No. 19.

' aasELAY

B

D5
5

=4

p IRICRD

SONS.

RO

qend

‘%h \

i

il
0

e
S

A VISIT TO THE HAGGERSTONE
COAL-HEAVERS.

« HaqaxnsToNE,” cries an old Londoner,

«why, I never saw so much drunkenness in

any place in my life as I have seen there.
Stop, friend! what you say may be a truo

there is a happy change in a portion of tha.
noted locality. Many of the men who were
once apparently hopeless characters, the hus-
bands of heart-broken wives, the fathers of
ragged and wretched children, and the con-
stant visitants of police courts, are now sober

be seen on the Sabhath, accomoanying their
well-dressed famities to the House of Go
A few weeks ago we saw an interesting
group of the Haguerstone Coal-heavers, to
whom a lady had just given a copy of our
little paper, Their courtesy and smiling

and industrious characters ; some of them are | faces showed that they appreciated an act of
men who are * doing well " not only for this | kindness, and the paper was evidently no
life, but for the next, and who may now | stranger to them. An opportunity for con-

God. | found that one of the group was a kind of | when proper meaus are adopte

versation was speedily afforded, and we soon | raised in the scale of sobriety and morals

Captain, or Generalissimo, in the moral | Wait until our next Number, and
refurmation already referred to. e sub- | have in the testimonies of some of
sequently visited some of the group at their | gerstone * Notables,” an account of Aow this
homes, and there saw and heard sufficient to [is to be done, and we trust that the expe-
convince the most sceptical that there is no | rience of these hard-working sons of toil will
place i our country, howeer dosply it may |not be given without some good resuliing
e sunk by intemperance, that may not be | therefrom, both to employers and employed.

youshall
o Hag-

picture of what Haggerstone once was, but

FOUR WZLIL ENOWN CJABACTERS IN HAGGERSTONE, LONDOR.

FIOm & Potograph by A Cosvixs, fendon School of Photography |
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THE BRITISH WORKMAN.

OELEBRATED SHEPHERDS.
Continued from page 70.

REV. JOEN BROWN,
Anemmm and learned minister at Had-
, was_born in Perthshire, in 17225
e dnood. and youth were spent as &

0y

THE SHEPHERD OF SALISBURY PLAIN,

Many of our readers are acquainted with
that bemmful tract, “The Shepherd of
Salisbury Plain.” The substance of this
narrative is @ correct acoount of David
Saunders, of West Lavington, und the con-

rersation. nprmmdupmmg tween the
hepherrl 8 Mr. Jobnson, really took

BIBLE SHEPHERDS.

Awoxa
neme of leplrd holds a distinguished place,

the various callings of men, the | not only a beautiful emblem of the

Iand of Midian, and kept the sheep of Jethro,
his father-in-law, forty years in the desert;

Jesus, that GrET SEEPRERD of the sheep,

as a character in which the REpEEMER of | but remarkably prefiguring the forty years

mankind has especially chosen to_represent | during which b

Himsel,not only rominding u o ha pria
He has paid for our ransom; w
e goo Shepherd giveth s Tlife for. the

When o lad, he
sburoh dock on commnion Suncey, aud
aid, “I want to get in,” but the door
Mooher seciiih et o o o denied
his_request. “ But you must let me in,”
snid he, us the tears Tan down his cheeks.
Being admitted, divine grace softened
beart, and secds of living truth
experienced an ardent desiro for
knowlsdge, and by his own. intense applica~
tion to study, became acquainted with the

French, Ttainn, German, Arabi, Persian,
Syrinc, and Ethiopic languages, as well as
the Greek and Hebrew. Notwithstanding

‘his great attainments in knowledge, it is said
Te was never under the tuition of 5 master
hat fr sbont « mnth o quaines, o Tose
Tetween four and five in the morning, i

inter atsx; and prosecuted his studies 4
eight in the evening. He died in the year
1767, He wrote sevetal works, but bis

Blble, =i hnva plued through several
editions, are most generally admired.
ANDREW MANTEGNA
‘Was born in a village near Padua, in 1451,
and being the son of purents in humble hre,
. ﬁm. employeﬂ in keeping
It w iat, instead_of lutnhmg
vee, bie: ﬂnck, he amused himself with
drawing ; and he was placed with a painter,
who, being delighted with his ease and faste
TR ik, S i the gentle and agreeable
conduct in society, adopted him for his son,
and made him his heir. At the age of 17,
Mantegna was employed to paint the altar of
8t. Sophia, in Padun, and the four evan=
lists. James Bellini, who admired ~his
tulents, gave him his daughter in marriage.
Mantegna wunted for the Duke of Mantua,
Ceesar, which is the chef
deeuvre o{thxs painter, and which Was pur-
chased ing Charles, for £80,000; it
has been enn-lved in chiaro-scuro, in nine
plates. From SR to ms extraordinary
‘merit, the m knight of his
order, The iaveation of ungnvm prints
with the graver is commonly ascribed to
Mantegna, who died at Mantua, in 1517,

JOHN BARTLETT,
shepherd, acquired by his_own industry

a | place

ere | but "tis not nearly

| one_thing againist

clergyman, who afterwards Selricadod thy
shepherd on meny occasio

ery v a5
lhe herd, carrying, leading, guiding, fecding, | to rob the fold.
i el o gfmu?, sotting | rom the sheepfolds, and brought him o fecd

protecting, restraining; o

o guided Israel in the Wilder-

ness, when  the Lord led his ylekks a

o says, | flock by the hand of Moses and Aaron.

In after years, Davip kept his father's
sheep, and slew a lion and o bear, that came
And the Lord took him

is inheritance.

50 toilsome as that
which my Great
Master led for my
uaka and he had

state and
cnndmn of life at
choice, and
chose a hard one,
while sub-
mit o the I that
is_appointed me.”
“ You are exposéd
o great cod and
eat,” the
genuamm."Tme,
e shep-
herd, St et
am not exposed to
great temptations ;
and so, throwing

another, God is
pleased to contrive
o things
more equal than
wWe poor, ignorant,
short-sighted crea-
tures are apt to
think. David was

sheep, on_such a
plain as this, and
singing some of his

haps, than ever he
was after he be-

came  King of
racl.”

