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THIS touching narrative has been selected from an American 
author. It has already been blessed by God to the reclamation 
of many who were once intemperate, and we earnestly pray 
its publication in our pages may enkindle hope, and lead to 
binding-up of the broken hearts of some despairing wives and deso 
late children. Temperance has indeed brought hope and gladness
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into many a dwelling, and proved a great national, 
social, and domestic blessing ; but let it never be forgotten 
by our readers, that outward reformation of habits will 
not avail as a meetness for hea"\ en, which can alone be 
obtained by the saving grace 'of God through faith in 
our Lord Jesus Christ.

J HAVE one of the kindest husbands : he is a carpenter 
by trade, and our flock of little children has one of the 
kindest fathers in the county. I was thought the happiest 
girl in the parish, when George made me his wife : 
I thought so myself. Our wedding-day and it was a 
delightful one was but an indifferent sample of those 
days of rational enjoyment and uninterrupted harmony 

,_ which we were permitted to enjoy together for the 
space of six years. And although, for the last three years 
of, our lives, we have been as happy as we were in the 
beginning, it makes my heart sick to think of those long 
dfpk days and sad nights that came between; for two 
years of our union were years of misery. I well recollect 
the first glass of ardent spirit that my husband ever 
drank.- He had been to the shop to purchase a little tea 
and sugar for the family ; there were about three half 
pence coming to him in change ; and unluckily, the 
Deacon, who keeps the store, had nothing but silver in 
the till; and, as it was a sharp frosty morning, he per 
suaded my good man to take his money's worth of rum, 
for it was just the price of a glass. He came home in 
wonderful spirits, and told me, he meant to have me and 
the children better dressed, and as neighbour Barton 
talked of selling his horse and chaise, he thought of 
buying them both ; and when I said to him,." George, 
we are dressed as well as we can afford, and I hope you 
will not think of a horse and chaise till we have paid off 
the Squire's mortgage ;" he gave me a harsh look and 
a bitter word. I never shall forget that day, for they 
were the first he ever gave me in his life. When he saw 
me shedding tears and holding my apron to my face, he 
said he was sorry, and came to kiss me, and I discovered 
that he had been drinking, and it grieved me to the 
heart. In a short time after, while I was washing up the 
breakfast things, I heard our little Eobert, who was only 
five years old, crying bitterly ; and, on going to learn 
the cause, I met him running towards me with his face 
covered with blood.

He said his father had taken him on his knee, and was 
playing with him, but had given him a blow on the face 
only because he had said, when he kissed him, " Dear 
father, you smell like old Isaac, the drunken fiddler." 
My husband was very cross to us all through the 
whole day ; but the next morning, though he said little, 
he was evidently ashamed and humbled ; and he went 
about his work very industriously, and was particularly 
kind to little Robert. I prayed constantly for my good 
man, and that God would be pleased to guide his _heart 
aright; and, more than a week having gone by without 
any similar occurrence, I flattered myself that he would 
never do so again. But in a very little time, either the 
Deacon was short of change, as before, or some tempting 
occasion presented itself, which my husband could not 
resist, and he returned home -once more under the in-

the strength of the principle 
that had brought us to 
gether. I shall never cease 
to remember the anguish I 
felt when the constable took 
him to jail upon the dram- 
seller's execution. Till that 
moment, I did not believe 
that my affection could have 
survived under the pressure 
of that misery which he 
had brought upon us all. 
I put up such things of the 
little that remained to us, 
as I thought might be of use, and turned my back

The fear of the Lord 
prolongeth. days: but the 
years of the wicked shall 
be shortened. PROV. x. 27.

fluence of liquor. I never shall forget the expression of 
his countenance, when he came in that night. We had 
waited supper a full hour for his return ; the teapot was 
standing at the fire, and the oat cakes were untouched 
upon the hearth ; and the smaller children were begin 
ning to murmur for their supper. There was an inde 
scribable expression of defiance on his countenance, as 
though he was conscious of having done wrong, and re 
solved to brave it out. We sat down silently to supper, 
and he scarcely raised his eyes upon any of us during 
his unhappy repast. He soon went to bed and fell asleep ; 
and, after I had laid our little ones to rest, I knelt at the 
foot of the bed on which my poor misguided husband 
was sleeping, and poured out my veiy soul to God, 
while my eyes were scalded with the bitterest tears I had 
ever shed. For I then foresaw that, unless some remedy 
could be employed, my best earthly friend, the father of 
my little children, would become a drunkard. The next 
morning after breakfast, I ventured to speak with him in 
a mild way ; and, though I could not restrain my tears, 
neither my words nor my weeping appeared to have any 
effect, and I saw that he was becoming hardened, and 
careless ,of us all. How many nights have I waited, 
Weeping alone at my once happy fireside, listening for 
the lifting latch, and wishing, yet dreading, to hear his 
steps at the door.

One day, as 1 was passing Farmer Johnson's, they 
called me in ; I sat down for a few minutes in their 
neat cottage. Farmer Johnson was just returning from 
the field ; and when I saw the little ones running to 
meet him at the stile, and the kind looks that passed be 
tween the good man and his wife ; and when I remem 
bered that we were married on the very same day, and 
compared my own fortune with theirs, my poor heart 
b,urst forth in a flood of tears. They all knew what I 
Was weeping for, and Farmer Johnson in a kind manner 
bade me cheer up, and put my trust in God's mercy, and 
remember that it was often darkest before daylight. The 
farmer and his wife had joined the Temperance Society ; 
and I had often heard him say that he believed his doing 
so had saved him from destruction. He had, before his 
marriage, and for a year after, been in the habit of taking 
a little spirit every day. He was an industrious thriving 
man ; but shortly after his marriage lie became bond for 
a neighbour, who ran off, and he was obliged to pay the 
debt. I have heard him declare that when the sheriff 
took away all 'his property, and stripped his little cottage, 
and scarcely left him those trifles which arc secured to the

wretched. Our five little children followed, weeping 
bitterly. The jail was situated in the next town. 
" O George! " said I, " if you had only signed the 
pledge, it would not have come to this." He sighed and 
said nothing : and we walked nearly a mile in perfect 
silence.

