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«'BRAIDWOOD, THE BRAVE!"
THERE have seldom been seen in one and the.same indi 
vidual so many fine qualities of nature and grace com 
bined as in the late James Braidwood. He was not only 
a very brave but a very peaceful man. Heady at all 
times to risk Ms life when duty called—ready also to 
make,any sacrifice to .promote the feeling of unity and 
kindlines's among those whom he loved, or could influence. 
How beautiful is the union of gentleness and bravery— 
mildness and decision—coolness and energy. It is not 
in mere human nature to effect that combination ; it must 
be the work of Divine Grace in the heart. It is the gift of 
God, only to be realized by those who, in faith and prayer, 
come to Him as the giver of every good and perfect gift. 

The Great Fire of June, 1861, will long be remem 
bered, not only for the enormous1 loss of property, 
(valued at two millions sterling)—for its extraordinary 
power, fed by oil and tallow, so that the floating sheets 
of flame seemed literally to set the Thames on fire— 
but also for a calamity that outweighed for a time 
all other considerations, and caused a wail of grief to 
resound in a mournful echo through the length and 
breadth of the land—the death of the Superintendent 
of the London Fire-Brigade, whom, by common consent, 
all voices name " Braidwood, the brave !"

British Workmen may claim this distinguished man 
as their brother, and all of every rank, high and low, 
rich and poor, would do well to follow his example. In 
one respect it is of universal application—his fidelity to 
duty. It will only be the lot of a small section of society 
to have to defy danger, and dare peril and death in their 
endeavours to stem the ravages of that devouring foe 
which is both man's faithful servant and his tyrannic 
master—but all mankind have to obey the call of duty, 
and to be faithful to its dictates, whether they are stern 
or mild. Whatever we ought to do, that we must 
strive to do, however heart and flesh may rebel; but if 
we strive in our own strength only, we shall be foiled ; 
we must, by earnest prayer, obtain the help of the Al 
mighty arm, and then guided by His strength—whether 
duty leads us through life, or to death—we shall be safe. 

James Braidwood was born in Edinburgh, in 1800, 
and was educated at the the High School of his native 
city. He did not pursue his school studies beyond his 
boyhood, for he was placed with a builder to learn that 
trade ; and it is thought the thorough knowledge he thus 
gained of the details of buildings, gave him most pecu 
liar advantages in the arduous duties of the dangerous 
profession to which he was afterwards called.

At the age of twenty-three—a very early period of life 
for such a responsible position—he was appointed Super 
intendent of fire-engines in Edinburgh. It was while in 
this position that his peculiar talents were noticed. 
Through his instrumentality the efficiency of the Edin 
burgh Fire-Engine Establishment became so conspicu 
ously excellent that it was a model for all similar insti 
tutions throughout the land. Before Mr. Braidwood was 
twenty-six years old he had shewn wonderful intrepidity 
by going into a harning building in High-street, 
Edinburgh, and bring ng out a cask of gunpowder, thus 
being the means, doubtless, of saving many lives. The 
Fire-Engine Committee bore this testimony to his heroism : 
" They consider it due to Mr. Braidwood, the master of 
engines, to report that on all occasions of fire his steady 
coolness, self-possession, good judgment, and intrepidity, 
have been most marked, and deserving of approbation." 

From this time his place was won among the foremost 
ranks of wise and brave men. In his thirtieth year he 
embodied his experience in a valuable work on " The Con 
struction of Fire-Engines and Apparatus, the training of 
firemen, and the method of proceeding in cases of fire." 

This work called the attention of the London Insurance 
Companies to the advantages of union and organization 
in their plans of extinguishing fires. Hitherto each 
Company kept their own engine and staff of men; and it 
did sometimes happen that on arriving at a fire, the in 
quiry was where the parties were insured, and those 
engines unconnected with the Company holding the in 
surance, have been known to pack up their hose and go 
off, leaving the flames to do their work of devastation. 

In 1832 seventeen Insurance Companies (now augmen 
ted to twenty-six) formed the London Fire-Engine 
Establishment, and invited Mr. Braidwood to take the 
Superintendence, and to organize a Fire-Brigade. He 
consented, and on leaving Edinburgh, a valuable piece 
of plate was presented to him by the Committee he had 
served ; and a still more affecting testimonial from the 
men under his command, who gave him a handsome gold 
watch—tributes that shewed he had won the good opinion 
and sincere esteem of all.

His career in London, was at first very difficult. He 
had all sorts of prejudices to contend against. The dis 
like to innovation was so great that nothing but the 
utmost tact and kindness, combined with unwearied per 
severance and energy, could have overcome it. He 
possessed the qualities needed, and his success was ulti 
mately complete. He had the confidence of all, and his 
band of devoted heroic men, trained to combat the most 
formidable of foes, followed him in all the willing obedience 
of love.

