
No. 108. December, 1863. Price One Penny. Registered for Transmission Abroad.



430 THE BRITISH WORKMAN. December 1st, 1863.

"O! STAP AT WHOAME, MAMMY, 
WF TAMMY AN' ME."

A PRIZE ESSAY, to show that it is better for married 
women to stay at home, and attend to home duties, 
than to go out to daily work. By T. II. WALKER, 
Author of " Cottage Sketches," " Good Servants, 
Good .Wives, and Happy Homes," 6fc. 

" ORDER," says Pope, "is heaven's firsj law," the proof 
of this is everywhere visible. In surveying the works of 
God, the most careless observer can scarcely fail to notice 
the fitness, order, and harmony, everywhere apparent. 
The near, and the distant, the minute and the vast,  
things animate and inanimate, alike present undeniable 
proofs of infinite wisdom ; a wisdom which has so ar 
ranged and connected everything that has been produced, 
as to establish through all their parts a mutual relation 
and dependence, and by their combination to form a 
perfect whole. Very little observation is necessary to 
convince us, that everything in nature is governed by 
one universal law, and that law is " order."

If we survey the planetary world, notwithstanding the 
variety of its immense and luminous orbs, and the num 
ber and complexity of their motions, yet such is their 
order, agreement, and harmony, that during the lapse of 
thousands of years, there have been no jars, no derange 
ment, no dislocations, the distances, projectile forces, 
right ascension, declination, parallaxes, and direction re 
main the same, all move on in uniform, unbroken har 
mony, and majestic grandeur.

If we view the earth, we find everything here produced 
is nicely adjusted in number, weight, and measure, ad 
mirably connected, and rendered tributary to the nnitual 
harmony and preservation of the whofe. Trees and 
plants, mountains and valleys, seas and rivers, earths 
and minerals, the animal, feathered, and finny tribes all 
contribute to the same benevolent design, the welfare 
and happiness of man.

If we examine the human body, we cannot but see 
that all the parts of which it is composed are so formed 
and arranged as to be most convenient, and best adapted 
for their various uses, and that in its formation the 
Creator hath provided not merely for its beauty and or 
nament, but also for its wants and convenience, so that 
any derangement of its members would produce not only 
deformity but inexpressible annoyance and misery.

Thus it is also with the constitution of human society. 
Notwithstanding its natural order has been so greatly 
deranged by the sins and follies of mankind, it is still 
evident that in its original design God had the welfare 
and happiness of his creatures in view, inasmuch as men 
are connected, and made so mutually dependent, that 
they resemble the members of the human frame, which 
though differing from each other, each Laving its appro 
priate functions, and possessing different degrees of im 
portance and utility, yet all are so intimately joined 
together that the loss, or dislocation, of one member 
becomes the occasion of suffering and inconvenience to the 
whole, the healthy action of every member being essential 
to full enjoyment. Thus God has made men for each other, 
and the happiness of society depends upon each one ful 
filling the proper duties of his station. Some are de 
signed to govern, others to obey, some to teach, others 
to learn, some to contrive, others to execute, some to 
labour with the hands, others with the head ; in this way 
there is established a mutual relation and dependence. 
It is obvious, therefore, that any violation of this order,  
any selfish invasion of the rights of others, any attempts 
to shake off our peculiar obligations, any assertion of in 
dependency, the foot saying to the hand, or the hand 
to the head, " I have no need of thee," must occasion 
disorganization and misery, since all are useful, all are 
connected by the same common ties and obligations, and 
fitted to the harmonious action of the whole, and oil this 
harmonious action the welfare and prosperity of society 
depend. In this respect society resembles a large com 
plicated machine, having a great number of wheels, some 
large, some imall, all related to each other, and essential 
in their place to the proper working of the whole ; 
while all move in unison and order, the action of the 
machine is perfect, and fulfils its designed end, but if any

able length of time almost immoVeable, his eyes steadfastly 
fixed upon some distant object ; whatever it was, it 
seemed all-absorbing, and to render him regardless of 
everything besides. Thus he remained for more than an 
hour. A passenger at length said to him, " You must 
see something very interesting that yon gaze so intently ?" 
" O, yes,"he replied, and his eyes sparkled with delight; 
" don't you see yonder white cottage among the trees ? " 
" Yes." " That's my home ! I've a mother there! I've 
two sisters there ! They're waiting and watching for 
me; O what crying there'll be when we meet," and 
his own eyes glistened with tears of joy in the anticipa 
tion. After a long cruise of five years, the love of home 
was still powerful in his bosom ; not all that he had seen 
in China, India, and Japan had been able to weaken the 
impression of home, or loosen his attachment to the 
objects of his affection there.

There is nothing in the world so delightful to contem 
plate as the sight of an orderly, well-regulated, and happy 
family, where mutual confidence and love prevail, where, 
the duties of every relation are faithfully fulfilled, where 
husband and wife, parents and children, bound together 
in the sweet compact of mutual affection, are found 
moving together harmoniously in their several spheres 
of duty ; where every care is divided, every sorrow di 
minished, every burden lightened, and every joy doubled 
by sympathy and affection, and where each strives to 
promote the happiness of all. Such an househould ex 
cites at once our admiration and esteem. We see in it 
a thousand charms no where else to be fonnd. It is 
here the painter finds subjects for the most touching ex 
hibitions of his art ; and here the poet is inspired with 
the sweetest melody of his song. If there be a human 
being unaffected by the endearments of such a scene, be 
assured his heart is void of everything noble, tender, 
and benevolent.

Thanks to the Giver of all Good, the happiness of 
such a scene is not confined to any one privileged class of 
society. It may be realized by the great and noble, it 
may be found in the mansion and the palace. Perhaps 
never has a more lovely proof of this been presented 
than in the early love and domestic life of our beloved 
Queen and. her lamented Consort. But it may be realized 
by every other class of society ; by the labourer as well 
as the noble, the servant as well as the master, in the 
cottage as well as the palace. The following life-sketch 
is presented both as a proof and an illustration.

Obserws the man whom you see approaching, " What 
is he ? >! A factory operative, and the neat little cottage 
towards which he is hastening he calls his own, and well 
he may, for it is (he fruit of his own labour and economy. 
He has just finished his daily toil; wearied with eleven 
hours of continued application, amidst the incessant 
din of machinery, and the oppressive warmth of a factory 
atmosphere. With an exhausted frame he is hastening 
home, lie is evidently thinking of home comforts, for 
he is repeating some favourite lines.

