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THE ASTONISHED INFIDEL,
? THE POWER OP THE OLD BIBLE.
A VIRGINIAN BANKER, who was the Chairman of a noted 
Infidel Club, was once travelling, on horseback, through 
Kentucky, having with him bank-bills of the value of 
twenty-five thousand pounds. When he came to. a lonely 
forest, where robberies and murders tvere said to be fre 
quent, lie was soon " lost," through taking a wrong road. 
The darkness of night came quickly over him, and how 
to escape from the threatened danger he knew not. In 
his alarm, he suddenly espied, in the distance, a dim 
light, and urging his horse onward, he at length came to 
a wretched-looking cabin. lie knocked, and the door 
was opened by a woman, who said that her husband was 
out hunting, but would shortly return, and she was sure 
he would cheerfully give him shelter for the night. The 
gentleman tied up his horse, and entered the cabin, but 
with feelings which may may be better imagined than 
described. litre- he. was, with a large sum of money, 
alone, and perhaps in the house of one of those robbers 
whose name was a terror to the country.

In a short time, the man of the house returned. He 
had on a deer-skin hunting shirt, a bear-skin cap, seemed 
much fatigued, and in no talkative mood. All this boded 
the infidel no good. He felt for his pistols in his pocket, 
and placed them so as to be ready for instant use. The man 
asked the stranger to retire to bed, but he declined, saying 
that he would sit by the fire all night. The man urged, 
but the more he urged, the more the infidel was alarmed. 
He felt assured that this was his last night on earth, but 
he determined to sell his life as dearly as he could. His 
infidel principles gave him no comfort. His fears grew 
into a perfect agony. What was to be done?

At length the backwoodsman rose, and reaching to a 
wooden shelf, he took clown an old book, and said,

" Well, stranger, if you won't go to bed, /will; but it 
is my custom always to read a chapter of Holy Scripture 
before I go to bed."

What a change did these words produce ! Alarm was 
at once removed from the sceptic's mind ! Though 
avowing himself an infidel, he had now confidence in the 
Bible ! He felt safe. He felt that the man who kept 
an old Bible in his house, and read it, and bent his knees 
in prayer, was no robber or murderer ! He listened to 
the simple prayer of the good man, at once dismissed all 
his fears, and lay down in that rude cabin and slept as 
calmly as he did under his lather's roof. From that night 
he ceased to revile the good old Bible. He became a 
sincere Christian, and often related the story of his event 
ful journey, to prove the folly of infidelity.

I don't want you to spend a penny upon what you don't
like, but I will make you a present of one. There," said 
she, putting upon the table a nice little roan Bible, " I 
will leave this with you; you will take it as a present 
from me, will you not ?"
" Leave it or not as yon please, ma'am," answered Tom; 

" I have said there shall not be a Bible in my house, and
tViovo cTnon'f aUhai. » ._..

sands of

THE POWER OP A BURBT BIBLE.
IT was a dull winter's morning ; the sky was leaden, the 
air was damp and cold, and the trees, now quite denuded 
of their summer clothing, shivered in the wind. All was 
cold and cheerless without; and it was not less so within 
Tom Evans' house. He had come down stairs moody 
and sullen to breakfast. His wife had prepared the fire, 
and two little ones sat clean and tidy at the table, but 
Tom spoke little to any of them, and looked dull and dis 
contented.

What was the matter with him ? "Oh I nothing, 
nothing," he would have said, if you had asked him. But 
why was he not happy, with his kind, industrious little, 
wife, his healthy children, and his business so far prosper 
ing as to give them all a comfortable living 1 Tom had 
eveiy thing in this world that could make him happy, 
but all would not do, for his wu'wc? was uneasy he was an 
infidel. '

Breakfast was finished ; the wife cleared things away, 
the children were dressed to go to school, and Tom took 
out his cloth, and sat himself cross-legged on the floor, and 
set to work, with his needle and thimble, for the day.

" How dark it is," he exclaimed, looking out of the 
window; " it always happens so when I have most to do! 
What a small, dark window this is ; I never was in such 
an uncomfortable house, and all this work to do, too."

"Well, you should be thankful for that, at all events," 
said his wife timidly. " The Bible teaches us always to 
be thankful for every thing; for nothing that we have do 
we deserve. I don't think, dear Thomas, you should be 
so discontented ; God has given to us a great many bless 
ings which He has withholden from others."

" Don't talk to me of blessings, : and the Bible, and such 
things, Jane. You know I don't believe in any of them." 
Jane was silent; her sorrow was that he did not believe. 

The morning passed on, and Tom was not idle at his 
work. " Ah, there," said he, casting his eye out of the 
window, " is that Miss Lawton again with her books and 
tracts. I fancy sheiwon't come in here again.  ' I think 
I've pretty well told her my mind about suclvrubbish and 
nonsense. My neighbours may be fooled, but I know 
this, that I won't."  
," Miss Lawton," said Jane, " is a very nice young lady, 

Tom. I'm sure she only means to be kind. One would 
think she had injured you, that you dislike her so vnuch. 
Why, here she comes to our door. Do, dear Tom, be 
civil to her ; don't be rude, that's a good man. :

A knock came to the door, Jane opened it, and Miss 
Lawton appeared. " Well Mrs. Evans," said she, " how- 
are you to day ? Can I have a word or two with you ?" 
" Oh yes, ma'am ; pray come in and sit down," Miss 
Lawton came in, and sat down. Tom looked at her and

there shan't either.
.."Well, but surely you'll 

let me leave it ? "
" Oh, yes, leave it if you 

choose ; but mark you, you 
see that fire. As sure as 
you cross the threshold of 
my door, that book goes into 
the fire. I'm a man of my 
word, and I'll do it."

" Mr. Evans," said Miss 
Lawton, looking calmly at 
him, while his wife trembled 
with emotion, " I will leave 
the book ; and you may do
with it what yon like ; but may God yet use that de 
spised book for the 'salvation of your soul! " And she 
offered up a silent prayer, that He, in whose hand is all 
power, might have mercy upon the poor infidel, and use 
his own Word as his instrument.

Miss Lawton rose up and took her leave. She crossed 
the threshold, and closed the door. Tom Evans imme 
diately moved to the table and seized the Bible. " There," 
said he, holding it out at arm's length," I'm a man of my 
word ; this book shall not stay in my house to trouble 
me," and he flung it on the top of the fire.

A column of smoke soon rose from the volume; then the 
flames caught it, and it blazed with a bright glare up the 
chimney. Jane went out of the room, silently weeping, 
to a neighbour's cottage. As she opened the door, a gust 
of wind rushed in, and fanned about the burning leaves. 
The infidel stood over the fire till all appeared to be con 
sumed, and then sat down to his work.

The short day was soon over, and evening stole on. 
Tom left his work, and desired his wife to light the can 
dle ; then they sat over the fire together.

" I fancy," he said to his wife, " That ere district lady, 
as she calls herself, didn't expect I would keep my word 
about that book. But I'm a man of my word, and I hate 
the book, and that's the fittest place for it," pointing to 
the blackened leaves underneath the grate. " The fire 
has done its work well ; but there's a bit here which 
hasn't been touched," and he took up a small piece which 
had been blown to one side, and so had .escaped entire de 
struction. It was brown, and scarcely told what it had 
been, but the print seemed to have been burnt out into 
bolder relief by the action of the fire.

