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CELEBRATED SONS OF FARMERS,

ROBERT BURNS, the chosen bard of Scotland, was bom in a small
e in the neighbourhood of siie town of Ay, and rose from his

ies. At tho fime of his birth, his
father was employed as gardener and overscer by & neighbouring gentle-
man, besides having  small farm of his own, and two or threo cows; he
was, however, unfortunate, and the family were reduced to severe priva-

mud cotf
native obscurity through many diffiulties.

of England, where he was knighted: and then a political economist and
philanthropist in the kingdom of Bavaria, by the elector of which
he was created a count, and appointed.smbassador to England.

Britain, and died in 1814, at the age of 62.

THE REV, ROBERT NEWTON, D.D., one of the most popular, laborious,
and successful ministers that this country has ever known, was the son of
a farmer at Roxby, near Whitby, in Yorkshire. He died in 1854, and was
interred in the churchyard of Easingwold, in his native county.

ing i ing itnti Prospective Dialo
one of the leading men in founding the Royal Institution of Great opect ety e oy

THE ENNEALCGUE;*

ue between Thomas Smith. son of Willem Souith, and Jomes Marten,
afternoan,

BY MRS, LUCY CAMERON.

James. “Tam glad T have found you at last, for Twanted to ack you a
question. T looked for you last might all over the booths in the garden,
le concert

tions, Previously
to_this, his father
had secured for
Robert such an
education as his
means would af-
ford, and had en-
couraged mental
cultivation by
conversing  wi

wandering _alone
on the banks of
the Ay, and when
following the
plough that Ro-
bert_struck his
sweet Iyre to the
harmonics of Na-
ture, and awoke
wvibrations which
reached the e

of the noble and
tho learned, and
were his introduc-
tion to the refined.

1796, in the thir-
ty-eighth year of
his age.

Tho Rev. JOHN
FOSTER, the gift-
ed_author of the.
well-known “Es-
says,” was the son
of & small farmer
near to_ Hebden
Bridge. John was
very studious and
would retire into
a bam to read,

fresh vigour, Com-
position was_al-
ways a tedious
process to him, =
but the works he z
has lefy are of S

The Essay on
“Decision of Cha~

bly benefited more.
individuals _than
any other york of
its kind: many a
wavering soul has
canght its_spirit,
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“I wonder what she would have thought of the people I was with when working in France”

room, and in the
theatre, but I
could not, sce you.
anywhere.”

Thomas. “Very
Likely not; do you
not know that I
have given up all
these _ things on
the Lord’s Day.”

James, “Lord’s
Day! Iknowyou
used to work for
one of those old
fashioned Sabba-
tarians, but
thought that you
had le im some--
time ago, and
were going on as
all the world goes
on.”

Thomas. “Not
all the world even

leave my old mas-
ter for 'a season,
and I have bit-
terly repented of
my sin_in this
e R matter , I am a-
i Bl shamed to

i I tha* T was en-
ticed away with
fair  promises of

mises now as they
used to do.”

do you

that 7”
Thomas. “I

have heard your

old grandmother

say, when I was

u little boy, that
h

when she  tra-
velled abroad with.
some great family,
an_Englishmans
word was believed
wherever he went.
but that is not the
case now.”

James. “Why,
what did _your
master do’ to
you ?”

Thomas. When
I got into my

and has trample
doubt and difficulties
COUNT RUI

orn in 1752, of humble parents, who were engaged in

mated by self-reliance, he studied amidst great
schoolmaster in one, and.

at_the commenc
military studies, and entered into the contest,

ander foot, He died in the year 1843,
RD, whose original name was Benjamin Thompson, was

diffi

then another, of the towns in the United States of
America.  Ho morried at an early age a lady of large property, and
coment of the American Revolution, gave his mind to
afterwards find him

a man of influence in the political and scientific circles of the metropolis

o

ridicule among his fellow workmen and neighbours,  On being aske
these daily. persecutions did not sometimes make him ready to give up his
profession of attachment to divine truth, he replied, “No; I recollect that
our good minister once said in his sermon, that if we were so foolish as to
let such people laugh us out of our religion, till at last we dropped
into hell, they could ot langh us out again.” _The fear of man bringeth @

riculture.  Ani-
ities, and became

A PooR a1ax who had heard the preaching of the gospel, and o whom it | new place, the foreman would sometimes come to us 0
had been greatly blessed, was tho subject of much profane jesting and | and say, ‘Lads, you cannot have your hal

o
daj

n & Saturday night,
£-holiday to-moITow, there is an
rder come, and it must be executed, it shall be made up to you another
.y, but that time rarely came.” 1 %
James. “But you got your Sunday holiday most commonly ”
Thomas. “Yés, such as it was, but I had no rest to my body in the

smare; but whoso patteth his trust in the Lord shall be safe. Prov. xxix. 25. | Jowine comvereat

|

“who have not read “Tho Sunday Eacursion” by Mrs. Cameron (Dislogue between |
Eiizaboth, Marien, Sarah Smith, and Wiliam Smith) showd do so, brfore perusing tbe fl-

n about the Ennealogue, Sod Nos. 15 & 16, pages 59 & 65, |

{




THE BRITISH WORKMAN,

bratle of our Sundny aftenons ; and [ am
re I had no peacs to my mind til I got

lmr.L Lo Inv old master.”

“ Do you do no work on Sundays

Jame
il him 7

Thomas. “No, wespend the day just as we
used to do when I was a little lail, the shop
is shut, and we all go to church twice, so
that I could fancy now I was gone back.
twenty five years, saving for the noiee in
the street all day long.”

James. Wiy, s the town quicter then
than it is now ? all the people do then
as you do now ?

Thomas. * No, not exactly that; there
were always Sabbath breakers in those days
to b ol Ul it ifeal against the laws
then to buy and sell on a Sundiy, so all
the. alops wera:shut n the chict streots,
and you never heard a hammer or saw any
working tools, or any one, except by
cha“'w, in his working apron. 1 know there

were bad doings then, bui
ashamed of them and did not disturb their
quiet neighbours, unless it was by the trains
in Eofie parts.