" How sweet when busy day is o'er,
And calculating cares retreat, 

T' approach my lowly cottage door, 
And find a house both clean and neat."

His children are watching for his return, and eagerly run 
to meet him ; one he carries, and one he leads. His 
faithful wife, who has everything prepared for his arrival, 
welcomes him at the door with her wonted smile. The 
hearth has been swept the fire brightened the arm 
chair placed in readiness the well-dressed meal is ready 
for the table. See his toil-worn countenance assumes an 
expression of contentment and satisfaction, his toil is

of the wheels get displaced, or work irregularly, then the 
action is impeded and rendered imperfect, and the safety 
of the machine is more or less endangered.

These remarks will apply to Families, which are so 
many epitomes of society in general. The domestic 
constitution is of Divine appointment, and the principles

forgotten, fatigue vanishes, he eats and is thankful. 
The evening is fine he takes a turn in his little garden 
to breathe the fresh air, and enjoy a gambol with his 
children. See him on his return, seated in his eflsy- 
chair, whilst his wife with her needlework in hand takes 
her seat by his side, and amuses him by recounting the
little incidents of the day, and the children gather play 
fully around them both. In the smiles and cheerful 
conversation of the one, and in the prattle and gambols 
of the other, he finds a rich recompense for his toils, and 
blesses God for his dear fireside. This is no ideal scene,  
no fan-"y picture, it has been realized in instances in 
numerable, and might be so by families in general. 
Who that desires the happiness of his race, but must wish 
that this were the case ; then would the homes of 
men be the centre of nearly all the light and warmth 
that cheer the social world ;- they would be so many arks 
to shelter them from the storms of life, or well-springs

of females from domestic occupations by the employment 
afforded in our factories.

The time was, when the weaving of cotton, woollen, and 
linen, were home operations. The chief processes of manu 
facture was carried on by the artisan in his own dwelling ; 
and with the help of his own family, their employment 
might be termed a domestic one ; children then grew up 
under the fostering care and immediate influence of their 
parents, hence not only were their morals better preserved 
from corruption, but they also acquired domestic habits, a 
love of home, and of home enjoyments, and the daugh 
ters, too, obtained that acquaintance with domestic duties 
which prepared them for future life as wives and mothers. 
This state of things has been nearly wholly abolished 
by the transfer of our leading manufactures to the factory. 
Thither the operative is now compelled to repair for em 
ployment ; and as the factory affords easy work, and 
good wages for females, he is naturally induced to seek 
support for his daughters at the same source.

In all our manufacturing districts the sad results of 
this altered state of things is becoming more apparent, 
and more lamentable. A girl is sent to the factory as 
soon as her age permits, she is thus withdrawn from her 
mother's care, and exposed to the corrupt influence of 
hundreds of giddy young people, whose aim is to make 
her as giddy as themselves. No difficult thing to effect, 
for evil communications are sure to corrupt good manners. 
Let any one stand at the gates of a factory, at the close 
of the hours of work, and mark the coarse language, the 
loud laugh, the bold stare, the rude remarks, the absence 
of feminine modesty which too often characterize young 
factory-workers and the danger of her position will at 
once be seen.

From six in the morning to six at night, with the ex 
ception of meal-times, the mill-girl lives in a world of 
machinery. The management of looms and shuttles, 
mules and throstles, is of necessity her first thought and 
duty. When released from her daily toil, she naturally 
desires ease and recreation, she has no disposition to 
engage in any domestic occupation ; she deems herself 
entitled to some recompense for the confinement and oc 
cupation of the day, and that recompense is rest and 
indulgence. Instead of aiding her mother, she thinks her 
mother ought to wait upon her. From her intercourse 
with her mill-companions she gradually acquires a spirit 
of independence, a Igve of dress and amusements, an im- 
pntience of parental control, an aversion to household 
duties, and a determination to spend her evenings as she 
pleases, and that is usually in folly, low pleasures, and 
evil company. Perhaps the fond mother sanctions this 
by pleading, " Poor thing! she has to toil hard at the 
mill, it would be cruel to want her to do anything at 
home, she needs at night a bit o' rest and pleasure." 
Thus she grows up in a state of the most lamentable 
ignorance of all domestic duties, and of everything 
which most concerns a female to know, with her head 
filled only with folly, dress, and vanity.

This, lamentable as it is, would not be so bad were 
she to continue single, but marriage is the prevailing 
idea with mill-girls, the chief subject of their thoughts 
and conversation, and too generally adopted without any 
concern about their unfitness for its duties. Here is the 
prime source of most of the misery, discontent, and 
vicious habits of our manufacturing towns. It assumes 
the character of a national calamity when young women, 
raw and inexperienced, who can neither boil a potato, 
nor darn a stocking, nor mend a dress, nor cook any 
article of food fit to be eaten, marry from the mill, as 
they generally do, without the smallest capability of man 
aging a house with comfort and economy, or of contri-

by which it ii regulated are the same as those which are to supply them with the purest draughts of earthly ioy. 
essential to the welfare of states ; indeed the interests of Obvious as is this fact, it must nevertheless be admit-
states and families are identical. It should always be 
borne in mind, that a nation is made powerful,'great and 
happy not so much by the number of its inhabitants, as 
by their ability and character, and their ability and cha 
racter depend in a great measure on the economy of the 
several families which in the aggregate compose the 
nation. There never has been, and never will be a 
nation permanently great and happy, consisting chiefly 
of wretched and disorderly families. If there be any 
truth in the figure by which a nation is compared to a 
pyramid, then whilst individuals are the materials of 
which it is composed, it is the well-regulated condition 
of families that constitutes the cement which binds them 
together, and gives firmness and durability to the whole. 
Let family duties be disregarded, and however imposing 
the appearance of the pyramid, it contains the principles 
of decay and rain. Well-instructed and well-ordered 
families are the springs which send forth the tributary 
streams that make up the full current of a nation's great 
ness ; families of an opposite character contribute to its 
weakness, degradation, and ruin.

It may be confidently asserted that in no country has 
the domestic constitution been so correctly understood., 
or its-principles so efficiently maintained, or home com 
forts so extensively enjoyed as in this. Home, sweet 
home ! What melody in these little words ! What a 
hearty response they call forth from every rightly-regu 
lated mind ! What tender feelings, and delightful asso 
ciations cluster around them ! How pleasant to think 
of home the home of our childhood, where parents 
dwell, and brothers and sisters meet in harmony and 
affection, cheered by the -smiles of a mother's love, and 
the blessings of a father's care and sympathy, and where 
the soothings of affection ever await us to sweeten life's 
sorrows, or alleviate its cares. The recollection follows 
us to distant lands, seas and continents may wi !ely 
separate us from it, new and varied scenes mny open lic- 
fore us, many allurements may surround us, or many cares 
and sorrows oppress us, still the remembrance of home, 
and of the beloved ones there, remains fresh and powerful.