"I did say that I would not read the book, but I will 
just see what the fire has left." He took it in his hand, 
and, holding it up to the candle, read these words,

of Thy month is 
unto me than thou- 

gold and silver.
KING DAVID.

As he went on in his perusal, he received occasional 
calls from the elder. The infidel freely remarked upon 
what he had read, and stated his objections. He liked 
this passage he thought that touching and beautiful  
but he could not credit a third.

One evening the elder called, and found the unbeliever 
walking the room with a dejected look, his mind appa 

rently absorbed "  'in 1 thought, 
He continued, not; noticing 
that any one had come in, 
busily to trace and retrace 
his steps. The elder at 
length spoke :

" You seem, sir, to be in 
a brown study. Of what are 
you thinking ? " :

"I have been reading,''' 
replied the infidel, " the 
moral law."

" Well, what do you. think 
of it ? " asked the'elder. :

I will tell you what I used 
to think," answered the infidel. " I supposed that Moses 
was the leader of a horde of banditti ; that having a 
strong mind, he acquired great influence over a supersti 
tious people: and that on Mount Sinai he played off' 
some sort of fireworks, to trie amazement of his igno 
rant followers, who imagined, in their mingled fear and 
superstition, that the exhibition was supernatural." 

"But what do you think now ?" interposed the elder. 
"I have been looking," said the infidel, "into the 

nature of that law. I have been trying to see whether I 
can add anything to it, or take anything from it, so as to 
make it better. Sir, I cannot. It is perfect.

" The first commandment," continued he, " directs us 
to make the Creator the object of our supreme love and 
reverence. That is right. If he be our Creator, Pre 
server, and Supreme Benefactor, we ought to treat Him, 
and none other, as such. The second forbids idolatry. 
That certainly is right. The third forbids profanity. 
The fourth fixes a time for religious worship ; and if

TO OUR READERS.
ie past year, we have had many encouraging 

tokens that our little paper has not been issued in vain. 
The thanks of Soldiers, Sailors, Working-men, and wives, 
that have reached us, have amply repaid our toil. We 
thank God, and take courage.

In commencing the TENTH TEAR of our labours, we 
beg to ask our friends to kindly aid us in still further 
extending the circulation. There are yet many parishes 
and districts where the British Workman is seldom seen.

THE QUEEN v. TOBACCO.
TOBACCO for smoking purposes within the precincts of 
Windsor Castle has been prohibited by the express com- 

.' mand of her Majesty the Queen. Cards, neatly framed 
and glazed, requesting that gentlemen will not smoke in 
the Castle, have been hung in the private rooms of the 
Lords in Waiting and Equerries of the Royal suite, and 
even in the rooms of the York Tower, which are being 
fitted up for his, IloyaLIIighness the Prince of Wales. The 
servants and workmen of the Castle are also prohibited 
from smoking within the Castle, by command of Her 
Majesty.

not pass away.'
These words were not read by Tom Evans without 

effect. The Spirit of God worked by them. He could 
not lose remembrance of them. He rested not till he 
found a : Saviour and peace to his soul. The lady's prayer 
was answered. God was true to his promise, "My word 
shall not return to me void, but it shall accomplish the 
thing whereunto I sent it." Friendly Visitor.

BIBLE PAITH.
YON humble cottager at her own door,

Pillow and bobbins, all her little store,  
Just knows, and knows no more, her Bible true ;

A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew. 
0 ! happy peasant! 0 ! unhappy bard !

His, the .mere tinsel, hers, the rich reward. 
He praised perhaps for ages yet to come ;

She never heard of half-a-mile from home 
He, lost in errors his vain heart prefers ;

She, safe in the simplicity of hers.
COWPER.

there be a God, he ought surely to be worshipped. It is 
suitable that there should be an outward homage, sig 
nificant of our inward regard. If God be worshipped, it 
is proper that some time should be set apart for that pur 
pose, when all may worship Him harmoniously and without 
interruption. One day in seven is certainly not too much, 
and I do not know that it is too little. The fifth defines 
the peculiar duties arising from family relations. Injuries 
to our neighbour are then classified by the moral law. 
They are divided into offences against life, chastity, pro 
perty, and character. And," said -he, applying a legal 
idea with legal acuteness, "I notice that the greatest 
offence in each class is expressly forbidden. Thus the 
greatest injury to life is murder ; to chasti ty, adultery; to 
property, theft; to character, perjury. Now the greater 
offence must include the less of the same kind. Murder 
must include every injury to life ; adultery every injury 
to purity, and so of the rest. And the moral code is 
closed and perfected by a command forbidding every 
improper desire in regard to our neighbours.

"I-.have been thinking," he proceeded "where did 
Moses get that law ? I have read history : the Egyptians 
and the adjacent nations were idolaters; so were the 
Greeks and Romans ; and the wisest and best Greeks or 
Romans never gave a code of morals like this. Where 
did Moses get this law, which surpasses the wisdom and 
philosophy of the most enlightened ages ? He lived at 
a period comparatively barbarous, but he has given a law. 
in which the learning and sagacity of all subsequent time 
can detect no flaw. Where did he get it ? He could 
not have soared so far above his age as to have devised it 
himself. I am satisfied where he obtained it. It came 
down from heaven. I am. convinced of the truth of the' 
religion of the Bible."

The infidel, infidel no longer remained to his death 
a firm believer in the truth of Christianity. Arvinc.

PLANT-GROWING FOR THE POOR.
THE. cultivation of plants in the houses of the poor is one 
of the most beneficial things which has been devised. The 
love of flowers has undoubtedly been implanted by God 
in the heart of man. I was particularly struck by the 
following remark of Lord Bacon : "A garden is the 
purest of human pleasures. God Almighty first planted 
a garden." The love of flowers tends to elevate the taste 
and tends to purify the pursuits, and there is no house, 
however small, but may have one or more growing on the 
window-sill. I was in Essex, many years. ago, with a 
gentleman, who spent thousands of pounds upon growing 
splendid flowers. He kept a Dutch gardener, as they 
were considered most clever at that time, and he one day 
said to me, " I do all I can to raise splendid carnations, 
but am always beaten by the cottagers ; for each one takes 
a single plant, which receives the whole attention of the 
family ; the plant,, like a child, responds to the care, and 
grows to a perfection to which I cannot attain." Hib- 
berd's Gardener's Magazine. -

LIVE POR SOMETHING.

THOUSANDS of men breathe, move, and live pass off the 
'stage of life, and are heard of no more. Why ? They 
did not a particle of good in the world ; and none were 
blessed by them ; none could point to them as the instru 
ments of their salvation ; not a line that they wrote, not 
a word that they spoke could be recalled, and so they 
perished their light went out in darkness, and they were 
not remembered more than the insects of yesterday. 
Will you thus live and die, 0 man immortal ? _ Live for 
something. Do good, and leave behind you a monument 
that the storm of time can never destroy. Write your 
name by kindness, love, and mercy, on the hearts of the 
thousands you come in contact with year by year, and 
you will never be forgotten. Nos your name your deeds 
 will be as legible in the hearts you leave behind, as the 
stars on the brow of the evening. Good deeds will shine 
as brightly on the earth, as the stars of heaven.

