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THE
©ITS QUINCE'S WEDDINGS-.
GIVE to joy the passing hours,
Clear the way and strew the flowers ;
Twine the wreath and swell the song,
While the pageant sweeps along :
Ledger cares, for once, away,
Albert-Edward weds to-day.
Long hath Britain mourned, demure,
With her widowed Queen, and pt>or;
But, to grace this marriage rite,
All, with glad accord, unite.
Such a bridegroom, such a bride,
Justifies her loyal pride,
Lends a wisdom to the madness
Of this strange unwonted gladness.
Thus, our Albert-Edward, we
Show our love to thine and thee ;
Honour thus, with heart and voice,
Thy discriminating choice.

Denmark's lily, good as fair,
Take her to thy love and care ;
And, with her, our prayers outspoken
That this tie be long unbroken,
Death itself at last but sever
To unite again for ever :
Heavenly influence on ye rest.
Happy, honoured, blessing, blest,
Prince, no common light is shed
On the path that nobles tread,
And yet prouder wreaths may twine
Round that youthful brow of thine.
Oh, whatever may betide thee,
Take God's lamp of truth to guide thcc ;
Keep thy motto* still in sight;
Live the true, and love the right :
Duty 'tis a regal thing ;
Service what may grace a king :
Illustrate to us, in one,

Loving spouse and duteous son ;
Virtue linked to highest state,
All that's good with all that's great.
By the care of Her who bore thee,
By His halo bright before thee,
Let thy after-chapters prove
Thou wert worthy all this Jove.
So this pageant shall not perish,
Like bright dreams we scarce may cherish ;
So these " ides of March " shall rise,
'Mong our happiest memories.
s. w. p.
March 10th, 1863.
* " Ich Dien I serve."
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WE cannot bring thee gems and gold,
Sweet lady royal bride ;
But we can pray that wealth untold
May in thy home abide.
The loftiest and the lowliest lot
Are both alike in this,
That in the palace and the cot,
True love must bring true bliss.
Oh may this treasure of the heart,
This wealth without alloy,
Be thine, to share and to impart
Through years of home-felt joy.
Millions of hearts, oh, royal pair,
Beat as with one strong bound ;
Millions of voices rent the air,
Blended in one full sound.
This was the feeling, this the word
Spokeu'mid joyful tears ;
" Preserve and bless them both, O Lord,
For many happy years."
And may their virtues comfort one
Whose grief a nation shares ;
And soothe the mourner on the throne,
With tenderest filial cares.
Blessing and blest, oh, may they keep,
Through all life's changing years,
A wedded Jove, as pure and deep
*
As that which claims our tears.
Long, long may they be spared to grace,
With noble deeds, their state ;
Be first in virtues, as in place,
Be good as well as great.

GOD BLESS THE PRINCE!
FOR England's Prince we pray,
On this his marriage day,
God bless our Prince!
From Thy rich heavenly store,
On him Thy blessings pour,
Here, and for evermore,
God bless our Prince !.
Welcome to England's shore,
Denmark's transplanted flower;
Bright may she bloom !
Lord, let Thy beams Divine
On Prince and Princess shine,
Make them, and keep them Thine,
Bless Thou their Home !

Lead them in Truth's pure light,
Make them examples bright,
Princess and Prince!
ALBERT-EDWARD, Prince of Wales, was born at BuckBe Albert-Edward's name
ingham Palace, on the 9th of November, 1841. His
Worthy Victoria's fame,
earliest education was conducted by tutors chosen with
And distant lands exclaim
the utmost care by his late father, " who," says the
God bless the Prince !
Athenaeum, " not only furnished a general plan for his
TUNE " God save the Queen.'
instruction, but superintended it himself; not only appointed to each of his children, his or her teachers, but
thought it his duty to read every book which was about 'THINGS GO
WRONG WITH ME."
to be put into their hands." Those who have had
THINGS goes wrong with me somehow," said a weary
the best opportunities of knowing the Prince, say, "He
has ever been remarkable in common with all the children ispirited-looking man, one Friday night, as he trudged
of the Royal Family, for filial obedience and high moral lowly along the road homeward, with his basket of
excellence, and we cannot but confidently believe, that ools slung over his shoulder.
" How so Jobson, you haven't been out of work this
his future will be worthy of the honoured father, whose
ear or more," said a companion in a cheery voice, who
footsteps he now treads."
At the High-School, Edinburgh, he was a general 'as good naturedly walking a little slower than he
ished, so as to speak a few friendly words to one he
favourite, as well as an earnest student; and at Cambridge University he so conducted himself, as to lead ad known some years, but did not often meet at the
the Chancellor, Senators and Students, in presenting orks, for though they were both employed by the same
an address of condolence to the Queen, to say of naster, they did not work in the same workshop.
" How so, Jobson, don't you feel well ? "
the Prince, " From the knowledge of his noble qualities,
" Yes, I'm well enough, if I'd money enough, my
which his residence amongst us has enabled us to acquire,
we feel assured that both in domestic cares, and in the omplaint is in my pocket, Jcnkins that's a common
administration of the affairs of the state, your Majesty ilment."
Well, we should all like our pockets full, no doubt.
will receive from him ail the careful assistance which a
loyal, dutiful and loving son can afford." The Prince iut 'tisn't every working-man is making six days a-week
has also been privileged to visit America, Italy, and ow."
' I never do make six days," said Jobson, with a yawn.
Palestine. The last visit, which was made since the
'No! how is that ? "
death of his lamented father, having been full of the
'Oh, I'm always Mondayish I'm as mad with myself
deepest interest, and calculated, there is reason to hope,
t the week's end as ever I can be, but somehow,
to produce lasting impressions.
hen Monday comes, there I am. I can't buckle to, so
The royal marriage is the firsc and the greatest public
lose a day a-week, and that 'ud pay the rer.t ; and my
step the Prince has yet taken, and it is a marriage of
izzie grumbles and growls about. it,.,and everything
affection. We have heard this from many sources, and
from the highest authority ; but the Prince himself, has oes wrong."