Jaies. (Shrugs up his shoulders.) “Well,
if you like your place, keep it, I shan’t iry
to Yob you u!'h.

or mother got thc place
{or e wo\re Sho diih nd 1 “hope I shall
b6 eiipted 10 leave it again ; but now,
w]mt ma YOl Wit to ask me about 2
#Why 1 want to know what that
Eoetd 1 for hat has boon ung up
meb in the Union, just by the board where
the people’s names are written that are going
G T have asked several people
d they can’t explain it, only one man
A (g e do
s which mukes me the more eurious.”
hy, it is what they call the
Ennonlogue.”

James. “ Enncalogus ! What doos that
mean ?”
Thomas. “Why, don’t you know that

the ton commandments aro ofen caled the
Decalog

Jumes. " Yes, T have heard that word,
but it is ages sineo I have heard the ton
‘eommandments fead,”

Thomas. “How should you hear them
or see them citlier, when y
all the time of morning service, and playing
all the time of afternoon service ; when you
were & Iad the Sunday schools were bogin-
ning to be thinly attended.”

Jumes. “But why have they changed
the word ?”

jumas, “Beeanse Decalogue means ten
ommandments, and Enncalogue means
nine, and now those in power have seen
oo to set at nought the fourth command-
ment, it is needful you know to find a new
same for the other nine.”
ames. * But why need we be bothered

sith any of them

Thonias, “It was my master that ex-
plained the word to me, and ho told me
that since the times have been so changed
rospecting these matters, the generality of
the people are got to make so freo with one
another's property, that those in anthority
think something must be done to pre
Vesilesconstant punishmont.and s vas s

ou are working | you

the sngar,orsomathing not very nice with the | idle lad T know, but af tho school T was a,
o

ve a notion you know

flour, and so on.

something of all this James:
el i e 151 o, 1 0
1o more than almost every body docs now
a-days,and I think it is very illiberal of our
rulers to make a fuss about such little mat-
ters ut last Lt is my croed.”
Thomas. “ And erced and practice most
commonly go togethe would
take one commandment more u\v'\ and
e T they are
all gone, and every man will do whiat s right

they loarnt more things than I can r
ber the names of.”
“ Ever) {thm" but tho Diblo and

G oo s
wiser than bis maker, and fancied that edu-
would do_more than
the Bible, and the church, and christian
teaching; and sco what the practice of men
is come to 1o, in spite of his worldly know-
ledge, and consider what sore judgments
are oome on the land, and wuless ‘e repent

in his own cycs, and quite forget chat there | these will come still worse.’

ixa Gotl \vhu rules the world, and an eternal
and sorrow beyond the grave.”
Jume.L 5 Whmxlnm you turned preacher? )

James, * Do you think then we must go
back to the old tiines? »
Thonas, * Yes, and still on to better

HAVING TWO STRINGS TO
YOUR BOW,

he wisdom of | Wz, Hodge,” said a smart looking Lon-

doner to a worthy cottager, who was on his
way home from Llllll‘Lll‘ oo you are trudzing
home after taking the bencit of the fin
almy bresscs i o country this morning ?
the man, #1 have not been
strolling about, this sacred mornin g
my_time in_idleness, and S e
duties of religion, but 1 have been to the
liusp of God 1o hear His holy word.”
“Ab | what, you are ono f those Sl
tons that, in thicse country pl
enough to believe the Bible, and nm Enjoy
our Sunday.  Depend

Thomas.
if 1 should preach a e
you it would be
one I heird it eun et
old grandm
*WH grana.
other Marten, T sllp]vose
then; but can you remem-
er her words in that way ?
She dicd before I was born,
I belicve; and you must
AP o i o
Thhonia s, I re-
mgmber wen when T was
a lttle lad, hat she called
one evening at our house,
and told my father a very
pretty story, and it was all

mandment_will easily be
lod to break all' the rost.”
mes. “I have heard

my mother speak of my
grandmother Matten, sl

was not over fon

Lhou(,h e
my father was just like
her, but he died before I

!
. “T can recol-
lect the first bands of music
being sct up in the parks
and gnulcnx, snd my
ther g i

g| Eoia
member his repeating to
lie: el o had theard

some one say, ¢ that music
a very innocent a-
migeront, knd that. Hhore
could be no harm in bands
of music playing on u Sun-
day ; but for all that my
fathier never wenlb to hear
them.”
James. 1 do believe
that you Sabbatarian folks
are more honest, decent
kind of people than wo of

&) vmw\
R

“rwo 6TRINGS TO YOUR BOW! WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY THATP"

upon it, my man,
Iwnk is nothing but a pack
of nonsense; and none but
eak and ignorant people
mm think it true.”
W Well, Mr., S:ranger,buj
weak

lgllarn.nl as we country
people ate, we like to have
two strings to our bow ?”
“Two strings o your
bow! what do you mean by

t? "
“Why, sir, I mean that
to believe !.he Bible, and
act up 1o it, is like having
two strings to my bow; for
even should it turn ou
be untruc, I shall have bccn

this_world_for living ac-
cording to its dictates; and
so it will be for my good

in that respeci—there is
one string—md if it should
prove true, it will be better
for me m the world to come

threats prove true, think,
ol think; what will become
of you then?”

his plain appeal to
common sense, silenced the
gainsayer, and afforded
proof that he was rot quite
50 wise as he supposed.—
From Sabbath Hustrated
Slips. Published by Par-
tridge § Co.

Sm S. M. Peto stated at
the Saturday Half: Holiday
Mecting recently, that the

the other sort, but still T
think, that suppose we were all to leave off
working on Sunday as used to be the €se,
there ru\lly would be no harm in a little
music in a park or garden ; why, 7o haye
music in your church(,s and clm
homas, sitting

e hat day my oot fatick 1]
were talking over the

3

csted thit the nine sho
SRR R i e
the cominon people would bo more likely
1o sce thém Uhal in the old clurches.”

anes.  And docs your master thik the

Piho 31 b4 oF iy uas 7

Thomas. “No; he says that all God’s
words are equally binding upon us, and we
must not pick and choose which  we will
ohey, and morcover, that those who rob God
of His dug, must be expected to ob their
i e

Jam to that eighth command-

snone - Thiou shalt not steal T ot thit
the eighth ? aceording
some people & 5 is Veiy ubiiit
Telongs only to the Jews

Thonas. %o the Jows, what do you
jean 2"

James. “Why T mean that it was made
for the Jews; 1 have been told that theve is
a great deal in the books of the law, in the

i Testament, about the maner of fe-

and such sort of things when

stolen, and that we are not
01157¢ havo ainvery: e
man his wages, and many other rales of tht
Kind, whicl e ouglt to mind i we are a1
p the commandment, * not to stal.””