OF most things it may be said, vanity of vanities, all is 
vanity ; but of the Bible it may be truly said, verity of 
verities, all is verity. DR. ABROWSMITH.

said," Good morning," with a loud voice and indifferent air.
"I am going the round of my district," said Miss 

Lawton, " to look after the wants of my people, and par 
ticularly to inquire whether they are well supplied with 
Bibles."

At the mention of Bibles Tom scowled', and Jane turned 
pale, for she knew how her husband disliked them, and, 
indeed, he would not allow one to be in 'the house. 

  -  No one spoke, so Miss Lawton said again. "How are 
you supplied with Bibles in your house, Mrs. Evans ? "

Jane was just faltering out an answer, when her hus 
band relieved her by saying gruffly at once, " We haven't
no Bible in. our house 
either.

and I don't mean'to have one

No Bible at all! " answered Hiss Lawton, " Well, lam 
sorry to hear this ; because I think no house can be really 
happy without the reading of God's book. But why is 
it that you have an objection to the Bible, Mr. Evans ? I 
never heard of its doing any one any harm, and I am sure 
it has done a great many people much good.

"I say what I say," answered Tom. "I haven't a 
Bible in my house^ and don't mean to have one."

" Perhaps," said Miss Lawton," you don't like to spend 
money upon one. Now, I will tell you what, Mr. Evans,

WHERE DID HE GET THAT LAW?
AN AGED lawyer of great eminence and talents, who, 
from early life, had imbibed infidel principles, one day met 
an elder of the Presbyterian church, who was also a 
lawyer, and said to him, " I wish, sir, to examine into the 
truth of the Christian religion. What books would you 
advise me to read on the evidences of Christianity ? "

The elder, surprised at the inquiry, replied, " That is 
a question, sir, which you ought to have settled long ago. 
You ought not to ha?e put off a subject so important to 
this late period of life."

" Is it too late ?" said the inquirer ; "I never knew 
much about it, but I always supposed that Christianity 
was rejected by the great majority of learned men. I 
intend, however, now to examine the subject thoroughly 
myself. I have upon me, as my physician says, a mortal 
disease, under which I may live a year and a half or two 
years, but not probably longer. What books, sir, would
you advise me to read ? " 

"The BIBLE," said the elder. 
"7 believe you don't understand me," resumed the

unbeliever, surprised in his turn : " I wish to investigate 
the truth of the Bible." 

" I would advise you, sir," repeated the elder, " to read
the Bible. And I will give
you my reasons. Most in
fidels are very ignorant of the
Scriptures. Now to reason
on any subject with correct
ness, we must understand
what it is about which we
reason. In the next place,
I consider the internal evi
dence of the truth of the
Sacred Scriptures stronger
than the external evidence." 

"And where shall I,
begin my investigation? " __________
inquired, the unbeliever. "At the New Testament ? " 

"No," replied the elder; "begin at the begin
ning   at Genesis."

RESPONSIBILITY OF PUBLIC MBIT.
MR. VAN BUREN, formerly President of the United States, 
was at one time visiting Hon. Silas Wright at his house 
in Canton, New York, and had made up his mind to 
leave on the Sabbath. Mr. Wright, although not a pro- 
.fessor of religion, urged him to stay over the Sabbath 
and attend church with him, adding, " Men in your sit 
uation ought to set a better example than to travel'on 
the Sabbath."

LORD BYROH;
A YEAR or two before the death of this distinguished poet, 
John Sheppard, Esq., of Frome, wrote to him, saying, 
that among the papers left by Mrs. S., who .had died 
about two years before, he had found a prayer which she 
had presented on his behalf, a copy of which he forwarded 
to his lordship; who, in reply, bore this striking testimony 
to the happiness of true Christians. " Indisputably," said 
his lordship, " the firm believers in the Gospel have a great 
advantage over all others, for this simple reason, that if 
true, they will have their reward hereafter ; and if there 
be no hereafter, they can be but with the infidel in his 
eternal sleep, having had the assistance of an exalted hope 
through life, without subsequent disappointment, since, 
at the worst for them, ' out of nothing, nothing can arise/ 
not even sorrow,"

DIGETITY OP LABOUR.
I HAVE faith in labour, and I see the goodness of God 
in placing us in a world where labour alone can keep us 
alive. I would not change, if I could, our subjection to 
physical laws, our exposure to hunger and cold, and the 
necessity of constant conflicts with the material world. 
I would not, if I could, so temper the elements that they 
should make vegetation so exuberant as to anticipate 
every want; and the minerals so ductile as to offer no 
resistance to our strength or skill. Such a world would 
make a contemptible race. Man owes his growth, his 
energy, chiefly to that striving of the will, that conflict 
with difficulty, which we call effort. Easy, pleasant 
work does not make robust minds, does not give men 
such a consciousness of their powers, does not train to 
endurance, to perseverance, to steady force of will that 
force without which all other acquisitions avail nothing. 
 Channing.

The infidel bought a comrnentary, went home, and sat 
down to the serious study of the Scriptures. He applied 
all his strong and well-disciplined powers of mind to the 
Bible, to try rigidly but impartially its truth.

MOWSIEUR BAUTAIIST.
M. L. BAUTAIN, a professor of philosophy at Strasbttrg, 
has furnished the following account of the power of the 
Scriptures_on his heart: "A single book has saved 

me ; but that book is not of 
human origin. Long had I 
despised it; long had I de«:n- 
cd it a class book for the 
credulous and the ignorant ; 
until, having investigated 
the Gospel of Christ, with an 
ardent desire to ascertain its 
truth or falsity, its pages 
proffered to my inquiries the 
sublimest knowledge of man 
and nature, and the simplest 
and at the same time, the 
most exalted system of moral 

ethics. Faith, hope, and charity were enkindled in my 
bosom ; and every advancing step strengthened me in the 
conviction, that the morals of this book are superior to hu 
man morals, as its oracles are superior to human opinions."

Tliy. word have" I Mcl in
my heart, that I might
not sin against Thee,

KING DAVID.

DEAL GENTLY WITH THE ERRING.

THE man possesses an extremely grovelling mind who 
rejoices at the downfall of another. A noble heart, in 
stead of denouncing as a consummate scoundrel one who 
has erred, will throw around him the mantle of charity 
and the arms of love,, and labour to bring him back to 
duty and to God. We are not our own keepers. Who 
knows when we shall so far forget ourselves as to put forth 
our right hand and sin. Heaven keeps us in the narrow 
path. But, if we should fall, where would be the end of 
our course ; if in every face we see a frown, and on every 
brow, we read vengeance, deeper and deeper would we 
descend in the path of infamy ; when, if a different spirit 
were manifested towards us, we might have staid our 
career of sin and died an honest and upright man. Deal 
gently with thoj;e who go astrny, draw them back by love 
and persuasion. A kind word is more valuable than a 
mine of gold. Think of this and be on your guard, ye 
who would chase to the confines of the grave au erring 
and unfortunate brother.