As we were leaving the village we met an influential 
person, who unfortunately for us, argued against Tem 
perance Societies. When I reflected that a few words 
from him would have induced my husband to sign the 
pledge, and that if he had done so, he might have been 
the kind father and the affectionate husband that he once 
was, I own it cost me some considerable effort to suppress 
my emotions. " Whither are you all going ? " said this 
gentleman. My husband, who had always appeared ex 
tremely humble in the presence of this veiy respectable 
neighbour, and replied to all his inquiries in a subdued 
tone of voice, answered with unusual firmness, "To jail, 
sir." "To jail!" said he, "Ah, I see how it is: you 
have wasted your substance in riotous living. You have 
had the advantage of my precept and example, and you 
have turned a deaf ear to the one, and neglected the 
other." " Sir," my husband replied, galled by this re 
proof, which appeared to him an unnecessaiy aggrava 
tion of his misery, " your precept and your example have 
been my ruin; I have followed them both. You, who 
had no experience of the temptations to which your 
weaker brethren are liable, advised me never to sign a 
pledge. I have followed your advice to the letter. You 
admitted that extraordinary occasions might justify the 
use of ardent spirit, and that on such occasions you migh 
use it yourself. I followed your example; but it ha 
been my misfortune never to drink spirituous liquors 
without finding that my occasions were more extraordi 
naiy than ever. Had I followed the precept and exampl 
of my neighbour Johnson, I should not have made agooc 
wife miserable, nor my children beggars." While hi 
uttered these last words, my poor husband looked upon 
his little ones, and burst into tears ; and the gentleman 
rode slowly away without uttering a word. I rejoicec 
even in the midst of our misery, to see that the heart o 
my poor George was tenderly affected ; for it is not mor< 
needful that the hardness of wax should be subdued by 
fire, than that the heart of a man should be softened b] 
affliction, before a deep and lasting impression can be 
made. "Dear husband," said I, "we are young; it i

poor by law; and when he considered his poor wife
was at the time, in consequence of the loss of their child, 
that died only a month before, he was restrained from 
resorting to the bottle in his moments of despair, by 
nothing but a recollection of the pledge he had signed. 
Farmer Johnson's neighbouring Deacon was in favour 
of Temperance Societies. Ours was unfortunately of a 
different opinion. He thought very ill of them, and ex 
pressed his disapproval in no measured terms.

Month after month passed away, and our happiness 
 was utterly destroyed. My .husband neglected his busi 
ness, and poverty began to stare us in the face. Not 
withstanding my best exertions, it was hard to keep my 
little ones decently clothed and sufficiently fed. If my 
husband earned a shilling, the dram-seller was as sure of 
it as if it were already in his till. I sometimes thought 
1 had lost all niy affection for one who had proved so 
entirely regardless of those whom it was his duty to pro 
tect and sustain ; but when I looked in the faces of our 
little children, the recollection of our early marriage 
days, and all his kind words and deeds, soon taught me

not too late; let us trust in God, and all may yet be 
well." He made no reply, but continued to walk on 
and weep in silence. Shortly after the Deacon appearec 
at some distance, coming towards us on the road; bu 
as soon as he discovered who we were, he turned away 
into a private path. Even the constable seemed some 
what touched with compassion at our situation, and urgec 
us to keep up a good heart, for he thought some one 
might help us when we least expected it.

A one-horse wagon at this moment appeared to be 
coming down the hill behind us at an unusually rapid 
rate, and the constable advised us, as the road was 
narrow, to stand aside and let it pass. It was soon up 
with us ; and, when the dust had cleared away, it turned 
out, as little Robert had said, when it first appeared on 
the top of the hill, to be Farmer Johnson's grey mare 
and yellow wagon. The kind-hearted farmer was out 
in an instant, and without saying a word, was putting 
the children into it, one after another. A word from 
Farmer Johnson was enough for any constable in the 
village. It was the work of a moment. He shook my 
husband by the hand, and when he began, " Neighbour 
Johnson, you are the same kind friend," " Get in," 
said he, " let's have no words about it; I must be home 
in a trice, for " turning to me, " your old schoolmate, 
Susan, my wife, will sit crying at the window, till she 
sees you all safe home again." Saying this, he whipped 
up the grey mare, who regardless of the additional load, 
went up the hill faster than she came down, as though 
she entered into the spirit of the whole transaction.

It was not long before we reached the door of our cot 
tage. Farmer Johnson took out the children; and, 
while I was tiying to find words to thank him for his 
kindness, he was up in his wagon and off, before I could 
utter a syllable. Robert screamed after him to tell little 
Tim Johnson to come over, and that he should have all 
his pinks and marigolds. When we entered the cottage, 
there was bread, and meat, and milk upon the table,, 
which Susan, the farmer's wife, had brought over for the 
children. I could not help sobbing aloud, for my heart 
was full. " Dear George," said I, turning to my hus 
band, " you used to pray ; let us thank God for this great 
deliverance from evil." " Dear Jenny," said he, " Hear 
God will scarcely listen to my poor prayers, after all my 
offences ; but I will try." We closed the cottage door, 
and he prayed with so much earnestness of feeling, that 
I felt almost sure that God's grace would be lighted up 
in the bosom of this unhappy man, if sighs, and tears, 
and .'prayers, could win their way to heaven. He was 
very grave, and said little or nothing that night.

The next morning, when I awoke up, 1 was surprised, 
as the sun had not risen, to find that he-had already gone 
clown. At first I felt alarmed, as such a thing had be 
come unusual with him of late years ; but my anxious 
feelings were agreeably relieved, when the children told 
me their father had been 
hoeing for an hour in the 
potato field, and was mend-

should meet his old compa 
nions, or step in again at 
the Deacon's store. I was 
about urging him to move 
into another village. After 
breakfast, he took me aside, 
and asked me if I had not a 
gold ring. " George," 
said I, " that ring was my 
mother's : she took it from 
her finger and gave it to 
me the day that she died. 
I would not part with that 
ring, unless it were to 

save life. Besides, if we are industrious and honest, 
we shall not be forsaken." " Dear Jenny," said he, 
"I know how you prize that gold ring: I never loved 
you more than when you wept over it, while you 
first told me the stoiy of your mother's death: it was 
just a month before we were married, the last Sabbath 
evening in May, Jenny, and we were walking by the 
river. I wish you would bring me that ring." Memory 
hurried me back in an instant to the scene, the bank 
upon the river's side, where we sat together, and agreed 
upon our wedding-day. I brought down the ring, and 
he asked me, with such an earnestness of manner, to put 
it on his little finger, that I did so ; not, however, with 
out a trembling hand and a misgiving heart. "And 
now, Jenny," said he, as he rose to go out, "pray that 
God will support me." My mind was not in a happy 
state, for I felt some doubt of his intentions.

From a little hill at the back of our cottage we had a 
fair view of the Deacon's premises. I went up to the 
top of it; and while I watched my husband's steps, no 
one can tell how fervently I prayed to God to guide them 
aright. I saw two of his old companions standing at the 
door of the dram-shop, with glasses in their hands ; and, 
as my husband approached, I saw them beckon him in. 
It was a sad moment for me. " 0 George! " said I, 
though I knew he could not hear me, "go on ; remem 
ber your poor wife, and starving children! "

My heart sunk within me, when I saw him stop, and 
turn towards the door. He shook hands with his old 
associates ; they appeared to offer him their glasses ; I 
saw him shake his head and pass on. " Thank God ! " 
said I, and ran down the hill with a light step, and 
seizing my baby at the cottage door, I literally covered 
it with kisses, and bathed it in tears of joy. About ten 
o'clock, Richard Lane, the Squire's office boy, brought a 
piece of meat and some meal, saying my husband sent 
word that he could not be home till night, as he was at 
work on the Squire's barn : Richard added, that the 
Squire had engaged him for two months. He came home 
early, and the children ran down the hill to meet him. 
He was grave, but cheerful. "I have prayed for you, 
dear husband," said I. "And a merciful God has sup-

instructing the chief in British law, and he lived an 
honour to his sovereign, and died as a citizen beloved.