A\vﬂy ihen Chitst ey und we Christians
have only to do with the commandment,
“Thou shalt not steal.” 'I 'he ten command-
‘ments are quite distinct from the ceremonial
law. God wrote the ten commandments
with His own finger and added no more,

umes. “ Well, I do not .mdum\nd all
you say, but this I think, s very
Tight for persons who have plcll!y of moncy
Tottosteal, but the same cannot be expeeted
of poor igmorant working men, and women,
and \Juldren, who have no time allowed them
for hearing about religion, and who, all the
week long have no deinties to cat; 1 cannot
see the very in_in a woman taking &
chop out of & butehers shop, where there is
plenty, or a child taking a biscuit or an
apple off a stall, nor in a man’s serving
Limself of an opponmmy of putting & shil-
ling in his poc]

R Nar, I L by selling bad
drugs for good, an  litile sand with

Tondtor Ay o Foral st passed be-
tween them, and I think I should not have
forgotten it, even if I had not heard my
mother repeat it over again to my sister
Mary, as shie was humming a song tune 1o
hersell one Sunday.”

James.  “ What could it be that drew
your attention so much?”

Tlhomas. * Why, what yout grandmother
said was new to me then; though [ hore
often |hougmohz mmeaanilc true,  First
she snid music is like food, it is not all al 5
wholesome, - Some food you know is for
home dict, some for feasts, some for nourish-
went, and some just to”please the taste,
though all may be good in its way. My
pwr rntlmr said he did not understand
fier meaning,  Nay, she said, hut 1 think
you do. When You bui v father
down in Wales Inst year, muum ym\ have
liked to have lvmml 4 London hurdy-gurdy
setting up a jig by the grave side, while
hey were lhm\vmg the earth on the- coffin,
mm«a of a solemn hymn tune? And
Wwhat sort of a tune is it that your wife sings
to her babics to Iull them to sleep, it it not
something soothing and soft ? And then
she told & pleasint story of some good man
in former duys, whose father always woke
lim in_a morning with a_fute, an | be-
came mcrwmds 50 fond of sucred mu

Tanes, % Thore ia sotaethig in. that to

be sure
Uiomas. “Then sho went on to say that

A e
m heaven, and music that brings them down

o carth, even without the tunes being set to
wmnli and that, on the Lord’s day we ought
10 have music to draw us up to God, and
not to draw us down from him ; the other
music may be good in its way and time,
can’t recollect all she said, but T remenber
her repeating two or three stanzas out of an
old picce of yoetey, to show the effect music
has on the i those very stanzas [
wot her to upm 4o it afterwards, till 1
Iearnt them by heart.

1 wonder what grandimother
would have thought ‘of the people abroad.
such as 1 was with when I was working in
France; but aftor all, these days must be
the best, because the education is s0 much
better now than it 0 be. I was an

than tnose.  In spite of all the evil T sce
ardhind me, T am looking for that kingdom
to come which our Lord teaches us to

for, andfor his will to be done on carth as
it is in heaven,”

James, Doyn\x think Mal will everbe?”

omas, am of it all the

Bible is full ol‘ pmphnclcs o thosb beter

things, and I know that God will never let
word pass away till all be fuliled.

Janes, * You would be finely laughed
at by some folks if they were to hear you.”

6, 1 know Shabor the fool hath
said in his heart there i no God; but [ hope
1 should not mock again, but pray for such

peoples and oh, James, I do earhestly pray
10 God for you, that you may be led 10 come
out from amongst them,

James, * Almost you persiade me, but
when T get amongst my neighbours again, i
shall be of another miiid; oue says one thing
and one another, and the greater part say
that most ways ave oo if ren think thom
50, and that we shall all be right at last.”

Thornas. *Read your Bible then, and
Jjudge for yourself, it 'is the fashion in these
days for some to take one part of the Bible,
and some_ another, and others choose to
understand the Biblo just as it suits their

vain_imagination, and not as if every

d in it was true; But do yow, James,
takethe Bible, the whole Bibie, and nothing
i um Blhe v your rule.  Oh,
s, that you will spend a
Iut]c time in xmdylng i Bible—that will
be far better for you than lmminﬂur the
Enncalogue. I know you hnu ible, and
I remember the very book.

James, * Yes, it was gmnﬂmmhers, and
thero is the day of father’s birth in it. Well,
I do think I will begin to vead it okt Bun:
day instead of going to the tea gardens.”

Thomas. “'That is right, James, and
look out for a master that keeps the Sabbath,
and attends God's_house, and never heed
those that mock, for now is the hour of
temptation come upon all the world, which
is to try them that dwell upon the earth, =
has ‘been long foretold. But let us be
faithful, James, and hold fast_the blessed
hope in which our fathers died, least we lose.
our crown. Behold the Saviour comes
quickly, even to judgment now ; the hosts of
heaven may be Mustering to attend Him,
et still He stands at_the door of our hearts
and knocks. Oh! let us open to Ilim,
before it be too laté, and_ hear His gracious
o him that overcometh will
grant o sit with me in my throne, even as
T also overcome. am.l am sot down with my
Fathor on 1lis thr

person who is now at the head of the
wly works of his firm in Canada, and W
is constructing one thousand miles of rail-
way, and a brid h« wrence,
was fifteen yoars thmor carpenter
at nvcmy.nve shillings 3 Weeks ani threo
men, who yum o were earning only
three and mxpencu by s o receiving
one thousand pounds & year

We trust ll!m this lmpomm mllinony
will encourage many of our ime
prove their winter evenings,

A WATER DRINKERS
EXPERIENCE,
rk’d in the heat, and I've work'd in

Vo wor
the cold,

D've work’d with the young, and I've work'd
with the old,

D've work'd very late, and Pve work'd very

soon,
e worl‘d by the sun, and I've work'd by

Buk ' murs T el ithout any fear,
1 can work very well ww!aoul any beer.