IGNORANCE is a blank sheet on which we mny write, but 
error is a scribbled one, which we must first erase.

THOSE that will not return to the duties they hav&negleet- 
ed, cannot expect to return to the comforts they have lost.

BENEFITS OF LIGHT.
SIR JAMES WTLIE, a distinguished physician, while in 
Russia, discovered that four times as many patients in the 
Hospital of St, Petersburg were cured who were in rooms 
properly lighted, as of those who were confined in dark 
rooms. This led to a reform in lighting the hospitals in 
Russia, which was followed by the most beneficial results. 
It has been found in cities visited by the cholera, that 
the prcatest number of deaths have occurred in narrow 
streets, anil on the sides of those having a northern 
exposure. The inhabitants of southern slopes of moun 
tains are better developed and more healthy than those ot 
the northern, and those who live in secluded valleys are 
often subject to peculiar diseases or deformities,
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GOVERN BY LOVE.
WE particularly recommend the subjoined extract to all 
who have at heart the good of their children, and who 
wish to make their homes happy.

" We have not half confidence enough in tfce power of 
love to disarm theviolent, and reclaim the vicious. The 
fault begins in our families. We do not seek enough to 
bear with each other's faults. We mistake our selfish 
impatience of each other's foibles or faults, for a righteous 
indignation at wrong ; and our obstinacy and pride which 
would conform all others to our own ideas of things, ft 
firmness of principles and fidelity to duty. . We do n< 
seek enough in our own home, to call forth the better qua 
ities in each other's hearts. The faults of our friends, a: 
often the reflection of our own weakness or errors. On 
carelessness causes their petulance, our jealousy their su 
picions, our selfishness their grief, our injustice the 
danger. So likewise it is with our children. We don 
love them enough to make sacrifices in little things. W 
do not teach them in disinterestedness, by our willingne; 
to give up our taste for them. We indulge our sloth, an 
the quickest way of correcting a misconduct, which shod? 
our nerves, or disturbs,, or interrupts our occupation, is re 
sorted to.

" Oh ! how quickly parents lose the confidence of the 
children, never to be regained, by injustice, selfishnes 
and absence of love ! If the child only has faith in th 
love of its parents : if the son and daughter only love, an 
love tenderly, truly enough how much less probable it is 
that they should wander far, or erring, should not 
speedily reclaimed. This is the grand rule in domesti 
education love! Give your children a genial lovin 
atmosphere in which to grow. Bear with their faults 
which are frequently the beginning of their best exce 
lencies, in patience, wait upon the growth of their charac 
tcrs. Do not quench the spirit of truth, of beauty, of lov 
in them, by your harsh violence.

Live as near God, as you can, and trust your children 
rather to the genial influences of the atmosphere yo 
create, than to your wearisome precepts and corrections 
and to the pruning-knife of your standard of right an 
propriety.

Throw them on their own tender consciences, and d 
not .substitute in their minds artificial sins for real ones 
and veer, if at all, on the side of indulgence. Obcdi 
ence, not to God, but to the arbitrary will of a parent, i 
often procured at the expense of a thousand sacrifice 
of the heart, and the sternness which has made also th 
broken-spirited, suspicious and cold-hearted man 
woman. Deal with your children as God deals with Hi 
children. Do not meet their anger, their petulance 
with your own or their obstinacy, with wilfulness sti] 
greater ; "Overcome evil with good."

Do what good you can- I see in this worl 
two heaps of human happiness and misery. Now, if . 
can take the smallest bit from one heap, and add to th 
other, I carry a point. If, as I go home, a child has 
dropped a halfpenny, and if, by giving it another, I can 
wipe away its tears, I feel I have done something ; ] 
should be glad indeed to do ..greater things, but, mean 
while, I will not neglect this. Rev. John Newton.

THE BOOK.
(THE BIBLE.)

THIS Book this holy book on every line 
Mark'd with the seal of high divinity ;

  On every leaf bedew'd with drops of love 
Divine, and with the eternal heraldry, 
And signature of God Almighty stamped, 
From first to last this ray of sacred light, 
This lamp from off the eternal throne,  
Mercy brought down : and in the night of time 
Stands, casting on the dark no gracious bow,

' And evermore beseeching men, with tears 
And earnest sighs, to read, believe, and live.

The wise man, says the Bible, walks with God  
Surveys, far on, the endless line of life : 
Values his soul thinks of eternity,  
Both worlds considers, and provides for both ; 
With reason's eye his passions guards : abstains 
Prom evil; lives on hope on hope the fruit 
Of faith: looks upward ; purifies his soul,  
Expands his wings, and mounts into the sky ; 
Passes the sun, and gains his Father's house. 
And drinks with angels from the fount of bliss.

POLLOK.

THE BIBLE is useful to all sorts of persons ; a worldling 
should often read Ecclesiastcs ; a devout person, the 
Psalms : an afflicted person, Job ; a preacher, Timothy 
and Titus ; a backslider, the Hebrews ; a libertine, Peter, 
James, and Jude; a man that would study providence, 
Esther ; and those who are engaged in great under 
takings, Nehemiah. EOBINSON.

THE WBO1TGS OF CHILDREN Ho. 2.
THERE is a well-known story of a noble Roman lady 
who, being asked to shew her jewels, presented her 
children as the most precious of all jewels. And this 
saying of the truehearted mother, has come down through 
two thousand years, and is one of those heart-echoes 
" that roll on for ever," never losing force ; because of the 
tenderness and truth that is in them.

Children are the choicest treasures of the home. How 
they bring love into the dwelling, and call out feelings 
that make their parents better as well as happier J Some 
thing to watch over to tend to provide for ; breaks 
down selfishness, softens the hardness of the human heart. 
Many a man and woman who have been careless, and 
thoughtless, and severe, before they became parents, have 
had all their better qualities called forth by their mutual 
love for their offspring.

Every little child is a living message sent from God  
the source of all love. He speaks through the feeble cry 
of infancy, and says," Take this child, and nurse it for ME, 
and I will give thee thy wages."
''Children are the choicest treasures of the State. They 

are not only a possession but a hope. The future 
greatness of a land must depend on what the present 
race of children become. To care for -the welfare of 
childhood then, is to regard the richest jewels of the 
nation. Neglect in this particular is sure to be followed 
by injury to the community. In a free country like

Britain, the influence of the homes of. the land comprehends 
to a great extent both the' customs and the power of the 
nation. The family bond which regards the father as 
head of the household; and makes his house even if 
only a mud-walled cottage, or a single room sacred, " his 
castle": distinctly recognizes the right and duty of the 
parent to maintain, teach, and -provide for the child. 
Very hard, in some poor 
homes, it is to do this duty. 
Where there " are few to work 
and many to feed," the bur 
den of life is indeed heavy. Al! 
honour to the industrious 
honest man who toils day by 
day from morning till night 
 summer and winter, to keep 
a home for his little ones. 
What grateful love should 
glow in the hearts of his chil 
dren ! What kindness, care 
fulness, and industry, ought 
to be shown by his wife!
Where there is right feeling in the family the poo: 
man's home will often be the abode of the very tenderes 
and most delightful feelings. Parents and children wil 
be bound together by ties all the stronger, that the strain 
of life is so great, and their mutual dependence so 
complete.