Now, just as he was delivered from the sentence of an 
outlaw against the King of England, so was he delivered 
from the condemation of the law of God. Jesus was his 
mediator, as well as his Saviour, and for Christ's sake, 
and in answer to Christ's prayer, the Father sent his 
pardon, the law was honoured, and Africaner, under the 
teaching of the Holy Spirit, was instructed in the laws 
of God's kingdom, and lived to the honour and glory of 
His grace. But Christ did more He died for Afri 
caner, became a substitute for Africaner, and while he was 
yet a sinner, He was his friend.

Dear reader, have you been thus saved ? You are a 
rebel, but Jesus has paid the penalty of God's law. You 
are now welcome to come to Jesus, for "His blood 
cleanseth from all sin." Come then, come now, for "now 
is the accepted time, and now the day of salvation." w.

WHERE ARE YOUR EARS?
THE following anecdote of the late Hon. and Rev. 
W. B. Cadogan, presents an impressive and instructive
lesson. 

A musical amateur of eminence who had often ob-

ported me, Jenny," said he. It'is not easy to measure 
the degrees of happiness ; but take it altogether, this, I 
think, was the happiest evening of my life. If there 
is great joy in heaven over a sinner that repenteth, there 
is no less joy in the heart of a faithful wife over a hus 
band that was lost, and is found.

In this manner the two months went away. He was 
an excellent workman, and work came in from all 
quarters. He was soon able to repay his neighbour 
Johnson, and our families lived in the closest friendship 
with each other. One evening, Farmer Johnson said to 
my husband, that he thought it would be well for 
him to sign the Temperance pledge ; that he did not 
advise it when he first began to leave off drinking ; 
for he feared his strength might fail him. " But now," 
said he, " you have continued five months without touch 
ing a drop, and it would be well for the cause that 
you should sign the pledge." " Friend Johnson," said 
my husband, " when a year is gone safely by I will. For 
five months, I have in every trial and temptation and a 
drinking man knows well the force and meaning of those 
words relied upon this gold ring, to remind me of my 
duty to God, to my wife, to my children, and to society. 
Whenever the struggle of appetite has commenced, I 
have looked upon this ring: I have remembered that 
it was given with the last words and dying counsels of an 
excellent mother, to my wife, who placed it there ; and, 
under the blessing of Almighty God, it has proved, 
thus far, like the lifeboat to a drowning man."

The year soon passed away ; and on the veiy day 
twelvemonth on which I had put the ring upon my hus 
band's finger, Farmer Johnson brought over the Temper 
ance roll book. We all sat down to the tea-table together. 
After supper was done, little Robert climbed up and 
sissed his father, and turning to Farmer Johnson, 
'Father,"-said he, "has not smelt like old Isaac, the 

drunken fiddler, once, since we rode home in your yellow 
wagon." The farmer opened the book; my husband 
entered his name, and, with tears in his eyes, he gave 
me back ten thousand times more precious than ever  
MY MOTHER'S GOLD KING.

served Mr. Cadogan's inattention to his performances, 
said to him one day, " Come, I am determined to make 
you feel the force of music ; pay particular attention to 
this piece." It was played. "Well, what do you say 
now?" "Why, just what I said before." "What! 
can you hear this and not be charmed? well, I am quite 
surprised at your insensibility ! where are your ears?" 
" Bear with me, my Lord," replied Mr. C., " since I too 
have had my surprise; I have often, from the pulpit, set 
before you the most striking and affecting truths ; I 
have sounded notes that have raised the dead ; I have 
said surely he will feel now ; but you never seemed 
charmed with my music, though infinitely more inter 
esting than yours. I too have been ready to say, with 
astonishment, where are his ears ? "

REPLACE THE STONE.
ONE day, General Washington, and some of his officers, 
while staying at Boston, went to visit Chelsea. On their 
way they stopped to rest and refresh themselves at the 
mansion of Mr. Dexter, a beautiful spot, surrounded by 
stately elms and green fields. They alighted, arid after 
securing their horses under the trees, went to partake 
of the good cheer within.

As they came out, one of the gentlemen accidentally 
knocked off a stone from the wall which ran before the 
house. Washington said he had better replace the 
stone. " No," answered the officer, " I will leave that for 
somebody else." Washington then went quietly, and 
put the stone up again, saying as he did so, " I always 
make it my rule in visiting a place, to leave things in as
good order as I find them."

HAMES OF CHRISTIANS.
THE Scriptures give four names to Christians, taken from 
the four cardinal graces so essential to man's salvation : 
SAINTS, for their holiness ; BELIEVERS, for their faith ; 
BRETHREN, for their love; DISCIPLES, for their knowledge.

A WORD TO SMOKERS.
WHAT might your smoking cost you, John ?

A penny, p'raps, a-day : 
Come, make a calculation on

This matter now, I pray.

Each month you 're spending one half-crown,
So, in a year, you know, 

You '11 have put thirty shillings down,
For nothing you can show !

What might be bought need not be told
With this amount in hand,  

Warm clothing to keep out the cold ;
In time, a bit of land.

I was, like you, a smoker once,
But thus resolved one day  

"I 'II never buy another ounce,"
And dash'd the pipe away. A FRIEND.

(A Military Officer.)

*** Thia article will be re-published as one of the series 
' ILLUSTRATED TRACTS.'

of

ing the garden fence. With 
our scanty materials I got 
ready the best breakfast I 
could, and he sat down to 
it with a good appetite, 
but said little; and now 
and then I saw the tears 
starting into his eyes. I
had many 
would fall

fears that 
back into

he 
his

former habits, whenever he

The liberal soul shall 
_ made fat: and he 
that watereth shall be 
watered also himself. 

PROVBRBS xi. 25.

THE REBEL CHIEF, AND HOW HE WAS SAVED,
AFRICANER was a rebel chief in South Africa, and an 
utlaw. He was condemned, and a prize was set on his 
ead, a thousand pounds for him, dead or alive. He 

was also a rebel against God, and under the condemna 
tion of the law, but mercy sought him, grace found him, 
and through the Holy Spirit he was saved.

Robert Moffatt, the missionary who was honoured to 
bring the rebel chief into obedience to Christ, delivered 
him also to the Governor of the Cape Colony, not to 
claim the reward, but to offer allegiance, and to sue for 
peace. The Governor was glad and yet he was sorrow 
ful, for while he believed in the chiefs repentance and 
reformation, he could not release him from the sentence, but 
held him to bail. It was not his province to pardon and re 

mit where the crime and 
the law had condemned; 
but he said, " I shall plead 
for you with the king, and 
on the faith of my word, 
and in answer to my prayer, 
you may yet be saved." 

