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WORKMAN

Preparing for the Flower Show a sketch in St. George's, Bloomsbury.
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MEN'S FLOWER SHOWS.

CLEAN" AND TIDY BOOMS.

THE Rev. Emilius Bayley, .the Rector, and the Rev. S. 
HaddenParkes, the Curate, of St. George's, Bloomsbury, 
have done a great and good work amongst the artisans and 
the poor in one of the most crowded districts of London, 
which deserves imitation in every parish in the land. 
We feel that we cannot do better than quote the 
following notice from the Times of the 9th July last: 

" The distribution of prizes and testimonials by Lord 
Shaftesimry among the poorer inhabitants of the parish 
of St. George's, Bloomsbury, who had kept their rooms 
clean and tidy during a prescribed period, took place 
yesterday in the enclosure of Russell-square. A large 
marquee was erected, in which the competitors for the 
flower show prizes exhibited their specimens of window- 
sill floriculture. Considering that the whole of these 
flowers were grown in the worst courts of the parish, the 
collection of fuchsias, geraniums, and other flowering 
plants was really surprising, Perhaps the most interest 
ing portion of the show was the children's class, contain 
ing annuals grown in pots by the Sunday school children. 
Some of the young exhibitors had struck out a new line 
for themselves, and had reared miniature orange and lemon 
trees, walnut trees, and even date palms and locust trees 
from the stones and seeds of those plants that they had be 
come possessed of. The idea of the flower show was 
originated three or four years since by a curate of the 
Rev Emilius Bayley, the Hector of the parish. The still 
more valuable notion of giving prizes for clean and tidy 
rooms was first proposed by a charitable parishioner* to 
the Rev. Mr. Bayley. The good effected by this simple 
means can hardly be overestimated. The gentlemen 
connected with the affair state that the transformation 
from filth to cleanliness in numbers of rooms in the very 
worst districts is almost incredible. In distributing the 
prizes Lord Shaftesbury told the successful competitors 
that they ought to feel proud and happy nt what they had 
accomplished. They had done their duty by themselves 
and their families, and they would feel the benefit of it 
sooner or later. He would remind them, in conclusion, 
that the virtue of cleanliness was next to godliness, and 
that the cultivation of flowers, whether in a princely garden 
or a humble flower-pot, was one of the purest of earthly 
pleasures."

* The Times is slightly in error it was not a resident in the 
pari-.h, but a friend of the working-classes, who is intimately con 
nected with the British, Workman.

one time it would be impossible to complete an orde 
owing to some trifling thing being overlooked ; and a 
another when every one was requested to come earlj 
Samuel would walk in a quarter after the time, and cool 
taking his place would say as he did on the mornin 
when our story opens, " 'Tis but a quarter past six, 
forgetful of the fact, that with a large number of mei 
several quarters put together made hours loss to the ma 
ter. This, however, was brought before his mind rathe 
unexpectedly by Mr. B., a few weeks after, while he wa 
reckoning for his wages in the counting-house, when i 
answer to the question,

" How many days this week ? "
" I think you will find it four and three-quarters, 

said Sam.
" Yes," said Mr. B. looking over the foreman's book 

which gave an account of each man's time. "I see 
is all right, but why is it not six days ? "

" Why the fact is master, I didn't come on Monday 
and I lost a quarter on Tuesday, 'tis but" 

" Oh, I see," said Mr. B. you kept St. Monday so wel 
that he gave you the headache on Tuesday for a re 
minder ; that's it, is it not ? "

" Well, to speak the truth, you are about right, master 
still' 'tis but " a day and a quarter after all."

" The old story again, Sam," said Mr. B. " and jnoi 
what have you to say if I tell you that you need no 
coiiio again to this place to work ? "

" Not come again ! " said Sam with astonishmcnl 
" you are not in earnest, sir."

" Yes I am, so you need not come on Monday expeci 
ing to find a job here," said Mr. B.

"But, sir," said Sam, "I didn't expect this : I hardl 
know what to say ; may I ask the reason for this sudcle 
notice ? "

" I do not know that I need give you any explanation/ 
said Mr. B.; "I say again, I shall not need your service 
any more after to-day."

" But can't you find me a day or two a-week, sir 
half a loaf is better than none," said Sam.

" No, not a day," said Mr. B.
" Then," said Sam, " I shall have to go the parish, am 

you'll have to pay more rates, so you might as well luiv 
it out in work, ''tis but' a few shillings to you, but t 
me it will be a great loss."

" No, said Mr. B., " if you like to come again at th 
end of seven weeks, I will see by then what I can do t< 
help you.

" Seven weeks ! " said Sam,

LESSORS FROM FLOWERS.
THE morning flowers display their sweets, 
And gay their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold.

Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 
Parch'd by the sun's dirccter ray, 
The momentary glories waste ; 
The short-liv'd beauties die away.

So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows. 
Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose.

Or worn by slowly rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-liv'd beauties die away.

i'et these new-rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shine, 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 

' Safe from diseases and decline.

Let sickness blast, let death devour, \ 
If heaven but recompense our pains ! 
Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains!

TAKE CARE OF YOITR " 'TIS BUTS ! "
By the Author of " Buy your Own Cherries." 

" I AM sick and tired of your ' tis buts,'" said Mr. 
Brownlow, as one of his workmen endeavoured to make 
an excuse, for coming a quarter of an hour late to work 
one morning,

"Still, sir, "tisbut' a quarter past six," said Samuel 
Mills, the said culprit in the matter. " 1 didn't know it 
was so late, or I should have been earlier I can assure 
you."

"No doubt you would," said Mr. B. "But the fact is, 
you constantly let slip lots of things in the same way, 
through your ' 'tis buts' and I have come to the conclu 
sion, that if yo'i do not alter, you must quit my work 
altogether ; I won't be bothered in this way."

" But really, sir, I didn't mean to do it," said Samuel, 
"itcouldn't be helped."

^ I don't for a moment suppose that you meant to do 
it," but it is done, and cannot be undone," said Mr. B.

" Well, sir, please look over it this time, and I will try 
and be more careful for the future ; you shall have no 
more cause to complain."

" Mind what you say, for if I find these ' 'tis buts,' 
turn up again, I shall carry out my resolution, and you 
must take the consequences." *r" ~° - "---' -  - - '   
office, and shut the door.

