





THE BRITISH WORKMAN.

A PAGE FOR HUSBANDS AND WIVES

=

“Aye, thereyon go,” sald Fairley, striking bis heavy fist upon the tabic, making all the cups and sancers rattle. “That's Low
it for charlty, and y %

out who serves him best;
you seldom find a good

labourer out of
work. Depend upon it,
John, there is generally
something wrong in the
character of that man
who is often complaining
that he can’t get work.
Always turn your hand to
something, John —never
bo idle; it was an old say -
ing in my father’s days,
S dno saying still
—¢The deyil tempts idle
people, butidleness tempts
the devil.” ”

“And then,” continued
John, “when' any that's
out of work goes to the

they only tells *em
that fhey may go into

ouse.
“ And that's where the
ought to go—any that’s
out of work and havn't
Iaid by anything against
a rainy day, which every-
body should do; you can’

2

THE INDEPENDENT LABOURER.

N many parts of

England, but

moro particu-

laly in the

lonﬂl,]—whnre

iculture is

t‘fanchief em-

ployment of the

poor—may be

secn, amidst the green hills

and wooded valleys, many a

peaceful cot, with a little

garden neatly kept, show-

i Jl ing that the inhabitants are

i of a thrifty sort, spending

ir lei hours in use-

fulness; raising vegetables for their own

table, and sometimes earning a few pence
by golling them in tho villag,

You will often find, t00, that thoso of an
industrious turn take a pride in rearing a
few flowers, training the rose and honey-
suckle round the windows or over the

I, making their humble cottage look
more inviting. It is such as these who can
lie down at night with a feeling of content-
ment; they know they have served their
master well, that in so doing the{ have
done their best for the support of their
family; they can therefore ask Heaven's
Dlessing upon their labours. _

In the outskirts of a small town, in such
a cottage as is here described, there lived an
Honest Tabourer—one, who by the “ sweat
of his brow” had contrived by his example
and industry to bring up & family likely to
be as independent as himself, although his
wages were not high, His wife, too, was
one of those who make the best of every-
thing ; she knew how much was gained by
neat and careful habits, and the advantage
it would be to her family to bring them up
in such ways; and she well knew that there
was 10 way 80 respectable for her daughters
to get a livelihood as that of houschold ser-
vice; and what Iady would not prefer taking
a girl out of a cottage that was always neat
and clean, rather than from one where you
may very plainly see that the mother must
bea slovc-nry woman?

going from cottage to_cottage, how
striking the difference in their appearance!
On entering one you see nothing but dirt
and confusion—the family all dirty too,
presenting a most squalid picture; at first
sight you may think there is ral distress
here. ~ You enter the next; £o neat and
tidy—everything in its place, and nothing
put_away without being properly cleaned
iving the whole such a look of comfort
that you can hardly believe want hns ever
entered at its door; but upon inquiry you
may find as much hardship and as great a
struggle for a maintenance s in the former,
although they put a smiling face upon it
and who would not foel moro pleasure in
Telping such, who are evidently strivi
mako o best of their seanty mean
those whose di i
shows that from their carelessness and il
habits they are not likely to improve, how:
ever mueh you may try to help them.

Theso gitls of Mrs, Fairley (for that was
tho namo of the funily) were séen Going fo
school every day neaily dressed, 3
Totening by the-way or playing with tho dle
ones—they knew their could give
them something to do when they got home.
By showing them how to dothings properly
in’ their own little cottage, she knew they
would have a better idea of setting about
their work when they got a place in & gen-
tleman’s house, The cloth was neatly laid
on the table by the time their father and
brothers returned from their work; and
when everything was washed up and put in
its place, there was nothing more left for
them todo aiter the tea hour but to sit down

with their mother to needlework, which
gave them quite enough time to keep their
clothes in the tidy way in which they were
always seen. This is a time too often spent
in idlo gossip, in consequence of which you
may see many looking very deplorable and
wmin‘; nothing but rags, entirely from their
own idleness.