He was as good as his 
word ; his prayer was also 
heard and answered, and 
Africaner, for the sake of 
the Governor, was made 
free. On Robert Moffatt, 
then, devolved the duty of

ANECDOTE OF MATTHEW HENRY.
WHEN the Rev. Matthew Henry resided at Hackney, 
he went, one Lord's-day evening, into the city to preach 
for his friend, Mr. Rosewell. On his return he was 
met by four men, and robbed of about eleven shillings. 
Instead of indulging in useless regrets, he entered in his 
diary the following remarks : " 1. What reason I have 
for thankfulness to God, having travelled so much and 
have never been robbed before. 2. What a great deal 
of evil the love of money is the root of, that four men 
would venture their lives and souls for about half-a-crown 
each! See the power of Satan in the children of dis 
obedience. 3. See the vanity of worldly wealth ; soon 
we may be stripped of it. How loose, therefore, we 
should sit to it."

NOTICES OF BOOKS.
DIFFICDLTIES OF WORKMEN. By Mrs. Bayly. Kisbet and Co., 

3s. 6d. This is a valuable work from the pen of the esteemed 
authoress of " Ragged Homes and How to Mend Them." No 
publication at the present rime is more opportune, and it will, 
we trust, be extensively read by both masters and men.

OUR MORAL WASTES, AND How TO RECLAIM THEM. By Rev. J. H. 
Wilson, of Aberdeen. Price One Shilling, No. 9, Paternoster 
How. We are glad that the price of this most excellent work 
has been reduced to one shilling, so as to secure for it a wide cir 
culation. It deserves to have a place on the taole of every Chris 
tian man in the land, side by side with " Ragged Homes and 
How to Mend Them." " Haste to the Rescue;" and " The Missing 
Link." Mr. Wilson being the founder of the celebrated " Ragged 
Kirk" of Aberdeen (in which the Queen has taken such a lively 
interest) is an authority on all solid matters. His book is 
thoroughly practical, and will be found of great value to all workers 
for good amongst the masses. The information it contains rela 
tive to the'formation of Penny Banks, Temperance and Tract 
Societies, Visiting Committees, &c., is most serviceable at the 
present time.

NOTICES TO COKKESPOlyrDENTS.
BOOKSELLERS AND SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHERS, &c. We have to 

tender our most cordial thanks to a numerous host of Sunday 
School Teachers, District Visitors, and Tract Distributors, who 
are so kindly assisting Booksellers to canvass for subscribers.

LOAN TRACT SOCIETIES may purchase Illustrated Tract Covers with 
copies of the British Workman (folded up"-like a map) for loan 
circulation, by corresponding direct with Mt% S, 
No. 9, Paternoster Row, London,
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LAYING I3ST A STOCK FOB THE WEEK.

"How bright you look this Monday morning, Jem 
said a bricklayer to his fellow-workman, as they met at 
i building in Boston Fields, at the breakfast hour. " Now, 
I ;ve lost a quarter this morning,  I always do of a 
Monday I feel so dull-like, and tired, I 'm worse than 
when I knock off on Saturday."

"What do you do with yourself on Sunday?" said 
Jem, " Oh, I read a bit of the paper, and have an 
extra lay in bed, and an extra pint or so."

" Ah, that's not my way. I go with my young ones 
to the school, and I leave 'em; and then I get to the 
service, and my wife keeps things at home straight and 
tidy, and we read a bit, or take a walk of an afternoon, 
and at night we go- again together to the service, and 
I tell you, Will, I 'm so happy! what with my home, and 
my children, and the House of God, I lay in a stock 
of comfort that lasts the week through. Try it, mate."

VALUE OP SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

A POOR woman, in London, applied one Sabbath morn 
ing for a Bible for her daughter, who had left the school 
to go to service. On being asked, if her children had 
been benefited by the school; she replied, " Yes, I can 
never be too thankful that they were ever brought here. 
When they first came, my husband and myself lived a 
most wretched life, and never attended any place of 
worship, but when my two eldest pirls had attended some 
short time, they said to me one Sunday, 'Mother, you 
never go either to church or chapel, why do you not ? ' 
I knew not what to say, I was deeply affected, and 
thought how sad that I should have to be taught by my 
children my duty to God, instead of my teaching them. 
I began to go to a place of worship from that time, and 
soon after my husband also. I cannot tell you, sir, what 
a-happy change has been effected in the family. All my 
children have turned out great blessings. My eldest 
girls have gone out to service, have obtained good 
characters and are doing well. O, sir, when I see the bad
conduct of many children, I 
GOD for Sunday-schools."

feel that I ought to bless
T. H. W.

600D SERVANTS, GOOD WIVES & HAPPY HOMES,
CHAPTER XV.

•1 t
If J AM come according to agreement," said Mrs. Warne, 
$3 she entered her neighbour's house, " I'm quite eager 
to hear the remainder of your story, yet I shall greatly 
regret when it is brought to a close, in consequence of 
the instruction and pleasure it has afforded me."

" I have much yet to relate," replied Mrs. Fletcher, 
'f J must, therefore, pass over the ground more rapidly 
than I have done. As I see you are prepared to listen 
J will commence without delay. Last evening I men 
tioned an improvement in the health of my mistress, this 
Continued to a certain point, which having reached, she 
exhibited afterwards only slight variations. As she ex- 
gerienced but little pain, she passed her time with com 
parative comfort, and in consequence of being able to take 
an airing whenever the weather permitted, the tedious- 
ness of her confinement was much relieved. My daily 
engagements were almost as uniform and regular as clock 
work, and six months more passed away with scarcely 
any variation, or interruption deserving notice. The 
}<e,tters I received from Mrs. Mortimer and Martha be 
came much shorter, and generally contained some un 
favourable reference to the health of the former. I had 
b.een above twelve months with Mrs. Symonds, when we 
were apprized that Mrs. Mortimer had been advised to 
tj-v another climate. This information partially revived 
Sirs, Symonds' former household, anxieties ; these I so 
far shared, that I taxed my energies, perhaps too severely, 
in order to have everything fit for the reception of my 
former mistress. On the day when she was expected, 
]Vfrs. Symonds would be taken into the principal rooms 
in order to examine if they were quite in order, when 
after looking round with that searching, scrutinizing eye 
which once caused me so much dread, she said, with a 
nod of approval. "It'sall right, Lizzy, just as I wish,  
I could not have done it better, you 're a good girl." 
What a recompense was this for my exertions ! How 
far beyond whatever I could once have anticipated.

"' The joy of again meeting Mrs. Mortimer, and 
Martha, was much diminished by the altered appearance 
of the former. Her greeting displayed all her former 
condescension and kindness, but the paleness of her 
countenance, and the languor and debility from which 
she so evidently suffered, indicated too clearly, that she 
was threatened with that most insidious of all diseases,  
consumption. The meeting between Mrs. Mortimer and 
her niece was highly affecting ; they both felt the same 
impression, that they were meeting, probably, for the 
last time on earth ; but they also felt the. consolatory and 
elevating influence of those blessed hopes which religion 
inspires. When their emotions had a little subsided, and 
Mrs. Mortimer had the opportunity of conversing with 
her niece, and of looking round, she said to me, ' I have 
been much gratified, Lizzy, to receive from Mrs. Sy 
monds, at various times, such favourable accounts of 
your conduct and management, and now the whole is 
confirmed beyond my anticipations. My niece speaks of 
you in the highest terms, and I must say, I feel person 
ally obliged by the faithful and kind manner in which 
you have fulfilled your duties you have done all that I 
could have wished.' This commendation drew tears 
from my eyes ; it was more precious to me than silver

I replied, ' so privileged as 
I have been. I tremble to 
think what I might have 
been if I had fallen into 
different hands.'