Mr. B. walked into his

It will be as well if we follow him into his snug cor 
ner, and take a glance at what sort of a person he is ; he 
appears to he about fifty years of age, rather tall and 
erect in his bearing; his face wears an expression of 
sternness, but the fire of his eye and the movement of 
his mouth indicate, that if once set going on the right 
tack, he would be energetic, and at times playful in his 
humour ; like some spirited horses under the guidance 
of a skilful driver, knowing that they must go, they 
prance and appear pleased, while at the same time let any 
one attempt to meddle who does not know how to man 
age them, off they go, and nothing more is to be done. 
But it is better to have too much spirit than none at all, 
and the men who kneAV Mr. B. said he was a good master 
after all; but he must have his own way nevertheless.

It was not to be wondered at, that with his quickness 
of action and methodical plans, he now and then came 
across some of his men, who teemed like Samuel Mills, 
as if they had been born into the world too late, and had 
not a bit of order in their nature ; and as a consequence 
were always in trouble about something or another   at

why I haven't money t
carry us over seven days, for ^>y the time I have paid mj 
' shot' at the ' Pig and Whistlfc,' and given Betsey a little 
I sha'n't have a penny left."

" I can't help that," said Mr. B., "you should havi 
taken care of your ' 'tis buts' and there would have beer 
no need for complaint."

" My "tis buts,' sir ! I don't know what you mean,' 
said Sam.

" I mean what I say," said Mr. B.. " did you never 
hear it said, " Take care of the pence, and the pounds 
will take care of themselves ? '"

" Yes, I have heard it," said Sam, " but I cannot ge 
a chance of taking care of anything, for do as I will, we 
can hardly make both ends meet, at our house."

" Did you ever try ? " said Mr. B., looking Sam hare 
in the face.

" To be honest, sir, I do not know that ever I did,' 
said Sam.

" No, and you are like many more, never think that a 
' rainy day ' will come, and Avhen difficulties meet you 
you are not prepared to meet them."

" It is true, sir, but after all what am I to do for breac 
for seven weeks, saying nothing about rent and othei 
things ?" said Sam.

" I thought ycm were so well off that you wouldn't 
mind a rest of a few weeks," said Mr. B.

" It don't pay, or I should not mind ; " said Sa.m, 
" and as to my being well off, why how could you think 
of that ? "

" This book," said Mr. B., " is my guide ; it contains 
a record of all my men's work done and wages received 
for the last twelve months."

" That may be very true," said Sam, " but you forget 
sir, our family is large, and things are dear."

" I don't forget that by any means," said Mr. B., 
" but you seem to forget that although there has been 
plenty of work for you to do, you have never been to 
work on a Monday for the whole year round ; now there 
are fifty-two Mondays in the course of the year, and that 
divided into weeks, would make rather over seven 
weeks."

" Dear a me ! " said Sam, " who would have thought 
it ? but it's all true."

"Yes," continued Mr. B., "and it occurred to me, 
that if you were so well off, that you could afford to stop 
away seven weeks in the year for your own pleasure, you 
would not object to stay away another seven weeks for 
mine."

"I'm done, sir," said Sam, "I see it all now; 'tis 
true, every word you say, I have been blind, but do try 
me again, and I will, by God's help, turn over a new 
leaf."

" For the sake of your wife and children, I will give 
you another chance ; but it must be upon one condition," 
said Mr. B.

" I am sure you wish us well, sir," said Sam, " and I 
will willingly comply with your desire."

'' My object is to put you in a better way of helping 
yourself," said Mr. B., "for if I cannot get you to co 
operate in my plan, all my aid will be of no use."

"I'll do anything, sir, that is possible for me to do," 
said Sam.

"Then I shall want you," said Mr. .B., "to be at 
work punctually at six every morning, Sunday excepted, 
of course, provided you are well, and nothing hinders 
over which you can have control." 

" I'll promise that, sir," said Sam earnestly. 
" Then I shall want you for one year, to try and leave 

off going to the 'Pig and Whistle,'' " said Mr. B., " for 
you not only spend time there, but also meney, which I 
am sure you can ill afford."

" It would save me many a pound, I know, if I did," 
said Sam, " and I will promise to give that a trial."

" And then, one more thing I have to request; will 
you make a small box, with a hole at the top, place it 
on your mantelshelf, and on the front, put the two words 
which have been so ruinous to you, and see whether tliey 
cannot be made a blessing ; I mean

"TIS BUTS,'
if you begin with your beer money, and put in 3d. a day, 
or Is. 9d. per week, see what can be done with that ? " 

" It is a capital idea," said Sam, " I'll do it, and see

what will come out of it; at any rate it is worth tr 
ing."

" As ' delays arc dangerous,' " said Mr. B., " let n 
hear of your beginning at once."

" Thank you, sir," said Sam, "for your kindness, an
I hope to show by my future conduct, that I am worth 
of this fresh token of your interest in my welfare."

Taking up his wages, he went straight home, and upo 
his arrival, briefly told his wife what had taken plac 
and the promises he had made, to which she gave' 
willing ear, for often she had endeavoured kindly to urg 
him to stay at home, and not to mingle with such con 
panions as were to be found at the putilic-house, but lik 
too many more, having once stepped into the whirlpoo 
he found it a very difficult matter to get out again 
gradually he was sinking into ruin, when his course wa 
thus providentially arrested ; and even now, as helooke 
forward to the meeting of his old pot companions, h 
hardly dared to think that he could succeed in standin 
his ground.

That night the old Bible was brought out, and Betsej 
who was familiar with its contents, read, among othe 
parts calculated to encourage, the words, " Call upon m 
in the day of trouble, and I will deliver thee." " M 
strength shall be perfected in your weakness."

During the next week, Sam was faithful to his pro 
mise he was at his post at the proper time  and to t«. 
surprise of many, who did not know the reason, he neve 
visited the " Pig and Whistle ;" and on the Saturda 
he placed upon the mantelpiece the box which he ha 
made, and after giving Betsey her portion for house 

keeping, he put in the 
bu's," and felt as each penn 
dropped down to the bottom 
that the struggle of the wee 

^_ was amply rewarded. At th 
 ==-'""="   end of four weeks, acting upo 

the advice of Mr. Brownlow, he opened his box, an 
counting over its contents, found that seven shillings ha 
accumulated, so putting on his hat, he went down ant 
opened an account with the Savings' Bank ; and whe 
he put the book into Betsey's hand, the tears started i 
her eyes for joy, as she said, " ' 'Tis never too late t 
mend,' Sam, and by God's help, we may yet have man; 
happy days together."