Some time ago, a vessel from the Kast was^pproachiug 
Plymouth harbour: an interesting-looking youth, a mid 
shipman, was seen standing neart he foremast for a consider-

ted that scenes of domestic bliss like the one depictured 
are rapidly disappearing. It would seem that in an age 
of which we arc too much disposed to boast, as an age ol 
rapid progress inkfiowledge and in science, scenes of house 
hold disorder, strife and misery are becoming more common 
and more deplorable in their character. The proof of this is 
seen in every direction, it is as apparen t as the sun at noon 
day, especially in our mining and manufacturing districts.

As a contrast to the former sketch, the following is 
presented as a specimen of what may be witnessed in 
almost every street ot our manufacturing towns.- Here, 
too, a factory operative is returning from his daily toil, 
lie is faint and weary. But, alas ! there is no wife to meet 
him at the door, no preparation, no refreshing meal 
awaiting him- no comfortable hearth where he may stretch 
his weary limbs, no eager family to hail his approach, 
and solace him with smiles of love, or expression of sympa 
thy. As he looks round his dreary, half-furnished dwell 
ing, he sees nothing but dirt, disorder, and discomfort, 
while the children the very picture of wretchedness,  
are brawling with each other, or.crying for want of food. 
The wife is absent, she, too, works at the factory ; here is 
one prime cause of this scene ol domestic misery. It is 
not improved by her return. She is also jaded with the 
labour of the day, and with chafed and irritated feelings 
begins to storm and scold. "I can do nothing," she ex 
claims, " 'till I've bed some gin." The fire-water is sent 
for, and when inspired by the wretched draught, she 
begins to prepare a wasteful, but comfortless and un 
healthy meal ; after which her husband, cursing his 
wretched lot, hastens to his usual carousal at the public- 
house, and finishes the day in blasphemy and drunkenness.

That this domestic degeneracy should exist in a period 
when such extensive efforts are making for tlie improve 
ment of society, is a proof that, there is some prime evil 
in operation which isexert'inga wide-spread and growing 
influence, ami to which die measures in operation only 
partially apply. The evil is not a solitary one, it is con 
nected with many others, but of these it may be regarded 
as the root, or stem, for they grow out of it and are its 
natural results. _The evil referred to has been originated 
by the general introduction of machinery and steam- 
power into our various manufactures, and the abstraction

buting to a husband's comfort, or even to his wants.
Even here the evil does not terminate, the new-mar 

ried wife has acquired a dislike of occupations, for which 
she feels herself unfitted ; she has been accustomed at 
home to have everything done for her, her meals pre 
pared, her linen washed, her clothes repaired, but now 
that she has become a wife, she has all these duties to 
perform, not only for herself but for her husband also: this 
soon becomes much more irksome than the labour of the 
null, she, therefore, resolves to return to her former em 
ploy that she may have the means of providing for herself 
as aforetime. The usual result is, that husband and wife 
soon assume an independence of each other, and except 
ing that the former pays for their mutual dwelling they may 
be said to have their separate establishment, thus creating 
heart-burnings, selfishness, alienation and opposition.

Still the evil keeps progressing the wife becomes a mo 
ther, this proves a serious obstruction to her accustomed 
pursuits,  a tie she cannot shake off or break, yet she is no 
more reconciled to domestic duties than before. Mater 
nal duties are altogether strange to her, and even more 
hateful than household ones, she therefore resolves to 
fulfil them by proxy. If she cannot impose the burden 
on her mother, or mother-in-law, she hires some aged 
worn-out woman to take charge of the child during mill- 
hours, and, as may be expected, the child soon becomes 
puny and sickly from want of proper nourishment and 
attention. When the mother returns home, after the 
labour of the day, she is in no mood to endure the tedi- 
ousness of a cross and ailing child, especially if it de 
prives her of her usual pleasures. With scarcely any of 
the feelings of maternity in her boscrn, she locks upon 
the helpless infant as an incumbrance, and secretly wishes 
it were dead. This is no ideal; or false representation. 
The following fact will evince its truth. It is a bleak 
winter's morning the snow is falling as the factory- 
bell rings a young woman may be seen hurrying across 
the street with a bundle in her arms, it is a baby three 
months' old, wrapped up in a dirty blanket, it is crying 
piteously,  it has been ill all the night, irritated by 
loss of rest, the mother throws it upon the bed of 
the old woman who is its daily nurse, saying with an 
angrv tone, " There tak' it, an' quiet it an' yc can ; it's 
gone" on i' that way nil t'night ; 1 hope it'll dee be 
fore I come back" On her return at the close of the 
day, the child, to her disappointment is still living. 
" What," she exclaims, "is n't that bairn dead yet ? " 
0 can such language proceed from a mother's lips ? Yes, 
it can; for so callous may the heart become by evil 
habits, and the want of proper training.

In many cases, however, the burden of the children is 
devolved upon an aged mother, who is thus doomed, 
when the feebleness of years requires rest and quietude, 
'to endure the toil-of rearing a second family. Perhaps 
she never possessed the fitness necessary for a mother's 
duties, what then can be expected from her when en 
feebled by age and infirmities ? If she failed as a mo 
ther, she fails tenfold as a grandmother, and the result 
is, the children grow up ignorant, dirty, noisy, conten 
tious, and unruly, and by their perpetual brawls and dis 
obedience become a plague to each other, and to all around. 

Amidst all this, what becomes of the husband ? Igno

rant, thoughtless, and foolish, as the girl he has married, 
he reaps the bitter fruit of his unwise choice. Home is 
no home to him, its very name is a burlesque! It pre 
sents no comfort, no attraction, true sympathy, kind 
ness, and affection, have no place there :  it offers no 
solace to his chafed spirits, no rest or indulgence for his 
exhausted frame ; it is a scene of disorder, dirt and 
misery. He is taught by the conduct of his wife to pur 
sue a system of selfish enjoyment, and inasmuch as there 
is no comfort at home, he seeks it elsewhere. The pub 
lic-house is his usual place of resort; there, by the cup 
of intoxication, he banishes all thought of wife and chil 
dren, until time compels him to return to his miserable 
dwelling, where under the influence of intemperance he 
curses the one, and abuses the other.