How important it is that wives should
strive to make a comfortable home for their
husbands and sons; by so doing, many evils
are avoided. Oh! let every wife think of
this; think how much more pleasant it i§ to
the husband who has to toil from morning
to night, and how it must lighten his labour
to seo that, by the good and frugal m:
ment of his wife, sho has made out of the
fruit of his scanty earnings a happy home,
and brought up his sons and daughters to be
respectable; respectability belongs to the

oor as well as to the rich, that man who is

nown to be steady and industrious and to
have brought up his family well, merits
respect.

Mrs, Fairley never used an angry word in
urging her children to their work; she knew
they would take far more pleasure in what
they had to do when led to it by kindness
and fair words, than when driven to it by
scolding, and not unfrequently by hard
blows, which must give them a distaste for
work, and often drives them to idleness, pre-
ferring to play in the streets rather than to
return to their homes, where they know
there is nothing but discomfort and harsh
treatment. Her boys usually employed their

Leisure hours in the garden, or reading use-
fal books.

One_evening, as Fairley was retuming
from his work, he met John Styles, with his
head hanging down and looking very
gloomy —* Well, John, what's the matter
now? yon look as if things were not going
quite tight somehow.”

e.
John—perhaps you have never thought of it,
hongh It is what all oaght to thiak of 3
those who can’t keep themselves and como
upon tho parish o bo keph, ought o be
willing to be as little chargeable as possiblo,
because the more we cost tho parish tho
heavier it makes the poor-rates—and heavy
enough they fall upon some 5
there’s man

us
only a lim. bit bigger than somo of our
cotiages, obliged to pay to the poor-
Tate o an ot aors T a7 L. Koo
it's & sore pinch to some of them. Now,
it vary clear that it must cost the parish
hr"‘ to keep a family in the house than out
s

“But then it lowers a fellow so, to gointo
the house; when he comes out he feels so
sheepish, as if he had been in disgrace like,”

“No, no;_that’s not the way to look at it,
John; the_disgrace is in what brought you
toit. If it is idleness, or spending your
time at the public-house, or such like bad
habits, it is that that has ed you.
‘There are some that will live by begging, or
even by dishonesty, rather than go into the
house; and suc] pretty sure o go on
from bad to worse till m{ get into jail,—
that's a disgrace, if you like—"

“There’ deal too much of that
begging going on,” said Mrs. Furlz
“when_ I was.charing at the squire’s, the
other day, the servants said it was almost
work enough for one to open the door to
the beggars, and mistress thought she must
put a stop to it.”

“Ay, they are like the birds,” said her
husband; “I suppose the hard sweather
makes them bold, and they come flocking
round the rich man’s door to pick up the
crumbs that fall from his table, But it

folks can do, is to find employment for the

“But how do you make out that charities
do more harm than good? tell me that,”
“Why, in this way; the more relief the
rich man gives, the more he may give,—
“the flies come in swarms when there is a
honey-pot near.” If his wife gives a blan-
ket to one poor creature, wont there be ever.
0 many more coming to her, telling her!
how badly they are off—with only one blan-
ket to cover them all? And every bushel
at the rich man gives is sure to
bring another family shivering round his
door to excite his compassion—"

“And no wonder, cither, when they are

ing with cold, n do.”

“But if you had the proper spirit of inde-
pendence, my man, you would shiver on,
till you had laid by money enongh to b
one, I should feel much more comfortable
under a blanket that I had got by my own
earnings than one I had begged for.
once you take to ing,
less; you think if trouble comes there wil
be some one to help you out of it, and that’
how charity does harm; it's of no use to
help the man who does not try to help him-
ld}’-he‘u sure to go lower and lower, what-
ever others may o8 bim. Many’s the
time that I have been hard-up myself, and
that we have had nothing to look to for a
dinner but bread and water, but, my
woman there (she’s one of the clever sort,
thas T will say for her, though she is here to
hear it) she slices away at the bread, and,
after sprinkling a little pepper and salt over
pours scalding water on; and I can

it goes a great deal further in

bread, and is no bad

thing, either, especially if you have an onion
to pull up in Jour garden to give it a fla-
vour. Ay he said, with a sigh, “I

o

§

should have saved myself a hard strug-
gle when I first married if I had begun
fo savo when I was young. Why, just

look here. If a lad lays iy 1s. aweek
when he is eighteen, 25, a-week the next
car, and after that 3s. a-week, why, by
the time he is twenty-two years old, he'll
find he has £23 8s. in the savings™-bank,
and that without reckoning the interest— I
‘mever learnt enough about figures to do that.
At twenty-six, T always says, its quite time
enough for a man to think about marrying,
and then he has a nice little sum to begin
upon; he can make a little cottage look
comfortable to bring a girl to; and if he
chooses one that can turn her hand to any-
thing, she’ll keep it comfortable. It's folly
8 maa to marry before he can keep him.-

“That's all very fine, Master Fairley, but

how do you think a man’s going to Iay by
35 a-week?”