" I hope so," said Sam, as kissing her he told her tha 
he had made up his mind to try.

And so the year went round. Sam had many a hattl 
to fight with his shopmates and his old habits, but h 
used to say that " a fellow mustn't expect to rise in th 
world without somebody trying to pull him down." S< 
he manfully pressed on, and step by step he felt he wa 
gaining ground ; and at last, he had sufficient encourage 
ment from the success that attended his efforts to s^ 
that the " 'tis buts " were the best bricks to build with 
and that a man didn't know what he could do until h 
tried.

It had been decided after careful consideration, by Sarr 
and his wife, that a week or so before Christmas, notice 
was to be given at the Bank for the whole of the year', 
savings to be taken out, and accordingly, one evening 
Sam took the book to the office, and asked the manager 
whether the interest could be added, and the amoun 
aaid him as soon as convenient, and vvhen he received an 
answer to the effect, that if he would come on that day 
iveek it would be paid, he cheerfully made his way home 
with the news.

During all that week, Sam's evenings were pleasantly 
spent in hearing Betsey, plan how the money could be 
;aid out to the best advantage (ladies are generally clcvei 
n this respect), and floating visions of roast beef, plum- 
judding, new blankets, carpets, &c., kept dancing in his 
jyes so much, that even in his dreams, he imagined hi 
louse was becoming a vast receiving office for parcels 
from the most strange and unlikely quarters.

However, the evening at length arrived, and Sam pre- 
ented himself at the office, feeling, as he said to himself, 
' very queer;" but he was soon aroused by hearing 
lame called, and upon presenting himself before the clerk, 
ic was asked, " Is your name Samuel Mills ? " 

"Yes," said Sam, "that's my name, I believe," 
" You wish to take out all, do you ? " said the clerk. 
"Yes, if you please," said Sam. 
" Well, it comes with the interest to FIVE POUNDS," 

aid the clerk.
1 didn't think it was so much," said Sam. 
Yes it is," said the clerk, "you have put 7 shillings 

n every four weeks, for the last twelve months, and 
here happens to be thirteen four weeks' in the year, so 
!iat you (-'ee, thirteen times four makes fifty-two weeks, 
vhich at Is. 9d. per week, or 7s. for four weeks, makes 
24 11s. Od., and 9s. for interest, makes it come just to 
65." -

Let me look at the book," said Sam, " I can hardly 
elieve that my ' 'tis buts' could make so much in this 
liort time."

" You'll find it all right," said the clerk, not exactly 
nowing what Sam meant by " 'tis buts." 

" Oh I am quite satisfied," said Sam, "if you are." 
" How will you have it," said the clerk, "in gold, or 
a note ? "
" Well, I never did have a ,£5 note to call my own," 

aid Sam, " and I should like to have one before I die, so 
'11 have it in a note."
" Very well," said the clerk, and handing him the 

ook and the note, for which Sam gave him a receipt, 
e wished him good night, and at the same time, hoped 
oon to open an account again with him.

Yes, I hope so, soon," said Sam ; but looking care- 
ally at the note, he said, " I suppose it's a good one ? 

am no judge about these things ; please put your 
ame on it, so that I may be able if it is not all right, to 
low it to you again."
"I'll stamp it with our office mark," said the clerk, 
and you will be quite right then." 
Sam took the note and folded it very carefully, and 

aced it in the inside breast-pocket of his coat, and 
uttoning it close it up, walked briskly towards home ; 
3 had not gone far, before he fancied (and it was but 
,ncy of course), that something was moving in his 
ocket, so he carefully looked inside his coat-pocket to 
;e if the note was all right, and when he was sure that 
had neither legs nor wings, he placed his hand upon 

, and the rest of the journey held the note in his hand, 
:s arm looking as if it was in a sling. He was glad to 
ach his home, for every man he imagined was a 
garotter," and he never felt so afraid of being robbed 
jfore in his life, for the simple reason, he never had so 
uch to lose. By the time he was safely and snugly 
ated by the warm fireside in his easy chair, his feet 
othed with a pair of comfortable slippers, Betsey was
II of inquiry as to how he had got on, and her surpfise

may be better imagined than described, when Sam told 
her how much he had brought home ; but her joy reached 
its highest point when Sam took out carefully the ,£5 
note, and displayed it to her astonished cyos. [What"a 
picture for a painter that would make, wouldn't it ?]

"Let me hold it in my hand, Sam," said Betsey ; and 
taking it, she looked at it as curiously as a hen watches 
young ducks that she has hatched, when they for the 
first time take to the water (something between fear and 
delight, I suppose).

" Well, what do you think about it ? " said Sam.
" It's very pretty^ ain't it, Sam ? wouldn't it look nice 

in a picture frame ? " said Betsey.
" Yes, it would look nice if anyone was to see it 

through the window, they would nice it I expect," said 
Sam, "we must put it into a better frame than that, 
something they can't ran away with."

" Where shall we put it," said Betsey, " when we go 
to bed ? "

"Why in the drawers of course," Sam, " nobody 
would think of looking down at the bottom if we put it 
there, supposing they was to get in the place in the night."

" But they might," said Betsey, " and it would be safer 
for us to take it upstairs and put it under the pillow, then 
we could sleep with greater comfort."

"Very well," said bain, " I don't mind."
So upstairs they went, but before they reached the 

room, Betsey said, " Are you quite sure you fastened the 
door and shutters all right and fast ? "

"What's the use of being so nervous ? " said Sam, 
" it's all right, no one will trouble us, I warrant."

" Ah, but suppose they was," said Betsey, " the ' 'tis 
buts ' would soon be gone."

" Never fear," said Sam.
During the night, Sam was frequently disturbed by 

Betsey jumping up in a fright, and asking him, " Didn't 
you hear somebody at the door, Sam ? " but feeling 
under the pillow, and finding the note there, she went to 
sleep again ; but her dreams were full of thieves and 
housebreakers, and Sam more than once was awoke, by 
Betsey crying out, "Stop thief! there they go with the 'tis buts.'"

Next morning, directly after breakfast, they started to 
purchase the things ; and the butcher, grocer, tailor, 
draper, and others, were delighted to exchange goods 
for gold, and you may also be assured, that in the even-

:, the family at home were full of rejoicing as they 
looked over the purchases, and in imagination, anticipated 
the feast of fat things on the Christinas day.