Instances are not wanting in which, when the necessi 
ties of a family have rendered parental aid at home in 
dispensable, the husband and wife have actually changed 
places ; and because the latter hated house-work, and in 
fact knew but little about it. preferred the factory, and 
could earn two or three shillings a-week more than her 
husband, she has earned the living while he fulfilled her 
duties at home. The writer has often seen the husband 
under the circumstances described, engaged in washing, 
cooking, nursing, and other household engagements, 
what was the result, the children were unhealthy and 
rickety ; the husband felt himself, as well he might, in 
a false position ; for the order of God was perverted ;  
the wife assumed a superiority and authority unbefitting 
her sex, and the domestic relation proved a curse instead 
of a blessing.

Where the state of things described is found to 
exist, it is obvious that the social evils thus generated 
must multiply, and become more and more aggravated 
by the progress of time ; every succeeding generation 
may be expected to wax worse and worse. They already 
prevail in certain districts to an extent which threatens 
to introduce a state of semi-barbarism, and to uproot 
every social and moral obligation. The selfishness, poli 
tical and social, the vicious tempers, the profligacy,  
the disregard of religion, the low vices, and neglect of 
relative ties which are to be found in the one sex : and 
the ignorance, the improvidence and disorder, the want 
of domestic management, and unfitness for maternal 
duties which so often characterize the other, may justly 
be regarded as the sad result of a neglect of proper ma 
ternal training, and this must ever be the case when wives 
and mothers pursue the course which has been described. 

No matter in what relation, or department of life the 
order of God is departed from, it is sure to bring an 
entail of calamity. Just in proportion as  husbands and 
wives, parents and children, abandon the sphere which 
Providence hath assigned them, and neglect the proper 
duties which belong to it, they prepare for themselves an 
harvest of misery, and occasion innumerable evils to 
others. The order which God has instituted is essential 
to all happiness. The experience of all ages, and of 
every class of society, from the highest to the lowest, 
confirms and illustrates this remark. Let the sceptic 
who questions the -fact examine what district, or town, 
or street he pleases, let him look into every habitation, and 
take an estimate of the amount of real comfort in each, 
and he will find proof sufficient, that the largest amount 
of real happiness, decency, affection and prosperity is to be 
found in those families that adhere the closest to Heaven's 
law of " order," and that all departures from it bring their 
corresponding punishment. Where then is the law re 
vealed ? Where can we find its application to the 
various relations of life laid down with unerring clearness, 
and infallible decision, so as to be read and understood 
by all ? The answer is in the Sacred Scriptures. It
follows, therefore, that the study of the Bible, and the 
observance of its precepts is the only effective remedy 
for our social evils of whatever kind.

O, when will our young men awake to,the folly of 
uniting themselves with females who scarcely possess 
one single qualification essential to make home happy ? 
When will youny women be persuaded how essential a 
knowledge of good housewifery is to their future com 
fort and welfare, and to secure for them the affection, 
respect, and elevation, which every true lover of the sex 
would have them enjoy ? When will wives learn to 
make the marriage relation what God designed it to be  
a mutual help and blessedness, to keep their proper 
station, and mind their proper work, remembering that 
the duties of a wife are, nearly all of a domestic nature, 
that as it belongs to the husband to provide for the sup 
port of his family, so to her it belongs to promote to the 
uttermost of her power the comfort and welfare of her 
husband and children.

Much is now doing to rescue our factory-girls from the 
evils attendant on their condition. In some towns classes 
have been formed for their instruction in sewing, washing, 
and ironing, arrangements have also been made for teach 
ing them cooking as well. Even married women who 
have become conscious of the defects of their early train 
ing have availed themselves of these classes, and have 
derived from them important benefits. In most other 
manufacturing towns persons may be found deeply affected 
by the condition of our female factory-workers, and who 
are only deterred from making a similar effort by the 
indifference and recklessness of the mill-girls themselves. 
An acknowledgment of error, the utterance of a desire 
to learn, a request for assistance, would at once pro 
cure instruction for themselves and others. The misery 
which might thus be prevented, and the positive blessings 
which might thus be acquired, are incalculable.

But, O ye wives, who are neglecting home duties, 
sacrificing all you ought to regard as dear, and valuable 
for the sake of the gain you derive from the factory, 
what shall be said to impress you with the calamitous 
course you are pursuing ? Presuming that your husbands 
are men, and not brutes, and yet the very brutes provide 
and care for their young, it would be easy to show, that 
were you to abandon the mill, and attend to your home- 
duties, as every good wife and mother ought to do, you 
would be immense gamers by securing for yourselves 
the proper respect and affection of your husbands,  
gainers by the domestic comfort and happiness you would 
enjoy, gainers by the better and more economical man 
agement of your husband's earnings, gainers by the ad 
vantages your children would derive from proper care 
and training, gainers by the new aspect of cleanliness, 
order, and comfort your dwellings might be made to 
assume and gainers too by the new character you would 
assume as good wives and good mothers. Learn, then, to 
be wise tor yourselves, wise for your children. Try to 
establish order in your dwelling ; it is never too late to 
mend. Be not discouraged, a determined mind more 
than conquers all. Listen, O listen to the voice of your 
children, as with plaintive tone they cry,  

" 01 stap at whoame, mammy, wi' Tammy aa' me."
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£*gp Our New Year's No. will contain a beautiful 
Engraving by Mr. J. D. Watson, of the ASTONISHED
SCEITIC ; OR, THE INFLUENCE   OF THE OLD BlBI/E.^
Will our friends kindly help us by a wide circuit 
this No,? It will, we trust, have a special mission j

Poor Man's Wife.   It is a blessed thing for a 
poor man to have a contented wife ; one who will not 
wish to live beyond her husband's income, because her 
next door neighbour does ; one who can be happy in the 
love of her husband, her home, and its duties, without 
asking the world for its smiles, or its favours.

EIGHTS OP WOMAN.
THE rights of woman, what are they ? 
The right to labour, love, and pray ; 
The right to weep with those that weep 
The right to wake when others sleep.

The right to dry the fkiHng tear ; 
The right to quell the rising tear ; 
The right to smooth th<> brow ot cure, 
And whisper comfort in despair.

The right to watch the parting 
To soothe and cheer the bed of a.;-ath ; 
The right, when earthly hopes all lail, 
To point to that within the veil.

The right the wanderer to reclaim, 
And win the lost from paths of shame ; 
The right to comfort and to bless 
The widow and the fatherless.

The right the little ones to guide 
In simple faith to Him who died ; 
With earnest love and gentle praise 
To bless and cheer their youthful days.