"Now, Jobson, may I ask you a question, and you
placed it beyond a doubt, for in a letter, which he adon't be offended," said Jenkins.
dressed to the Earl of Caithness, in acknowledging a
" Offended ! not I, but I don't know as I shall answer
congratulatory address upon his coming of age, he says:
" I assure you, I now know what it is to feel happy, and if our question."
" How do you spend your Sunday ? "
I can only make the future life and home of the Princess
"Why, my wife and I, when we can get our best
a happy one, and have constantly before me the bright
ggery and that is'nt always we take a trip someexample of my dear parents, I think I shall \tnve every
here; of course that does us both good."
reason to be contented. I feel doubly happy to think
" And you come home very tired, I suppose ? "
that my approaching marriage will be one which is
"Tired, we just do, talk of hard work ! why plea«urapproved by the nation, and I hope that I may be able
ig when you've got two or three children to lug about,
to answer the expectations that are formed of it."
istis tiring, and no mistake."
A writer in the Spec-tutor, thus describes the appear" Ah, you don't feel fresh on Monday morning."
ance of the Prince, "The living original is very different,
" Fresii I'm dead beat mostly."
indeed from the carte-de-oisite portrait, the blue eves look
"And how about the toggery you spoke of."
serious, almost to sadness ; the small mouth and high
" Whv, I don't mind telling you, Jcnkins, you're a
forehead beam with intelligence, and the whole expresnet fellow and won't let it go further ; but when we
sion of the face is that of the thoughtful and earnest
ake up our rent we have to pawn the best coat, and
man, rather than that of the growing youth. The Prince
av be Lizzie's gown and shawl ; and when we take
of Wales has the features of his late father, even more
in out it swallows up a week's work, and the interest
than ol his mother. He has that look of extreme
modesty, which so much characterised the late Prince eats us up. Lizzie takes 'cm iigain on Monday, and then
Consort ; that same refined line of the lower face, de- she has to pay the shop with the money she gets ; and
noting the absence of the grosser passions, and those if we can't take 'cm out, somehow we're Jill out of sorts
small but narrow lips, given to thinking rather than of a Sunday, and we get to wry words, that we're sorry
talking. The visible modesty, nay shyness, is striking for afterwards, and I've gone into the fields before now
to get out of hearing of the row. And then I'm so
in one whose crown lay in his cradle."
downhearted on Monday that I haven't a bit of strength I
in me. It's all toil, and no good comes of it, and when j
NOTICE.—As some of our readers will probably1 ', I think about it/drives me to the "Chequers," to take a j
desire to have good impressions of our JSngraving of the j drop to put a bit of life into me."
"All, Jobson, my good fellow you're on the wrong!
Prince and Princess of Wales, for ihe purpose of being
framed, ^c., we have had a number carefully printed on tack altogether. Now, do let me persuade you to alter it."
"Alter what?"
"
I
plate paper. Copies may be had through ant/ Bookseller.
"Your way of Life. Keep your Sunday, Jobson,
Price Sixpence each. Post-free, Eightpence.
qiiietly and properly. Go to the House»of God, and 1
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take your rest between whiles. Let your wife and chilSUNDAY EXCURSION TRAINS.
dren have your company. Get to bed betimes, and you'll
rise fit for Monday's work. Pinch a bit, and persuade IT is to be observed that when working-men are conveyed
your wife to make a struggle to keep the clothes. Then by Sunday excursion trains, it is to the injury of other
pay your way as far as you can, and let it be seen you working-men who are thus deprived of a day of rest.
wish to pay. Avoid the " Chequers," as you would The kind-hearted gentlemen who demand recreation for
poison. Keep to that plan, Jobson, for a month. Be a operatives, seem to overlook this circumstance. If these
man, and make the resolution, and keep it, and my word benefactors were themselves to take the place of porters,
for it, at the end of the month you'll sec your way out ol stokers, engineers, and station-men, arid thus give effect
your difficulties. .Why, man alive, the loss of Monday personally to their beneficent designs, I could appreciate
is a sixth part taken out of your income. The interest their disinterestedness. But it they simply compel one
paid on your clothes is twenty per cent. The want ol labourer to toil for another labourer's pleasure, the philangood food in the week makes you unfit for work, and thropy of such a proceeding is not very apparent.
But we are told that the workmen of this class are
then your Sunday pleasuring as you call it, wears you
few in number, and may therefore be warrantably and
out, body and mind."
benevolently " sacrificed " to the general good. They are
" I believe you are right, Jenkins."
"Right, yes, and that's not all no, no that's only a not so few as this humane argument supposes. When
part of the evil; the worst is your soul, Jenkins. If you passenger trains accompanied the mail, a hundred
break God's Sabbath, you break His law and defy Him, men were employed upon the line. It appears from
and if you die in your rebellion, you are lost for ever " Bradshaw's Guide " that eight hundred and fifty trains
think of that, and of your wife and children, you are run upon the English lines of railway on the Sabbath ;
ruining them too, by a bad example. It's not easy for and if we suppose ten men to be required at an average
for each of these trains, then from eight to nine thousand
them to go right if you go wrong."
" I wouldn't injure my wife and children for all the men are thus occupied. When we are told, therefore,
that Sunday trains are vehicles of pleasure to working
world, whatever happens to me."
" I know you would not. I've seen the little dears men, the statement must be received with a large deducrun out to meet you, and jump up into your arms, and I tion. We must remember that there are thousands of
know you love them ; but, Jobson, if you go on as you're operatives to whom the allegation is inapplicable, and
doing now, you'll bring them to rain in this world ; ah, that not only are these thousands deprived of the pleasure, but are compelled to furnish that pleasure by secuam' most likely in the next too.'
<* Dh, that's a dreadful thought," gasped the poor man, lar service. Even this representation of the facts falls
far short of the truth. Railways bring innumerable
wip ng his forehead with his handkerchief.
" Yes, but you can begin this night a new way!" At vehicles into requisition on cross-roads, and at stations
that instant they passed a cottage where there was the steam-carriages have a connexion, too, with steamboats,
sound of singing. " Come in here with me," said Jen- and if the former run, the latter will sail. The supply
of inns, porters, &c., must be in proportion to the amount
kins, "I'm late to-night, but come in."