DTve work'd fn from home, and I'vé work'a
rather nigh,
Dve work'd in the wet, and I've work'd in

I've wur{'rl amongst corn, and Pve work'd
mmms{u hay,
TVARRL by the piece, and I've work'd by

Aml T'm'sure Loan tell you without oy fear,
I can work very well without any beer.

Ive work’d amongst lime, and I've work'd
amongst chs

Tse warkd amongst stll folks, and those
that could talk,

T'vo worked nmongsb iron, and T've worked
amongst

i amongst bad, and Te work'd
amongst
Bt Wk L) go, there's nothing T fear,

So much as the foolish, made foolish by beer.

Tve wrote and I've read, I've summ’d and
T've talk’s
Pro been out on pleasure, with friends Thave
licd,

never, no never, no use could I sce,
of nkmg strong drink, o hurtful to me;
Thus I'm sure I can tell you without any fear,
Thoen \gs can be manag'd without any

T. Marran, Chalk
Bossaen Sloms Elenpatonsy s

GOD DLESS YE, MERRY
HARVESTERS.

Go bless ye, merry harvesters! down with
the goldén graing

Tlove to hiear your. sicklo strokes enlivening
the plain

And joy to sce those happy smiles which

ighien Tk face,

ugh those briny drops of sweat,

G ivo youe clooks & race,

Tlovo o see your waving flelds like und-
ating

And green blades futter in tho wind like
pennants in the

Bat moro T lowe your ‘monuments, reared by
the hand of toil,

TiERls s golden stacks
which crown the gen'vous soi

Yo sing of other harvesters who mow down

clds

Who widlows fkke, sad- orphans too, then
deify the slain;

Bt tel ms, aro 088 crimason ples, heaped
high in bloody strife,
eserving more the song of praise than
bread, the staff of lifo?

Long may ye hvu, and healthfully to quaff
the cup of pea

And may your Hbcks wid liblo;cute, aud
lowing herds increase;

And Oh! may he who giveth bread send
plenty to your doot,

Enough to spread the rich man’s board, and
satisfy the poor.

“God bless ey harvesters!” Lot every
Briton

Till with 6 son the hills swake adTowly

ring;

*Neath cottage, hall, and temple roofprolong
the joyous strain,—

God bless yo merry harvesters! again, again,
again,

Gnﬁ hlefls ye, merry ‘harvesters, who plough

e f

‘Who sows Lhn, snerl and harrow it, and leave
the rest to God

To him who semleth sun, and rain, and seed,
and harvest time,

God speed ye all, ye sturdy sons of Eng-
land’s happy clime.

And ye who own the fruitful soil, as Boaz
did of old,

Pray don't forget the helpiig hands that store
your purse with gold;

But when young Ruth, the gleaner, comes,
go bid your honest m

Drop, Neto and. ierty sal Uheralys ot buc
of precious grain.

God bless ye all, yeo harvesters, and when
that day shall come
When those wlo sow and ¢ap i ears shall
shnU shout the harvest home;
i At et ik he
[Rador hichs 1
And find yoursclfsafe lodged in heaver: as
precious gamer sced.
From “ Poems by Edward Capern, Rural
Postnan of Bidsford, Devon” Publshed ty
ogue.

E

[From the preficeto the above book of poems we learn
that the author * s & rural letter carrier from Bideiord
io Buckland Brower wnd Its nolgibvurod, disriba-
mail through walk of_three miles
luding Suidays; fo which s sy s ten
.mumuu sixpence por week.
His Junt & charming b
Pl i oot T mas et hidren
oy ol sovon, and il g Just

and fie tells me that e i lullll\'AIm]vpy whore thou:
ands wl.'uldl.em contened; i wiero swany wouid
e in ment; blesig providenes L s bowite

Sead of repining for 1het which | as been o

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Grouos “a Commer-
‘ll Traveler.” hat Fowler's Temperanco Boanl
Houso and Thotel n this cly, 1 s piodl one,

lean owfurt, and a assured

that i it retains this dmrncm{ B il o wel supe

ported; and we trust tht 1 sacoos wil o sl 23
ead. 1. e, estabisiment of Smlar

ather places. Wien Sy o

Hotel in Clayton Square,

perance meu in the
Pt by o of the,  1ow a1 that you como lers

e your

st T

good Tem~

use, ke this—it 18 & harbour of refuge

ou CioumaTion, Wo wers much gratified with he

Fecelt of tho (llowing Ietter sonitine ago, and

publht it th bope,that ¢ wll e ou eaders,

ent. specimen copies 10 the Various mauilio!
vefocaiis

‘Sican Garden Iron Works, Walcerhampton.

Dear S,
bt 8 mont ago wa il 4o copiee of (o
“Baimn Wous iy brought ander our no-
e (cho. i of G, . ameyeront and Co.) by &
e s to nirodico

10 your very excell
we shall yet further increase tio umber of our subs

subscriers

e, e Wb You 11 he* BAITIB WoRX AN
every sugees
Wo riaan dear s, gows ray,
JOIN WOOD, ¢
WILLLAM BAGNALE, MAIAnn,
UanswERED LECTERS. To our numerous co
Gens whose letiers have had o Pyl or ationtion,
we_beg to apol eing engeged in business,
20d having only our lesuro houns or ierary mai:

ters, we have to leave, however
veluoisntlys unanswered.
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PERSEVERANCE;

oty
SCENES FROM REAL LIFE
BY MBS. C. L. BALFOUR,

CHAPIER 1X.
Dunine the time that Patty had been at-
tending the sick, she had, of course, seen
many people, and formed sore acquaintances.
Her previously secluded life and early sor-
rows hiad increased the natural quietude of|
her disposition, but when opportunity arri-
vod, she felt it a new pleasure to have as a
friend a young girl, who lived as servant at
the draper’s in Blankport, where Patty had
been employed as nurse. Jane. Flight was
what is ealled a good-natured girl : that is,
she was merry and gay, and seldom gave a
serious thought to anything, ~She was the
danghter of a decent couple, who had a large
family, and thought thoy did all their duty
when they brought their ¢hildren up to be
clean and industrious, and sent them out in
the world as soon as they could get places
for them. Patty was interested ane’s
mirth and light-hearted laughter. e ver
contrast between herself and her nevw friend
“If T had

made her inclined to love her.
known no_sorrow,” aid she mental
should, perhaps, have been like Jane.”
here Patty—as long years afterwards, she
admitted—was wrong. It was her sorrows
that had produced the best qualities of her
character.