The right the intellect to train, 
And guide the soul to noble aim ; 
Teach it to rise above earth's toys, 
And wing its flight for heavenly joys.

The right to live for those we love ; 
The right to die that love to prove ; 
The right to brighten earthly homes 
With pleasant smiles and gentle tones.

Are these thy rights ? Then use them well ; 
Thy silent influence none can tell. 
If these are thine, why ask for more ? 
Thou hast enough to answer for.

Are these thy rights ? Then murmur not 
That woman's mission is thy lot : 
Improve the talents God has given : 
Life's duty done, thy rest is heaven.

Domestic Happiness. Husband and wife must 
naturally bear and concede if they wish to make home 
a retreat of joy and bliss. One alone cannot make home 
happy. There must be a union of action, sweetness of 
spirit, and great forbearance and love both in husband 
and wife, to secure happiness in the domestic circle.

CHILDREN'S REPROOF.
I WAS one day reproving a little orphan boy for using such 
words as "goodness," "mercy," as exclamations. I told 
him it was only a mild way of swearing, which, if un 
checked, might lead to open profanity ; that those ex 
clamations referred to various attributes of God, snch as 
His mercy, goodness, and qraciousness, and should not 
be so thoughtlessly used.

He seemed grieved and ashamed, for he had no! 
thought that in saying these things he was taking God's 
name in vain, and disobeying the command of Christ to 
let our conversation be, "Yea, yea," "nay, nay."

As we were talking, a prattling boy who stood near 
said "But, ma'am, everybody, even good Christians, 
have little ways of swearing. They say, ' upon my 
word,' and ' to save me ;' and I heard you say « mercy' 
once."

I felt reproved, as I stood in the presence of a little 
child who had so plainly rebuked me. I owned my 
error, and asked him to remind me if he heard me use 
any of the unnecessary and forbidden words again. Per 
haps some other parents who are jealously watching the 
conduct of the " little ones at home," and striving to 
train them ibr Christ, may profit by this innocent reproof.

I know one little girl whose teacher had taught her to 
check the beginnings of sin against the third command 
ment. One day when she came home from school, where 
she had been watching and correcting herself, she said, 
" Mother, you say, ' bless me,' and Miss Brown says it 
is wrong to say any such things." Instead of being 
offended, her mother replied, "I know it, Jessie, and am 
very sorry I have the habit ; and if you will remind me 
when I say it, I will give you sixpence each time for your 
mission-box." So .Jessie did as she was bid, and her 
dear mother overcame the habit, but it cost her more 
money and watchfnl effort than she thought possible.

May we not learn some important lessons from these 
young immortal plants everywhere blossoming about our 
pathway ? M. B. w.

"BE COURTEOUS."
You might go a day's march without meeting with a 
more surly, ill-spoken man that Robert Jeffs was at one 
time of his life. Mercifully for himself and others h 
was led to change his un-Christian, and unmanly mod 
of dealing with his fellows, and to obey the Scriptura 
'  auction which I have placed at the head of this chap 
ter. And it was on this wise : 

One morning, very early, Robert was at work in thi 
little plot of garden before his cottage-door. The sum 
mer sun had risen, and was shining on the dewy flower 
till the crystal drops gleamed like diamonds ! Rober 
was a thrifty, industrious man; he liked to do any little 
thing to make his home tidy ; be was not in the habit o 
drinking or swearing ; and his neighbours had nothing 
much to say against him,only that he was "so dreadfull) 
surly and uncivil." Very bad qualities those. No mar 
can be truly happy who possesses them.

Well, as Robert*was raking and weeding, and makin: 
his little plot tidy, his next door neighbour came out o 
his house to start on his way to work. His name was 
Thomas Cole.

" Good morning, neighbour," said Thomas cheerily. 
Robert was stooping over some flowers, and withoui 

moving or looking up he mumbled something tha 
sounded like "'Ning."

" A fine time for gardening," continued Thomas. 
" Humph J! " returned Robert, "Must do it when I can 

or not at all."
" Just so," said Thomas. " My garden wants a bil 

of seeing to ; I intended to do it this morning, but as 1 
want a bit of chat with you before I go to work, I've pui 
it off till to-morrow."

At this, Robert Jeffs stood straight up. " Tom Cole," 
said he, " I d'/ii't want to be bothered with you nor no 
body else, so you may go and do your garden this morn 
ing, and welcome."

That was plain English at any rate, and Thomas 
understood it. Without saying a word, he walked 
quietly off. His face was flushed. His heart was hot 
within him. "I can't do it," he muttered ; "it isn't in 
human nature to do it."

Oh, Thomas had a great struggle with his feelings 
just then. I'll tell you how it was : He came out of his 
house that morning with his heart all a-glow with the 
thought that he was going to do his neighbour some 
good. A situation had been offered to Thomas for hi 
eldest son as footman in a gentleman's family. He was 
wanted immediately ; but the poor lad could not go on 
account of being confined to his bed by a lingering sick 
ness. Thomas felt very sorry, for he would much have 
liked such a situation for his son. But as it was im 
possible for him to accept it, Thomas wisely and kindly 
determined to offer it to some one else, So knowing that 
Robert's eldest son was out of employ, and knowing also 
that he lad was of good character, and superior manners, 
he resolved to speak to Jeffs about it. For that purpose he 
left his garden-work that morning, and accosted his 
neighbour as I have shown. You have seen with what result.  '" '. .'

Now, Thomas Cole tried hard to live like a Christian,  
to return good for evil; to do unto others as he would 
have them do to him ; to live peaceably with all men ; 
but that morning bitter thoughts and feelings crept into 
his bosom. However, he resolved not to harbour them. 
"No," said he, " God help me not to render evil for evil 
to any man. I'll go to Jeffs again this evening and tell 
him what I wanted of him this morning, and may be it'll 
be like putting coals of fire on his head, as the Bible 
says, that'lLmelt.him and make him civil and kind for 
the future."

So, in the evening, he went and knocked at the cottage- 
3oor. Jeffs himself answered it. He seemed surprised 
that Thomas should call, after what he had said to him. 

Thomas did not wait to speak of the beautiful evening, 
or anything else ; he came straight to the point at once. 

Neighbour," said he, "my boy's had a good situation 
offered him, but he can't take it because he's ill, and I 
thought p'r'aps you'd like to go and see about it for your 
Ted. It's at Mr. Douglas's, in    Square."

Robert Jeffs seemed dumbfounded. It was what he 
could n't understand that returning good for evil. 