Jobson would have made an excuse, for he was dirty of travelling, and a general system of traffic on the Lord's
and tired, but before the words were out of his mouth day appears, in such circumstances, to be inevitable. It
the door opened, and there was an old man, Jenkins's will be disastrous if this issue comes to be lamented when
father, and a few working men holding a prayer-meeting it can no longer be rectified, and still more deplorable if
as was their custom on a Friday night. Jobson sat down it sears us to its evils, and grow so familiar to observation
as to be looked upon with indifference. Dr. KING.
in a corner near the door and listened.
That night was the turning-point. Jobson went home
and told his wife the conversation, and mentioned the
IS IT NECESSARY?
prayer-meeting. They talked long -over their difficulties,
-./' '- . -- '
••'••
.
;'"-f
and made the resolution that Jcnkins had recommended, IN this country, two hundred and
fifty-three thousand
not without both crying to the Lord for help.
licenses are taken out for Inns, Public-houses, and BeerHeader, it was ' aid work to retrieve ; but^they perse- shops. In. these at least two hundred and
seventy-five
vered, and soon Jobson might be seen walking to the thousand persons must be employed.
Their employment
House of God with his wile and children around him, all is long and laborious all the week
long, being generally
neat and comfortable and then they had such great followed, amid noise, haste, and
excitemen t, up to a late
pleasure in their home, that the Sabbath became a de- hour every night. But what is worse,
all these houses are
light. Instead of being tired on Monday, he rose re- opened by law on the Lord's-day.
The law of the land for
freshed, lost no time at his work, paid his rent punc- many hundreds of years has
places of business
tually, and bought good and cheap articles for ready generally to be closed on thecompelled
Lord's-day. Butchers and
noney, instead of bad and dear things on credit, and bakers, clothes-sellers and shoe-sellers
violate the law
was so cheerful and happy that everyone said, " Why when they sell on the Lord's-day.
But why may a man
Jobson's anew man." Yes, he was a new man, and no sell beer and brandy on the Lord's-day,
when he may
one found any fault except the landlord of the " Chequers." l)e punished for selling on that day
beef and bread ?
Surely this contradiction cannot be justified. It is not
necessary ; and therefore whenever efforts have been
SATURDAY NIGHT.
made to stop the liquor traffic on the Lord's-day, perWRITTEN BT A JOURNEYMAN MECHANIC.
sons in favour of the traffic have taken refuge behind a
alea on behalf of travellers. They thus confess that
Now, wife and children, let's be gay,
3ublic-houses and beer-shops should not be opened on
Mv work is done, and heie's the pay ;
;he Lord's-day but for travellers. I want, then, to ap'Twas hard to earn, but never mind it,
peal to you, who now enter public-houses on the Lord'sHope rcar'd the sheaf, and peace shall bind it.
day. Are you travellers ? Is IT NECESSARY that you
Six days I've toil'd, and now we meet
should be trading in liquor on the Lord's-day ? Is IT
To share the \velcome weekly treat
NECESSARY, when you. have this day for rest, that you
Of toast and tea, of rest and joy,
should keep others at work ? Would you like to be one
Which gained by labour cannot cloy.
of the servants here made to work on all days alike ?
Come, ye who form my dear fireside,
Help, then, to stop-the liquor traffic on the Lord's-day !
My care, my comfort, and my pride;
D- not now go to the public-house yourself. Do not
Come now, and let us close the night,
defend the system of selling intoxicating drinks on the
In harmless sports of fond delight.
Lord's-day.
They have stopped the Sunday liquorTo-morrow's dawn brings blessed peace,
traffic in Scotland-.- and in their largest city, Glasgow,
And each domestic joy increase,
the police declare they now seldom have a case off
To him who honestly maintains
crime on the Lord's-day, but that the police too can
That course of life which liciiven ordains.
now rest and go to church.
Some time since> they!
'Tween rich and poor, the,'(difference what ?
stopped the Sunday liquor traffic in New York, and
In working, or in working not.
in eighteen months there were nine thousand less cases of
Why then on Sunday we're as great
crime on Sundays. Both in Scotland and New York,
As those who own,-a vast estate.
trade in liquor, as well as trade generally, is not allowed
For on to-morrow's Jiappy day,
on the Lord's-day. Provision can be made for real
We shall work less perhaps- than-they ;
travellers ; but all the public-houses and beer-shops of
And though no dainties I afford,
England need not be open for these. The practice, then,
What's sweet and'clean will grace hiy board. .
is NOT NECESSARY : it cannot righteously be defended.
For which, and ev'ry blessing giveii, !,.
.'
Help us, then, to close on the Lord's-day the BeerThankful, we'll bow the knee to Heaven ;
shops and Gin-palaces of the land ; these places of traffic
In God's own house our voices raise,
in liquor, where buyers and sellers are alike violating
With grateful notes of prayer and praise.
God's plain commandment, "Remember the SabbathThese duties will not interfere,
day, to keep it holy." (Extract frorfi an excellent
Or cloud my brow wifh thoughts severe.
address issued by the Lord's-duy Observance Society. )
Sweet's the tranquillity of heart,
Which public-worship does impart ;
And sweet's the field, and sweet's the road,
ETYMOLOGY OF HUSBAND.
To him whose conscience bears no load.
THE word husband, it seems is, a contraction from home
Tbus shall the day, as God design'd.
land. The head of a family is called husband from tiie
Promote my health, unbend my mind.
fact that he is or ought to be the band which unites the
On Monday morning, free from pain,
liouse together or the bond of union among the fami'v.
Cheerful I'll go to work again.
It is to be regretted that all husbands are not house-baniis
Our life is but a lengthen'd week,
n reality as well as in name. There are a great many
Through which with toil for rest we seek ;
misnomers current in this world.
And he whose labour well is past,
A joyful Sabbath finds at last.
M. H.
NOTICES TO CORRESPONDEWTS.
YOUNG GAKDENER'writes from Chiswick " You will find enci'iied
Make a Beginning. Remember in all things A;welve
postage stamps, for the distribution of the British Workat if you do not begin, you will never come to an end. nan Almanac.