In our land no power of State can enter the poores* 
dwelling, and take away one of the children, or compe' 
the father to set them to any employment, or pursuit, thai 
he does not appove of. There are schools throughout the 
land where, for a mere trifle, the children can be well in 
structed by competent teachers, who have learned the best 
systems of training and teaching the young, from the age 
of infancy till they are able to work for their living. In 
the founding of these schools the nation has come to the 
help of the poorer members of the community. So that it 
cannot be said the rich have been unmindful of their duty 
to the poorer classes. No greater blessing can be con 
ferred than that of putting the means of education within 
the reach of all. . "..

Eeaders of the British Workman know that what is 
done for the people, is not after all so valuable as what is 
done by them for themselves. Just as according to the 
old proverb, " A child may lead a horse to water, but an 
army cannot make him drink ; " so if there were a school 
next door to every cottage, unless parents value theii 
children's real interests they cannot be induced to let 
them have instruction.

What is the common complaint of eveiy teacher 
throughout the land ? It is this: " The children are taken 
away either before they know anything properly, or just 
as they are beginning to make progress that would benefit 
them for life."

Can it be true that the great hinderers of the work of 
instruction, are—

PARENTS?
Why are the children thus taken away from school, or 

prevented from going ? Because they are set to work as 
soon as they can possibly earn any trifle of money. They 
ire set to work at any kind of trade, no matter how un- 
lealthy, or how long the hours of toil.

These are serious statements : and they are made in 
deep sorrow : but they are true.

What is the excuse for this state of things ? an excuse 
set up not so much as a plea, but a justification from 
ivhich there can be no appeal poverty.

God forbid that in this journal there should be one word 
offensive to honest, industrious, frugal poverty. Such 
)overty commands all sympathy and reverence. The 
Lord of Life and Glory when He came in fashion as a 
nan, and dwelt among us, chose poverty as His condition 
;hat none of His true disciples through all time, should dare 
:o despise, or to neglect, the virtuous poor. But poverty is 
not honest or virtuous when it is produced or increased by 
dleness, or by waste. If small earnings are made smaller 
by bad habits, if men drink &nd smoke, and women idle and 
iquander the week's wages, they sin against themselves, 
heir children, and their God.

There are thousands of clerks, and teachers, who earn 
10 more than the labouring classes, and very much less 
ban skilled mechanics, and yet they manage to keep 
heir children at school for a proper number of years, and 
vhen they put them out to get their living, the children 
ire able to work. And among all the thousands of little 
mes who are working in mines, or foundries, or at un- 
vholesome manufactures, it would be difficult to find any 
oung children of this class whose parents, being yet 

ilive, had placed them at Such employments.
The poverty that tries to hide itself that strives to 

"nend rags rather than to show them, is known to be the 
ery bitterest kind of poverty. And yet this large class 
f respectable, but poorest poor, contrive to keep a 
hildhood for their little ones.
It has been, lately proved, by the most careful inquiry 

iironghout the kingdom, that there are 17,776 children 
nd young people employed in unhealthy trades, viz., 
\5tteries ; Lucifer-match Making ; Percussion-cap Manu- 
acture ; Paper Staining; Fustian Cutting. About a 
ixth of these 17,776 are young children between nine 
nd twelve years of age. The hours of toil are often
 om six in the morning to nine or ten at night. These 
ing hours would be too exhausting, even if the work 
ere healthy. It reads like a record of murder! Besides 
le natural breaking-down of health and life from fatigue, 
icre are special diseases produced as the eating away 
f the teeth, and jaws, a disease that attacks Jucifer- 
aatch and percussion-cap makers. The twisting of the 
neecap, and lameness, of the fustian cutters. The asthma 
nd consumption common to 
ggers aud runners at 
le Potteries. The diseases
 om arsenic among paper- 
tainers. In addition to the 
ufferings of children in the
 ades already named, there 

the pillow-lacemakers, 
'ho begin to make lace at six 
ears old ; and sometimes 
t five ! And, as if the list 
as not yet full enough of 
laineful horrors, the law, 
hich was passed some
3ars ago to prevent children from being, made chimney- 
creeps, is constantly being evaded. Cruel master-sweeps 
lanage to get hold of unfortunate children, and force 
lem up dangerous, chimneys, and when these men are 
und out and fined they pay the fine, and persevere in 
leir cruelty. Children are to be had cheap, so they 
,n afford to pay the fine!

Oh, fathers and mothers, think;,of these little ones of 
four years old and upwards, who are enslaved, and 
brutalized, and deformed for life, or crushed into the grave, 
in Christian Britain, and ask yourselves," Have not English 
parents reason to take this state of things to heart ? "

Whatever is done by wise and good men to make laws 
to protect these helpless ones parents must co-operate 

in carrying out the laws.
In poor neighbourhoods, 

where the children of more 
than nine years old are taken 
from the schools, and put 
to these employments, the 
public-houses do a large trade. 
They flourish while the 
schools decline they flourish 
while homes decay they 
flourish while children perish! 

Twenty years ago, I lived 
near a very poor family. It 
consisted of a father and mo 
ther, a son of about thirteen, 

and two little girls between seven and ten years old. The 
man was much afflicted, and though he did not keep his 
bed, he was unable to work. His wife had a mangle ; 
and the whole family lived in two rooms at the basement

All-we like sheep have gone 
astray ; we have turned every 
one to his own way ; and the 
Lord has laid on Him the ini 
quity Of US all, Isaiah liii. 6.

crowded London street. How that 
She supported the family by mangling

of a house in a 
woman worked !
 the poor father looking a little after the younger 
children when he was able. The place, and the whole 
family, were clean amid their poverty. The children went 
regularly to the school of the district. Once, when the 
mother was low-spirited, and had been crying for her 
toil was hard, a neighbour said, " Why don't you take your 
big boy away from school and put him out to earn some 
thing ? " " Oh, I don't want to take him away, if I can 
fight for a bit of bread for him a little longer, he is 
getting on so well." I heard this remark, and noticed 
the lad, he was veiy tall for his age, and very steady. 
At nights he usod to help his mother, but he was always 
regular at.school. He became a pupil-teacher, and, amid 
the mother's many cares, I could see she was happy in 
her children. Years passed by, I had removed, and lost 
sight of the family ; when I attended an examination of a 
school, in a large and important town. The master was 
a young man, I had heard highly spoken of. It turned 
out that he was the son of the poor mangling woman and 
her sick husband. How amply he had repaid the care of 
his poor parents for I learned that his sisters were in 
business as dressmakers, and with their parents lived in a 
house their brother provided for them, and that comfort 
in their old days had come to those who had struggled so 
hard to do their duty. '

Parents, it rests with you to deny yourselves for the 
sake of these dear helpless little ones. Oh, hear their 
cry 

" The young lambs are bleating in the meadows; 
" The young birds are chirping in the nest;

" The y^onng fawns are playing with the shadows, 
" The young flowers are blowing towards the west 

''But the young children, 0 my brothers, 
" They are weeping bitterly!