"'After a short sojourn 
of a few days, during which 
I received many kind ex 
pressions of her regard, 
and much judicious advice, 
Mrs. Mortimer took her 
departure. Under ordinary 
circumstances we should 
have parted from her with
regret, but now we felt a saddsning impression, which 
we could not dismiss from our minds, that we should 
see her face no more, and it was with the utmost diffi 
culty I could retain anything like composure. My 
mistress was completely overcome, and although 
Mrs. Mortimer was herself much affected, she was 
obliged to control her own feelings in order to soothe 
those of her niece. As she kissed her on bidding her 
adieu, she said,' It is true we may not see each other 
again in this world, for with both of us life hangs upon 
very feeble strings, but let us rejoice in the thought, that 
now, through the abounding mercy of God, we possess 
an assurance of meeting in the Paradise above, then 
we shall know separation no more.' As I attended her 
to the chaise by which she was to travel, she kindly said 
to Mrs. Symonds, 'You must be mindful of Lizzy's 
health ; she is over-taxing her strength. You see your 
benevolence has had its reward.'

"' I now returned to my usual routine of duty ; this 
continued for several months without any incident worth 
notice. During this time Mrs. Mortimer removed to 
France ; her weakness rendered it necessary that Mr. 
Symonds should accompany her to take the management 
of the journey, and of her affairs in general, and thus to 
relieve her of all anxiety ; and here I may remark, that 
though he took little or no interest in household affairs, 
having always left those entirely to his wife, yet, in 
matters of business, he was exceedingly acute and clever, 
and was held in high estimation for the ability, punctu 
ality, and integrity, with which he conducted all his con 
cerns. For several years past he had superintended Mrs. 
Mortimer's property, greatly to her satisfaction and com 
fort, by reason of his disinterestedness, and fidelity to her 
interests, and now it was left wholly to his care. From 
the time of Mrs. Mortimer's departure for France, 
Martha became my sole correspondent. Her descriptions 
of French society and customs were generally very 
amusing, and at some future time will interest you. 
Occasionally Mrs. Mortimer wrote to my mistress, but 
always in a way that precluded all hope of improvement 
in her health : but her letters were rendered deeply inter 
esting by the spirit of elevated piety which pervaded them; 
she seemed to dwell in the very suburbs of Heaven, and 
to enjoy the most animating foretastes of its blessedness. 
It was evident she was rapidly attaining a state of ma 
turity for that better world.

"' I have now to relate a singular adventure which un 
expectedly befel me. One market-day, whilst engaged 
in making sundry purchases, I was alarmed on turning 
the corner of a street by a loud cry, and then a violent 
rush of people ; on looking hastily round to ascertain 
the cause, I saw, to my consternation, an infuriated 
ox rapidly approaching, in a most threatening manner, 
tossing up his head, beKowing fearfully, and overturn 
ing everything in his way. I endeavoured to escape 
by flight, but unfortunately, I stumbled over some 
thing in rny way, and was thrown violently into the 
street. As I fell, I perceived the dreaded animal just 
at hand, making directly towards me. What followed 
I know not, for fear, or the violence of my fall, caused 
me to faint, and rendered me insensible. When I re 
covered consciousness, I found myself in a druggist's 
shop, and several persons endeavouring to restore me. 
For a; time I was confused and bewildered, and had 
no proper recollection' of the past, until the druggist 
said, ' You have had a most remarkable and merciful 
escape. There is no doubt you would have lost your 
life, but for the intrepidity and presence of mind of 
this young man. You must regard him as your de 
liverer.' I now perceived that a stranger of interest 
ing appearance, and possessing a countenance remark 
ably frank and open, stood by my side ; he seemed to 
regard me with peculiar interest, and now kindly in-

Let US hear the conclu 
sion of the whole matter: 
IFear God, and keep His 
commandments: for this 
is the whole duty of man.

who had been the means 
of my escape, I apprized 
him of the request he had 
made for permission to call 
upon me the following day. 
' That is fortunate, Lizzy,' 
he replied, ' for being Sun 
day, I shall be sure to be 
at home, and you must in 
troduce him to me ; I wish 
to thank him personally.' 
This I regarded as a very 
convenient circumstance, it 
relieved me alike from the

responsibility and embarrassment connected with his visit. 
" ' The interview appeared to be very satisfactory to my 

master. In course of conversation, he elicited the follow 
ing particulars : that his visitor, in his youth, had been 
wild, and a source of trouble to his parents; that he had 
foolishly enlisted in the army ; had been abroad, and in 
several engagements ; had witnessed a buffalo hunt 
more than once, near Cape Town, in Africa ; at length 
experience had taught him wisdom, and Divine grace 
had given him religion ; that he was now book-keeper 
in a large mercantile house in the town ; that the mode 
of my rescue was suggested partly by a passage in the 
'History of Sandford and Merton,' one of the books of his 
boyhood in short, that he had never felt pleasure equal 
to what he had experienced at my escape.

HINTS ON HOUSEHOLD ftlANAGEMENT-NO, VIII,

or gold. I was still more affected when she added, ' I 
fear from what I see that you have been over-taxing your 
strength. You are young, and will have need to be mind 
ful of your own health, whilst taking care of that of 
others. My own is beginning seriously to fail me ; 
whether I shall ever return from France, I know not, but 
I am in God's hands, and my Heavenly Father will 
do all things well.'

"' Martha and I were so fully occupied in attending 
to our respective mistresses that we could spend but little 
time together, considering how much we had to com 
municate to each other. She availed herself of her first 
leisure, however, so great was her curiosity, to go over 
the whole house, to ascertain, as she said, ' whether I 
had done her credit or not.' When she had examined 
every apartment with a critic's eye, she exclaimed, in a 
Btrong tone of satisfaction,' Well, I feel not a little proud ! 
$ou do me credit. Whoever would have thought,' she 
a(dded, laughing, ' that had seen you when I first did, that 
y)ou would have turned out so clever, almost as clever 
as myself.'

<( ' It would have been a ihame if I had not improved/

quired whether I had received any injury ? As I felt 
nothing bevond the effects of fright, and a few bruises, 
I was soon in a condition to return home ; thither 
my deliverer kindly offered to accompany me, an offer 
which I was almost compelled to accept. Although in 
ignorance of the circumstances of my escape, yet as 
my companion had been introduced as my deliverer, 
I endeavoured to express my gratitude in the best man 
ner I was able. 'O do not mention it,' he replied, 'I 
deem myself very happy in having saved your life,' 
laying a strong emphasis on your, ' but then I should 
have done the same thing for any fellow-creature in 
similar circumstances, so, you see, there is no peculiar 
obligation incurred.' As we had now reached the door, 
he added, hesitatingly, ' Perhaps you will allow me to 
call to-morrow to inquire after your health ? ' To so 
kind and proper a request I could not object.