" Be you making game ? " was his first question. 
"Indeed I'm not, neighbour," said Thomas. "I'd 

advise you to see after it pretty quick. I think it'll be 
lust the place for your Ted. Good evening." 

He was walking off when Robert's voice arrested him. 
"Eh! Cose!"
"Yes." Robert advanced a few steps and held out 

his hand. " A pretty uncivil brute I showed myself to 
you this morning, and all times. I don't deserve as you 
should think o' me like this. I tell you what it is, friend 
Dole, in future," 

He left the words unspoken, and turned abruptly into 
lis cottage. That was reward enough for Thomas  
' Friend Cole " henceforth. Verily that kind act had 
>een as live coals poured on Jeff's head. Ted Jeffs got 
he situation ; and whenever he comes home to see his 
larents, dressed in his respectable livery with "a lot of 
>rass h^yns behind his back," his father is reminded 

of this text among many others, " Be courteous."
And his neighbours say of him, " Can't tell how it is ; 

but somehow or the other Robert Jeffs has learned how 
to keep a civil tongue in his head ever since his son got 
that situation." Nelsie Brook.

GOD SEEN IN THE DESERT,

" WHATEVER way I turned, nothing appeared but dan 
ger and difficulty. I saw myself in the midst of a vast 
wilderness, in the depth of the rainy season, naked and 
alone, surrounded by savage animals, and men still more

A PRAYERLESS FATHER.

" THERE was one little circumstance," said a gentleman 
in relating his religious feelings, on his admission to a 
Christian church, " that more deeply impressed me with 
the importance of being a Christian, than any other. It

savage. I was 500 miles from the nearest European j was a question asked me by my son Henry, a little boy 
settlement. At this moment, painful as my reflections pour years old. My_wife and myself had taken great 
were, the extraordinary beauty of a small moss in fructifi 
cation irresistibly caught my eye. I mentioned this to
shew from what trifling circumstances the mind will 
sometimes derive consolation: for though the whole 
plant was not larger than the top of one of my fingers, 
I could not but contemplate the delicate conformation of 
its roots, leaves and capsules. Can that infinite Being, 
thought I, who planted, watered, and brought to perfec 
tion in this obscure part of the world, a thing which ap 
pears of so small importance, look with unconcern upon 
the situation and sufferings of creatures formed after His 
own image? Surely not. I started up, and, disregarding 
both hunger and fatigue, travelled forward, assured that 
relief was at hand, and I was not disappointed. Extract 
from Mungo Park's Travels in Africa.

pains to teach little Henry verses of Scripture and hymns, 
and he never went to bed without saying his little

CHARITY.
PROPORTION your chanty to others' necessities and your 
own ability; and where the object is doubtful, rather 
relieve a drone than let a bee perish.

True charity, a plant divinely nursed, 
Fed by the love from which it rose at first, 
Thrives against hope, and in the rudest scene, 
Storms but enliven its unfading green ; 
Exub'rant is the shadow it supplies, 
Its fruit on earth, its growth above the skies.

COWPER.

"ONLY THIS ONCE."
" COME, Frank, come play winnings with me, will 
you ? Frank hesitated ; his companion continue! in 
the same earnest tone, " only this once;" and the two 
boys were left together to decide the matter of playing 
a game of marbles " in winnings," while the writer 
passed on, pursuing a train of thought suggested by the 
incident.

Ah, " this once," what mischief has it -wrought ! 
How easy, and yet how dangerous for youth hankering 
after forbidden pleasures, to yield to the soft enticements 
to take the first sip, with the delusive intention that it 
shall be the last. " Only this once," and I am satisfied ! 
This he says when he takes the first intoxicating cup, 
that is to become his steadfast companion through a 
miserable life.

"Only this once"—I'll take a few shillings from the 
desk of my employer, to pay for attendance at the theatre, 
a clubroom-treat, a night's debauch.

" Only this once," cries the duped, deluded youth, 
when he takes his first lesson at the gaming-table, from 
which he rises little better than a fiend to pursue a 
career of infamy, ending in black despair.

" Only this once!" think of it, young man. Would 
you become a drunkard, a libertine, a thief, a gambler ? 
Then let " this once" alone. Your word, your self- 
control, your integrity, your reputation, your happiness, 
your prosperity, all go with this fatal, lying resolve.

Once entered on a sinful course, ere long you will find 
yourself in deep waters, which, if they do not overwhelm 
you, will inevitably cany you on, unless rescued by 
iy Divine interposition, till you are dashed over the 
awful precipice into the seething whirlpool beneath.

Have not millions thus wrecked body and soul for 
ime and eternity by yielding to this seductive, specious 
jleading ? Beware of the first risings of sinful desire ; 
>eware of evil company; beware of immoral books ; 
)eware of places of sinful amusement. Seek the 
counsel of upright men. Look upward to that Eye 
which is ever upon you. Seek His protection and 

uidance. Seek His friendship, for He loves you. 
Yea, the love of Christ can more than satisfy your 
ongings. Pray that His gracious Spirit may turn 
.'our feet into wisdom's paths of " pleasantness " and 
' peace." ,

prayer, ' Now I lay me down to sleep.' One night, tired 
and fretful, he refused to do it ; and while I was insist 
ing upon it, telling him how wrong it was not to pray, he 
looked up into my face and said in childish simplicity, 
' Why do you want me to pray, Pa ? I never see YOU pray.'

" No sermon I had ever heard, no book or tract I had 
ever read, so impressed me as this rebuke from my child. 
I determined then, by the help of God, to lead a 
different life, and henceforth teach my children by ex 
ample as well as precept."

That father is now a follower of the Lord Jesus, an 
active member of the church, and his happy family 
gather daily around the domestic altar. H.  

CHASTENING- IN LOVE.
0 SAVIOUR, whose mercy, severe in its kindness, 

Has chastened my wanderings and guided my way,
Adored be Thy power which illumined my blindness, 

And weaned me from phantoms that smiled to betray.
Enchanted with all that was dazzling and fair,

I followed the rainbow I caught at the toy ; 
And still, in displeasure Thy goodness was there,

Disappointing the hope and defeating the joy. 
The blossom blushed bright but a worm was below ;

The moonlight shone fair there was blight in the
beam ; 

Sweet whispered the breeze but it whispered of woe,
And bitterness flowed in the soft flowing stream.