" They are weeping in the playtime of the others,  
" In the country of the free."

C. L. B.

HORRIBLE!
SEVERAL correspondents have called our attention to the 
fact, that the poor cattle landed at the London wharves 
(from the Continent, Ireland, &c,) are in many cases 
kept for two or three days on board the vessels without 
either food or water! At the wharves there is no good 
Samaritan to appease their hunger ! When handed over 
to the drover, they are driven often half mad with hun 
ger and thirst, to the new Smithfield Cattle Market, often, 
alas ! there is neither food nor water for them there ! No 
wonder that sickness abounds from the use of bad meat. 
The public must pay a penalty for such abominable 
cruelty. Surely the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals and the Drinking Fountains'Association might 
do something in this matter. Those who have hearts 
that can feel for the sufferings of the poor dumb animals, 
will do well to visit the neighbourhood of the Dublin 
Wharf, London Docks, on Saturday and (we are sorry to 
add) Sunday, and see the landing of the cattle. They 
will often see sights and hear sounds that tarnish the 
honour and humanity of Old England,

IT IB NOT A TRIFIiE!
ONE kernel is felt in a hogshead ; one drop of water 
helps to swell the ocean ; a spark of fire helps to give 
light to the world. You are a small man ; passing amid 
the crowd, you are hardly noticed ; but you have a drop, 
a spark within you, that may be felt through eternity. 
Do you believe it ? Set that drop in motion; give wings 
to that spark, and behold the results. It may renovate 
the world. None are too small, too feeble, too poor to 
be of service. Think of this and act. Life is no trifle.

CONVERSION OF CHILDREN 
THROUGHOUT THE WORLD.

" To the Editor of the British Workman."

SIR, Will you let me, through your columns, make 
an appeal to Sabbath School Teachers, and others, who 
are specially interested in the conversion of children; 
and who labour with longing hearts to bring them to 
Christ ? It is this : That we set apart a minute or two 
in every morning's devotions during the remainder of 
our lives, to pray for a great religious awakening amongst 
children throughout the world. Let us also in our 
Sunday Schools, and in private, plead unremittingly the 
love of our Lord Jesus; let our motive be one of 
purity, viz., His glory ; and if we are faithful holy in 
heart and life we shall see the rising generation by tens 
of thousands glorifying Him, who has said " Suffer little 
children to come unto Me." Many parents too, will, I 
)elieve, be thus brought into the kingdom of Christ.

I would invite praying children everywhere to join 
us.

A similar appeal will be made almost simultaneously 
n North America, India, and South Africa, and in Aus- 
;ralia, in order that an unceasing and universal ciy may 
ascend from the generation passing swiftly to their rest, 
"or the conversion of the one following as swiftly after. 

I am Sir, yours respectfully,
A SABBATH SCHOOL TEACHER.

Victoria, 23rd August, 1863.
'We have much pleasure in giving insertion to our Australian 

Correspondent's letter. The subject to which he refers is of 
the deepest interest to every parent and patriot. Ed. B.W.]

HEW YEAR'S DAY,
"And now, Lord, what is my hope; truly ????/ hope is 

even in Thee."
t THE year is gone beyond recall,

With all its hopes and fears, 
With all its bright and gladdening smiles, 

With all its mourners' tears ;

Thy thankful people praise Thee, LORD,
For countless gifts received, 

And pray for grace to keep the Faith
Which saints of old believed.

To Thee we come, O gracious LORD,
The new-born year to bless; 

Defend our land from pestilence,
Give peace and plenteousness ;

Forgive the nation's many sins,
The growth of vice restrain, 

And help us all with sin to strive,
And crowns of life to gain.

From evil deeds that stain the past
We now desire to flee ; 

And pray that future years may all
Be spent, good LORD, for Thee.

0 FATHER, let Thy watchful Eye
Still look on us in love, 

That we may praise Thee, year by year,
As angels do above.

All glory to the FATHER be,
All glory to the SON, 

. All glory, HOLT GHOST, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. Amen.

(Hymns Ancient and Modern.)

How to treat a Tale-bearer. A LADT com- 
)lained to Frederick the Great, king of Prussia, that her 
msband treated her badly. "That is none of my busi- 
less," replied the king. " But he -speaks ill of you," 
aid she. " That," replied he, "is none of your business."

Cast ye up, cast ye up, prepare 
the way, take up the stumb 
ling-Mock out of the way of 
my people. Isaiah. IYJJ. 14,

WILBESFOHCE ON SLAVEHOLDERS.
:N one of his letters to the Duchess de Broglie, (1821) 
his heroic defender of the negro race thus expresses 
limself: "I rejoice to hear that the poor unoffending 

victims of avarice, who are 
the objects of my especial 
care have not failed to at 
tract the notice of the Due 
de Broglie, who is so justly 
respected and esteemed. I 
rejoiced to find that he re 
cognizes the claim which 
weakness and misery have 
to the pity and exertions of 
superior rank, talents, and 
virtue that very weakness 
and misery in which the 
low-minded and the mer 

cenary, sometimes cunning, but never wise, see only the 
prey to satiate their base rapacity." From the " Cor 
respondence of William Wilberforce," edited by his Sons.

LIFB passes so swiftly, we should labour hard and fast, 
as those who, in the harvest-field, see the night closing 
in upon them, and much corn is still standing.

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS.
ANONYMOUS LETTERS cannot be noticed. Any'names of Correspon 
dents, however, are not published if so desired.
WE have to acknowledge, with thanks, the receipt of numerous 
literary contributions. We cannot promise when any article will 
appear, but many of those on hand will be inserted in their " turn."
WE cannot return rejected communications, neither can we possibly 
answer inquiries about them.
" BBITISH WORKMAN " as a Loan Tract. A specimen done up in 
the prepared Illustrated Cover, or in any other sized cover, sent as 
a pattern will be forwarded on receipt of two postage stamps.
WHAT A SUNDAY-SCHOOL SCHOLAR CAN Do. We have received the 
following interesting communication from one of our young Belfast 
readers: " Finding that other little people are doing something to 
circulate the British Workman, Band of Hope Review, and Children's 
Friend, I named it to our Teacher, when he gave me every 
encouragement, and invited the class to come to his house on a wtelc- 
night evening to talk the matter over. Several were present, when 
 we formed ourselves into a Committee, our Teacher being elected 
President, and myself Secretary. The President promised a Yearly 
Volume of the British Workman, to any who got the most persons to 
take in these publications by the end of the year. I got between 
50 and 60, and obtained the prize. We are now trying for this 
year, and at the close of it, the boy who gets the most additional sub 
scribers, is to havea Yearly Partof the BritishWorkman for 1863." 

We shall feel obliged if our School friends in other places will 
try tl-u's plan with their Scholars. Canvassing cards for 12, 24, 
50 or 100 names of persons, who may be willing to take in all or any 
of the above publications (together -with a supply of canvassing 
bills) may be had on application to the Editor, 9, Paternoster Row, 
London. E.G.