"' On his way home to dinner, some one informed Mr. 
Symonds of the particulars of my escape ; he returned in 
consequence in a state of considerable excitement. Great 
was the joy he expressed on finding me unhurt, and en 
gaged in my work as usual. As I had not mentioned the 
occurrence to Mrs. Symonds, she listened to her husband's 
description of it with equal surprise and gratitude. Had 
I been a daughter they could scarcely have expressed 
greater delight at my deliverance. I was now informed, 
for the first time, that when the maddened animal ap 
proached, and was on the very point of goring me with 
his horns, my deliverer rushed forward, and snatching a 
stout cudgel from the hand of a farmer, he seized the 
ox by the tail, and began to | :                
beat his sides Avith all his 
strength. This at once 
diverted the attention of 
the animal from myself  
after many violent and 
fruitless efforts to shake off 
his assailant, he became 
so far subdued, that ropes 
were thrown around him, 
and thus he was secured. 

'"As Mr. Symonds ex 
pressed a strong wish to 
know the heroic individual

MENDING AND MAKING.

WHATEVER may be the improvements that machinery 
introduces, the needle will still be woman's indispensably 
useful instrument. Sewing-machines do the long seams 
of sheets, curtains, carpets, sails, coats, and mantles. 
They are properly stitching machines, and the work is 
very good, and the same on both sides. But such con 
trivances will, perhaps, for some time to come, only be in 
general use in large establishments. The skilful use of 
the needle will be as much needed as ever in the work 
ing-man's household. Every woman should try to be 
clever at her needle. A little constant practice on plain 
or old clothes, will soon enable a quick person to be 
ready and apt at mending and making.

It is a great defect in the modern training of girls, 
that they are not taught plain needlework. Eveiy mother 
should see to it that before her little girls learn knitting, 
and netting, and crochet, and embroidery, that they 
should learn to sew, hem, gather, stitch, dam, and make 
button-holes. All kinds of fancywork should be put 
aside until these are learned WELL. Then, as a reward 
for doing these needful things well, a child may be 
allowed to learn the others.

Thirty or forty years ago, it was thought right that 
every little girl, who was well brought up, should learn 
to make a shirt. First of all, as a motive, there was the 
pleasure of doing something for her father, or her brother. 
But another reason was that in making a shirt well, there 
is every kind of plain work needed, except darning. All 
the different stitches that are required in common daily 
needlework, are done in a shirt, and a girl or woman 
who can make a shirt well, can do everything that will 
be needed in the making of underclothes.

But the art of mending neatly is very sadly neglected, 
and it requires constantly doing. The old maxim " a 
stitch in time saves nine," is too often forgotten. A 
woman who is a good mender, even if she be poor, will 
have her family all neat, and free from rags, which are a 
disgrace to decent working-people. Any kind of a patch 
is better than a hole or a rent. Our mothers and grand 
mothers used to have the little ones taught to sew, by 
making patchwork, and many a good quilt of patchwork 
was made out of bits put into the waste-bag. This plan 
not only taught the girls to sew neatly, but gave them a 
notion how to put patches together.

Every clever housewife will do well to have, at least one 
day in the week, for a mending-day. Then strings and 
buttons must be looked to, and patches put on where there 
are holes, and thin places or little rents darned. It is a 
good plan to have the washing-day not later in the week 
than Tuesday ; then, if the things are dried, folded, 
and ironed on Wednesday ; on Thursday it would be 
well to mend up all the clothes that need it before they 
are put away.'

A bag, or basket, should be kept for stockings, and 
every thin place should be darned, to prevent its falling 
into a hole. It is a good plan to run the heels of new 
stockings, or to fell a piece of tape flat on the seam of the 
heel. Buttons should always be sewn on with strong 
thread. Keep a piece of wax in your work-basket to 
rub on your thread and strengthen it.

Mrs. Bayly, the esteemed authoress of " Ragged 
Homes, and How to Mend Them," relates that she once 
called on a poor woman who was trying to sew on a 
button on her husband's shirt. The thread was too 
coarse for the needle, and the button too small for the 
buttonhole. Mrs. Bayly shewed the woman how to put 
a proper button properly on, and as she was willing to 
learn, the lesson was gratefully received, and never 
forgotten.

Cutting out is an art that requires good judgment, 
and some practice. It is a very good plan whenever a

by better dressed children. While all foolish, vain 
pride in dress should be discouraged, every mother 
should teach her child to be ashamed of dirt and 
rags. Besides, if children know that their mother is 
particular, and that their clothes are well-made and 
mended, it tends to make them careful, while a slatternly 
mother must expect that the children will dash out their 
clothes, and spoil them,.long before they are fairly worn out. 

One thing the good wife and mother will be very strict 
about. She will have a suit of clothes kept for Sundays. 
However poor these may be, if they are neatly mend'ed 
and clean, and kept for that one day, it will look credit 
able, and show a becoming respect for the Lord's-day.

One reason why some families are dirty and disorderly 
in their looks and dress, is, that they make all their 
clothes alike. They hack on their best and make them 
soon as bad as their worst. It may not be easy for very 
poor people to have a separate set of clothes for themsel 
ves, and their children, for Sundays, but it is worth trying 
hard for, and they will feel the comfort and the re 
spectability of it.

If a man earns good wages, and is sober and has a 
good wife, there is no reason why he and his family 
should not be well-dressed on Sundays. A good rule is, 
to have no finery, but plenty of comfort. Good under 
clothes and boots; white, nice linen, plain, neat, serviceable 
coats, gowns, and shawls. A little money spent in 
really good articles, all of a piece (not one thing fine, and 
the rest shabby), will go much farther, than a great deal 
of money spent in gaudy handkerchiefs, and showy 
ribbons, and trumpery artificial flowers. For, be it re 
membered, all finery soon gets shabby, while good articles 
will stand reasonable wear and tear, and will then do to 
cut up into children's clothes.

My dear readers will not think I have said too much 
about keeping a Sunday suit, for on what seem but little 
things, great matters often depend. God's blessing rests 
upon the Sabbath-day, and on those who respect it. One 
way of honouring that holy day, is to be quite clean in 
your person, and to wear your best clothes on it.

The excuse many make for neglecting the House of 
God, is, that they have no clothes fit to go in. In many 
cases this is an idle excuse. The readers of the British 
Workman, I trust, are not in the habit of making that 
excuse. But I must own that in this matter much de 
pends on the wife and mother being a good needlewoman. 
Of the virtuous woman, of whom we read in Scripture, itis 
said, " She is not afraid of the snow for her household: for 
all her household are clothed with scarlet."(Prov.xxxi.21.) 
Now, though a rich woman is here described, the lesson 
is for all that to the best of a housewife's ability, her 
husband and children shall have neat, warm clothing, 
and that dirt and rags are a disgrace to her, and an in 
jury to those belonging to her. Honour then the needle! 
and use it well. Small as it is, it brings unnumbered com 
forts to the home, and leads to respectability, order, and 
Sabbath-day propriety.