“Tknow that if he has not found ont how
to do that he has no business to think of
marrying. - How is he to keep a wifo and
family too, if he can’t keep himself? It's
these incautions marriages that bring so
many on the parish. But, John, I must
say, 8 good deal depends upon the wife,—a.

ought not to be; I often think whether

“Going right? no;
and when are they likel
to going right,
should like to know?—
times is very hard!”

“ Ay, that was always
the saying, and I sup-
pose ever will be; but
the way to make things
g0 right, is to do what
you can for yourself and
never think anybody else
is to blame if they do go
a littlo cross sometimes;
but step in, John, I daro
say my good woman has
got some tea ready by
this time, Sally, my gal,
put another cup and
saucer on the table, and
make your pot hold a
little more, if you_can.
And now tell me, John,
what is it that makes

SHE that goes & borrowing goes a sorrowing.

A AN must ask his wife leave to thrive,

things wrong now?”
“Why, there's the lit-
tle gal Ky got the fever

—my missus is gone
o s, Selb to

vy

WHAT A WIFE SHOULD AND SHOULD NOT BE,

A Wirs, domestic, good, and pure,
Like snail, should keep within her door ;
But not like snail i silver track,

7 her wealth upon her back !

drive any man out_of|
doors, to get comfort
where he can—anywhere
rather thaa in his own

saw you in such a way before—I hope you

are not going to sicken with the fever.”
“No, wife, that isn't it. I have been

entirely wrong; and what Fairley says is

right.

“YWhy, what has Fairley been saying?”

asked his wife.
“Oh, he has been talking a deal about
independence, and how a man is sure to_go
down if he once begins to look for charity.
But what's done can’t be undone; I must
try and do better in future,” and ho sighed
deeply. He hardly liked to confess, even
to his wife, how much he had been in the
habit of spending in drink, After a long
silence he said, “ How many of the chil-
dren, wife, should you say are old enough to
£ to school?”

“Old _enough for school? why, there's
Tom and or certain—they are always
playing in the street and getting into mis-
chief for want of something better to do; it
would be a great blessing if they could
learn to read to keep them ont of such idl
ways. And there’s this little Nell, too, if
t should please God to spare her,” and she
bent mournfully over her poor sick child.
Her husband sighed again as he thought
how much he had wasted in the indulgence
only of his own appetite whilst his family
were loft almost starving. new he
spent that week, and most weeks it was
about the same, more than enough to pay
for the schooling of the three children,

“It wont do, wife,” he said, at last, “it
must not be so any longer; they must have
some schooling, or they wil
to be idle, ang
their father. I wont spend another far-
thing at the alehouse, and that's what I
wont!”  What joy it was to his wife to
find he was come to that at last! She had
long mourned over the sad way in which
they had been living, and all the more so
from knowing that her husband’s faults
were the cause of it. But sho ventured to
remark that such resolutions, though good
in themselves, often failed from our not
secking for help to carry them out; we are
50 week of ourselves that we cannot do any
good thing without the assistance of Him
whe Is the author of all good.