At length the day arrived, and such a Christmas had 
never before been spent in that home; and to increase 
their joy, Mr. Brownlow, who had watched 8am with 
considerable interest, added to his advice a substantial 
token of his approval, by giving them a "Christinas- 
box," a splendid Family Bible, in which they found in 
serted the following motto : " In all thy ways acknow 
ledge Him, and He will direct thy paths."

The year closed happily upon them : and was it any 
wonder when Betsey suggested that they should sit up 
and pray the year out, and also pray the new year in, 
hat Sam yielded consent ? and with the beginning of 
he new year, fresli resolutions were laid upon the altar 
before God, and strength sought for the future.

Year by year, Sam's progress wus onward and upward  
ie increased in favour with his mast-cr, and ultimately, 
jecame a partner in the business. Not long since, while 
spending an evening with him, and referring to his early 
days, and the happy change that had taken place in his 
;ondition :

" Yes," said Sam, " when I was in the habit of going 
;o the public-house, and spending my time and money, 
resides ruining my health and character, I never had a 
)enny to bless myself with : but since leaving off such 
iracticcs, 1 have not only risen in the opinion of my em- 
)loycr, so that now I am a partner in the concern, but 
ny wife also has benefited largely bv the change, for 
nstead of having to go out washing and charing as she 
tsed to do, or go short of food, this afternoon I have 
ackcd her and the children off to the seaside for a few 

vecks, to benefit by the .sea-breezes ; and all through 
aking care of my ' 'tis buts.'"

Would you learn the lesson, working men ? it is this  
hat men often spend more time in building castles in the 

air, at the public-house, than would bring them profitable 
eturns, if devoted to earnest effort, by making the best 
ise of small things of life at home ; savinq is the .source 
f abundance, more so than getting : men cannot expect 
o prosper, if they will support the wrong house the 
jz/W/c-house instead of their own house. If vou would 
e healthy, wealthy, arid wise, keep on the right side of 
lie public-house the ow£-side and seek to erect a house 
f your own, and this may be done to a very large ex- 
en't, by taking care of your

"'TIS BQTS."

ETOTICE TO COBEESPOSTDEETTS.

ERT EAST! A friend writes, "Weave 7 or 8 miles from any
ookseller how can we get the ' British WorkmaV? Itisrery 
isy ! Get four neighbours to join in a ' Club.' Let each pay down
shilling -with the four shill ngs buy forty-eight postage stamps 
lid sci.d them in a letter to our publisher, Mr. S. W. Partridge,
o. 9. Paten oster How. London. K. C. lie will send a packet 

ontainingfour copies of the ' British Workman,' for twelve months, 
ost-fi-ee. to any one.address in the United Kingdom, the Channel 
stands, France, or Be'guun, lor four shillings^>a;rf in advance.
HE 'BRITISH \VOUKMAN'AS A LOAN TRACT. A Tract Secretary, 

Manchester, writes n< follows. " We have circulated the ' British 
"orkman, as a. Loan Tract, I et-.veen t\\o and three years, and we 
nd it answers exceedingly well. It is not only well received, but 
'ten inquired after. We generally put '2 or 3 copies in circulation 
: each district along with the other tracts." Supplies of the 
British Workman,' done up in Tract Covers, may be had (direct 
om the I'ublL'-her only. Illustrated Covers (for circulating the 
Sritish Workman as a loan tract only) may be had at cost price, 
z. 2s. per hundred, it' ordered direct, 'ihi^charge does not in- 
nde carriage. A specimen copy of the 'I.ritish Workman,'done 
3 in a Tract Cover, will be forwarded to any address, on receipt of 
i'O postage stamps.
ousE-TO-HcusE CANVASSING A friend near Gainsbro'writes:  
I have obtained 30 Subscribers to each periodical. I found the 
!St plan was to leave a copy of each one night, and call again 
ie next."

FRIEND in Palop, says, " I have succeeded very well in my 
mvassing, although in the first instance many seemed inclined to 
fuse, but when I shewed them a copy of the 'Biitish Workman,' 
,ey did not hesitate any longer. J feel quite certain the host plan
to shew a copy of the periodical.' '

£cs?'The Publisher will forward packets of the "British Work-
of the Ur 3d 1C.... to any part. <n me united Kingdom, Chan; el Islands Shet- 

nd and Orkney Isles, France, or Belgium, POST FREE, as under : 
4 copies for 4d., or for one year 4s.
5 » 8d.,   8s. 

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

MUST BE 
PAID IN 

ADVANCE.

All orders, (accompanied with remittances), to be addressed to 
EL W. PAKTRIDGE, Jfo. 9, Paternoster Row, London. E.C,
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DISTRESS IN LANCASHIRE.
'British Workman* Belief Fund. 

The Treasurer's Balance Sheet, and the closing 
list of Subscriptions, will be given in our next No.

THE LAW OF KINDNESS.
TIME to me this truth hath taught,

'Tis a truth that's worth revealing :  
More offend from want of thought,

Than from any want of feeling. 
If advice we would convey,

There's a time we should convey it; 
If we've but a word to say,

There's a tone in which to say it.

Oft, unknowingly, the tongue
Touches on a chord so aching, 

That a word, or accent, wrong,
Pains the heart almost to breaking. 

Many a tear of wounded pride,
Many a fault of human blindness, 

Has been soothed, or turned aside,
By a quiet voice of KINDNESS.

Time to me this truth hath taught, 
'Tis a truth that's worth revealing : 

More offend from want of thought, 
Than from any want of feeling. C. SWAIN.

saving himself from ruinous 
habits. And most earnestly 
is it to be wished that all 
our towns and villages were 
filled with such wives as 
honour and love the family in 
stitution. Every one has made 
the observation, that there 
are many more women who 
are religious than men ; but 
the real cause of this has not 
so often been remarked. 
Divine Providence by this 
discriminating favour to the 
one sex, pours influence into the social fountain. As are 
the mothers of a nation, so will be the sons, and, in a 
measure, the husbands. But to exercise full influence, 
the wife must be a keeper at home. She will find enough 
to employ her longest day, in the endless circle of house 
hold cares. While she will welcome the evening visitor, 
and often enlarge her frugal board for the coming of 
friends, or even join in the social party, these things will 
be the exceptions, not the rule. So living, she will give 
happiness to an ever-increasing circle. " Her children 
arise up, and call her blessed ; her husband also, and he 
praiseth her." (Prov. xxxi. 28.)

WHEN thou wakest, thou canst not tell whether thou 
shalt ever sleep again; nor lying down to sleep whether 
ever thou shalt awake ; therefore, pray at thy up-rising, 
and pray at thy down-lying. Ambrosius.