' THE THOUGHT WHICH CHEERS A DYING HOUR,
A DYING man once said in my hearing, " My life has 
been a failure. I have made a fortune, to leave to my 
relatives to quarrel over when I am gone ; and what is 
there in the thought, that I am leaving so many hun 
dreds, or thousands, to cheer me now? There is but one 
green spot in the dreary waste of a long life, and that is 
the fact, that I took a number of poor boys by the hand, 
and aided them in becoming men. I can run over in 
my memory more than a dozen such, who are now useful 
and honoured men, both in church and state, whom I 
aided and encouraged in obtaining an education. They 
will do some good in the world if I did not." The tears 
ran down his cheeks as he thus spoke, and he turned 
himself on his bed, and gently sank into the arms of 
death. I shall never forget that scene. It daguerreo- 
typed itself upon the page of memory never to be effaced. 

Header, are you engaged in doing anything that will 
cause you to look back with pleasure in a dying hour ? 
Have you any green spot in your life on which memory 
will delight to linger ? Is your life a success so far as 
the business and gain of this world are concerned; but 
you will soon be upon your death-bed, and what will it 
profit you then, that you are leaving behind you much 
store of goods, if you have lived for no higher or nobler 
purpose? Be assured, one of the richest consolations in a 
dying hour, when life passes in review, is a conviction we 
have been of some use in the world, and that we have 
tried, in some way or other, to benefit our species, and to 
make the world the better for our living in it. c.

For God shall bring 
every work into judg 
ment, with every secret 
thing, whether it be good, 
or whether it be evil.

collar, or frock-body, or any garment fits very well, to 
take an exact pattern of it in paper, and keep it to cut out 
others by. Some contrivance is needful to enable you to 
wear things evenly out. Thus, when the middle of a 
sheet is getting thin, the two sides should be turned into 
the middle, and that will make it nearly as good as new 
again, and the same plan can be adopted with table 
cloths, children's pinafores, and all articles that are soonest 
worn out in the middle.

Old shirts, skirts of gowns, and full-sized stockings 
can be cut down into garments and socks for the children, 

and old linings will cut up 
for pocket handkerchiefs, 
and dusters.

Keeping children tidily 
clad, with decent stockings, 
and a handkerchief in their 
pocket, or at their side, 
teaches them neat' ways 
and habits of self-respect. 
Many a poor child learns 
to be dirty and rude, be 
cause its clothes being in 
rags it feels itself degraded, 
and ghuns, or ig shunned
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WORDS OP COMFORT.
Casting all your care on Him; for He careth for you—1 Peter v. 7.

IN thy well-regulated affairs and desires, there is a dili 
gent care and study of thy duty : this HE lays on thee. 
There is a care of support in the work and of the success 
of it : this thou oughtest to lay on HIM. And this is the 
way to walk contentedly and cheerfully homewards, 
leaning and resting all the way on Him who is both our 
guide and our strength, who hath us and all our goods 
in His gracious hand. The care of duty thus carried is

When thou
passest through the

waters, I will be with
thee; and through the rivers,

they shall not overflow thee:
when thou walkestr through the
fire, thou shalt not be burned:

neither shall the flame kindle
upon thee. For I am the
Lord thy God, the Holy

One of Israel, thy
Saviour.

sweet and light, doth not cut and divide the mind. It
is united and gathered in God, and rests there, and walks
in His hand all the way. Art thou troubled with fears,
and enemies, and snares ? untrouble thyself of that, for
He is with thee. He hath pro 
mised to lead thee in a straight
and safe path, and to rebuke
all thine enemies ; to subdue
thine iniquities for thee, and
to fight against those that fight
against thee : yea when thou
passest through the waters
and through the fire, He will
be with thee. Doth thine own
weakness discourage thee ?
Hath He not engaged for that
:oo ? So Jay over that care on
film. Hath He not spoken of
trcngthening the weak hands 

and feeble knees, and said that 
the lame shall leap as the 
hart ? When thou art in 
trouble, a look to Him will re 
vive thee ; a believing look to 
Him draws in strength to the 
soul and renews it. And know, 
the more tender and weak thou 
art, the more tender He is over 
thee, and the more strong will 
He be in thee. He feeds His 
flock like a shepherd, and the 
weakest He is the most careful 
of—they are carried in His arms 
and His bosom, and it is easy 
for the feeblest to go so.— 
ARCHBISHOP LEIGIITON.

Confidence.—It is a de 
lightful and animating reflec 
tion to the sincere Christian 
that every occurrence of his life 
io under the immediate notice 
and subject to the control of 
his heavenly rather. He con 
templates him as an ever-present 
and almighty friend, whom no 
difficulties can baffle, nor un 
foreseen accidents surprise, whose counsel is proffered to 
guide him safely through all the intricate and perplexing 
ways of life, to sanctify his afflictions, to moderate his 
joy in prosperity, and so to control the course of his 
personal concerns, as " that all things shall work together 
for his good." How great the privileges of the Christian.

Th.6 Reclaimed Son. 
SOMK years ago, a gen 
tleman died, who for 
many years had been an 
exemplary Christian. 
He had an only son, who 
unhappily was the re 
verse of his father. He 
was a gay young man, 
who had imbibed infidel 
principles, and held re 
ligion in contempt.

When the former was 
on his death-bed, he 
grasped the hand of his 
ungodly son, and urged 
him to build on that 
foundation, which alone 
could support him in a 
dying hour.

One Lord's-day, about 
twelve months after the 
pious father's death, the 
son was about to join a 
gay party at the hotel. 
He sauntered into the 
chamber where his father 
died : His eyes fell on the !
portrait of his departed —————————————————— 
parent, when the remembrance of the death-bed scene, 
vividly flashed before his mind. Recollections of the past 
rushed upon his memory, and his past sins appeared be 
fore him in sad array. He sat down and taking up his 
father's old Bible, he turned to the fifteenth chapter of 
St. Luke, a chapter which the departed one had urged, 
as a dying request, his son frequently to read, but which 
request had been long forgotten. He now turned to that 
chapter, and as he read, his heart was softened. He 
wept—he prayed. The dinner party was left, his old com 
panions were for ever forsaken, he applied himself dili 
gently to the study of the Sacred Scriptures, and became 
a most honoured and devoted servant of his Divine Master.