“You think,
then,” eaid _the

entleman,  that
a lnbnnoulllfe isa
happy on

As

such ability in and such aknow-

led.gn oy heavenly bodies, a5 to bo| eitex
 hitayer at Eha cbaatyas | oy acd ST

s o Bherben Goale

PETER RAMUS,
O La Raméo, 8 colebratad Fronch philoso-
pher, of the sixteenth century, though of

Robl descent, was employesd i his youth § o %

tending sheep.  His grandfather lost all his
property by the ravages of war, and gained
a livelihood by making and selling charcoal,
and the father of Peter was too poor o give
his son any education. Tmpelled, however,
by an ardent thirst for knowledge, he went
to seck instruction at Paris, from which city
Te was twice compelled to depart by poverty.
Once more he returned, and was engaged as
a servant at the college of Navarre.  In this
situation, after spending the day in atten-
dance upon his master, he devoted his even-
ings to study. industry, talents, | ;
and perseverance he ulf Taised him-
self to the honourable Bostof  professorship
in the college of France

Glmﬂ,

An ingenious painter, sculptor, and architect
of Florence, was in early life employed as a
mphmi o was born in 1276, s uthor
being a peasant; and whilst tending sheep
12 o s, was R by Clesalite drawing

asheep on 4 piece of slate; the artist was e

50 struck with the performance that he
asked Giotto's father to intrust his son to
him. He took him to Florence, where he
instructed him in yamung (in Mistemper
or fresc, oil puinting not being thon dis-

). He soon surpassed his master,
ot acquired such a reputation that Bene-
dict'IX. sent a person to Tuscany, tomake a
Teport of his talents, and bring a design from
each of the Florentine artists. He after-
wards sent for him to Rome, where, besides
painting many pictures, ho made a ship ‘o
mosaic, which is_over the portico at the en-
trance of Pater’s Church, and still
known by the name of Giotto's vessel. In
1334, he undertook the famous tower of
Santa Maria del Fiore, at Florence, for: vhml\
e was made a citizen, and rewarded with
pension. Among the men of genius i
whom he was intimate, he could number
Dante and Petrarch as his particular friends,
s annts ‘mentions him in his poe
i

AW,
‘The anthor of the recently issued clever little
‘work, entitled < Tyuth frae 'mang_the Hea-
ther,” (a Prize Essay on the Evidences of
Christianity,) is a Sheplerd, naw. tonding
his flocks on the hills of Dumfries-shire,
This Prizo Essay, which would have done
credit to almost any University scholar in
the land, scatters to the winds some of the

. arguments of modern sceptics.

CHi do, sir; and
ially so,

HIGHLAND SHEPHERDS.

PYours 1s & troublesome lif, fiend,” | orty the "adament of. tho Tast day in the | Jacob his peopl, an
said the doctor, “To be sure, sir,” replied | parable of the sheep and the goats. Do lion may xepresent the grea adversary
« who goeth about
tavery lazylifo; secking whom he
‘his | notaverylazylife; may_devour, and

the bear the de-
pravity of our ovil
nature. 1l
David, the shep-
herd still farther
typifies the Ever-
Iasting Conqueror,
when Tio comes
inst Gliath (in
whom we seo per.
sonified the Tofty
pride of human
reatness,  but
fore him who
‘who hadslain both
the lion and the
bear, this boasting
Philistine became
45 one of them,
becauso o
defied the armies
of the living God.

g

TaE pastoral office
farnishes many of
the most touching
and. beantiful fi-
gures andallusions

and prophets, an
Micah, ono of the

among- the later,
deolarcs: respocting
himself, ¢«

nopmphec,nmﬂm
was 1 a pophets

Bordman, aad .8
gatherer of syca~
more fruit; and
the Lord took me
as T followed the
flock, and the Lord
said unto me, Go,
pmphes[y unto my

Canrying n.wny?.ha

Lord | Tt havoo tht is made amongst the broods

for - the- psalmists |

does an_indolent
life.”
In reference to
the Bible, he said,
“1 believe there

read a verse; and
& single text, well
follawzd, and put
in practice every
day, would make
mo bad figure at
the years end;
three hundred and
sixty texts,
without the loss of
& moment's ume,
would make
pmcyutosk.-ume

Tz shopherds of thesouthern lnghl:mds of
Scotland, from whom
amongst “whom ho passed the grem: part of |
‘his life, form a’class unique in Scaﬂa.nd and
unparalleled in the rauge of European
society. They am thml xcl“ered over the!
s in_solitude and
E e unttage are often miles
asunder, and, during the inclemency of win-
ter, they may be for months from
social intercourse by the wreathing snow
that chokes up their pathway, while even in
summer heir time s spent in Tonely watch-
ings on the hills; and their meetings are
few, save when on " the morning of the Sab-
bath they assemble at the church in the
valley. Their sense of religion is. feryent
and unfeigned ; the faith their fathers bled

for has been cherished in its purity, and its
rites have acquired o gloss or tinsel from
the glitte but unsubstantial adornments

of society. ‘They have little of the polish,
and none of the arts derivable from an in-
tercourse with the world, Their interests,
their pursuits, and their feelings are the
same; they are like one widely-scattered but
soul.united family, who participate in every
emotion, and with whom every feeling is
‘mutual; they are unmoved by the storms of

mankind around them ; politics and secta~
rianism are to them tales of a distant coun-
try; they have but one monarch to serve,
aid the same talling of thovillage bell unites
all in the worship o

which have glanced through these calm re-
brﬂaes, have taught them merely to investi-
the manners of more remote districts,
Lo change their own, Their thirst for
information is proportionate to the opportu-
nity which their habits afford them of grat
fying it; and their natural shrewdness has
directed their tasto to tho most pure and
usefal channels. It is seldom that you can
encounter a shepherd upon the hills that he
is not busily ocoupied with a book, whilst his.
Ela.xd thrown across his arm shelters the
eams of the sun from the page over which
he has Tain down to ponder ; and every idea
he is imbibing takes a. tinge from the sub-
limity or beanty uf the scenery lwywblch heis
surrounded. m this daily and unin-
terrupted stream or knowledge, these Scottish
wurthles derive an acquaintance with litera-
world unparalleled in any
uqua!ly Tumble class of men in any conntry
in Europe, and excelled by few even in the
higher and well educated walks of life.