NEW BOOKS.
Club Night, a Village Record. By Mrs. C. L. Balfour. If. 
Buy your own Cherries (Prose Edition). By J. W. Kirton.

4 Illustrations. Price Sixpence. : 
Buy your own Ciierries (In Verse). By the Author of

" Dip your Roll in your Own Pot." With 8 Illustrations. 6d. 
John Todd, and How lie Stirred his Own Broth Pot.

(In Rhyme). By Rev. J. Allan. 4 Illustrations, by Bennett. Is.
lmanacs for 1864. The British Workman's Almanac 

for 1864. With large engraving of the Box of "Tis Buts;' 
and the Band of Hope Almanac, with large engraving of the 
ROBIN, by Harrison Weir. Price One Petmy each.

i®*" With 70 Engravings. The Yearly Part of the 
Band of Hope Review for 1863, with coloured wrapper, containing 
the ar-using Engraving of " Ho!" by Fitzgerald. Price One Shil 
ling. Cloth, gilt, 2s. The Yearly Parts for 1861 and 1862, may 
also te had at similar prices.

g?- With 200 Engravings. The Volume of the Band 
of Hope Review (New Series) 1861 1863, plain cloth, 4s., gilt, 5s.

gggp With 80O Engravings. The Volume containing 
a Comnlete Edition of the Band, of Hope Review (Old Series), 
for the TEN YEARS, 1851 to 1860, in cloth, 10s., gilt edges, 12s. 

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

THE VOLUMES, of the Children's Friend for 1861, 1862, and 1863, 
with about 100 Illustrations in each, engraved from designs by 
Gilbert, Weir, Eirket Foster, Anelay, &c., may be had, in illustrated 
cover, Is.  d. cloth, 2s.; gilt edges, 2a.6d each,'
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' TOUCH HIM IF YOU DARE,

COMICAL DOGS.
IN the life of that remarkable man, Samuel Drew, of 
Cornwall, an amusing account is given of two dogs be 
longing to his family. He states : " Our dairy was 
under a room which was used as a barn, into which the 
fowls found their way, and, in scratching among the 
chaff, scattered dust on the pans below, to the great 
annoyance of my mother-in-law. In this a favourite cock 
of hers was the chief transgressor. One day, in harvest, 
she went into the dairy, followed by our little dog ; and 
finding dust again on the milk-pans, she exclaimed, ' I 
wish that cock was dead! ' Not long after, she being 
with us in the harvest-field, we observed the little dog 
dragging along the cock, just killed, which, with an air of 
triumph, he laid at my mother-in-law's feet. She was 
dreadfully exasperated at the literal fulfilment of her 
hastily-uttered wish, and snatching a stick from the 
hedge, attempted to give the dog a beating. The dog 
seeing the reception he was likely to meet with, where 
he evidently expected marks of approbation, left the bird, 
and ran off; she brandishing the stick, and saying in a 
loud and angry tone, ' I'll pay thee for this by-and-by !' 
In the evening she was about to put her threat into ex 
ecution, when she found the little dog established in a 
corner of the room, and the large dog standing over it. 
Endeavouring to fulfil her intention, by first driving off 
the large dog, he gave her plainly to understand that he 
was not at all disposed to relinquish his post. She then 
sought to get at the small dog behind the other; but 
the threatening gesture and fierce growl of the large one 
apparently proclaimed,' Touch him if you dare,' and suffi 
ciently indicated that the attempt would not be a little 
perilous. The result was that she abandoned her design." 
From ( Our Dumb Companions,' by Rev. T. Jackson, M.A.

THE EYES.
THAT fine part of our constitution, the eye, seems as 
much the receptacle and seat of our passions, appetites, 

and inclinations, as the mind 
itself: and at least it is the 
outward portal to introduce 
them to the house within, or 
rather the common thorough 

fare to let our affections pass in and out. Love, anger, pride, 
and avarice, all visibly move in those little orbs Spectator.
A. beautiful eye makes silence eloquent; a kind eye 
makes contradiction an assent; an enraged eye makes 
beauty deformed. Addison.
THE eyes of the lofty shall be humbled. ISAIAH v. 15.

Sad End of a
Soldier. 

" ONE wintry 
morn," says 
an eyewitness, 
" when the 
bleak wind 
whistled along 
the ranks of a 
regiment pa 
raded to see 
corporal pun 
ishment inflict 
ed, every eye 
was turned in 
pity towards 
the poor delin 
quent "   his 
offence was 
drunkenness — 
" until the 
commanding- 
officer, with 
his stentorian 
lungs, cried 
out,' Strip, sir.' 
The morning 
was so bitterly 
cold, that a 
mere exposure 
of a man's 
naked body 
was itself a se 
vere punish 
ment. When 
the offender 
was tied, or 
rather hung up 
by the hands, 
bis back, from 
intense cold 
and previous 
Jogging, exhi 
bited a com 
plete black- 
and-blue ap- 
)earance. On 
;he first lash, 

the blood spirt- j 
                        ' ed out several | 
yards ; and, after he had received fifty, his back, from 
the neck to the waist, was one continued stream of blood. 
When taken down, he staggered, and fell to the ground. 
The poor man never looked up again : his prospects as 
a soldier were utterly destroyed ; and so keenly did his 
degradation prey upon his spirits, that he at length shot 
himself in the barrack-room."

A PUDDLER'S HINT.
A PUDDLEK writes us from Pensall, as follows : " I put 
about three table-spoonfuls of oatmeal into three quarts 
of water, and keep it in a stone bottle, near me at my work. 
I shake it up when about to drink. It serves me and my 
boy during the day or night, as we may be at work. 
Sometimes, in the hot weather, our masters kindly give 
the men some oatmeal, and we procure a large tub and 
mix it to our liking. Some of our iron-works are badly 
supplied with water. It would be the means of keeping 
many men from the public-house, if masters would pro 
vide a good supply of pure water in the works."

THIN SHOES,
A TOMBSTONE somewhere in New Jersey bears the fol 
lowing significant epitaph : " Died of thin shoes, Janu 
ary, 1839." If the truth were always spoken, there 
would be many epitaphs of that description.

THE BREAD LOAF.
THANK GOD, my friend, for a good bread loaf this hard 
winter. You are " in work," and can provide for your 

family; but remember 
that there are tens of 
thousands of your fel 
low-countrymen who 
are " out of work," or 
on "short time." Not 
only pity them, but 
spare a slice of your 
loaf for them. Hard 
times may come to you. 
Sickness, or an accident 

may in a moment lay you aside. Live withinyour weekly 
income, and put a little into the Savings' Bank weekly. 
Again I say, " Thank God for a good bread loaf this 
winter, and give a slice to the poor." UNCLE JOHN.

CANVASSING COMMITTEES.

OUR best thanks are due to the Committees of Working- 
men who, during the last year, have laboured so energeti 
cally (without fee or reward) to extend the circulation of 
the "British Workman." We hope that they will con 
tinue their efforts, and that their example will be followed 
in many other places. A few hundred Committees of 
working-men (like the one at Burslem) would soon 
double our present circulation. Directions for forming 
Committees may be had on application, by letter, to the 
Editor, No. 9, Paternoster Row, London. E.G.