THE WIFE, A KEEPER AT HOME.
IT has been one of the most serious apprehensions, that 
in the multitude of our societies and public combinations, 
men and women might chance to forget that they have 
anything to do individually. We have societies to take 
care of our health, and societies to take care of our kitchens. 
Alms-giving, so far as done at all, is done chiefly by 
wholesale. Perhaps we may see the day when we shall 
dine together, like the Spartans, and when all family 
cookery and education shall be done upon the large scale. 
' These, thoughts were brought to my mind with greater 
force than common, a few days since, upon my making a 
visit to the house of Mrs. Nelson, the wife of a repu 
table fanner, a few miles from our village. If I were to 
attempt a portrait of this excellent woman, I should fill 
a volume: lean only give an outline. Mrs. Nelson is 
good-looking. Temperance, early rising, industry, and 
above all, serene cheerfulness of soul, have left on her 
check at forty, that colour which fashion and excitement 
often blast before fifteen. But what I took my pen to 
notice was, that truly feminine and Christian trait of my 
good friend, she is a keeper at home. Though.I have 
been a church-going man many years, I do not remember 
to have heard any one of our Clergy enlarge upon this 
Scripture phrase ; and yet the older I grow, the more 
meaning there seems to be in it. The best women in 
the world are those who stay at home : such is the opinion 
of the best judges, to wit, their husbands. The worst 
women are those who have no home, or who love all other 
places better : such is the verdict of those who meet them 
abroad. A wife in the house is as indispensable as a 
steersman at the wheel. Who can count up the cases 
where poor men have been ruined by their wives ?

This is a hard saying ; but if it were softened, it would 
be less true. Surely it is no disrespect to the better sex 
to point at these rare exceptions, which like the dim tar 
nish on the face of the moon, make the other tracks look 
all the brighter. After you shall have exaggerated to 
the utmost the number and the faults of the gadding, 
gossiping, and idle women, we still have a million of 
housewives, brightening a million homes and hearts. 
Mrs. Nelson is one of them. Her husband is not the 
meekest man in the country, nor by nature the most hos 
pitable ; but she makes up for all, like the credit-side of 
an account. In the exercise of the passive virtues she 
finds her greatest happiness. She holds it to be one of 
the very first duties of life to render her home delightful, 
first to her husband, next to her children, and then to 
all who may enter her hospitable doors. Early in life 
she observed that several of her husband's intimate,ac- 
quaintances were becoming irregular in their habits : 
she and Nelson talked it over at length. He, being a 
rough man, declared it to be his intention to break off all 
intimacy with Lang and Shepherd, on the spot.

" No," said she, " that would be unwise, and would do 
them no good. Let me alone to bring them to a better 
mind : at any rate, give me a month for an experiment." 

" You, Mary ! " ho exclaimed in astonishment : "you 
amaze me. Surely you will not follow them to the bar 
room, as Jemima Murphy does her good man."

" No," said his wife, laughing ; " but we women have 
some secrets left still. Wait but a month."

The month rolled round. Nelson had hard work to 
refrain from falling upon the two men violently ; but he 
awaited to see the issue, and even kept out of their way 
that the process might be uninterrupted. At the close 
of less than three weeks, Lang and Shepherd were two of 
the most quiet, orderly, and domestic men in the neigh 
bourhood.

" Why, Mary," said Nelson, "what in the world have

EMPTY vessels when struck often emit the greatest 
sounds, and empty heads usually contain vociferous 
tongues.  Colton.

Forgiveness How many 
times have I gone mourning 
through the day for some 
hasty outburst of anger, and 
dared not lift my voice to 
God in prayer for forgiveness 
and peace of mind. I would 
feel that I'had sinned, and had 
no longer an interest at the 
throne of grace. And yet, 
as the day wore away, and 
whatever had caused those 
feelings of unhappiness had 
somewhat faded from me 

mory, I have gone to God at last in real penitence and 
contrition, and confessed my sins and found mercy. But 
how much better would it have been, had I done then 
as my after experience has taught me to do to go to 
God at once, and be relieved of my burden.

REGRET for a fault may arise from mortified pride, but 
sincere repentance on account of transgression, is the 
effect of Divine grace ; and such repentance leads to 
reformation.

you done to them ?"
"I have not exchanged words with them for weeks."
" Then you have had some witchcraft."
"Not 1," she replied : "my plan is soon explained. I 

had observed for a longtime that their homes were grow 
ing dismal, and I often told Mrs. Lang what I feared 
concerning her husband. Indeed, I had heard you tell 
of his repeating over his glass some abominable sayings 
about his wife and home. After my conversation with 
you, I set to work, not on the husbands, but their wives. 
Simple creatures, they scarcely knew what I meant! 
They wished, indeed, that the men would spend more 
time at home   and even wept about their late hours and 
rum-drinking. But they were not prepared for my telling 
them that they must redouble their attractions of their 
own fireside and table,—make the cheer better, the fire 
brighter, their children cleaner, the welcome heartier ; 
call in a pleasant neighbour to tea, have a little reading in 
the evening, and even invite to a comfortable supper two 
or three of the husband's tavern companions. The thing 
succeeded admirably. The wives were made happy, and 
I hope you are satisfied."

Though it is likely Nelson did not just then suspect it, 
this was the very course which had proved successful in

"ONLY ONQE IN A WAY." 
" Sir, I hope you'll look over it. I can assure you I 
only take a drop once in a way.''

This was said by a very fine young man, who was 
standing in an office beside a desk at which a grey 
headed gentleman with grave, but by no means harsh 
expression of countenance, was seated, and who replied  
" Curds, I should be the more inclined to look over this 
fault, if you were more impressed with the seriousness of 
the sin."

" Sin Sir ! I'm very sorry, but.really, sir, as it's only 
once in a way" 

" Ah, there it is, you are excusing yourself, and a very 
false excuse it is, both for your interests and mine. I'm 
interested in you, Curtis, you served your time with us, 
and-I think we've always, that is the firm have always 
shewn, that they desired your welfare."

" Oh, certainly, sir, and I'm grateful but just once in 
a way does not make a man a drunkard."