"COME UNTO ME."
COMB unto Me," says the blessed Saviour, "that ye may 
have life!" not merely this brief span of life, but that 
unending existence which is measured by eternity. To 
all misguided wanderers from the paths of true peace, 
the compassionate, all-merciful Redeemer holds out his 
hands, saying gently, '• Come unto me, that ye may have 
life." Come, poor, weary, heavy-laden sinners, ye who 
have sought, and sought in vain, for peace and joy in 
earth's delusive pleasures, in sin's maddening cup, in 
folly's vain promises," Come unto me," says Jesus, " that 
ye may have life, and that ye may have it more 
abundantly." F. o. K. D.

AN EMPEHOB'S DYING WORDS.
WHEN Severus, emperor of Rome, found his end ap 
proaching, he cried out, " I have been everything, and 
everything is nothing; then, ordering the urn to be 
brought to him in which his ashes were to be enclosed, 
on his body being burned, according to the custom of the 
Romans, he said, "Little urn, thoushall contain one for 
whom the world was too little."

REMARKS OP JOHN NEWTON. 
SATAN will seldom come to a Christian with a gross 
emptation: a green log and a candle may be safely 
eft together ; but bring a few shavings, then some small 
ticks, and then larger, and you may soon bring the green 
og to ashes.

A Christian should never plead spirituality for being 
i sloven ; if he be but a shoe-cleaner, he should be the 
iest in the parish.

My principal method of defeating heresy is by esta- 
ilishing truth. One proposes to fill a basket with tares; 
iow if I can fill it first with wheat, I shall defy his 
ttempts.

There are critical times of danger. After great ser 
vices, honours, and consolations, we should stand upon 
iur guard. Noah, Lot, David, and Solomon, fell in these 
ircumstances. Satan is a footpad : a footpad will not 

attack a man in going to the bank, but in returning with 
his pocket full of money.

Christ has taken our nature into heaven to represent 
us; He has left us on earth with His nature to represent 
Him.

God's \vord is certainly a restraint; but it is such a 
restraint as the irons which prevent children from 
getting into the fire.

If we were upon the watch for improvement, the com 
mon news of the day would furnish it ; the falling of 
the tower in Siloam, and the slaughter of the Galileans, 
were the news of the day which our Lord improved.

Much depends on the way we come into trouble. Paul 
and Jonah were both in the storm, but under very different 
circumstances.
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The Sick-Boom and its Secret. By Mrs. T. Geldart. 
Bachel; or, Little Faults. By Charlotte Elizabeth. 
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Our Moral Wastes, and How to Heclaim them. 
Confessions of a Decanter. By Mrs. Balfour. 8 illnst. 
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ALMANACS for 1884.
Now READY. The British Workman's Almanac for 1864. With 
large engraving of the Box of ' Tls Buts;' and the Band of 
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Band of If ope Review for 1*63, with coloured wrapper, containing 
the amusing Engraving of " Oh!" by Fitzgerald. Price One Shil 
ling. Cloth, gilt, 2s. The Yearly Parts for 1861 and 1862, may 
also be had at similar prices.

tjgf With 2OO Engravings. The Volume of the Sand 
of Hope Review (New Scries) 1861 1863, plain cloth, 4s., gilt, 5s.

EEgf" With 800 Engravings. The Volume containing 
a Complete Edition of the Band of Hope Review (Old Series), 
for the TEN YEARS, 1851 to I860, in cloth, 10s., gilt edges, 12s.

g£?> The Ten Yearly Parts in stiff illus. paper covers, Is. each.

THE VOLDMES, of the Children's Friend for 1861, 1862, and 1863, 
with about 100 Illustrations in each, engraved from designs by 
Gilbert, Weir, Birket Foster, Anelay, &c.. may be had, in Illustrated 
cover, Is. 6d. cloth, 2s.; gilt edges, 2s.6d each.

For onr light affliction, which is hut for a mcment, woiketh for us 
a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory ; "While we look 
not at the things which are seen, hut at the things which are not 
seen : for the things which are seen are temporal; hut the things 
which are not seen are eternal. 2 Corinthians iv, chap. 17 & 18 ver.
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S. W. Partridge, 9, Paternoster 'Mow, London, E. C.
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" She carefully lifted one of them between her teeth."

brought safely 
to the top (al 
though insen 
sible), without 
sustaining any 
injury, except 
a slight bruise 
on his leg. The 
miners at the 
bottom of the 
shaft thought 
their mate was 
killed,and they 
were searching 
for his remains
among the
fallen mass of
coal, 
wonder

The 
was

Study to shew thyself approved 
unto God, a workman that 
needethnottobe ashamed, right 
ly dividing the word of truth.]

2 TIMOTHY ii. 15.
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"Are you Contented?"

that he was not 
dashed from 
side to side by 
the jerk, and 
precipitated to 
the bottom a 
lifeless mass of 
mangled hu 
manity. But 
thatGodwhom 
he strove to 
serve, by His 
Good Provi 
dence, merci 
fully preserved 
him. Truly it 
is said, " He 
shall give his 
angels charge 
over thee, to 
keep thee in 
all thy ways."

Music of "Words. Listen to the mother talking to 
her young babe. The comfort is surely not in the words, 
for the child understands not one of them. It lies, of 
course, in the music of words. It is the mother's tone 
of voice, her music, which the child understands, and 
receives into its little troubled heart.

"ARE YOU CONTENTED?"
AN eccentric wealthy gentleman 
stuck up a board in a field 
upon his estate, upon which 
was painted the following : " I 
will give this field to any man 
who is contented." He soon 
had an applicant. "Well, sir, 
are you a contented man ?" 
" Yes, sir, very." " Then what 
do you want with my field ? " 
said the old gentleman. The 
applicant did not stop to reply !

THAT you 
may be always 
ready in time, 
take care to be

dy a little 
before the time.

THE TEBEIER AND THE BABBITS.
A GENTLEMAN, at Devonport, told the writer that he had 
a very spirited female terrier. She was most valuable 
as a rat dog, and was by nature fierce to her enemies, 
and faithful to her friends.

From a dog of this kind, much intelligence was to be 
expected; but not much gentleness. Her bark was 
strong, short, and clear. Her coat a glossy black, with 
tan-coloured feet. Her shape compact. Her eyes a large, 
clear hazel ; and all her movements swift and resolute. 
Not a rat dared to appear within the range of Snapper's 
quick scent, to say nothing of her keen eyes.

Some neighbours of Snapper's master kept rabbits, 
and they were always afraid of her getting near the 
hutch, and killing the young ones. They certainly never 
expected Snapper to show any kindness to the rabbits, 
and justly considered that the safest way was carefully to 
protect the helpless rabbits from so fierce and active 
a foe.