This is the reason A few days since, I was greatly
he first weed pulled up in the garden, the first seed set )erplex*'d and cast down, hardly knowing what to do, when
looking
the ground, the first shilling put in the savings'-bank, ip to the Almanac, that verse the 26tli of the 6th chap, of Mutt.,,
caught my eye, nn.il it was a message of comfort to me. May
id the first mile travelled on a journey, are all important God
bless you, sir, for your labours for the workiug-nu-n. It would
ings ; they make a beginning, a hope, a promise, a be a good thing if \ our Almanac could be hung against the wall
edge, an assurance, that you are in earnest with in every Lodging-House for Young Men."
have had much pleasure in forwarding the shilling's worth
hat you have undertaken. How many a poor, idle, of [We
Almanacs one of the Missionaries in Spitalfields for Lodgingring, hesitating outcast is now creeping and crawl- houses in thatto distressea
district. ED. B. W.]
g his way through the world, who might have held up TWENTY-EIGHT SUGGESTIONS.
We shall be glad to forward a snps head and prospered, if instead of putting ofT his re- ply of the Twenty-eight Suggestions
for extending the circulation
lutions of amendment and industry, he had only made of the " British Workman," to any of our friends who will kindly
enclose them in letters to their correspondents.
beginning.

S° "With 70 Engravings. The "British Workman," for
PACKETS BY POST.
fi2. Illustrated by John Gilbert, Birket Foster, Henry Anelay,
arrison Weir, L. Huard, &c. In illustrated paper cover, price
Sg3-The Publisher will forward packets of the "British Workman "to any part of the United Kingdom, Channel Islands. Shet. Gd. Superior Edition, cloth, gilt, 2s. 6d.
land and Orkney Isles. France, or Belgium, POST FREE, as under :
4 copies for 4d., or for one year 4s.'
With. 100 Engravings. The "Children's Friend," for
62.
In illustrated cover, Is. Get.
Plain cloth, 2s., gilt edges,
12s.
.Gd. This is an attractive present for the young.
24s.
All orders, (accompanied with remittance!), to be addrestect to
"With 70 Engravings. The "Band of Hope Review," SAMUEL W. PARTRIDGE. No. 9, Paternoster Row,
London. E.G.,- to
for 186*. Cover printed in colours, Is. parlour edition, cl. git., 2s.
whose care letters jor the Editor itould alto to eddreued.
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.PATTERM OF "A NOD WOMAN.-NC, XIII,
THE SUMMARY.
" WILLIAM, my boy, you're not going out again to-night? " AT the close of
From the following letter, our readers will learn that
the last war with Great Britain, I was
"Favour is deceitful, and beauty is vain: but a woman that pleaded Mrs. Donald, rising and laying her hand gently in the city of New York.
The prospects of the nation
the sum forwarded to Manchester, by the Committee for fe-treth the Lord,
she shall be praised.
on her 8011*8 arm, as he took up his hat and was pre- were shrouded
in gloom. We had been for two or three
the sufferers in Lancashire, has reached the noble sum of " Give her of the fruit of her hands ; and let her own works paring to leave the room.
praise her in the gates." PROVERBS xxxi. 30, 31.
years at
with the mightiest nation on earth ; and as
" I have business," he replied, carefully averting his she had war
THREE THOUSAND POUNDS!
now
concluded
a peace with the continent of
THE inspired writer has not left us a mere fine descrip- face, that he might not meet his mother's glance of en- Europe,
we
were
obliged
to
cope
with her single-handed.
tion of character.
treaty.
(Copy)
Our harbours were blockaded. Communication coastFund for the Relief of the Distress in the the excellence that He has shown us the source of all
the.virtuous woman manifested in
" Come, Willie, stay with me, there is a good boy,
Manufacturing Districts.
Offices, 21, the passage, "A woman that feareththe Lord." "The you would not like to see your mother's grey hairs fall wise between our ports was cut off. Our ships were
rotting
in
every
creek
and
cove
where they could find a
Cannon Street, Manchester, Feb. 25, 1863. fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom." When down with sorrow to the grave, which you are likely
was tempted to crime, he said, "How can I do enough to do, if you continue the reckless course you place of security. Our immense annual products were
Mr LORD, I have the honour to acknowledge receipt Joseph
mouldering in our warehouses. The sources of profitable
this great wickedness, and sin against God ?''
have chosen to follow."
labour were dried up. Our currency was. reduced to irof your Lordship's. -letter of the 24th instant, enclosing
The first feeling in the mind of a loving child is fear
At that moment there was a knock at the cottage door. redeemable paper. The
extreme portions of our country
draft for .£600, being a third instalment (making a total of offending a good parent, and when, a child has this
"It's Fred Lorton come for me," said Willie, tearing were becoming
to each other, and differences of
of £3000)|. from' the readers of this- British Workman, in feeling there is little doubt but it will be obedient and himself hastily from his mother's grasp " You need political opinionhostile
were embittering the peace of every
aid of,, the unemployed operatives , in the distressed dis- good ; and so it is with us elder children. When we think not sit up for me, mother," he shouted, as he closed the household. The credit of the government was exhausted.
of
all
God's
love
how
He
door
made
behind
us,
and
hirri.
gave
us
all
that
tricts. I am requested, by tho Committee to offer your we possess of kindred,
No one could predict when the contest would terminate,;
friendsj and daily comforts. How
Mrs. Donald sprang after him, if haply she might or discover
the means by which it could much longer be
Lordship their best thanks for your kind interest, as also He did all this for our bodies. And that He has done
far yet prevent him from going, but ere she could utter one
'
to the donors for their 'continued liberality.
more for our souls. We were all sinners prone to evil word of persuasion or entreaty, Willie had turned the protracted.
It happened that on a Saturday evening in February,
from the first moment that th night dawned on our mind. corner of the street, and he and his companion were out
I have the honour to be, my Lord,
We were wanderers, not thinking of .God, or of heaven of sight, and vain did Mrs. Donald strain her eyes in a ship was discovered in the offing, which was supposed
.,. ...,,,.v.
...,,,
,..,
.Your
Lordship's
most
obedient
servant,
'
or hell, or eternity. And as sinners and wanderers, we the grim darkness poor creature!' She turned again to be a vessel bringing home our commissioners at Ghent,
WM. MACLUKE,
from their unsuccessful mission. The sun had set
'--" '
' > / ' ' 'v-1 ' "' ' ' Hon. Sec. 'must be lost, for in our sins we could not enter that holy into her humble cottage, and bowing her head, gave full gloomily before any intelligence from the vessel had
place where God dwells, but He pitied us in our lost vent to her grief in a torrent of tears.