HOW TOM BURTON GOT ON.
WHAT country in the world is there like Old England 
where working-men may get on if they will? The his 
tory of Tom Burton* is a pleasing illustration. Instead

Judge not, and ye shall not be 
judged: condemn not, and ye 
shall not be condemned: for 
give, and ye shall be forgiven.

L.UKE vi. 37.

0gS"The Publisher -will forward packets of the "British 
Workman" to any part of the United Kingdom, Chan 
nel Islands, Shetland and Orkney Isles, France, or 
Belgium, POST FREE, as under:  

4 copies for 4d., or for one year 4s."j jjuST BE 
8   8d.,   8s. I pAkID IN

£ ;; 2s .od.; ;; III: I ^ E-
AH orders, (accompanied with remittances), to be 

addressed to SAMUEL W. PARTRIDGE, No. 9, Paternos 
ter Row, London. JE.C.

With about 900 Engravings. A complete Edition of the 
British Workman for 1855 1863, bound in cloth, price 18s. 6d. 
gilt edges, 15s. 6d. The Nine Yearly Parts may also be had, se 
parately, in illustrated paper covers. Price Is. 6d. each.

A MODEL RAILWAY COMPANY.
THE Stockton and Darlington Eaihvay Company, which 
was in the van of railway enterprises being established 
by the combined energy and foresight of the late George 
Stephenson and Edward Pease held its last meeting as 
an independent company recently at Darlington. It 
forms now merely a section of the North-Eastern system. 
Mr. Pease, M.P., at the meeting, congratulated the share 
holders on their unexceptionable and gratifying position 
as a company. They had been in existence thirty-eight 
years, and yet had not killed a single passenger, nor run 
.1 Sunday excursion train over all that period. They 
began with only £100,000 capital; they were now 
handing over to the North-Eastern £4,000,000.

TOM BURTON SOLVING THE PROBLEM.

Let your light so shine before 
men, that they may see your 
good  works, and glorify your 
Father which is in heaven.

of spending his dinner-hours in the public-house, drink 
ing and smoking with his shopmates, he employed him 
self in reading and improving his mind. He became fond 
of mathematics and geometry. One day his master 
passed through the shop, when Tom was busy working 
out one of Euclid's problems. Tom was so absorbed 
with his book and chalk-board, that he did not ob 
serve his master for sometime. At length Mr. Shepherd 
spoke a few words of commendation. He afterwards 
sent for Tom into the counting-house, and offered to lend 
him books out of his library. Tom was truly grateful 
for this help. He rose, step by step, until he became a 
master-builder himself, and now, some of his drinking 
shopmates are amongst his working-men.' May the 
Tom Burtons of our land be increased in number.

* TOM BURTON; or, the Better Way. By the Author of "A 
Working Man's Way in the World." 8 Illustrations, el., Is. Partridge.

THE AUCTION SALE.
IF a stranger had passed, the other day, through a village 
in the West Biding of Yorkshire, he -would have seen a 
crowd gathered in front of one of the houses listening 
to the loquaciousness of an auctioneer, as with hammer in 
hand, he knocked down to the highest bidder the " valu 
able household furniture and other effects," and if the 

stranger had mingled in the 
crowd, he would, doubtless, have 
heard much sympathy expressed 
towards the mistress of the house, 
and her three little children, who, 
at the close of the sale, would be 
deprived of their home. It may 
be asked, were these children 
fatherless, and their mother a 
widow, and was death the cause 
of this sad havoc in their home? 
The answer to both these ques 
tions must be in the negative. 
The whole scene was a fulfilment 
of the words of the wise man 
"The drunkard shall come t 
poverty." At the time to which 
the above remarks refer, he whom 
their children called father, wa 
confined within the walls of a 
cell, in one of the county gaols 
reflecting, it is to be hoped, anc 
feeling sorrow for the past, a 
well as forming resolutions for a 
more sober and godly life in the 
future. Succeeding, at his 
father's death, to an old-esta 
blished business, few men in his 
trade have possessed such rare 
opportunities for earning a com 
fortable livelihood; but not 
withstanding the advice and 
warnings of friends, for several 
years he has more or less in 
dulged an appetite for intoxi 
cating liquors, till, at last, whilst 
under the influence of these 
liquors, he committed the cow 
ardly act upon her whom he had 
promised to "love and cherish," 
for which the land compels him 
to suffer. No sooner had he 
been placed under arrest, than 
the creditors made their demand 
for long-standing debts, to meet 
which, the auctioneer's hammer 
was obliged to be wielded over 
his household furniture. Whilst 
expressing a hope that he may 

 I leave his present gloomy abode

THE HEAVIEST TAXES.

The taxes are indeed heavy, said Dr. Eranklin on one 
occasion, and if those laid on by the government were 
the only ones we had to pay, we might more easily dis 
charge them ; but we have many others, and much more 
grievous to some of us. We are taxed twice as much by 
our idleness, three times as much by our pride, and four 
times as much by our folly ; and from these taxes the 
commissioners cannot ease or deliver us, by allowing any 
abatement!

a better man, we would ask the reader, Are not these 
painful facts a fearful proof that the Apostle's words 
come true in the present world, as most certainly they 
will in the next, " Whatsoever a man soweth, that 
shall he also reap ? "

TWENTY-EIGHT SUGGESTIONS.
WE beg again to express our warmest thanks to the 
friends who have materially aided in extending our cir 
culation, by enclosing in 
their letters copies of the 
" Suggestions for in 
creasing the circulation of 
the British Workman." 
If all our readers who 
carry on an extensive 
correspondence would 
lend a helping hand in 
this matter, our circula 
tion might soon be 
doubled. There are 
thousands of working- 
men's homes in England 
where our little paper is 
never seen. A supply of the " Suggestions" may be 
had, post-free, on application, by letter, to the Editor, 
9, Paternoster Row, London. E.G.

Catalogue of ILLUSTRATED BOOKS, suitable for 
Working-men's Heading-rooms; Village libraries; New 
Year and Birthday Gifts, School Prizes, fyc., may be 
had by forwarding a postage-stamp to S. W. Partridge, 
No. 9, Paternoster JZow, London, E. C.

THE SHEET ALMANAC.
A FRIEND writes : "I have been much gratified by the 
result of visits that I have paid to Lodging-houses, and 
the homes of working-men, to ask the acceptance by 
the occupants of a' British Workman's Almanac.' With

WRITE IT IN GOLD.
"THE great comprehensive truths," says President 
Quincy, " written in letters of living light on every page 
of our history, are these : Human happiness has no per 
fect security but freedom ; freedom, none but virtue ; 
virtue, none but knowledge ; and neither freedom, nor 
virtue, has any vigour or immortal hope, except in the 
principles of Christian faith, and in the sanctions of the 
Christian religion."

a few wafers (or tacks) that I have taken in my pocket, 
I have fastened the Almanac on the walls. Warm have 
been the thanks that I have received."
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