TThere is nothing that young people need
to be more careful about than the friendships
that they form. Many things which Patt
would iover have allowed in herself, she di
not think wrong in Jane, Thus, when Jane,
who had little wages, spent all her quarter’s
money in_clothes, many of them shewy and
uscless, Patty thought **her parents are
comfortably off, and she has no little bro-
thers to provide for,and so she can afford to
dress.” “Then, when Jane, somewhat reluce
tantly, went to church, and openly avowed
to Patty, she “wot ter go home during
the time.” That is her love for her t8,
was Paity’s conclusion, ** Al if I had a
home, and a good mother, I should watt to
£0_100.”

Not quite so easy was it for Patty to ex-
cuse some lightniess of mantier that she onee
saw Jano manifest, when two young men
came to the back entrange, during the pesti-
lence, to ask about the Hiealth of the family,
Patty ventuted, in lcn'i o tell her friend
that what she had aceidentally seen-when
looking from the bedroom window appeared

They
laughing with,” said Jane, “ leastways, one

was.

“Oh ! that altered the case,” Patty said,
but still on this subject she folt uncasy, and
wished Jane could see the shame, and ruin,
and misery whigh she. had seen young girls
reduced to in the workhouse, thnmgg ight
and foolish intimacics with young men.
Patty knew, for she had seen, that such
wrotchedness began in weakness, and ended
in wickedness. But Jane fired up 5o at the
mention of the workhouse cases, that Patty
folt rebuked and silencer

Patty’s removal to her new situation, which
proved such & comfortable home, though
separating her from her new friend, did not
abate herattachmenttoher, It wasagreed that
though they could not see each ofher, they
could write’; and as William Flight, Jane's
eldest brother, worked at a boat-builder’s, a
mile beyond where Patty now lived, he often
brought and carried notes and_messages
between the two young women. For a long
time it never oceurred to Patty that the
young man was very obliging, or that he
called very froquently. At odd times, that
she could fairiy call her own, she had been
doing & lituie ncedlework for Jane, who was
neither quick at, nor fond of her needle, and
it scomed natural to her that as Willum
passed the house, he should take a message
or parcel. Indeed, she was so conscious of
being but homely in looks, and when she
compared herself with Jane, felt so humbled
Dy a sense of personal inferiority that the
thoughts of courtship and marriage, which
spring up like weeds in & neglected garden
after a shower, in the minds of most girls,
were very slow of growth in that of Patty.
Besides, hiercontentmentin hernew home, her
grateful attachment to her dearaged mistress,
her cares for her brothers, gave her many sub-
jeets for thonght and care, so that, she was
preserved from an empty mind and wander-
ing heart, the common sources of many
foolish feelings. Her frequent occupation
of reading aloud to Mrs. Drift, was another
preservative, for the books selected were

od, and now that Patty had reached ma-
turity, and thought of all the way the Lord
had led her, she was humbled by a sense of
her own unworthiness and God's great
goodness, and the desire to live the life of
a sincere Christian was strong in her
heart. Thus her sabbaths were very sweet
and_pleasant, leading her mistress to the
neighbouring church, and listeni
truths that seemed the more precious_the
more_she heard them, so that when Jane
urged her to ask for  holiday on the Lord’s
day, Patty never for a moment thought of
it.” Her kind mistress, however, often
thought that it must be dull for Patty,
living alone with & blind person, and 80
completely confined as she must needs be,

ng.
'gm my brothers that I was| wi

and as Jane liked to shew her new clothes
to such an admiring friend as Patty, and
morcover, felt that sort_of liking for our
humble heroine that gratified vanity inspires,
she came as frequently as she could ; and
it was from her jokes about William's
cagernoss to take a ‘message to *Sea View
Cottage” thit. Patty first attached any im-
portance to William's calls.

must be owned that Patty having been
50 long an object of neglect and contempt,
added to the depreclatig observations on
her personal appearance, so often made
duting her carly years, caused her to listen
with surprise and pleasure to the words of
Jane. William was a fine young man—a
good workmat at a good trade; and could
it be possible he entertained serious thoughts
of her? For one eutire evening after Jane
had left, Patty’s thoughts were in a tumult,

him, And there was & wodding in the
town, ~Mrs. Wilson the beer-shop keoper's
danghter—such a smart affair it was, only
there was a good deal of drinking, and it
ended in a row—quite a fight.”

“A fight)” said Patty.

“Yes, William Flight, they say, once
wanted Mary Wilson himself, and some
jeers going on, they came to blows.”

“They | who ?” said Patty.

“ Why William, and Tom Wilson, Mary’s
brother.”

Not another word was said, snot_even
about the return of her old master ; enough
had been heard to banish all comfort from
Patty's heart.

During the following week, the weather
being fine, Mrs. Drift walked out several
times led by her faithful attendant; once
they went to & hill that overlooked the
boat builder’s yard where William worked,

COLUMNS FOR WIVES AND MOTHERS.