'E'

Lambs.--When the

shepherds of large

flocks ~of sheep

counot mssad in
parating

dams from the xut,

carry away
their lambs in their
arms to a better

bosom to heaven ;
and then, bereaved

pereas gludly fol-
ow. The poet has

new _ye
d-y, and if chil-
dren were brought up to it, they would
come to lok for their text s naturally as
they do for their breakfast, I oan say the
greatest part of the Bible by heart.”

God blessed Saunders with an excellent

wife and a numerous offspring ; he hud six-
teen children, and twelve of them, at one
time, were like olive branches round his
table” Itis mot to be supposed that n poor
‘shepherd with such a family, would bo with-
out difficulties, enpeially.as bs wite uffred
‘much from sicl is wages were but
. 91 eskiyy Out of which, e was sorace
times obliged to pay a boy for assstance ;
but when times of peculiar necessity oc-
ourred, Providence always raised him up a
friend.” In one of his letters in his old age,
he thus writes:—¢ As for my part, I am

o | but very. poorly in bady, having very sore

legs, and cannot perform the business of my
flock without help. As to the thinga'of tiia
yorld, T laveijut Hilh SEAE hivin
my little cot to pray and praise God iz, and
a bed to rest on, I have just s much of this
world as I desire. But my garment is worn
out, and some of my christian frignds think
they must put their mites together, and buy | T
me one, or else I shall not be able to endure
the cold in the winter;; so I can say, ¢ Good
is the Lord ! He is still falflling his promis,
T will never leave thee, nor forsake thy

This_employment, so_largely used as a
figure t}lruugl.\nut the Holy Scriptures, is
the eatliest spoken of after the expulsion of

Avax and ve from Eden, as the next
thing we read of them is, that they had two
:nns, Cain and Abel, and Abel was a keg
of sheep. Here is also, not only the figure of
the smphmx ‘but another of no less beauty
and value, evon_the for a sacrifice, for
Abel brought of the firstlings of his flock an
offering unto the Lord.

Thus early is ﬂle character of a shepherd
introduced to our notice, and the subject is
continually set before us in every possible
point of view, by prophez lftur prophet,
through mumdmgh s, an angel
aunounces to the sep) o r.lm plains of
Bethlehem the glad tidings of great joy, so
long predicted md reﬁ red, « Unto you is
born this day, in oi Dma, 2 Sa-

viour, which is

For tyenty yem .hctm kept the sheep of

in Padanaram, a slepherdy so faithful
Ak ichatadto Lis work, that by day the
drought. consumed him, and <the frost by |2
night, and sleep departed from his cyes.

The sons of Jacob also, were all duylmﬂa
from their youth, and as were intro-
duced to Pblmwh. and settled in Goshen.

Mosgs, when ho foared the consequonces
of having killed an Egyptian, fled into the

tiful and touching simile from this well-
known practice of pastoral life.
“A !hlpmrd long had sought Xn vain.
To cull 8 waniering shee
Ho sttove to make its pathway piin
‘Through dangers thick and deej
Bt yot tho wanderr stood aloof,
sl resolved to come—
or woula s ever hea rproe;
"farn £ seek her homi
At last the mﬂuhtﬂhlrﬂ ('m)k

Her littl
Tho mother gazed WL oguleh'd Jook—

Sho tarn'd—and followed too!”

PRIZES FOR WORKING MEN,
Trnun Prizes, of £25, £15, and £10 cach,
ill b given fr e et dres Essnys on the
following subject

«“Tho BRITISH WORKMAN, ms Wrs
Axp FAMiny,—ruem: S0CiAv, INreuixo-
sz, . Rauiarons Exevation; e
OBsrActEs THERETO, AND TaE MIAN
BEMOVING g Tho subjest is intended

to embraco the AGRICUITURAT, LABOURER
a3 woll as the ARTIsAN.

B oot o il S
o writen in 3 s, x..uumm nand, o
ooy M ..5"'

and must be
i g v

e
ot Tl s e i
L. Gonbon, Fhe Hi, Sydenham,

rin Kasa s e he propesey o e doer.

DESTRUCTION OF YOUNG BIRDS.

of young birds at this season all over this
kingdom, but especially in the neighbour-
hood of populous towns, is truly melancholy.
The wanton destruotion of the helpless an
fnnocent. young ones i an evil foaturo in
our youthul opulation and u mest triking
evidence of that want of culture of the mo
sensibilitis in the working class, which 8 o
disgrace to this nation, No one is nccus-
tomed to walk the fields at this time of the
year, whose feelings are not tortured by the
Gruelty that is everywhere going on. Troops
of boys and young men are traversing the
fields in all directions, on Sundays and
holidays, dragging out every nest they oan
find, from no motive but the indulgence of
an idlo and_ brutal recklessness.  You meet
them with nests full of downy, half-fledged
creatures, that are gaping, and uttering con-
tinuous chirpings, or rather, so

full of & sense of their misery, an
you know will only cense with. their.lives.
Many are carried home, and stuffed with
improper food till they perish; many are
flung heedlessly away, are dashed on the
ground, or are set upon a stone or a post to
be thrown at; and all this outraging of na-
ture in her lwutzu season and solitudes,
all this infliction of agonies on those young,
tender things, just nvioke to existence, and
that would have filled field and forest with -
music and rejoicing, are done with the most
callous and thorough ignorance of wrong. ‘

It proceeds frora the want of better tench-
ing; from the want of that moral training
which the children of our working class so
much need; that necessary education, which
consists not 50 much in reading and writing, ‘
us in the awakening of the moral sense, tho
cxercise of the moral principles, and the }
humane sympathies; the inculeation of that
religion which consists in “ doing jus |
loving mercy,and walking humbly befora o
‘Howirr's Book of the Season.