To The,
; " :: "- ; '''
reached'the city. Expectation became painfully intense
estate, and sent Christ Jesus the anointed Saviour to take
" He was a good lad once," she murmured, " but bad
Right Hon. The Earl of ShaftesUiry, &c.
our nature, and to die for our sins. AVe were under con- company and drink will be his ruin. It is almost a as the hours of darkness drew on. At length a boat
reached
the wharf, announcing the fact that a treaty of
demnation, and He took our punishment, paid our debt, blessing his poor father cannot see him now." And the
remembrance of one of the kindest of husbands, and peace had been signed, and" was waiting for nothing but the
The Treasurer acknowledges, with thanks, the following and ransomed us with His own blood.
When we think of this love, how can any heart resist the best of fathers, again caused the lonely widow to weep action of our government to become a law. The men
additional contributions up to February 28th, 1863.
pn
whose
ears these words first fell, rushed, in breathless
its claims ? If a man died for his friend, what a monster bitterly.
"haste into the city, to repeat them to their friends, shoutEleven Weekly Offerings at the- Special Services, Britannia
But at last she arose, and reaching down the large old ing as they ran through
Theatre, per S. ilorley, Esq., 251. 6s;'Id.; Workmen at the Guttt of ingratitude would that friend be if he did not love
the streets, "Peace! Peace!
Percha Company's Works, \Vharf' Road, 24/. 19s. 3d.; Dawley one who had done such a deed. But no man could ran- Bible, upon whose cover not a speck of dust was visible,
Peace!" Everyone who heard the sound repeated it.
Literary Institute, 101:; Concert and Soiree by the Tower Hill som our souls by his death, for every man, however she turned over the well-worn leaves, until her
eyes From
to house, from street to street, the news
.Young Men's Open-Air Temperance Mission, Gl. Is.; Miss Lydia good, is a sinner, and cannot atone
even for his own sin. rested on the precious words, " Call upon me in the day spread house
Harris, Peckham .(5th Subscription) 101.; Collected by Mr. John
with
electric
rapidity.
The whole cify was in
It
was
the
Lord
of
Life,
"the brightness of the Father's of trouble, and I will hear thee." It was enough ! she
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almost say a smile guiling the hours of midnight by reminding each other
ployes at Taylor's Depository, Pimlico, S. W., 21. 7s. Sd.; Collected God He will give us His Holy
!
Spirit,
that
we
may
be
of
able
gladness,
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on
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Silas Sunday-school, Liverpool, 11. 6s.; Collected by Mrs. Gaitskell God's free gift, bestowed out of the fulness of His grace. toiled on, by the pale, glimmering light of a farthing distracted country was about to enter again upon its
wonted career of prosperity. Thus, every one becoming
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Lord's ; to Him she looks for guidance, and He only can quickly opened, and then at a glance the mother's worst
Be sure your sin will find you out
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warp and woof of her life, as it is being woven in the ghastly corpse of Willie.
loom of time.
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He was fearfully mutilated, the well-formed features
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the readers of Children's friend £311
Compared with this, how poor is that mere beauty on of the young man were bruised and distorted, whilst the
Total ...£3144 7 3 which some women set so high a value. A fit of sick- glossy black hair was still dripping with wet. It was a
ness may, and the hand of time must, fade the bloom of spectacle to make the stoutest heart tremble ; what
the fairest face, and warp the outline of the finest form, then must have been the feelings of the poor creature
but the sweet records of a pure and pious life will not who knelt so franticly by his side, calling on her boy to
LIGHTED HOME.
only stamp their benignant impress on the countenance, speak to her once more, heedless of all around. And
I ONCE spent an evening at a secluded house in the but be seen on all that lies around. Husband, children, well might she grieve, when her Willie, once the light
AWGER.
western valleys of South Wales. There had been a friends, neighbours, are the better for the lovely spirit of her eyes, whom she had hoped to see the joy
her
temperance meeting in the school-room of the district, that has been among them, for the beautiful life that has old age, had been called to render in his account ofwhen
To be angry about trifles is mean and childish ; to rage
and at its close, while many of those who attended lived been Jived in their midst.
he was ill-prepared to give it. He had fallen over the and be furious is brutish ; but to prevent and suppress
in the immediate neighbourhood, others had come from
rising
resentment
is wise and glorious, is manly and
The virtuous woman may be, and usually is, a silent rocks when in a state of semi-intoxication, fortunately
a considerable distance, to hear a favourite speaker. A worker. Her good deeds are often wrought in secret. the tide was down, so that his comrades sobered
by their Divine. Let your desires and aversions to the common
goodly number of guests assembled in the house in Her best thoughts are known only to the All-seeing, but fright, had been able to recover his body. Three
days objects and occurrences of this life be but few and feeble,
which I stayed ; at length, after some time passed in yet enough of the results of her life and labours are afterwards the remains of poor Willie were borne
to their make it your daily business to moderate your aversions
pleasant conversation, and concluded with family prayer, seen, so that she reaps the fruit in that satisfaction of last resting-place, the .sole mourner being
and
desires,
and
to
govern them by reason. This will
widowed
the company took leave. I observed that One among spirit which no words can describe, for it is the joy un- and now childless mother. Mrs. Donald his
never rallied guard you against many a ruffle of spirit, both of anger
them after a few minutes' absence returned, closely speakable and full of glory, that God condescends to be- after her son's death, and only-a few weeks after
the earth and sorrow. WATTS.
wrapped in a warm coat, and wearing stout leather leg- stow on those who are workers for Him. And there will was again opened to receive one whose whole
life had
gings, and carrying a lantern in his hand.
be also some human testimony it may be long delayed. been one of piety, and whose peaceful, happy death,
A MODEL FAMILY.
" Have you far to go this dark night ? " I said.