It happened that there was a hole, unnoticed, in the 
bottom of the rabbit-hutch, where there was a litter of 
young ; and one day the straw that had filled the hole 
being removed, the little rabbits fell through. Snapper, 
who had been watching a hole under the fence, saw the 
rabbits fall before anyone else was aware of the accident. 
She made a leap to the little soft defenceless things, and 
of course it was natural to a creature of her kind, that 
she should destroy them ; but instead of doing so, she 
carefully lifted one of them between her teeth, as she 
would a puppy of her own, and carried it with all care 
into the kitchen of the house, laying it down on the rug 
before the kitchen fire, to the amazement of the family ; 
who, seeing her instantly depart, watched her, and saw 
her go and fetch a second, and a third in the same way, 
bringing them in without in the least hurting them. 
The children, whose pets the rabbits were, couLd not have 
moved them so safely, or more tenderly. As they 
looked at Snapper doing this kindly deed, they saw that 
their dog was not only brave and clever, but kindly and 
gentle. And that is what we should all strive to be. B.

CONSTANTINE AND THE MISER,

CONSTANTINE THE GREAT, in order to reclaim a miser, 
took a lance, and marked out a space of ground of the 
size of the human body, and said to him, " Add heap to 
heap, accumulate riches, extend the bounds of your 
possessions, conquer the whole world, and in a few days 
such a spot as this will be all you will have."

THE FAITHFUL DOG-.
ONE day during the summer of this year, a dog was 
observed sitting on a man's clothes, which were lying on 
the banks of the Mersey, between Jackson's boat and 
Northenden, in Lancashire. The faithful creature kept 
a vigilant watch over the clothes, at the same time 
looking earnestly on the water, as though longing for 
its master's return. No man being visible in the river, 
some passer-by concluded that the owner of the dog had

Nevertheless the founda 
tion of G-od standeth sure, 
having this seal, The Lord 
knoweth them that are 
His. And let every one 
that nameth the name 
of Christ depart from 
iniquity. 2 TIMOTHY ii. 19.

MIEACULOUS PBESEBVATION.

0\ the 7th of February, 1862, a pious miner was 
busily working at the bottom of a pit shaft, at West 
Bromwich. He was engaged fastening the chains of 
the skips over the coal, when suddenly the engine 
started to wind it up. He unhappily had not fastened 
all the chains upon the skip, and the consequence was that 
the skip overturned by the sudden jerk, and slipped the 
coal over the miner. The hook caught the miner's 
trousers, tore them up to the waist, and held him by the 
hem of his trousers, and a seam of a new shirt he had on. 
By this frail hold the man was raised up 990 feet, and

NOT CBEDITABLE.
AT a time when we see so much advancement amongst 
working-men, when we learn with pleasure the progress 
of co-operative societies, clubs, and libraries, it is with 
regret that we note a most painful and disgraceful case  
which it is the duty of all respectable workpeople to re 
pudiate which has been brought before the notice of the 
public, at the Wandsworth police-court. For the most part, 
particularly of late, people have noticed the good demea- 
aour of workmen when engaged in the repair or building 
of sacred edifices. When the preparations were being 
made in St. Paul's Cathedral for the funeral of the great 
Duke of Wellington, we never saw, during the night or in 
the day, although many visits were made, a man with his 
lat upon his head, or heard a single word spoken of a vio- 
ent or irreverent nature : and the same may be said of 

other experiences; but at Tooting church, by some means 
which is not explained, one William Hooker, a carpenter, 
njured a plane which he had borrowed from one of his 

fellow workmen, and offered to replace it by another. 
This very fair offer was declined, and the owner of the 
plane insisted that Hooker should pay a fine of 2s. Gd.for 
beer. He refused to comply with this, and at dinner time 
the whole of the men set upon him, tied his legs, and 
pulled him up by a pulley to the height of between 12 and 
15 feet. A cord was passed under his arms and between his 
legs, and they allowed him to hang, pulling him at inter 
vals up and down until he called out " BEER," although 
Hooker had offered to buy a new plane. One held him 
fast round the body, while another tied his hands behind 
him: the legs were tied together, a rope with a slip 
knot placed under the body, and a threat was made that if 
the 2s. 6d. were not paid, the sum would be raised to 5s. 
Hooker was unable to remain in the position very long, 
as the cord was tight, and nearly took away his breath, 
and he was obliged to scream out " BEER." They then 
cut him down, and the ill-used man would not pay, and 
Henwood the proprietor of the plane, took the 2s. 6d. 
from his hand. The beer was drunk, but Hooker would 
not touch it, and the next morning all the men made a 
strike against him, and he lost his job, and had not been 
able to get another. Very properly the parties concerned 
in this outrage were brought before the magistrate, and 
some of them were fined to the extent of 10s.; but in the 
course of the investigation, Foster, one of the workmen, 
said, that when a man went into a shop he had to obey 
certain rules, which were time-honoured, and had 
descended from their forefathers, and were likely to 
descend to their children. We hope that Mr. Foster is 
wrong in this opinion, and that all well-conducted car 
penters will combine in their exertion to put a stop to 
such proceedings as these, which are disgraceful, and out 
of harmony with the spirit of the age. From the Builder.

THE great question we have to solve is, what life makes 
of us, not how do we find it.—Seclgwick.
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been drowned. They gave an alarm. Inquiries were 
made, and it was found that the dog and clothes were 
the property of Mr. Henshaw, of Chester Road, Man 
chester. On the river being dragged, the body of Mr. 
Henshaw was found at a little distance from the spot 
where his faithful dog kept watch over the clothes. Mr. 
Henshaw had left home early for the purpose of bathing.

THE WIDOWS LAMP.
SOME years ago, there dwelt a widow in a lonely cottage 
on the sea-shore. All around her, the coast was rugged 
and dangerous ; and many a time was her heart melted 
by the sight of wrecked fishing-boats and coasting-vessels, 
and the piteous cries of perishing human beings. A 
happy thought occurred to her. Her cottage stood on an 
elevated spot, and her window looked out upon the sea ; 
might she not place her lamp by that window, that it 
might be a beacon light to warn some poor mariner off 
the coast ? She did so. All her life after, during the 
winter nights, her lamp burned at the window ; and
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many a poor fisherman had cause to bless God for the 
widow's lamp ; many a crew were saved from perishing. 

That widow woman " did what she could ; " and if 
all professing Christians kept their lights burning as 
brightly, might not many be warned to flee from the 
wrath to come ?
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If we confess our sins, He is 

faithful and just to forgive us our 

sins, and to cleanse us from all 

unrighteousness. 1 JOHN i. 9.
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