LITTLE THINGS,

Little dmpl of water,

ns of sand,

Muke the mighty ocean,
And the beauteous limd. |

And the little moments,
Humble though they be,
Malke the mighty ages
Of eternity.

So our little errors
Tead the soul away
Fiom the paths of virtue,
in to stray.

Little deeds of darkness,
Litl words of love,
Make our earth an Eden,

Like the huven above.

Lxme seeds of mercy, |

Sown by youthful hands, |

Grow to bless the nation, |
Far in heathen lands.

NEVER SAY YOU CAN DO
NOTHING.

What if the little rain shouid sy,
So small a drop as I

Osn e rofteh those thirty fields ;
Tl tarry in the sky

Whatif a shiniag ray of light
- Should in its fountain stay,
Because its little light alone
Could not create o day ?

Doth not each rein-drop help to form
The cool refreshing she

And every ray of light to wavm
And beautify the flower ?

Then you who have a Snvmnr found,
Aud tasted of his love

Go tell poor sinaers all around,
That they its power may prove.

PEGS FOR THOUGHTS.

TINE is going, Time is going
Like a streum that's gt Tlowing.

Am I sowing, am T s

And will the crop be st s moming 1 ‘

Life is flying, Life is flying,
All creation groaning, crying.
Am I sighing, am I trying.

‘That my death may bé no dying?

When the mowing, when the mowing
Shall declare whats been tho coming
Oh, the tears, all overflowing,
OF TS kg wricat Tave ot boen growing! ‘
|

When the dying, when the dying
Dakes an end of all the trying ;
Oh, the wailing and the crying,
If to Christ there's been no flying !

But wheat, we know, shall garnered he;
No grain shall suffer harm or loss ;

And if to Christ the sinner flee,
‘Eternal life is in His Cross,




THE ' BRITISH WORKMAN.

PERSEVERANCE;

y on,
SKETCHES FROM REAL
BY MBS, C. L. BALTOUR.

LIFE

CHAPTER VI.
In this way two years of Patty's life
passed. Her mistress, from the time e have
named, made an effort and puid regular
wages—four pounds a year to this faithful
servant. With this pound a quarter, Patty
thought herself very rich, and she could not
e content without doing something for her
two little brothers, left to the tender mercies
of their drunken father and grandmother. A

school had been established near the foundry |

‘where her fther-in-law, Toxy, worked, and
Patty made use of one of her very few holy.
days to o to the master and pay twopence u

week for a month in advance, when there |

was & new difficulty—noshoes! Thesohool:
master was so struck with Patty’s paying
for her little brother's schooling out of her
small wages, that he mentioned: the fact, to
Miss Maitland, a lady who tookia great|

trust to mere hearsay, so she inquired
address of Patty's mistress, und one finy
Mra. Vineer and Patty,
eldest little gizl (all the ather children being
at the infant school) were busy sroundins

yet the poor wife and.mother was not, quite,
able to think of Patty’s interests rather than
her own 3 50 she Was. uneasy; and began
fret ds she thought.of her children, aed of
their father who had so eruelly deserted them.
Patty was not without. a_ suspicion. of the
reason.of this being the cause of her mis-
tress's increased lowness of spirits. S0 after
the eldest girl had read the nightly chapter
in the Bible, and the children had repeated
| their simple prayers, and gone to Test, as
Patty and her mistress worked together, the
former, after two or three little coughs to
| clear her voice, said tremulously,
“Pleass don't be angry, maam—but
l;have_. I done .anything to-day that vexes

£

#No, Patty, no—but, the lady has been
talking to you, and you'll b like the rest,
oull be wanting to g0, Nobody ’ll stay with
s sorrowful creature like me.”
“0h! please, mistress, dow't say that, pray
| dow't, it hurts me—T1l. stay, ma'am, and
thanlful, while—"

“While I want you?' said Mrs, Vincor

agerly.
" Patty hesitated a:moment, and then said,
#While Jane, ma’am, is too young to help you

fich.
4 Oh, Patty, then you do’t say youll stay

145 Tong as I want you? Jane is a good child,

but shell never. be exactly like you—I can’t
expect it.”

| HOW TO SILENCE AN INFIDEL.

T pa an infidel,” said Claudius Buchanan,
after his return from a visit to the principal
countries of Enrope, when in_conversation
with an old Highlander, “I am an infidel, and
‘have seen the absurdity of &l those nostrums
my good old father used to_teach me in the
north; and can you,” added he, “seriously
believe that the Bible is a rovelation from the

ing?” » «And pray
tell may be your reasons?”
«Claude,” said the good old Highlander, <
know nothing Whatever about what learned
men call the ezfernal evidences of revelation,
but T will tell you why I believe it to be from.
God. I have & most depraved and sinful na-
ture, and, do what I will, I find I cannot
make myself holy; my friends cannot for
me; nor do I think all the angels in heaven
could. One thing alone does it; the reading
and believing what I read in that blessed
book—that does it. Now, as I know that
God must be holy, and a lover of holiness,
and as I believe thit that book is ¢he only
thing in_the world that produces and pro=
‘motes holiness, I conclude it is feom God, and
that He is the author of it This was an
argument that had never suggested jtself to
Buchanan’s mind, and which he had no
‘means whatever of meeting. He afterwards
became a most learned, useful, and indefati-

gable Christian minister:

COLUMNS FOR HUSBANDS AND WIVES,

[The following hintc have been sent to us by & lady.
awhio has long taken a lively interest in promoting the
domestie comfort of the Working Classes. ED.