WOMAN'S WORK I8 NEVER

“No never!” said Mrs, Swift as she hegan
putting a patch on her eldest boy's trousers,
while tocking the eradle of the youngest
with her foof, and every mow and then
Iaying down her work, to [00k to a saucepan
on the fire, and stir its contents, a com=
fortable mess of onion porriteh, that she was
prepuring for_her husband’s supper. He
was at hame, for he left work at six o'clock;
but for two hotiss he had been mending the
window shutter, and putting list round the
door, and making theliftle cottage as snug as
he could, and truly it was a comfortable

thought once
admitted, ba-
nished ~ the
frankness with
which she had

e seen
and spoken to
William, And

and while he
a8 d i

then camo the season of roflection as sha .
tead the evening’s chapter, and heard her | and Patty caight & glimpso of him with | place; what it wantcd in smartness was made
aged mistress - up in cleans
pray  “that liness. There
God  might swas not muc
keep and di- AR AR s el g R I furniture but
voct them in S e 1 it was &ll w:g.}
all  things.” ipt; the de
o Penny Puffs; or the £90. e ™ s
know of Wil- without &
liam, or he of spot,  The
me, that my FROM THE DIARY OF A YORK SUNDAY SONOOL TEACHER. Tind S
mind  should b i rubbed bright,
dwell on g mg:,i fireglowed
Jane's foolish and sparkled
Pt Wy I once visited a travelling tinker, A oR. e fire
Paity to her- who had become lame, and was un= R
self* s sho R white  hearth
retred for the able to follow his daily labour. Ile e A
night. Nevers R ' swept
o, il was in distress, and required help. door ~ opened
into an inner

he ol o had more nor less, than ¢ X b
longer doubt 3 . stk Dot oth smow; yes, it
%‘ér?ﬁ?‘.ﬁ&'iin‘?ﬁ : of bacea’ every day.” Having as- m’g;{l w"““:
with a parcel certained the length of time they had been married, I took g and  mother
l’}enr"':. ‘:])?nd i out my pencil, and made a calculation as to the amount spent mﬂﬁ?&ﬂﬁ
m"’{m to':mé by them in these “pennies.” Judge of the tinker's surprise, f,‘éaf]?,f'd ‘}.,";
for Mre, Drift, when 1 thus addressed him, “ My friend, if you had placed i‘ﬁi’i?‘e‘f sﬂ‘;‘:

the money in the SaviNgs BANE, (where you would have had

The pipe on the hob shewed that he
was a smoker. On my making some
allusion to the pipe, he said, “Both
me and wife have smoked, sir, ever
: since we were wed. We have never

o
two  children
were soundly
lesping, their
rosy faces on
the white pil-
lowslooking
like tho sun-

e

soon, with a yawn, lays it down, 1
tired like bers}:alf, Wil upon her, mclzveﬁ::
a little mostly languid— sometimes
ill-natured—they leave, and then the lady
sits down to a dinner which she does not
relish. She lays down after dinner on a
sofaand takes a troubled dose; she brightens
up at night a bit if any ohe comes in to
play a game Of cards with het, if not, she is
low spirited ; dwells on old grievances, re-
members old offences ; grumbles at her ser-
vants, murmurs at her friends ; feels bitter-
ness and sorrow; then comes bed-time, and
away she goes to lie tossing on her soft bed
that never seems to give her rest, If she
sleeps, it is to dream over tho joyless day.
God is not in all her thonghts. Life, deat]
cternity, are words she does not like to hear,
they convey ideas she wants to shut out.
'he morning comes only to renew the vapid
round of the previous day. She lives with
none to love her, for those who eat her
bread, earn it from her in such bitterness,
that they cannot feel affection for her; and
she dies wil
had done 10 one good, and most of all she
has done evil to liersclf,
Jjoyless life==a selfish
leath.  Oh, pious working mother! finding
the day all t00 short for what you have to
do; sing and shout aloud for joy ! Your
homeliest, hardest, huiablest work is blessed.
‘ou_ afe il your duty=husband, children,
home, neighbours, are the better for your
toils and yodr exam, To your dying
day perhaps your work will never cease, it
is always doing, and you are blessed in
our deed, “Ritins up ealy, Iying down
late, eating the bread of earefulness ;” sweet
is that bread, useful and noble that active
life. Tn the great day of account when the
Lord reckons with liis servants, no indus-
trious Christian mother, however humble,
will be amotig these Who have hid their
Lord’s talent in a nnr‘kln‘ No ! plerty of
work to do, and health and heart to do it,
is one of God’s best blessings, and man:
throughont eternity will rejoice that in this
world; a “svoman’s work is never done.”
B.

spectable, and

der need not
be_told, that
William con-
trived -to let
Patty know
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and Mrs, Swift

nourish and to
go far, it must

that she her- -
self was far more to his mind as a partner for
life. It was a short interview, but it ex-
erted a great influence on Patty. A new
cmotion, a strange anxiety sprung up in
hor heart, and banished the calm that she
had previously felt, Alas! that was not the
only anxiety Patty was doomed to feel in
reference to William Flight.

uring the next week she missed his
passing at the accustomed hour, and she
recollected that he was invited to the wed-
ding of his friend, and had told her, he
meant to make holiday ; but he came not
the next day, nor the next, and the week
closed without her seeing him, and she felt
wrotehed and uncasy, and for the first Hime
was reproved by her kind mistress for some
neglect, and thought hersclf harshly treated,
and wept bitter tears, to the amazement of

the | Mrs, Drift who wondered at the grief and

impatience of her usually gentle, affectionate
servant,

On Sunday, her youngest brother came
after his sehool time to seo her, and after
telling her how he was {"“"ﬁ on, and
hoped soon to be able to keep himself, he
added, * Oh Patty! There's a deal of news
in Blankpcrs, M¥, Vineer's come back from

she was without

and theréfore, she permitted Patty to ask
to come ab auy epportunity she had,

, | be worse off wi

America, and people say Mrs, Vineer will
off with Him than

his head tied up, and she knew that he
went round by another road to prevent her
seeing him in so disgraceful a state,

ut the human mind, where the feelings
are influenced, is very skilful in self-delusion,
and with all Patty’s sound good sense, she
was doing, what hundreds of well-meaning
women are doing daily ; she was making
excuses for the object of her affection. No
doubt she made up lier mind that he had
been the subject of a brutal attack, Ah!
Mrs, Drift was not half go blind as poor
Patty just then,