The children the virtuous woman has reared may not be formed a strange contrast with that of her poor
" Yes, across the mountain, a good four miles, and all she could wish in early life, such disappointments are But there was one on whom the sad and untimelyboy's.
end THE following account is given by Milner in his Church
a rough road. It'll be a good hard climb I can tell you, often permitted as trials of faith, the neighbours she of Willie had a good effect. Fred Lorton was a changed
but I know the way, and I've a light," pointing as he has tried to benefit by her kindness may not show an man from that hour ; he had helped to carry his young History, of the family order observed by Eleazer, Count
spoke, to his lantern, and so with a' cheery good-night' all equally kindly spirit, sorrow may be her portion, but comrade to the grave, and had heard the minister read of Arian, in the 14th century : "I cannot," said the
Count, "allow blasphemy, in my house, nor anything
round, he departed.
the rule is, that even where these drawbacks to happiness the solemn words, " Ashes to ashes," and an
in word or deed, which offends the laws of decorum.
I retired'to- my room, and drawing up the blind, looked are permitted, yet the blessing remains, and her works was made in his heart which after-years could impression
not serve Dice and all games of hazard are to be prohibited. Let
out into the night. It was too dark to see anything dis- praise her iu the gates.
to erase. There, beside the little mound of earth, he all persons in my house; divert themselves at proper
tinctly, I knew the house was near the bottom of a very
We live in a time when many excellent women are resolved never again to partake of that, which had led times;
but not in a sinful manner. In the morning,
.sreep hill of a sugar-loaf shape, and I concluded the sort endeavouring to benefit their fellow-creatures. My readers to his friend's destruction and he kept that vow,
of black wall that I dimly descried was the abrupt rise of may not have the wealth, the time, the talents, nor years after, when surrounded by merry, laughing and reading and prayer must be attended to. Let there be
constant peace in my family ; otherwise two armies are
the mountain side. While I looked, I saw a glimmering the influence that has enabled some noble spirits to pay dren, he used to point to Willie's grave and relatechilto
formed
under
my roof, and ,the master is devoured by
light, like'a tiny taper, move on upward. I watched it for the life-boats that rescue the drowning mariner ; or to them the oft-repeated tale of Willie's death. D. M. T.
them both. If any difference arise, let not the sun go
, with interest, how slowly it seemed to move! It was erect the drinking-fountain that refreshes the thirsty son | __
down upon your wrath. We must bear with something
the light of my friend, as he walked his rough way home- of toil, and teaches him to spurn intemperance ; or to
if we have to live among mankind. Every evening, all
ward. But for that guiding ray he would have stumbled found the Hall where the working-man can retire to rest
FILIAL LOVE.
the family shall be assembled at a godly conference, in
la his stony path, or wandered entirely out of his tract from toil, and cheer the mind with social intercourse,
which they shall hear something of God and salvation.
as it was, on and on he went still upward. His course and intellectual pleasure ; nor may they be able to
AND canst tliou, mother, for a moment think
Let none be absent on pretence of- attending to my
reminded me of human life. Life is a steep and a rough establish the mothers' meeting ; or teach the SundayThat we, thy children, when old age shall shed
affairs. I have no affairs so interesting to me as the
path to most of us. We -have to climb the mountain scholar ; or give clothes to the ragged, arid food to the
Its blanching honours on thy weary head,
salvation of my domestics. I seriously forbid all injustice
before we reach home. Have we a light?
hungry, but they may cultivate the same wise and kindly
Could from our best of duties ever shrink ?
which cloaks itself under colour of serving me."
The Bible is the only safe light to our feet, and lamp spirit that has prompted all these means of good. They
Sooner the sun from his high sphere should sink
to our path. Can we say as this wayfarer did, "I know may speak a word in season that shall help each and
Than we, ungrateful, leave thee in that day,
'Tis religion that can give
the way ? "
all such efforts. In the-home, with the little children
Sweetest pleasures while we live ;
To pine in solitude thy life away,
Jesus is the way, the truth, and the life.
around her knees, a woman may be, and often is, doing
Or shun thee, tottering on the grave's cold brink.
'Tis religion must supply
Do we walk in that " wai/f" Have we that " truth " as good, perhaps as great, a work, as any of these valuable
Solid comfort when we die.
Banish the thought! Where'er our steps may roam,
..,___.....
in our hearts? Do we look forward in faith to have public efforts. The little drop of dew flashes back the
O'er smiling plains, or wastes without a tree,
" life " in Him for evermore ?
sunshine as brightly as the broad surface of the lake.
.
Still will fond memory point our hearts to thee,
If we have not the light, and do not know the way, You are answerable for the powers and opportunities God
HOUSE-TO-HOUSE CANVASSING.
And paint the pleasures of thy peaceful home ;
we are in instant danger of being lost. There are pitfalls bestows. Murmur not that they are small a mother
While duty bids us all thy grief assuage,
FURTHER EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS.
in the steep mountain side that are yawning it. may be who acts her part well is always a dignified character;
And smooth the pillow of thy sinking age.
at every step. Oh, dear reader, perhaps, up to this time she not only peoples earth, but heaven. Her charge is
FROM a friend in Leicestershire: " About sis months ago, only
you have not known your danger. Ask for help iri your not often silver or gold, but immortal souls. Oh, that
six copies of the ' British Workman " were taken in our village. I
recommended the paper to my acquaintances, and the consequence
rough journey. Ask in prayer, fervently. Above" all, all who have read ihese plain and simple explanations of
EPITAPH ON AN INFANT.
is, we have now three dozen " British Workman," and three dozen
provide yourself with that light of Divine truth which the "Bible Pattern of a.Good Woman," may be able at
" Hand of Hope ReTiew." I have therefore organized a Committee,
God has given to enlighten every man that cometh into the last day to say, " Lord, here am I, and the children,
and we intend to Canvass the whole pf the village. Please send us
ON life's wild ocean, sorrowful and pnin'd,
the world. With your Bible as- your ciiart, and Christ thou hast given me."
the necessary House-to-llouse Canvassing Bills.
How many voyagers their course perform !
as your Guide, you will be preserved from evil, and climb &? Mrs. Balfour's Chapters on " The Bible Pattern
A FRIEND, in the Isle of Anglesea, states : I have obtained 100
This little, bark a kinder fate obtained ;
of a Good
the mountain safely to your eternal home.
jmbscribers. They very readily gave their names, and I shall hand
Woman " will be re-published in a collective form.