COMMON THINGS FOR EVERY-
DAY USE!
Proverss iii. 6, 9, 11,17, 27.

Gimm up early, and bless God who has kep
you from death and danger. Get up be-
times and you will master your daily work |
Tie in bed and your work will master you
Husband, help your wife in her morning.
preparations, especially if there be young
Children. Wife, study the comfort and .
temper of your husband. Let no cro
pass between you; kind words only
same breath! )
Tn winter time sweep your room 4t night,
and lay your fire ready for hghfing, it will
save time and_temper in the torning, but
especially on Saturday, that your Sabbath
may be respected. _Give your children bread
and milk, or porridge for breakfast, istead
of bread and butter and. tea, it will do them.
more good and save one-third of the ex-

S

ensa.

‘Buke at home if you want to have six

Ioaves of fholesome bread in-
o

Patty opened her eyes

some Berlin_work for a lady who chieily)
lived to work worsted flowers, in walked
Miss Maitland, and entered into conversas
tion with Mrs. Vineer, keeping her eye on
Patty, who having just ouce looked up- was
now stitehing away most diligently. _After)
making o purchase, Miss Maitland desired
that Patty might bring it 0 her houso nexy
morning. Quite unconscious that she ha
been_ noticed, Putty took the parcel at, thel
appointed time, and was leaving the doo
when the servant desired her to go intosfh
‘parlour, and Miss Maitland said,
<1 think your name is—?" :
« Patienes Grant.”
«Then, are not the two boys, N
Frank Toxy, your brothers?” .
«Yes, Mwam, they ure my mother'
children—my father-in-law’s name is Toxy.”
1 hear your father’s nauie was Graut??
“Yes, ma'am, he was a Scotchman, an
was Killed By @ fall from a soaffold.”
“Was it at the building of Wrencham,
town hall 2”. -
“Yes, Ma'am, T've heard my mother;

ay.

so. chil
“T remember the case well,” said Misslused you, and put you in
Mauitland, and she might have added, fp,lnf\&‘ e i

was true, that she had give
to the subscription for the widow and child—
a liberality which perhapsled to the' wretched
second marriage, by making the s
home. su

selfish offer from Toxy.

With a look of great compassion ofi e,
‘Dbenevolent face, Miss Maitland procceded to
question Patty, and learned from her the
history of lier 1ifs. :

When she had concluded, Miss Maitland
said —* You did mot tell mo thut you hiave
paid your little brother's schooling.”

«No, Ma'am,” said Patty blushing, it is
so little I can do, and that little I fear wont
help them, for"—here she siopped, she feared
to say they had mo_shoes, lest i Took
like hegging of the kind lady.

I know what you would say,” rejoined
Miss Miitland, “and I will see what cu
be done.” i

A groat flush of pleasure glowed on Patty’s
face, and she Was curtsying and moving to
the door, when Miss Maitland adde

 But you sy nothing of yourielfy
happy in your place?” 5 s

0% "fint question been isked'during the
first six months of Patty's' being there she|
must have said “ no,”—but now
pful end valugd, she Was

given very Jiberally |

able to say e

“If you could get n better place W
leave?” =
There was n wistful gleam in Patty's eye,
for she was industrious, and wanted 0 pros-
‘per, but she answered, il

T couldn’t leave my mistress whila she's
in trouble, ma'am.”

«Very well, Patty, you may g
will see what can be done for your brg

For n moment Patty’s thanks were stop]
and she lingered irresolute.

«What isit?” said Miss Maitland, |
you regret having to stay "

« Ok no, ma’am, it’s not about mysel
€T migh be so bold, T would like to n
friend—the very kindest friend I ever,
and I have never been able to do an:
for her, but write a little
and that's no use, for sho is blind. She
me all the good I know, and let me reny
Bible to her, and many a time I should ha:
given in when things went hard, but for
Madam Dark's sayings. Ob, if any kind lady
Would bus go and talk with her and cheer
Der, Ishould be so glad.” 5

« Madam Dark ! is that her real nan

T think nof, but she's known by that at
Wrencham Workhouse,”

“Well, Patty, perhaps some lady may find
out this good friend of yours.”

With a lightened Heart Patty
bome, and was, of course, guestioned as o]
her stay. Mrs, Vineer evidently had
fear that Patty, who was now really a o8t

aaldyou

08
Valuible servant, would be asked to leave her,

it f; worker.

| for T have two little bro-

widow's | the
ently comfortable to exgito_a}mot

| eep herself in shoes, de-

letter twice to her, |

returned |

very wide at this remark, |
and after a moment said
%mvsly,“Li(tla Miss Jane
ill be a deal better and.
| dleverer than me, maam,
use she's better taught
| at school ; and for a mother,
4 child can do what a ser~
| cant never can, for she can
| be & comfort like, as well as

he's able with her needle,

dren, and help, in the shop,
then ] think I ought to go,

I must try to
et on so as to help them.”
| SWell! I must sy,
Patty, you've done enough
—you got Tom off, and
yowre patching up your
| clothes every way to pinch
out tho pence for the
schooling, and that for the
| ohildren of & man who ill

o .
Ves,” suid Patty, with
T, “he’s a bad mun,
tha's why I must help
oo sy they're my
er’s children.”

There was no replying to
hié; und go from that night
i s understood that Patty
Should stay until the eldest
‘dwighter could take her
plice, and then she should

atliberty to better her-

aelf.
" “This" engagement Was
most liberally fulfilled, for
full two yeirs Party oonti
faied her Bugnly recom-
pensed toils, Only by great
ccare could she c{ntrise to
et conrse germents, and
| pay her brother's schooling.
- Meanwhile she had i~
proved in appenrance,
though her shoulder was

ild ‘open countenance, and loolk of great
[ ncatness and respectability ; to this her per=
[ sonal cleanliness and_entire freedom from all
love of finery contributed. Her mistresss
| little business had eo far prospered that it
kept the family in a humble decent way, and.
the eldest girl being now much older than
Patty was when she first came, and much
| Detter instructed in all that pertained to the
routine of housework, the faithful servant
¢hought herself at liberty to try to get amore
profitable_place. It was likely that this
place might have been postponed, for Patty
ind the family loved each other with a love
‘made strong by sorrow, but a great calamity
visited the neighbourhood, and called forth
our humble heroine to energies in a wa;

lankport, was visited by oholera !
(o be continued.in fhe nect mumber-)

SOUND MAXINMS,

2| Pax sour debts, so that others may pay

theirs.
uarrel with no man, and then no man
will quarrel with you.