:\

.Eternity.
How sad it is, that an 
eternity, solemn arid 
ever near us, should 
impress us so slightly 
as it does, and be so much 
forgotten! A Christian 
traveller tells us, that 
he saw the following 
religious admonition on 
the subject of eternity, 
printed on a folio-sheet, 
and hanging up on the 
wall of a public room of 
an Inn in Savoy ; and, 
it was placed, he under 
stood, in every house in 
the parish: "Understand 
well the force of the 
words—a GOD ; a mo 
ment ; an eternity; a GOD 
who sees thee, a MOMENT 
which flies from thee, an 
ETERNITY which awaits 
thee; a God who you 
serve so ill, a MOMENT of 
which you so little profit, 

; an ETERNITY which you
—————————————————-—-' hazard so rashly." 
Gospel Truth is manna to the hungry soul—milk for 
babes in Christ—food for children—strong meat for 
young men. It is the life-blood of our faith—the staff 
of our spiritual being. A home without a Bible, is a 
house without furniture—the ark without the covenant— 
a vessel without rudder and compass—a field unfenced.

" We question if any person, of any class or school, 
ever read the Scriptures regularly and thoroughly with 
out being, or becoming, not only religious, but sensible 
and consistent. Scriptural instruction is too much un 
dervalued, and therefore not urgently and faithfully 
applied.—From a Leader in the " Times" Newspaper.

GOVERNMENT OP CHILDREN.
A FEW years ago, we were acquainted with a man who 
had experienced in his family a number of afflicting 
bereavements. Among them was the loss of an only 
daughter, for whom, as she was his eldest child, he had 
ever felt a peculiar attachment. The agony of separa 
tion having subsided, the tender affection for his departed 
daughter was transferred, in an intense degree, to her 
only child, an infant daughter of a few weeks old, who 
Avas committed principally to his care by the surviving 
parent. As the child grew, she entwined herself more

And these
words, which I

command thee this day,
shall be in thine heart: And

thou shalt teach them diligently \ \ tSV
[ unto thy children, and shalt talk \ \ [$\

of them when thou sittest in
thine house, and when thou
walkest by the way, and

when thou liest down,
and when thou

rises t up.

A PICTURE FOR THE KlTCHb-N WHICH NEEDS NO LETTERPRESS DESCRIPTION.

Then said 
Jesus unto his dis- 

y/ ciples, Verily I say unto \\^ 
/ you, That a rich man shall \

hardly enter into the kingdom 
of heaven. And again I say unto

you, It is easier for a camel to 
, go through the eye of a 

needle, than for a ri< 
man to enter into 

the kingdom of 
God.

"HASTE TO THE RESCUE."
WE are glad to learn that the Committee of the National 
Temperance League, Strand, are raising a special fund 
for the purpose of forwarding 10,000 copies of this 
valuable work by post to the clergy throughout the land. 
Samuel Gurney," Esq., M,P., has'headed the list with 
£50. We gladly commend this good work to the help 
of our readers. Mrs. Wightman's book cannot be too 
widely circulated. Contributions should be sent to G. C. 
Campbell, Esq., the Treasurer, 337, Strand, London.

" The Days are Lengthening!"—EVERYBODY
says these words in congratulatory tones. The face of 
the sun is turned towards us once more, and is coming 
back to us, slowly but surely, day by day.

The minor tones of the wintry months are over, the 
short sombre days which looked out on us with pale, 
wan faces and dropped down quickly, and were covered 
up in black nights, are over now.

The sun is coming back to us to call softly the flow 
ers from their long, long sleep—as mothers call their 
children in the sum- ——————————————-—-•
mer mornings—to call 
to the sweet winds 
that loiter away in the 
south; to the birds 
whose homesteads 
hang broken and dis 
hevelled from naked 
boughs; to leaves 
and grasses, and 
buds, and mosses ; to 
streams locked with 
keys of ice, and hill 
sides closely barred 
with snow, and mea 
dows wrapped in 
frosts ; to all these the 
sun is coming back, 
and shall come to 
them, and lo ! the 
dead shall rise from 
their graves, and 
stand forth to praise 
Him, living and 
glorious, and clothed 
in grace and beauty. 

And like flower 
and tree, ^and wood 
land, and hillside, 
may be our resurrec 
tion, reader, under 
the Sun of Righteous 
ness. For us too, 
may there be the

spring of growth, and the summer of bloom, and the 
autumn of harvest, when the angels are the reapers, 
gathering the wheat into God's garner. v. r. T.

The Rich Man's Danger.—That devoted minister, 
11. Cecil, had in his congregation a gentleman who had 
suddenly become very wealthy, who when a young man had 
frequently called upon his minister for advice. He had 
not called upon him since he had become a rich man, 
and the anxious and honest pastor called upon his hearer 
———————————————-——, and said, "I under-

| stand you are very 
dangerously situat 
ed," here he paused, 
and his friend re 
plied, "I am not 
aware of it, Mr. 
Cecil." "I thought 
it was probable you 
were not aware of 
your danger, and, 
therefore I have call 
ed upon you. I hear 
you are getting rich; 
take care, for it is the 
road by which the 
devil leads thousands 
to destruction!"

These words were 
spoken by Mr. Cecil 
with such solemnity 
and earnestness, that 
they made a deep 
and lasting impres 
sion on the rich 
man's mind.
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and more closely around the heart of her aged grand 
father. And as her powers were beginning to unfold, 
she very early afforded the evidence of having a will 
which needed restraint—a temper that required to be 

brought under subjection — a 
disposition which, if left with 
out control, would soon prove 
refractory and unmanageable. 
The feelings of the grandfather 
naturally led him to adopt a 
system of indulgence, while his 
reason admonished him that he 
was thus injuring the child. 
Past scenes would crowd upon 
his recollection, and revive 
afresh the anguish which he 
had formerly experienced, 
whenever he thought of con 
trolling her disposition by the 
ordinary means. In this con 
flict between his feelings and 
his duty he was greatly troubled. 
But at last, instead of the rod 
of correction, he took her into 
his closet, shut the door, knelt 
down, and caused her to kneel 
by his side, and there humbly 
spread his petitions before the 
throne of grace. The effect 
upon the mind of*the child was 
deep and powerful. Though 
not more than two years old, 
she seemed to understand the 
object for which these prayers 
were offered. And that temper 
which was obstinate and refrac 
tory before the special seasons 
of retirement and prayer, imme 
diately afterwards appealed 
meek and affectionate, and she 
manifested a cheerful obedience 
to the directions which were 
given her.

While we belieA'e ,^it often 
necessaiy to use the rod of 
correction at an early day, we 
do not scruple to give it as the

conviction of our own minds, that little children of two 
and three vears old are capable of understanding the 
object for "which prayer is offered,—and that, when 
ever corrected, it should be done with a spirit of prayer, 
and never under the influence of anger. Among Chris 
tians there ought to be no doubt with respect to the

Then were 
there brought unto 

Him little children, that 
He should put his hands 

on them, and pray: and the 
disciples rebuked them. But 
Jesus said, Suffer little chil 
dren, and forbid them 

to come unto 
of such is 1 
kingdom of 

heaven.

efficacy of prayer. But we fear that many a Christian 
parent is incredulous on this subject—so incredulous as 
never to devote their children to God in the solemn 
private manner recommended by the example before us.
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