‘That night—shall I say it ?—for the first
time in his life, his cries for help ascended
to the Throne of Grace! Yes, I believe
it was the first time! for it is often found
that those who have got into bad habits have
lived in forgetfulness of God. Baut, reader,
if thou art one of these, think of the many
precious promiscs of a gracious God ex-
tended to such, and take courage. What
encouragement is there in these words: “Let
the wicked forsake his way, and_the un-

by |righteous man his thoughts: and let him

return unto the Lord, and he will have
mercy upon him; and to our God, for he
will abundantly pardon.”—TIsa. lv. 7.

e niext morning he arose with a lighter
heart than he had cver known hefore, and
from his earnest importunities for work his
master was induced to take him on again.
His children went o school, and it was not

od manager will make things go a great |long before they took pleasure in it. And

§m farther than a bad one,an %& a place | when their father returned at moon to the
a moro comfortable look, too, Why, there | frugal meal his wife had prepared for them,
aresome wi igh to | humble as it was they sat down to it with o

feeling of contentment hitherto unknown to
them. He was able to stand ainst
the idle taunts of his former companions.
As he returned home one evening from his

cottage, which might be
comfortable enough if
his wife only tried to
make it so.” Look at
that Bet Gibbons, there,
over agen the mill yo
der, a dirty, gossij
creature; why,
T rags
take the trouble to thraad
aneedle to put a stiteh
into’em. And the chil -
dren of ll;uh a I‘;’eom
are brought up to 4
g
never sent toschool. In
many a family, Tl an-
swer for it, there’s more
money spent at the ale-
house than would pay for
the schooling of all the
children; so, by the bad

‘habits of the gln!nu, the
cluldlm are brought to
ruin!”

“PUTGSIY JOT SPUTTIWIOD QLA IWDIPIGO XY

“JUTAL PUT omys Jo Juared o) Y ssANTTAY

there,
see if she can get a sick~
ticket, or something—"
“ Ay, there you go,” said Fairley, strikin
his heavy fist upon the table and making al
the cups and saucers rattle, *That's how
it is—onee beigin to ask for charity, and your
independence is gone! Live on your own
carnings, and then you may hold up your
head, and in the fulniess of an honest heart
thank God for all his mercies.”
“But,” continued John, “I ha'n’t had
regular work lately—master hadn't enough
tocmploy ll, and I was one.that. was
turned ofl.”
“ Ah, John, Tmean no offence, but T dare
say your master turned off the idle ones—
they are sure to go first; a master soon finds

charities don't do more harm than

“What put that into your head?” said
John, “I dont see how that should be; it
often seems to mo very hard that we should
be in such want, while they have every
comfort; it’s enough to sour any man to see
how things are shured.”

«Shared, man! Why, you wouldn't have
all ‘alike; What should we do, I wonder,
withont the rich man ? What would be-
come of all the mechanics, if it was not that
the rich man wanted this comfort. and_that
comfort? You may depend upon it, John,
the more comforts they indulge themselves
with, the better it is for us; indeed, it scems
t0 me, the most charitable thing that gentle-

This was a harder blow to poor John
Styles than Fairloy was aware of ; he felt
that if he had not ﬁf spent his last half-
pence in indulging 'his own selfish propen-
%7, he might havaBoughs some litls i{?ng
to alleviate the burning fever that was wast- |
ing the strength of his little girl, instead of
sending his wife to beg for it. He could
stand it no longer; he left Fairley’s with a
‘heavy heart, but with a resolve to do better
in future. He knew Fairley was right; but,
having sunk so low, the difficulty was how
to got up again, His wife observed hi
dejection, and wondered what could be the

tter,

village, now woro e s
as it

and clean, and in training them
industrious; not even Fairleys look more

work, one of them standing at the door of
the house he wasin the habit of frequenting,
said to another,—*See_how blithely Jack
Styles walks home to night, looking neither
0 the right or le

“Hallo, Jack! what's up now, I wonder?
ain't you coning in to haxe a pini?”

“No,” said John, still walking on, “T

e found out_something better to spend
my wages on, and hope you will one of
these days.”  That Saturday night he
thanked God for the happiest weck he re-
membered in his life.

#As the sunbeam drfes the morning dew,
That glitters on the grass;
S0 contentment will our cares subdae,
And make them lightly pass.”