Send your children regularly to school, and
1ok in now and then yourself to see what
they ate doing. there.

Teep your children iu. at night, for tho
eening air is bad for them.

Feed yout mind as well as your body, forit,
ow know, must go into the scales at last.

Never either praise or dispraise yourself,
your actions do this sufficiently.

and though sho was now most kindly treated,

ly.
‘Never reproach a man with the faults of
rolatives. o

) b ua of the middle height, with a

5
that mone lind_anficipated—the town of |

THE INFIDEL RECLAIMED.

Two gentlemen, one day called on a person
whom they solicited to become a subscriber to
the Bible Society. “No,” exclaimed he
with derision, *T1l never give money to
extend the circulation of a book filled with
contradictions and lies.” This language
much affected them, and on enguiry they
found that he was a follower of Paine the
infidel. Having a tract with them, written
in defence of divine Teyelation, they requested
permission to leave it 3 and as they laid it
upon the table he looked at it with a smile
of contempt. A short time afterswards they
ventured to call again, and were agreeably
surprised to find a large family e yiny
on the table where they had placed the tract.
As soom as the man whom they had formerly
conversed with came forward, he thus ad-
dressed them ; ¢ Gentlemen, the tract which
you left me I read, and am obliged to you for
jt. By the blessing of God it has gained a
complete riumph in my mind over t]
writing of Paine. You shall witness the
destruction of his trash.”

en with much earnestness took
the books and cast them into the fire;
«So,” said he, * may all blasphemous publi-
cations burn! Then turning to the Bible
and placing his hand on it ho exclaimed,
“This was my father's; long has it been
neglected 3 but now I will read it myself,
will teach my children to read it, I will
recommend my neighbours to attend to its
contents, and you shall add my name to the
Tist of subscribers of your society ”

g

 In is the characteristic of a wise man to

act on determinate principles 3 and of a good
man, to be assured that they are conformable
4 rectitude and virtue.

sten

slacl
them at_the back ur
fire. Remember that one
teaspoonful of powdered alum
will purify four gallons of
water, stir it in and let it
sottle, {

Have a deep tin dish in the
‘house in whicl you can make
& rice pudding,’ Hot-pot, or
pie, it will save you many
4 shilling in_crockery.

Meat will go much fur-
ther stewed if with vegetables,

r made into soup, or Irish
stew (« Job-scouse”), instead!|
of zpasted, buked, or boiled.

of rice at 3d., wash it -well,
add @ quart of milk at 2d.,
and & guarter of a pound of
sugar, 1d., ppt. it into yor
tia dish and-bake it, you will
soon have a warm and com-
fortable dinner, Which you
will enjoy more than a better
dinner not paid for!
y hard to_keep God's
sule “Owe no man anything.”
/A% /oleay  conscience will
enableyou to bear many little
privations, " Try to make the
best of everybody—of every-
thing. that happens to you,
and of everything you haye !
When you buy & gown for
yourself, or frocks for your
children, buy also enough for
an extra breadth, apron or
pinafore,that they may wash
togather; and mend. without
looking patched.
Buy fents -of calico for
lining, &o., they are much
cheaper. and. equally good:
Wihen: you buy a coat. or
trousers, get them damped
first, and they wont spot

with rain, Ask the tailor for some of the

cuttings to be kept for mending.

‘Have a rag-bag in your xoom to put.in all
stray bits, they will often be handy for mend-
ing, and your room will look tidy.

When you buy soap, buy a few pounds at
onee, cut it up to_harden, it will Jast you
‘much longer. Candles also improve by keep~
ing, 80 also do shoes and boots.

Have a pincushion with a pocket at.one
end, and hang itnear your fire-place, with &
couple of threaded needles. insit, a fow pins,
and in the pocket. your thimble, ‘scissors,
buttons, and tapes by this playmany & but=
ton and string will be sewn on- which would
otherwise be neglected.

ave you many children? then you have
many different tompers to deal Withi; and
must try your best to deal truly and gently
with them, Beware of the hasty slap, the
cross look, the loud talking, the passionate
temper,  Patience and kindness will almost
always prevail with man, woman, of child,
only try it, that's alll

Keep dawn with' all your might the love
of ¢ dressing out fine” on-Sunduys and holi-
days, and guard your dear children from
this snare of the devil. . By this self-indul=
genice he cntohes tens of  thousands, and
gently leads them on fo zuinl By this
means many & good husband and father ds
almost broken hearted, many. @ promising
vife and daughter is brought  to destruc-
tion!

Resolve never to huy clothes till you can
pay for them.

Do your best to enter some: Tespeotable
club. “Strive to-make,n: heginning in_the
Savings’ Bank - even two ehillings conce
lodged there will induce you to goagain. and
again. it ¥
Be much in.you own house and. little in

your neighbonrs’, yet be always ready to do
tiem a good turn in a pleasant manner;
civility is very cheap, *costs nothing and
buys éverything.” Begin to-day.

Wife ! be very neat and clean in your own
dress and appearance, get your dirty work
done before your husband comes howme ; al-
ways welcome him with a kind word and a
cheerful fire, and he will not leave you for
other company, or for the ale-house.” Hus-

d7 value and encourage your wife's en-
deavours, Love works wonders!

Husband and Wifs! avoid little sins, avoid
the first steps in evil. Deware of bad com-
panions, and struggle hard against the first
deb, the first glass, the first guarrel, the first
lie, the first breaking of your word !