On her return home there was & letter
from Mrs, Vineer, to ask Patty to obtain
permission to come for an afternoon to
Blankport, This could only be granted by
Patty getting a substitute to mind the house
in her absence, but as Drift had heard
& great deal about Patty’s first place, and
the troubles of Mrs, Vineor, she consented,
on condition that Patty’s brother Ned at
the neighbouring farm, could be spared to
stay in the house while Patty was gone.
This belnﬁ1 arranged, Patty, after some
month’s absence, set out for the house
whete she had gpent 60 many useful years.
The scene she saw there helped to arouse
her from her delusion,

(To be couttaned.)

be well cooked and neatly put upon the table.
A half-dressed muddled meal she knew was
never liked, and often half wasted, So there
great bustle to have it all tidy

and nice against John came in to dinner.
How, with her baby on her arf, she con=
trived to olear up 5o well, was always a.
wonder to us, That one active arm of hers
was better than the two arms of most
people. And sometimes when the children
tore their clothes, and she had to sit up at
night to mend them, and when the buttons
thne off John's shixtsjmd waisteoat—and
uttons really scem o jump off on purpose,
then good Mrs, Swift would say, With b bit
of a si+h, “a woman’s work is never done,”

Do not sigh good wife and mothor where-
ever you are ; you are happier amid * the
work_that is never done” than many Wo-
men I know whose work is never begun,

T know a woman; she is vich, (thank God,
all the rich are not like her) She lays
down on a soft bed at night; in the morn-
ing, a servant comes to dress her. She feels
tired when she gets up. She sits at her
breakfast table, and though she eats her
meal, she has no relish for it. If it is fine,
she walks out—looks into the ehops, of
saunters in the park; she is soon weary
and returns home, she takes up a book, but

THE HAPPIEST PLACE IN
HEAVEN.

“YWhich is the happiest place in heaven?”
A Christian bard was asked to tell

seatet i
i b : bave ha rsalt” "5 | And they who hear the answer given,
told Patty of interest allowed for your money,) instead of wasting it in é comely, in her| Will own he mot the question well,

N . . de tuff
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cel tantly. g " :
thenextweek, diy i ez:g “Though wide o'er heaven joy's anthem roll,
i waainyitel Bouroftheday |, 00 Mist mey refen i every phrty
tty K 8 brought it o T
P CONDENSED SMOKE. carta; Thore|  O1'8 708 ANSONED msvsR's uEART!®
thecouple, and 5 was _getting o 0
said simply, A workine man informs us that after smoking tobacco for L
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h i ¥ . tl til tive “mad ls,”
wrt of r‘%:;l. in tobacco, and when the society was broken up last month, he g;%’;“‘c mi‘:: Mayor of London, on hx‘l:in: e
i iy had the gratification to carry home the five years’ smoke, in the upand getting r"fw"‘i‘ﬂ.’l‘iu‘?/iﬂ‘ii.fl?‘;i;‘iﬁfﬁ:ﬁiﬁ.’hﬁ@’?:?;
S ey condensed form of FOURTEEN POUNDS & SEVEN- St th | oo o be sext o pldon, 1o b thers kept
g man's PENCE HALF-PENNY !—From the Adviser. aby was cross | iy Lokdehip camh, < heve 1. ease of b
wife” After 5 or quiet, the | solute brutality, for which a fellow deserves
this  begin- S e ei dinner  must (1o be put into an iron cage, and exhibited
ning, tho rea- e P R R S be panctual at | (rom ono end of London to the othe” (See
oc]

Times, Aug, 19.)

Although we have various other plans

and proposals from several correspondents,
which would, we believe, be far more
tivo than the iron cage, we give precedence
4 a matter of courtesy, to the suggestion of
the chief magistrate of the metropolis, - We
shall duly notice the other plans in future
numbers,

oo~

Tas best pledge of woman's love is ber

attachment in poverty.
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THE BRITISH WORKMAN.

e

B WANTED SOME DRINK AS USUAL, BUT I POIN

HIN TO MY CARD,”

thirty years,—not one
week. "Although I have
had several sitnations, I
have left one on a Sa-
turday night, and gone
to another on Monday
moming. I have not
lost one week's wages
for_thirty years.”

WinLian PLANK, o
Frederick Street, Hag-
gerstone,  Coal-heaver,
statesi—

I was brought up as
a shepherd, on Salisbury
Plain. When I first went
to work it was as
plougliboy ; and I was told
to drink heartily, or L
would never be sble to
drive the horses, or to
plough a straight farrow.

en 1 came to London,

I had never tasted spi«
rituous liquors 5 but I
was not long here before
led into_ the
drinking ways. T had
several good situations
at the West End, and lost
them in one way or
another _through _drink.

Then I came to Kings-
land Road, among the
coal-porters: I was so
poor I could not afford
t0 pay for a night's lodg-
ing. Many a time hune
T laid all night in he
brick-yards, and in the
morning _found  myself
white with frost,

®

day after me. Ho said
“Come and join our cold
water guard, and we will
take care of you.” T went
with him to the meating
in ‘William Street, Cur-
tain Road, and from that
night I have never
touched a drop of spirits
or beer.

T used to bo called by
my drinking companions
“a good fellow, 1 am not
called _such them

but I am called

VISIT T0O THE HAGGERSTONE
COAL-HEAVERS.
(Continuation of Jaxms Sxixxpw’s Testi-
mony;) See August No., p. 80.

By God’s help T kept firm; my health and
strength began tomend, and my appetite for
ﬁnod food increased, just as my relish for
rink lessened; but it was noslight struggle,

T assure you.

One thing that tried me very hard, was
my relations, coming to see me and want-
ing me to send for drink for them. But I
said, “ No, what's so bad for me, I'll not give
toyow.” But some of them would have if,
and to vex me, actually fetched drink from
the public-house, and began to drink in my
room. I said to myself, “ This won’t do !™
but, how to manage rightly I did'nt know,

articalarly with my brother-in law, Jack

vecommend my felloy working men to fol-
low my example. Some people say that
they cannot work without drink; but I have
done without it as & coal-heaver for five
years, and I am stronger and better now than
1 was when I took my beer. 1 am not so
much fatigued now when my day's work is
done, as 1 used to be then.