" Listen to me, Curtis," said the master, taking up 
the Times newspaper May, 1863, "here is an account of 
a woman, a respectable nurse in a gentleman's family, 
who went a railway journey. A gentleman put a travell 
ing-bag by her as she sat in the waiting-room. She 
took it up and went into the carriage with it, hiding 
it under the seat. She was seen to do it, and was taken 
into custody. What was that action, Curtis ? " 

" Why, sir, it was thieving." 
" Yes and the woman, then, was a thief." 
"Yes, sir."
" She pleaded that she had never done such a thing 

before. ' It was only once in a way.' But the law con 
demned her as a thief."

" When Mr. Black's premises were burned down 
through the carelessness of a night porter, who was tipsy, 
as he said, and I believe, for the first time in his life, was it 
any compensation to them, or to the neighbourhood where 
loss, and fright worse than any loss, caused so much 
suffering was it any compensation that' It was only 
once in a way ?' Was it not decided that the disaster was 
caused by drunkenness ? "

"Did you see our clerk who had made a false entry in 
the books ? "

" Oh, yes, sir, and I never shall forget him, never  
and I thanked you that you did not prosecute that poor 
widow's son, but helped him to emigrate."

"Yes, yes we did that for his mother's sake. He 
had been honest and truthful; when he fell, his fault was 
discovered at once best so for him. I mention his case 
because you knew it all. Trust me, Curtis. The man 
who tells a lie is a liar the man who steals is a thief  
and the man who gets drunk is a drunkard. And to 
plead that ' It's only once in a way,' is to shew that you 
have no sense of the sin, and until you have, there's no 
hope of amendment."

How crest-fallen and abject looked Curtis, as his 
master spoke. How condemned he felt, for he knew all 
his excuses were but petty subterfuges, making bad 
worse. He pleaded 

" Try me once again, sir. I beg of you try me. 
I'm more ashamed than I like to say. Forgive me."

" Ask God, Curtis, to forgive. I am more sorry than 
angry ask God. If He had called you to die Avhile you 
were in that intemperate condition, what would have 
availed that miserable plea ' Only once in a way ?' It's 
only once that you will die. Think of that. Be ready 
 be sober for no drunkard shall inherit the kingdom 
of God."

Curtis went away, resolving that his first drinking 
bout should also be his last. He was humbled and asked

" I'LL GIVE IT A 6 MONTHS' TRIAL."
SUGH was the exclamation of B. R., when he first be 
came a depositor in the St. Barnabas Branch of the 
Yorkshire Penny Savings' Bank. With his hands and face 
bearing the marks of toil; his appearance suggested the 
idea that he was carrying out a resolution which had 
evidently been made, while perspiration moistened his 
darkened brow. Having entered his name, and the 
amount he was desirous to deposit, his pass-book was 
handed to him ; with a smile of earnestness upon his face 
while putting his book into his pocket, he gave vent to 
his feelings in words which seemed to come direct from 
his heart, " I'll give it a six months' trial." Thus, week 
after week, passed on, and he was still true to his resolu 
tion. However, a little after six months were over, he 
neglected to come, and I, fearing he had fallen into his 
former negligence, made private inquiry as to the cause 
of his non-appearance, and was sorry to learn that his 
family had been heavily afflicted with sickness. Thus 
poor R. 's account was stationary for many, many weeks ; 
when once more he made his appearance, I feared he 
was satisfied with his six months' trial, and had come for 
his money but not so, he came more determined to con-

THE EVENING HYMN.

THE vesper time draws nigh, 
The pale moon trembles in th' horizon fair; 
And stars are whispering in the quiet sky 

It is the hour of prayer.

Bend, bend, the heart and knee, 
For day's long toil and trouble now are past; 

- Whom should we seek at this still hour but Thee, 
Saviour at last ?

It may be in the day,
Our hearts, too busy and too worldly grown, 
Sometimes forget Thy love, mistrust Thy way :

This hour is all Thine own.

And if some falling tears, 
When pleading for the loved ones far away, 
And cherished in our heart's deep core for years,

Should force their way,

Thou wilt forgive, for Thou 
Wast one of us, and earthly grief didst share ; 
Pardon our sorrows and accept our vows,

This hushing hour of prayer.

May holy angels keep
Watch through the dark night while we be at rest, 
Send peaceful dreamings through our quiet sleep,

Of the departed blest.

Should this night be our last 
Of earthly watching and of earthly care, 
Then may we wake in heaven, all sorrow past,

And praise Thee there. ANON.

Thus, little by little put aside, he can 
sum in the teens of pounds. Mr.

tinue the work, 
now command
Editor, perhaps amongst the many thousand readers 
which your valuable monthly has, there may be some 
who will listen to the exhortation, " Go and do likewise," 
that they may have " A POCKET KKIBND " in the time 
of adversity, and never have cause to regret saying, "/'// 
give it a six months' trial." 3. T.

for strength to keep his resolution. Reader, do the same, 
and He, your God and Saviour, will perfect His strength 
in your weakness. B.

Time- Much may be done in those shreds and patches 
of time, which every day produces, and which most 
men throw away, but which nevertheless will make at 
the end of it, 
no small deduc 
tion from, the 
life of man. 
The ancients 
were not igno 
rant of their

HOPE AND TRUST.
On, sigh not, weep not, if some day 
Fling shard or shadow on thy way ; 
Remember, thou hast but thy share 
Of the great sum of human care : 
Think of the things beyond thy sphere 
Thou canst not see, thou canst not hear,  
Of labour's trammels lightly worn, 
Of mighty sorrows bravely borne ; 
And then subdue thy lesser pain,-r- 
The clouded sun will shine again.

The earth, beneath the sombre night, 
Awaits the dawning of new light 
To sweep the darkness from the hills, 
To kindle up the streams and rills ; 
And come it will, whate'er the clime, 
Whate'er the season or the time : 
So will a cheerful light return 
Unto the humblest minds that mourn, 
If they believe this truthful strain  
The clouded sun will shine again.

Frail flowers thafdroop beneath the blast, 
Smile with new beauty when 'tis passed ; 
And looking from the fields below 
Behold the many-coloured bow, 
The Arch of Hope, whose glorious form 
Gleams through the shadows of the storm. 
Uplift thy fiice, and see the sign 
Reflecting love and peace divine, 
And then, thy selfish grief restrain  
The clouded sun will shine again.

"Hope on and trust," in sorrow's hour, 
Are words of music and of power ; 
" Hope and endeavour," better still, 
Lighten the load of human ill ; 
They gild the passing clouds of care, 
Dispel the darkness of despair, 
Strengthen the heart 'gainst evil things, 
And lend the soul aspiring wings : 
Be this the burden of our strain  
The clouded sun will shine again/

JOHN CfilTCHLEY PllINCE.