Honour the Subbath, and ‘attend public
worship, it will bring you a blessing.

a great effort to/send your ehildren to school,
both Sunday and week-day.

You  thay think you cau't do all these
things, nor’¢éan yow without God’s grace, but
that- grace is ‘promised, and His Spirit is
ready if you will sk for it in the name of
Jestis Christ. Onlytr4, and you will find the
joy and peace of serving God in the trifies of
every-day life; read your Bible daily, and
pray heartily; and that God may prosper
You in soul und body, s the prayer of your

EJ.

% | sincere friend,

GENTLE WORDS.

A YoUNG roso in(the summor-time
s beautiful to me;

And glorious the many stars
. That glimmer on the sea;

Bitt gentle words, nnd loving hearts,

d hands to clasp my own,
Are better than the brightest flowers,
Or stars that ever shone.

The sun may warm the grass to life,
And dew refresh the flower ;

And eyes grow bright, and watch the light
Of sutumn's opening hour

But words that breathe of tenderness,
And smiles we know are true,

Are warmer than the summer-time,
And brighter than the dew.

Ttds not much the world can give,
With all its subtle art;

And gold and gemis nre not the things
To satisfy the heart ;

But, oh ! if those who cluster round
The altar and the hearth,

‘Have gentle words and loving amiles,
How beautiful is earth !

. 770, . SrEwARr.

ANGRY WORDS.

ANGRY words are lightly spoken,
Tn o rash and thoughtless hour;
Brightest links of life are broken
By their deep insidious power.
Hearts inspired by warmest fecling,
Ne'er before by anger stirt'd,
Oft are rent past human healing
y a single angry word.

Poison—drops of care and sorrow,
Bitter poison-drops are they ;
Weaving for the coming morrow,
Saddest memories of to-day.
Angry words! ob, let them never
From the tongue unbridled slip ;
Miy the hearts best impulse ever
Chieck them, ere they soil the lip.

Tiove is much too pure and holy,
Friendship is to0 sacred far,
For a moments reckless folly
Thus to desolate and mar,
Angry words are lightly spoken ;
Bittérest thoughts are rashly stirr'd
Brightest links of Jife are broken
By 2 single angry word.
7. M1DpETON,

‘WHAT WILL RUIN CHILDREN.

T have parents exercise partiality. ‘This
poasiee i lamentably prevalent. The first
orn ‘ot last, the only son or daughter, tho
beauty or wit of the household, is too com-
wmonly set apart—Joseph-like,

"To' be frequently put out of temper. A child
ought to be spared, as far as possible, all just
causes of irritation ; and never to be punished
for-doing wrong, by taunts, cuffs, or ridicule,

To'be suffered fo go uncorrected to-day in
the: very - thing" for which chastisement was
inflicted yesterday.  With as much reason
‘might a watch which should be wound back
half the time, be: expected to run well, as 4
child: thus trained, to become possessed of an
estimable character. ]

To be corrected for accidental faulls with
asimuch severity as though they were done

inteumcuatty.

The child who does ill when he meant to
do woll, merits pity, but not upbraiding. The
disappointment of its young projector, atten-

t on the disastrous failure of any little
enterprise, is of tsclf sufficient punishment,
even where:the result was brought about by
carelessness. - To 2dd mora is as cruel as it is
hurtfal,

=
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THE BRITISH WORKMAN.

‘“THE PATHER IN A HARSH MANNER SAID,  DRISK.'"

«DRINK”

Oxz morning, about half past nine, a syort
time _since, whilst passing through High
Street, Whitechapel, I observed a joiner at
work ab the exterior of a public house. A
boy, not eight years of age, apparently his
son, was assisting him. As I approached
1 observed the man present to the boy a.
pewter pot containing beer, which the child
recoiled from as though it were medicine.
‘The father ina harsh manner said ** Drink,”
when the poor little fellow, with both fear
and sepugaance depicted o his counianance,
reluctantly complied with his father's com-
wnand.
How frequently do perents, through mis-
taken kindness, cause their children to form
iutemperate habits. It is a melancholy
fact, which parents cannot too well bear in
‘mind, that some of the most abandoned and
dissipated characters and hardened criminals
have said, when referring to the early his-
tory of their downward career, * DriNK has
been my ruin, and the first glass I ever tasted
was given me by my father | T3
[We beg to thank our esteemed corrospondent
for the above fact, and the clevar pencil sketch
which accompanied his_communication, It is,
indeed, a sad. truth, which cannot be t0o deeply
pondered by hoth parents and teachers of the
young, that tho seeds of intemperance are too
ofton sown. in childhaod. W have now beforo
us a lotter from a minister of the gospel, who
was recontly called to visit the death-bed of a.
young man, who had ruined his constitution by
drink, That feacful disease, delivium iremens,
had seizod him. In tho agonies of death
cursed his indulgont but now poor heart-broken
mother. Almost tho last words that o uttered
with gnashing toeth were these, “ M MorazER
gave mo the first glass” En. B. W.]

.

THE NATURAL BRIDGE;

OR, ONE NICHE THE HIGHEST.

Bx ELTHU BURRITY, The American Blacksmith.

TaE scene opens with a view of the great
Naiural Bridge in Virginia. Thero are
three or four lads standing in the channel
velow, looking up with awo to that vast arch
oi_unhewn rocks, which the Almighty
bridged over those everlasting butments
‘when the morning stars sang together.”
The littlo piece of sky spanning those mea~
sureless piers, is. full of stars, although it is

i is: almost five hundred fect
from where they stand, up those perpen-
dicular bulwarks of limestone, to the key
rock of that vastarch, which appears to them
only of the size of @ man’s hand. The silence
of death is rendered more impressive by the
little stream that falls from rock to Tock

their heads, as if standing in the presence
chamber of the Majesty of the whole earth.
At last, this feeling begins to wear away;
they begin to look around them : saey und
that others have been there before them.
They see the names of hundreds cut in the
limestone butments. A new.feeling comes
over their young hearts, and their knives
are in their hands in an instant.— What
man has done, man can do,” is their watch-
word, whilo they draw themselves wp ond

carve their names a foot above those of |

hundred full-grown men who have been there
‘before them.