Contentment like a sunbeam had entered
his humble cottage, that cottage, which be-
fore looked one of the most wretched in the
t of cheerfulness.

the sunbeam had rested there. His

wife took a pride in seeing her children neat

up to be

lo now, oF more orderly;

they are no longer looked upon as idle
beggars. Aud litle Nell, after long and
anxious watching, is

And think what a p
must be to the father when his work is over
and he can sit down and hear his children
read,—that it

ﬂ'vc‘n up one sil

Playing about again.
leasure the reflection

all owing to his having
ful, one selfish gratification.
ften does he thank God for enabling him

to resist his former temptation. ~ He can now
Tift up his head with a feeling of independ-

‘ruly,

matter,
“How downeast you look, John; Inavu'l

, “Unto the upright there
e

ence, y
ariseth light in the darkn




THE BRITISH

WORKMAN.

SELF-ELEVATED MEN,
PROFESSOR FARADAY.
Ax eleotrical mackine ws in the window of a scientific

instrument maker's shop, and a youth stood looking at it
ith eager eves. Ho w;&bmng every part with in-

a neighbouring Al M e e e e
awakened from a sleep, and ran with all speed to his
master’s workshop.. Tho boy was thason of & working
man—a smih, and was intended also for a working
man, but not quite so laborious a trade. Perhaps the
boy was not strong enough for his father’s manly trade,
50 he was apprenticed to a bookbinder in Blandford
Sirect Marylcbone, 1o was a diigent ad, fond of
work fn hours of business. and foud of a book in

of leisure, ln articular Le loved books on !clenmln
subjects, iked to read about the wonders of
chemistry; st xll ‘moro about electricity—that wonderful

power that flashes out of the thunder cloud, um dwells
unseen in the dew drap. that at a touch thrills through
lllo startled nerves, and like an invisible but mighty
it, pervades all things, from the clouds of heaven
ithe Bkt ik ot day he found out the shop
‘window with the electrical machine, and at every spare
‘moment hu haunted that window, taking the shape and
measure of every knob, and wire, and wheel, and yllw,
with earnest eyes. T'hen he resolved to try and make
one for himself. So by the light of the eatly e
‘mornings, he was up and working away at Lis machine.
In time he completed it and found it would act He
touched the brass knob, and the shock that went
through him was as nothing compared to the joy that
throbbed in his heart at seeing his work complete.
He shewed it to his master, who, being a kind and
sensible man, was pleascd and surprised at the inge-
nuity of the lad. 'The master was fond of shewing the
electrical apparatus of his industrious apprentice to
every person be interested in a clever youth.
Among them were some Fellows of the Royal Society,
who might, perhaps, have an admission ticket to give.

‘Some few years after, the lad, now a young man, wis
i guaing with widg open s, aud laying up s all
he saw in his mind. This time, it was not througl
shop window that he looked. It was from a wﬂl in
the Royl.l Society’s chctum room, that he witnessed Sir
Humphrey Davy making some beautiful chemical ex-

u.n«m.- ‘The youth did mot know which most m
admire, the beautiful lgpmml, the wonderful ex]
ments, or the el ecture—all was so new to him,
so_interesting!
all the rest, the object of his ad
having been a reader, knew that
was ot born of rich parents, thnugh hu At
his breeding were virtuous' and respectable. In e
remote town of Penzance, in Cornws

all, from the most
western_extremity of England, the great man had

A PLEA FOR THE OMNIBUS-MEN AND CABMEN.

WE know 1o class of men in this country who under- | day in every five, but am generally so worn out, that T
g0 & more severe life of toil, for the convenience of the | am glad to spend most of that day in bed. I ‘should

public, than the Omnibus-men and Cabmen of London.

come. He had taught himself nearly all he knew—
and now the youth saw him standing before the
ﬁ ty and the noble of the land, The light of genius
is flashing eyes, me words of wisdom on his elo-
qnm lips. “Oh! if I could but follow the steps of
such a master,” was tha mvolunury ‘wish of the youth -
ful hearer. This thought produced action; promiptness
was a leading part of the young man’s character, so he
resolved to write to the great chemist and state that
he wished to follow some other trade than that to
which he had been apprenticed, that he loved science,
and would think imself happy to be employed in any
way in the laboratory of so great & man. It was a
bold step, but the re equest though ugent, was full of
the noble humility of worth. His letter was not
neglucwd—enqnmsl wore ‘made; the good master had
no wish to prevent the youth entering on a carcer for
‘which his talents and studious luhm fitted him, The
electrical apparatus was anof to him, so the wish
of his heart was granted; he enuml the laboratory of
the freat man, and had ample nppommu{ to mldy
and to . There is no need to id n
waste hu time or neglect his opponnnmcl Su
Humphrey Davy died, leaving o name dear to the
philanthropist as well as the man or nuunce but his
place was not long vacant. Who fillsit? Ho whose
youth we have feebly sketched—he, whoau Tectures at
the Royal Inlmunon are listened to by Prince Albert
and the Prince of lu——thu celebrated and much
lwluvcd Proressor FAras
“Boest thou tho man thetis diligent in Lis cn.llmg,