WHAT IS WAR?
" I AM of opinion that except you could bray Christianity 
in a mortar, and mould it into a new paste, there is no 
possibility of a holy war." Lord Bacon.

" WAR of any kind must be to England a calamity, and 
a victorious war would be the greatest of calamities. I 
consider every difficulty thrown in the making way of war, 
as so much gained to humanity." Sir Samuel Itomilly.

" Nothing in the history of the species appears more in 
explicable than that war, the child of barbarism, should 
exist in an age enlightened and civilized. But it is more 
inexplicable still, that war should exist where Christianity 
Jias for nearly 2,000 years been shedding its gentle light, 
and that it should be defended by arguments drawn from 
the Scriptures themselves." Sir David Brewster.

Censoriousness. He who blames others the 
most is usually the most to be blamed. A quick eye to de 
tect the faults of another, has usually a blind side to its 
own. A sharp tongue moved by an unquiet spirit 
wanteth not words and complainings. To rebuke, re 
prove, exhort, with all long-suffering, and patience, and 
prayer, is one thing. To reprove sharply, and with a 
censorious spirit, is another. " Thou hypocrite, first cast 
the beam out of thine own eye, then thou shalt see clearly 
to cast the mote out of thy brother's eye ! "

A DOCTOR'S OPINION.
" I consider, then, that the great evil of alcohol, even 

in small quantities, habitually taken, is that it perverts 
the ordinary functions by which the body is sustained in 
health. It interferes with the appropriation of the or 
dinary food ; but, far worse than that, it checks for the 
time the getting rid of the waste. It is just as if w£ 
were partially to stop the draught in the chimney, and 
'make our fire smoke. Alcohol uses up the oxygen" of 
the air taken in by the lungs, and prevents it from having 
its proper operation. A man labouring with head or 
hands, going to bed and taking his glass of spirits and 
water, or his tumbler of ale, or glass of wine, or toddy, 
under the idea that he is refreshing himself, is doing the 
same as if he were to go into a four-post bed with cur 
tains all round, and tuck in his curtains under the mat 
tress to exclude the air as closely as possible. That 
would have just the same effect as alcohol upon him the 
next morning. He would rise unrefreshed, because 
during the night the free air had not had access to his, 
lungs to bear off the waste of the body. You may say 
that the air does get to the lungs of the drinker : so 
it does ; but only a limited quantity of it can be taken 
up by the lungs, and the alcohol is there to be taken up 
in the first instance. This I can affirm upon the basis 
of most extensive inquiries. I have not yet adverted to 
the most important view of the subject the influence 
of alcohol upon the brain in producing intoxication. I 
am addressing myself rather to the question of tke 
habitual use of what are called moderate quantities. My 
position is that, in the discharge of the ordinary duties 
of life, alcohol is not necessary ; that it is, on the eon- 
trary, injurious in so far as it acts at all." Dr. Car 
penter, London University.

nay, it 
was not unusual 
with them either 
to compose or 
dictate while 
under the opera 
tion of rubbing 
after the bath. 
Gallon's Lacon.

giving let your requests
UHtO GrOd, PHILIPPIANS iv. 6.

Anger. It is said of Julius Cassar, that, upon any 
provocation, he would repeat the Roman alphabet before 
he suffered himself to speak, that he might be" more

just and calm 
in his resent 
ments. The de 
lay of a few 
minutes has set 
many seeming 
affronts in a 
juster and kinder 
light ; it has 
often lessened, if 
n»t annihilated, 
the supposed in 
jury, and pre 
vented scenes of 
violence and re 
venge,   Watts.

SUNDAY WORK AND REST.
LET me name an interesting fact, narrated to me by a 
dear and intimate friend of mine, a clergyman living in 
one of the great parishes in the suburbs of London :  

He had in his parish a gentleman who was the 
proprietor of a great number of omnibuses., 
which invariably ran on the Sunday. The pro 
prietor never attended a place of worship, 
neither he nor his family ; but, by the exercise 
of his influence, my friend, the clergyman, 
persuaded him to attend a place of worship, 
and to try the experiment of stopping the run 

ning of his omnibuses, and the constant employment ot 
his men on the Lord's-day. He determined to try! At 
the end of a year he came to my friend, and said, " The 
experiment has answered so well that I will continue it 
to the end of my davs. So far from suffering financially, 
I am a better man by many pounds this year than last 
year. In the first," place, my horses, by having one 
day's complete rest, are better able to do their work 
during the week, and not so subject to accidents ; but 
the principal point is, that I receive more money than I 
used, to do, and I trace it to this it is not, I believe, that 
the receipts are actually larger, but it is that the men, 
having a better moral example set them, and having a 
day of repose, which they devote to honest, sober, and 
religious purposes, and being by that greatly improved 
in moral condition, they do that which they have never 
done before -faithfully bring to me every farthing which 
they earn." I state this to show what results may arise 
from endeavours to ameliorate the social condition of the 
people. I would say to all other proprietors, " Go and 
do thou likewise." Extract from a Speech by Lord 
Shaftesbury.
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THE NEW KIVER COMPANY S DRINKING FOUNTAIN, IN CLERKENWELL.

DRINKING FOUNTAINS.

WE regret to learn that the " Metropolitan Drinking 
Fountains' Association" is likely to be dissolved, unless 
the public come forward more liberally in its support. 
The chief portion of the expenses has hitherto been borne 
by the Treasurer, Samuel Gurney, Esq., M.P. This is 
not right, and we hope that many of the friends of the 
working-classes, both in London and the provinces, will 
feel the necessity of promptly coming forward with their 
subscriptions, in aid of this very important movement.

Subscriptions should be sent to " John Lee, Esq., 
Secretary, .Drinking Fountains' Association, 4, Church 
Court, Clement's Lane, London. E C."

It has given us great pleasure to find that the New 
River Company has presented the public with a Fountain 
in Clerkenwell, and we venture to suggest, that if the 
working-classes will memorialize the water companies in 
their respective towns, they will find die good example 
of the New River Company followed in many cases.

AN INDIAN WARRIOR.

CHIL-CHILKEN was a North American Indian, of the 
Nanaimo Tribe, Vancouver's Island. Mr. Robinson, 
late of Nanaimo, (to whom we are indebted for a photo 
graph) informs us that Chil-Cliilken was once a great

pose him to peril. One day he was attacked by a 
Cowitchan Indian and beheaded. He fell a martyr to 
his Christian principles, for he would not use his scalp- 
ing-knife or musket in mortal combat.