Jaaims MADDOCKS, of 9, Clarence Terrace,
Haggerstone, states:—

“T have been upwards of seventcen years
in the Temperance Society; and althongh I
have had to work hard, T have never had
the least cause to regret the step I took, 1
have found it to be @ good thing. I had not
been a drunkard previously: I was hardly
ever drunk in mylife. I began when twen-
ty-five years of age. I think prevention is
better than cure.  The result of my sobriety
is, T have not been out of a situation for

by 1y ohildren, 3 good fithers by my wife
# good husband, and by my landlord, a
good tenant,”

[1Ve have much pleasure in adding hat the Earl of
Sheftcsnury, on hearing of the temperance labours of
the Haggerione Conl Teavers, kndly prosented o
James Skinner, John Hunton, James Maddocks, and
Wan. Plauk, coples of Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress.]

JOHEN POUNDS, THE COBBLER.

HeRs is a cobbler seated at his work, with
a company of little boys and girls around
him, Who is he, and what is he doing for
them? The old man is John Pounds. He.
lived in Portsmouth some years ago, and
those are poor little ragged children, whom
he found in the strects running about out-
cast and forsaken, He is teaching them to

read, that they may learn about Jesus, This
is the first Ragged School that ever was
established in England, and it was formed
'y a British Workman.  What an example
for British Workmen! That man will not
be less diligent in_his own business who
has a hand to help and a heart to fecl
ior the wants and sorrows of others,

Pounds was a clever man besides, | -

John
and like Paul, if he could not win a poor
boy any other way, he won him by guile.
Many a time was he seen chasing a ragged
boy along the quays, and inducing him to
come to school, mot by the power of
a policeman's staff, but by the power of a
potato. He knew the love of the Irish for
this vegetable, and many a ragged urchin
did he gain to his humble school by holding
under the boy's nose a hot potato!
r. GUTHRIE, in one of his speeches, said,
John Pounds, & cobbler in Portsmouth,
taking pity on the multitude of poor ragged
children left by the rich to go to ruin in
the streets, like a good shepherd, he gather-
ed in these wretched outcasts. While
carning his daily bread by the sweat of his
brow, he rescued from misery and saved to
sociefy not less than 4ve hundred of these
children.”

One man had thus the honour and the
happiness of saving five hundred children;

i Wi
e
}*«

one man, who was & poor man and & working.
man too, Was not John Pounds a happy
an, and would not you be happy men 0o,
if you follow his example? Try?
““He that winneth souls is wie”

THE OLD MAN'S WATCH,

ate of
Free Hospital, and
gave the porter a par-
cel sealed uwp i
whitey-brown paper,
with the simple re-
mark,
“ That's for the Hos-
pital, I got nothiny else to give.”
Declining further conyersafion, name or
address, the unknown donor went on his
way to work, and none of us will probabl

ever be acquainted with who or what that

old man is, His, at all events, is the
charity of Seripture, which “lets not its left
hand know what its right hand doeth,” and
it will interest our readers to know what the
parcel contained. _It- was an old_silver
watch of the venerable turnip type, with an

antique gold ring, and brass key

unton, for he could talk a deal
faster and better than me. After
thinking a good deal about it, I
went to a painter, and got him to
do me a card, with “No intori-
cating liguors allowed ferey” painted
onit. 1fastened the card over my
chimney piece, and the next time
that Jack came, he wanted some
drink as usual, but I pointed him |
to my card. He jeered and laughed |
at me, but it was all to nouse, I}
stuck to my resolution, and I've
lived to see the day when Jack
Hunton thanks me for doing so. If
I were to tell you what my family
has endured through drink, and
what temperance and_industry has
done for us, it would make tears
come into your eyes. For my part,
I thank God for His mercy to me
in the past, and desire to trust Him
for the future,

Jomx Huxtox, of 45, Dove Row,
Hackney Fields, stat

It e five years ago, the 28th of |
last June, since I signed. Blessed
be God that I ever did so. I
called Jem Skinner a shabby
fellow when he would'nt let me
have drink in_ his house; but al-
though I ridiculed him, I was
forced to respect him in my heart
for his consistency. The card over
his chimney piece made me. think.
I could'nt drink so comfortably |
after I had seen it. Tt was a silent
Tecturer, and at last I told Skinner
that I would join the good cause,

On the first Saturday night after
1 had done so, I found that instead
of giving fourieen or fifteen shillings
out of my weel’s wages to the pub-
Tican as usual, T had it myself. 1
went home, my wife put on her
bonnet and shasl, and we went off
to market together! A Tong time |
since we had done that! Evevy-j

thing has gone on_better with me
sineo I gavo up drinking, and I

| I J”\(“ﬂr\“ i
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JOHK POUNDS, THE PHILANTHROPIC COBBLER, AND FOUNDER OF RAGGED BOHOOLS.

complete. The watch was going at
the time, implying it had been in
use up to the period of its owner’s
parting with it. This was probably

o trifing sacrifice. That Wn@

n
may have been a parent’s parting
—or the purchase of the owner’s

an article, the long use of which
had made the habit a necessity, and
yet he bestowed it on the hospital—
the house of the sick and suffering.
Like the woman whose praise is
in the Gospels, “fe did what he
could” Tf every one did as much
as he could, there would be no lack
of funds for works of charity and
Christianity. ~ Hearty old man!
“the blessing of him that is ready
to perish” follow thee and thy
honest labours, i

load with the reflection that thou
’ hast lightened some poor suffering

Iother’s beavier burthen!  The
aper in which the old watch was
wrapped contained these words
written in pencil—a workman’s pen-
| probably he had more of the
spirit of the * cheerful giver,” than
of the pen of & ready writer—

“ Tlhis watch and small, gold ring
for the bencfit of the Royal Free
Hospital. Anorymous.”

‘Anonymous to us it is, and pro-
bably will be, but notto Hiax, whose

ssage to the church of Ephesus
was, “Z know thy works, and_thy
labour, and thy patience.” May

to whose poor this Jowly giver
has sacrificed his gift, the chrono.
meter of time, bless him with the
grace and peace which are the
carnest of a covenant interest in the

things of eternity!
Rev. J. B. Oen, M.,

In our nest mumber we shall
record some noble contributions by
working men to the Hospital &t
Poplar, near London.