It reached the harbour, ere it met the storm.
over the yearly subscriptions to a bookseller

in the' locality.
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"HE WON'T STAND PEAKING."
ONE day I was being shewn through the great Saltaire
Mills, near Bradford, when I observed a man passing a
piece of Alpaca cloth over rollers, which enabled him to
detect any flaws by the reflection of the light from the
window. " What is he doing ? " I inquired. " Oh, lie
is ' peaking' or examining the cloth. You see he has just
found a bad place, and he will deduct something for it
from the girl's pay. You see, sir, when the cloth is held
up to the light, it shows what wasn't seen before!
When a man's character isn't what it should be, sir, we
say of him, ' He won't stand peaking.' "
Ah, thought I, here's a lesson for both me and my
readers. Let us watch and pray that our conduct, both
public and private, be such as will stand the light will
UNCLE JOHN.
bear " peaking."

Cleanse thou me from
secret faults. Keep Iback
thy servant also from presumptuous sins. Ps. xix. 12.
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THE WEDDING-PRESENT.
" WHAT a beautiful -pair of cut-glass decanters, and a
dozen wine-glasses to match ! How very kind of Cousin
Mary to give us such a pretty and useful present,
William," said Harriet Trimly to her husband, as they
took possession of their neat little house at Camclen
Town, a fortnight after their marriage, and were busy
unpacking their presents.
" Yes, indeed," she added, putting the sparkling crystal on the table, "they are very good and pretty."
" Not very useful, though, to us," said Mr. Trimly.
" Why, I don't see that," replied tho young wife.

BRITISH

"We certainly are
no t in circumstances
to drink wine generrally ; but when we
have our friends to
see us, we must of
course do as others
do, and put something on the table
for them to drink
health and prosperity to us in ; and
these beautiful decanters and glasses
will look so neat
and genteel. So I
call them useful."
" It's a foolish
custom, Harriet."
" Ah, well, may
be so, but it is a
custom, and we
can't look strange,
and be different to
others. Everyone,
with any pretence
to gentility, brings
out a little wine,
and we must do so
too, my dear."
William was not
convinced, but he
yielded, for a young
would
husband
scarcely dispute the
wishes of his bride
household
about
management at the
very beginning of
married life. They
both knew that
very great economy
would be needed in
order to live respectably and honestly.
Mr. Trimly was a
clerk in a commercial house in the
City, with but a
small salary. His wife was an orphan who had inherited a small legacy by the death of a widowed mother
that little sum had furnished their pretty house, and
given them a clear start in the world. The connexions
of both were in what is called good circumstances. Harriet's mother had possessed a life annuity that enabled
her to live in comfort, and out of which the legacy had
been saved ; the rest of her personal property had gone
to a married son in the north of England, to whose house
the young couple had been making their wedding trip.
William was one of a large family, the father and sons
of which were all engaged in public offices, or commercial pursuits, and though none had a large income, yet
while they lived altogether, a very good house and table,
and a large circle of acquaintances had been kept up.
Neither William nor Harriet were quite aware that they
must begin in rather a different way of life to that in
which they had moved, and that a more rigorous economy would be required of them.
The skilled workmen of England, realizing many of
them their two, three, or four pounds a-week, are, if they
did but know it, far better off than many young professional men, and those engaged in commercial houses.
The working man has not the appearance to keep up,
nor the expenses to provide for; and with a moderate
economy he may live in comfort, bring up a family respectably, and lay by something for sickness or old age.
The hardest task of household ingenuity is to make a
small income provide both the comforts and the gentilities of life. A dreary lot is theirs, who are the slaves of
appearances ; who want to make a hundred and fifty pounds a-year look like th ree
hundred. In nine cases out of ten, all
real comfort is sacrificed in the struggle
it is well if debt and disgrace, quarrelling and heartache, do'not close the scene.
Young Mr. and Mrs. Trimly had no
sooner settled themselves in their new
home, than they resolved to invite their
friends, and a very large and pleasant
tea-party they might have had at moderate expense, but the bride remembered
what young Mrs. So-and-so had at
her party, and so of course the winedecanters and glasses must come forth.
" How could wedding-cake come on
without wine ?" she asked, as her
husband, with half a sigh, wished his
" salary was raised." That first party
was the key-note to the tune the young
people had to play. The wine was
praised and drank a great deal more
of it than Harriet had at all reckoned
on and then some of the elders complained that wine did not " altogether
agree with them." The cold winter
night was commented on, and William,
now that prudence was lulled to sleep
by his visits to the beautiful decanters,
called for spirits and hot water, and
there was brewing of punch, and mixing
of toddy, and making of hot negus, until
eyes that had looked bright began to
be misty, and voices sounded thick and
loud, and Harriet's smart party separated, some foolish, some cross, all very
well disposed next day to say with a sneer,
" Young Trimly and his wife came
out pretty strong, hope they may be able to keep it up."
Then, of course, there were invitations in return, and
a round of visits, which had not half been paid, when
William's scruples about drinking, and wishes not to
begin with wine, all vanished, and he was as ready as his
wife to say, " We must do as others do."
Let us look at this young couple two years after their
first party. It is Iong«pa3t midnight, there is the sound
of wheels in the quiet street; a cab stops at the door, and
the bell is pulled violently. As soon as the street-door
opens, the cab driver helps out a young man, who cannot
stand, and with the aid of the young woman at the door,
he is pulled through the passage into the parlour, and
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laid on the sofa. "My fare is five shillings, ma'am ! "
says the cabman. The pockets of the helpless drunkard
are turned out, there is eighteen-pence found. The
young woman searches her own pocket, counts up some
sixpences and coppers, routed out of her workbox and
writing-desk ; she is still a shilling short, and the cabman,
by no means sober, begins to abuse her, in a fright, to
stop his clamour she gives him a little silver pencilcase,
instead of a shilling, and hastens to shut out one torment.
She has no sooner done this, than a voice from the staircase
calls to her, " Mrs. Trimly, I give you notice, I cannot live
in these lodgings of yours with all this disturbance."