THOMAS KENT, THE GARDENER.
MANY working-men, resident in the West of England, re 
member Thomas Kent. In early life, he was given to habits 
of dissipation, but a sermon 'on the Prodigal Son was, 
by God's mercy, blessed to his conversion. For many 
years he sought to do     -*-           -
good amongst his | 
old comrades, and was 
never wearied in 
efforts to do them 
good. When his day' 
work was ended, he 
was accustomed to 
spend his evenings in 
visiting the homes of 
working-men, or in 
attending meetings for 
the promotion of tem 
perance, and other 
good objects. There 
are families now liv 
ing in the West of 
England, whose peace 
ful and happy con 
dition is in a great 
measure the fruit of 
the unwearied efforts 
of Thomas Kent, the 
kind-hearted garden 
er. He now lies in 
the silent grave, but 
his good name will 
long be held in esteem 
by all who knew him.

Search." the 
Scriptures  
"I would have 
you, every morn 
ing, read a por 
tion of the Holy 
Scriptures till 
you have read 
the Bible from 
beginning to 
end. Observe it 
well, read it, 
and lay it up in 
your memory, 
and make it the 
direction of your 

life : it will make you a wise and good man. I hav3 
been acquainted somewhat with men and with books, and 
have had long experience in learning, and in the world : 
there is no book like the Bible for excellent learning, 
wisdom, and use : and it is want of understanding in 
them that think or speak otherwise. Sir Matthew Hole's 
Counsels and Advices to his Children.

be of such 
pliable and elas 
i ic form as t 
have cost u 
neither pains t 
acquire, nor self 
denial to pre 
serve, nor effor 
to advance, no 
struggle to main 
tain holy an 
undefiled, w 
may be assure 
our place amon< 
the ranks of th 
risen dead wi' 
be with tha 
prodigious mul 
titude who wer 
pure in their owi 
eyes, and ye 
were not washe 
from their filthi 
ness. Rev. Dr 
Moore.

TheHumble 
Home.   Are
you not sur 
prised to fine 
how indepen 
dent of money 
peace of con 
science is, anc 
how much hap 
piness can be 
condensed into 
the humbles 
home ? A cot 
tage will no 
hold the bulky 
furniture ani 
sumptuous ac 
commodation o 
a mansion, but 
if God be there 
a cottage wil. 
hold as much 
happiness a 
might stock i 
palace Rev. C- 
Hamilton.

IN all your actions remember that God sees you ; and 
in all His actions endeavour to see Him ; that will make 
you fear Him ; this will make vou love Him.  Whichcote.

warrior, and a terror to the surrounding tribes. Through 
the efforts of the Missionaries, he became a changed man, 
and was received as a Church member. He now laid aside 
his Indian habits, although he knew that this would ex-

Bearing Crosses-
The Crusaders of old, 
it is said, used to 
hear a painted cross 
upon their shoulders ; 
it is to he feared that 
many among us take 
up crosses which sit 
just as lightly ; things 
of ornament, pass 
ports to respectability, 
a cheap exchange for 
a struggle we never 
made, and a crown we never strove for. But let us not 
deceive ourselves. None ever yet entered into the king 
dom of heaven without tribulation ; not, perhaps, the 
tribulation of fire, cross, or rebuke, or blasphemy, but 
the tribulation of a bowed spirit and a humble heart; of 
the flesh crucified to the spirit, and of dark conflicts with 
the powers of darkness ; and therefore, if our religion

THINK of death as a thing thou must nu,ct with, and 
of this life as a thing thou must part with : and love 
not too well that life that keeps thee from a better, nor 
fear that death that leads thee to a better life : this life 
is a journey, and the world an uneasy horse, that with 
much jolting and some falls, brings thee to thy home  
and why art thou unwilling to alight I—Anon. 1704.

AN AUSTRALIAN STATESMAN.
IT is not twenty years ago since a young man was engaged 
in a printing-office in the neighbourhood of the Strand, in 
London ; who, like Dr. Franklin, spent his leisure hours 
in improving his mind. Like Franklin, also, he was 
often laughed at for being a water-drinker, and not 
joining his comrades at the public-house. At length, he 
emigrated to Australia. There, by his industry, tem 
perance, and piety, he has risen, step by step, and now 
occupies, as an able and eloquent statesman, one of the 
highest positions in the Colonial Senate-House ! Some 
of our English readers will readily recognise, in the above 
engraving, the portrait of one who now has the word 
" Honourable " attached to his name. It is none other 
than the once industrious young printer ! Working mon 
and boys ! spend your spare moments well. Redeem 
the tiin'e! Although you cannot all become Senators, 
you may improve your minds, and thereby become better 
citizens in the world. "Redeeming the time."

THE man of decision is not to be trifled with. He 
has his views, and he will maintain them. He is not 
to be checked by one, nor frightened by another. His 
motto is, " My work must be done."

No man can go to Heaven when he dies, who has not 
sent his heart thither while he lives. Our greatest hopes 
should be beyond the grave.  Wilson.

In the press.—NANCY WIMBLE, THE VIM.AGW GOSSIP, and How she 
was cured. With 8 engravings. Price Eighteenpence. A most 
amusing and instructive narrative. BAINY DAYS AND How TO 
MEET THEM. By Emma Marshall. Is. THE BREWER'S FAMILY. 
By Mrs. Ellis, 8 illustrations. Price Half-a-Crown.

"BUY YOUR OWN HOUSE!"
CURING the last twelve months, we have received several 
nteresting accounts of working-men, who are striving, 
iy their industry and frugality, to live " rent-free," that 
s, they are building or buying their own homes.

A gentleman in ChesterfieU has kindly favoured us with 
i sketch of the above pretty little row of houses erected by 
i hard-handed Derbyshire miner. The " 'tis buts" anil 
Tioney which " the Successful Collier " formerly spent in 
rink and tobacco, having been safely deposited in the 
savings'-bank have, in the course of years, accumulated 
o " a good round sum," sufficient to purchase the above 
louses and shop, which the owner has not inappropri- 
tely name.l " Providence Row." * Working men ! put 
our "'tis buts" into the Savings'-bank, and in the 
ourse of years, you may buy your own homes!

PROVIDENCE Row; or the Successful Collier. By T. H. 
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THE OWNER OF "PROVIDENCE ROW."
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