he shall stand before prince

Bpecimen of building, by a litle Dritish Workman—without hands.

A BIRD‘S NEST.

iow neatly fini
i ey oo ond ot 96

1t wins my admirtion nd yot h
the surictaro of that el work,
th

Ay et MAER % el i wh b
No ool n..:l a wrs w'?m ‘knifo to cut, t:uud e .Inrnmo\nm ronmy then Tl:l(l)‘,d olnypmma it, as far as I sce;
o nal to iz, 0 bodiin o fhsert s bous o e escncey whose nobi An
o s ot Ry e 'm suro T can never do better than He,
s Gt. Raveley. H. N—, Carpenter,

rejoice to have every Sunday to myself, and would

Joszrn PowELL, ¢ well-known six-day London Cabman.

Some time ago, o fow genlemen who £l @ deop
sympathy for the Omnibus-men, collected from them,
& considerablo mumber of testimanies,  We give the

following bnef extracts from six of the cases, as illus-
trations of ey carry with them their
own ffcting sppeal.

Fo.L
~— “] have driven for seven years on the Padding-
ton line.  Never have more thar one Sunday tomyself
in the course of twelve months. Have forty-five minutes
for my meals, but cannot get them at home. I com-
mence work at eight in the morning, and leave off at
ulcvan a mglzh ‘ould gladly go to a place of worship

No. 2.

—— “I have been x driver for fourteen years. Sel-

dom can got to a T have sometimes

asked master for a d- n on a Sunday, bat his
reply has alvays been * Rest when you are dead.” My

wife is  religious woman, lnd it is asad trouble to lnr

that I can never go with her to church,

——“T am on the Islmgmn road. Thave onc Sun-

igly sacrifice my day’s wages for this purpose.
Wis, Ohce & Babbeths schaol scholar, and Loow that 1
ought not to work on the Sabbath, but what am T
do? T havo no other emp]oymenlwgo 1o, and mywife
and family must not starve.

Fo. 4.

——“I am time-keeper at—. My day's work
commences at nine in the morning, and finishes at ten
at night. J have no leisure for meals, but get them as
I stand in the street. I never have a Sunday's rest.”

Ho. 5.

—— “T leave home tor the stables at half-past seven
and I never see my own door again until twelve at
night, Week days o8 Bundars. ate All ekevtaouied
I get two or three Sundays in the course of a year, but
I have to sacrifice my wages, and employ @ substitute.

No. 6,

——*“We have a. lmrd life of it. I sometimes think
that Omnibus-men are led as men without souls,
or else the religious pwphx would surely do something
for us. I never have a Sunday. I believe God in-

tended that not only me but my horses, should have a
day of rest, and I think that they ought to have it. To
:uve a0 evening with my llnnlyxl & pleasure unknown
0 m
The condition of many of the Cabmen, is even worse
than that of the Omnibus-men. We are glad however
to state, that during the last three years, a most re-
markabio improvement in the condition and morals of
e portion of the London Cabmen, has been effected.
Tho Taat Hackney Coach Act, which gave to cab ro-
Fnezm the opnon of taking out siz-day licences, {0
for Government duty than for xmn
a great boon w this important

untrymen.

It should bo generally knows, that all cabs num-
bered 10,000 and upwards, are siz-day csbs, and
never come out on the Lord’s Day.