" Very well," says the poor baited woman, retreating
to the parlour, where her husband is shouting her name,
and her child just woke from its sleep, is shrieking with
fright. To catch up the poor infant in her arms, to sit
down by the side of her husband, and strive to quiet him,
to check her own strong impulse of distress, and try to
speak calmly while her heart is breaking; is a part and
only a part of the miserable work of that and many
similar nights.
Yes, that coarse man, sprawling and cursing on the
sofa, that pale woman, trembling and coaxing in a
half-stifled voice, are William and Harriet. The little
THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND.
parlour, once so neat, has become worn and shabby.
They have had to take lodgers to eke out their means, THIS Illustrated Penny Monthly Periodical is now issued
and so they are crowded into the two little rooms, open- in an enlarged form, with numerous Illustrations. We
specially commend the " Hieroglyphical
Readings " [which are affording amusement and instruction to both old and
young, and inducing many to " search
the Scriptures"], to the notice of our
readers. All the back; numbers of the
New Series may be had.
The YEARLY VOLUMES, for 1861 and
1862, with 100 Illustrations in each, engraved from designs by Gilbert, Weir,
Birket Foster, Anelay, &c. may be had,
in Illustrated cover, Is. 6d.; plain cloth,
2s. ; gilt edges, 2s. 6d. each.

NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOKS
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ing into each other, once so smart as a sitting-room. It
is winter, and only a few cinders smoulder in the grate.
Harriet's gown is torn, her feet in thin old satin slippers,
she looks with despair at the mud that covers her husband's clothes. It is his only suit. How is it to be got
ready for him to wear with any decency at his employ- j
ment ? How is she to act him to bed ? As to thinking
of going there herself, that is impossible.
Header, this is no fancy sketch. You see men reeling
in the streets, have you ever thought of the homes they
make, of the wives who with aching hearts await their
return ? Have you ever thought of the strife, the words,,
the blows, that the dreary night Tarings to some poor
drudge, who, but for her babes would be thankful fo lie
down and die.
The wine, and the spirits, and the ale, and the company, have each and all had their part in ruining the
young couple. Darker grows their path. One morning
after such a night as that described, a note comes to tell
him he is dismissed from his employment. Then poverty
in all its rigour sets in. Where are the troops of friends
who drank the health of the young couple at their housewarming. They are gone. They have proved as hollow
and as brittle as the bright cut-glass decanters the
B.
fatal wedding-present.

A NIGHT THOUGHT.
How grandly solemn is this arch of night!
How wonderfully beautiful and vast!
Crowded with worlds enswathed in living light,
Coeval with the immeasurable past!
With what a placid and effulgent face
The mild moon travels mid her golden isles,
And on the earth, asleep in night's embrace,
Pours the soft lustre of her quiet smiles !
Can I, oh God ! who tremble here with awe,
Doubt the Designer, sneer at the design,
Nor own that all is of Thy wisdom, Thine,
Fashioned by Thee, and governed by Thy law ?
I marvel at that being who can see
In these, Thy mighty works, no evidence of Thee.
J. C. PRINCE. '
Hyde, Cheshire.
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A PEEP OUT OF THE WINDOW ; AND WHAT CAME
OF IT. By Mrs. Balfour. Ten illustrations.
Price Sixpence. _ A touching narrative.
MIND WHOM YOU MARRY ; OR, THE GARDENER'S
DAUGHTER. Eight Illustrations. Price Is.
WANDERERS RECLAIMED ; OR, TRUTH STRANGER
THAN FICTION. Five Illustrations. Price 3d.
THE GIANTS AND How TO FIGHT THEM. By
Rev. Dr. Newton. Eight illustrations, by
John Gilbert. Price One Shilling. Post-free.
KINDNESS to ANIMALS A MOTHER'S LESSONS ON.
Forty Illustrations. 2nd Edition. One Shilling.
WHAT SMALL HANDS MAY DO. Price Threepence.
JOHN HOBBS ; A Temperance Tale. With Preface by Archdeacon Jeffreys. 12 Illustrations, Is.
ADDRESS TO YOUNG SERVANTS. Price 3d.
HOMELY HINTS ON HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT. By Mrs. Balfour.
Twenty-two Illustrations, by Henry Anelay. Price One Shilling.
PROVIDENCE Row. An excellent Narrative Tract for Working
Men. By the author of " Good Servants," &c. Price One Penny.

AN APPEAL.
THE following is a copy of a circular that has been left at
the houses in the West-end of London. We hope that
many friends will come
forward and warmly second the efforts of an important section of the
working-classes who are
striving to secure the
boon of the Sabbath.
" THE JOURNEYMEN FISHMONGERS and POULTERERS for
the last 18 months have been
endeavouring to obtain one
day's rest in seven. They lahour on the average 15 hours
^
on week days, and eight
ten hours on Sundays. The ><!
Sunday work is quite unne- -_f
cessary; there being no Fish "J
or Poultry Market on Sunday,
the goods would be equally
fresh if delivered on Saturday. Last season 2000 appeals were sent by post to residents at the West-end.' PublicMeetings were lield and several letters making known the journeymen's request were inserted In the Times and other newspapers.
The result has been a very large reduction in the Sunday orders
for Fish and Poultry. You are earnestly requested to relieve the
journeymen entirely from SUNDAY TOIL, ,by giving strict orders
for your Sunday's goods to be delivered on Saturday. Her M"st
Gracious Majesty the Queen, The Duke of Buccleuch, The Count jss
of Waldegrave, Lord Brougham, The Chancellor of the Exchequer,
Charles Dickens, Esq., and a great many others of the Nobility
,#
and Gentry have already done so.
The Committee feel sure that if the agitation they have commenced can be sustained for a few seasons, their efforts will be
crowned with success. They ask all who are interested in the
welfare of the labouring classes, to assist them in carrying on the
by the Treareceived
thankfully
be
will
Contributions
agitation.
surer, MR. EDWIN GILSON, Fish & Ice Merchant, 19, Haymarket. s.w.
A complete Edition of the
With 800 Engravings.
British Workman for 1855 1862, bound in clotn, price 12s.; gilt
edges, 14s. The Eight Yearly Parts may also be had, separately,
in illustrated paper covers. Price Is. 6d. each.
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