They are all satisfied with this feat of phy-
sical exertion, except one, whose example
illustrates perfectly the forgotten truth, that
there is no royal road to intellectual eminence,
This ambitious youth sees a name just above

i a'name that will be green in the
moryof the h Alexand
Cuesar, and Bonaparte, shall rot in oblivion,
1t was the name of Washington. Before he
marched with Braddock to that fatal field,
/e had been there, and left his name
above all his predecessors. 1t was a glorious
thought of the boy to write his name side by
side with that of the great father of his
country. He grasps his knife with a firmer
hand; and, clinging to a little jutting crag,
he cuts & gain into the liméstone, about
a foot above where he stands; he then
reaches up, and cuts another for his
"Tis a dangerous adventure; but as he puts
his feet and hands into those gains, and

draws himself up carefully to his ﬁlﬂ leny
he finds himself a foot above every name
chronicled in that mighty wall. hile his
companions are regarding him with concern
and admiration, he cuts his name in rude
capitals, large and deep, into that flinty al-
bum. His fe is still in his hand, and
strength in his sinews, and a new created
aspiration in his heart.  Again he cuts
another niche, and again he carves his namo
in larger capitals. - This is not enough.
Heedless of the entreaties of his companions,
he cuts and climbs again. The gradations
of his ascending scale grow wider apart. He
measures his length at every gain h cuts,
The voices of his friends wax weaker and
weaker, till their words are finally lost on
is ear. He now for the first time casts a
look beneath him. Had that glance lasted
a moment, that moment would have been his
last. He clings with a convulsive shudder
to his little niche in the rock. An awful
abyss awaits his almost certain fall.—He is
faint with severe exertion and trembling
from the sudden view of the dreadful de-
struction to which he is exposed. His knifo
is worn half-way to the haft. He can hear
the voices, but not the words, of his terror-
stricken_companions below. What a mo-
ment! What a meagre chance to escape
destruction ! There is no retracing his steps.
Tt is impossible to put his hands into the
same niche with his feet, and retain his
slender hold & moment. ~His companions
instantly perceive this new and fearful di-
lemma, and await his fall with emotions that
“freeze their young blood.” He is too
high, too faint, to ask for his father and
mother, his brothers and sisters, to come and
witness or avert his destruction. But one
of his companions anticipates his desire.
Swift as the wind, ‘he inds down the
channel, and the situation of the fated boy is
told upon his father’s hearth-stone.

Minutes of almost eternal length roll on,
and there are hundreds standing in that
rocky channel, and hundreds on the bridge
above, all holding their breath, and awaiting
the fearful catastrophe. The poor boy hears
the hum of new and numerous voices both
above and below. |He can just distinguish
the tones of his father, who is shouting wit
all tho energy of despair, * William ! Wile

Yiam! dan't taok down! yeur mather, end

Henry, and Harriet, are all here, praying for
you! Don't look down! Keep your eye to-
wards the top!” 'The boy didn't look down.
His eye is fixed like a flint towards Heaven,
and his young heart on Him who reigns
there. He grasps again his knife. He
cuts another niche, and another foot is added
to the hundreds that remove him from the
reach of human help from below.—How
carefully he uses his wasting blade! How
anxiously he selects the softest places in that
vast pier ! How he avoids every flinty grain |
How he economises his physical powers!

t | resting & moment at each gain he cuts.

How every motion is watched from below !
There stand his father, mother, brother, and
sister, on the very spot, where, if he falls, Lo
will not fall alone.

The sun is now half-way down the west ;
the lad has made fifty additional niches in
that mighty wall; and now he finds himself
directly under the middle of that vast arch
of rocks, earth, and trees. He must cut his
way in a new direction, to get from under
this overhanging mountain. The inspiration
of hope is dying in his bosom ; its vital heat
is fed by the increasing shouts of hundreds
perched upon cliffs and trees, and others who
stand with ropes in their hands on the bridge
above, or with ladders below. Fifty gains
more must b cut before the longest rope
can reach him. His wasting blade strikes
again into the limestone. The boy is emerg-
ing painfully, foot by foot, from under that
lofty arch. " Spliced ropes are ready in the
bands of those who are leaning over the

outer 6dge of the bridge. Two

minutes more, and all will be
over. That blade is worn to
the last half inch. The boy’s

upon the next gain he cuts.
That niche is his last.—At
the last faint gash he makes,
his knife—his faithful knife—
falls from his little nerveless
hand, and ringing along the
precipice, falls at his mother's
feet. An involuntary groan of
despair runs like a death-knell
through the channel below,
and all is still as the grave.
At the height of nearly thres
undred feet, the devoted boy
lifts his hopeless heart and
closing eyes to commend his
soul to God. °Tis but a mo-
‘ment—there !—-one foot swings
offi—he is reeling—tremblin
—toppling over into eternity |
Hark!—a shout falls on his
ears from above ! The nian who
is lying with half his length
over the bridge, bas caught a
glimpse of the boy's head and
shoulders.  Quick as thought,
the noosed rope is within reach
of the sinking youth. No one
breathes. With a faint, con-
vulsive effort, the swooning boy
drops his arms iuto the noose.
Darkness comes over him, and
with the words God! and Mo-
ther ! whispered on his lips just
loud enough to be heard in
heaven—the tightning rope
Tiftshim out of his last shallow
niche. Not a lip moves while
he is dangling over that fearful
‘abyss; but when a sturdy Vi
ginian reaches down and draws
up the lad, and holds him up
in his arms before the tearful,
reathless multitude,  such
shouting—such leaping and

weeping for joy —never greeted
the ear of a human being so re-
covered from the yawning gulf
of eternity.