To the inquiry, * How many of the cab owners and

n have availed_themselves of the mdAy
liconces?™ tho. snmwer ia
the clearet prof that exbmen m’ o weekd
and ... .

mate wnnecnvn g epicitial wlfare

Onl q/ “about ﬁ thousand cabs in London, wowards
of fifteen hundred of them have now siz-day licences !
Sometime ago we were told of a cabman, who, simce
giving up work on the Imrdn])ly, had risen from a state
of wretchedness to one of comfort, and was now known
as an active tract distributor. At some pains wo
found out his address, and in the course of our pleasant
interview, he informed us that for mauy years he lived
a wretched life of dissipation—working all days alike.
For years he had not entered a, phca of worship, but
one Sabbath evening, when passing Liverpool uee(,
King’s Cross, he was powerfully lrreuml by the singing
of the children at a Snndny School anniversary sermon.
'The sweet sounds of childhood brought back to his re-
membrance the admonitions of early life, and he secretly
resolved to attend that place of worship on the followin;
b!bhnh. He thl his resolution, .mx m a.h. mercifu

" He now commenced a new life, lnd lllhollgh for &
time he had to suffer for his observance of the Sabbath,
e Providence gcnﬂy smiled upon his path. God h:

onoured the industry and temperance of the man, and
now, instead of being a seven-day driver of a shabby
hired cab, he is the owner of sixteen cabs and twenty-
nine hor:

On_ subsequently requesting the permission of this
respected individual to publish the for mng particu-
oy, Wa Yot Bekh R Lia following letter.

Sir, Feb, lmh, 1557

T should wish my brother cabmen to be
that it is & mistaken notion to think that they got mana
‘money by working on Sundays. One hour sooner in
the morning will make up for the supposed loss.
forses axe fresher for the rost they get on Sundays. I
can tastiy that horses can do moro work in tho lng
run in six days, than they can in seven. We m
several poor horses which we have bought of mast
who worked them on Sundays. They were lhonght

be “worked out,” but now they are getting fat ! If
it will do aay good by mentioniag how the Lord bas
blessed me with e d horses since I have hpt the
Sabbath, you may g.ve ‘my name and residen
Yours, &e.,
JOSEPH POWELL.
No. 2, Sermon Lane, Islington.

We trust that many wm pondu' on these facts.
desire that shoul a feeling of lympnlhy
for the over-worked ommb\u -men and cabmen, and a
the same time encourage the m newn to take out m
I‘umre six-day licences. will you do what you

an to secure for your mlhng fellow countrymen
pnvllegu of the Lord’s Day.

THE SABBATH.

“OrpEr and obedience, morality and power, are all in
Britin connected with {ho observance of the Sabbath.
o activity which pervades all things, the
bustlo of the towns, and the cnergy with which the
inhabitants pursue their earthly callings, what would
become of them if they had not a day of rest in which
to recruit themselyes, and, laying asido things temporal,
which are seen, to 100k forward to things eternal, which
are unseen!”— Dr. Merle D' Aubigné.

A strange sort of tale,

T keep to m;
Lsing and

THE HAPPY WORKMAN'S SONG.

La¢ & poor workman, as rich as 8 Jo

Come, listen awhile, and I’ u prove it to you.
T live in a cottage, and yonder it stands
And while I can work with these two honest hands,
T'm as happy as they that have houses and lands.
Iabour, aye, all the day long;

whistle, and this is my song

“Thank God who hath made mo so lu:ty and stror,
I never am greedy of delicate fare,

1f He gives mo enough, tho’ 'tis never so bare,
"Thie more is His love, aad the less is my care,

1 envy not those who have thousands of pounds,
Who sport oer the country with Lorses nd lo

however, "tis true;

outi

Nor cower in a nook like a

'With factions and
There’s some that

ies, I

lihed! What nice hands

I ne'er lose my time o'er a pls)o ora ot,
sluggardly

But 1 buy what is wanting with what l hnva got.

And if I have moro than myself nced to spend,
I help a poor neighbour or diligent friend.
Ho that gives to the poor, to the Lord he doth lend.

With national quarrels and matters of sme.
love, and there’s none um T hate.

What though my condition be ever so coarse,
1 strive to embrace it for better and worse;
And my heart, I thank God, is as light as my purse.

In short, my condition, whatever it be—

P

vex not my pat

Another
‘Another Sabbath is

s days® work Is done,

Returs, my scul, edor thy o
(mprove the day thy God bas bies