His judgment was so sound, that his advice was sought 
in all quarters—royal palaces, arsenals, dockyards, public 
companies. Wherever the incursions of fire had to be 
peculiarly feared, they sought the aid of his experience, 
and never sought in vain. Without fee or reward he 
was always ready to help with his wise thoughts, as well 
as by his active presence.

Besides the mental toil which a correspondence from 
all parts of the world must have involved, Mr. Braid- 
wood, as an Associate of the Institution of Civil Engineers, 
and of the Society of Arts, contributed several valuable 
papers on subjects connected with his profession.

But useful and noble .as was his public career, his 
private life was equally admirable. He was a Chris 
tian ! In that one sentence is comprised both cause and 
effect. His heart being right with God, it was strong 
to do his Maker's will. In every relation of life his ex-

cellence was manifest. For many years he was the sole 
support of three maiden sisters, of whom two are living. 
He married a widow ladly, Mrs. Jackson, who survives 
him, and by whom he has left six children, three of 
these are sons between the ages of eleven, and sixteen 
years. What a valuable legacy must the family inherit! 

The name of Braidwood is synonymous of all that is 
pure in life, noble in effort,

Who is a wise man and 
endued with knowledge 
among you? let Mm shew 
out of a good conversation 
his works with meekness 
of wisdom.—James iii. 13,

and lofty in piety. The 
blessings of those that 
were ready to perish come 
upon them; and the sym 
pathy of all, from the 
palace to the cottage, 
spreads like a mantle of 
love around them.

We have seen that Mr. 
Braidwood's career was 
not without its difficulties, 
neither was it unvisited by 
sorrow. In a fire in Hol 
land Street, Blackfriars' 
Road, in 1855, perished 
Mr. T. B. Jackson, the 
son of Mrs. Braidwood, 
by her first marriage. He 
died, as in little more than 
five years afterwards his 
brave father-in-law was also to die; making hero: 
efforts to save life, and the means of life, from th 
most awful kind of destruction.

" Honour the bra%re" is not always a maxim easy 1 
obey. Many a man has been called brave who was onl 
reckless—strength of nerve to take life rather than to sav 
it has been often called bravery. But here honour an 
praise are justly due. We reverence the true hero, w 
love the good, simple-hearted man—the friend an 
peacemaker—the humble Christian. We hardly dar 
lament him. His career was so exalted—his death, not 
withstanding our first shock—so painless and impressive 
To follow him in his great work of mingled daring an 
mercy may be far beyond our feeble powers. To follow 
him, as he followed "Christ, is our privilege and duty 
We may say at once of him he " walked with God 
and he was not; for God took him."
" (BS^ We are indebted to Mr. Williams of 236, Regent Street, fo 
the.Joan of his beautiful photograph from which we are able to giv 
our portrait of Mr. Braidwood

ON THE DEATH OF BBAIDWOOD.
'Tis past—the anguish of that strife

Which like a fiery dart, 
Launched amid flame and smoke,

Struck through a nation's heart; 
'Tis past, that time of grief and dread, 
When first we mourned our Braidwood dead.

Dead ! in a single moment slain— 
A pall, at once, around him thrown,

No time for feebleness or pain,
For lingering look, or parting groan ;

While written in emblazoning flame,
We read, in tears, our Braid wood's name.

Tears; that are gently wiped away ;
Why should we murmur at his fate— 

Or deem that wild and fearful day—
Has really left us desolate ? 

Oh ! while his footsteps with us trod
His life displayed—" He walked with God."

Yes—" Walked with God:" a hero true, 
And brave as true, and wise as brave ;

Whose victories bear no sanguine hue, 
Whose mission was to seek and save.

A champion harnessed for a fight,
Where all cried—" God defend the right."

The right, aye righteously he died : 
At duty's call his life laid down ; .

Not his the warrior's wreath of pride,— 
No, he has won the martyr's crown ;

For him a fiery car has come
To bear his faithful spirit home. c. L. B.

JAMES BBAIDWOOD,
IN MEMORIAM, JUNE 22nd, 1861.

WHY that burst of lamentation ?
Why that wild, despairing cry ? 

Meet it was,—sublime and glorious—
That The Fireman thus should die.

In the brave discharge of duty, 
Instant—by his Master's will,

Came the summons, " Come up hither ! " 
And the intrepid heart was still.

Bent on holiest deeds of kindness,
Cool, amid the fiery strife ; 

With a crown of flaming laurels,
Passed The Fireman into Life.

'Mid the roar of burning surges, 
Thundering crash of buildings riven !

Shout, explosion, wail of thousands, 
Eose The Fireman's soul to Heaven.

Rose to rest by Life's cool river, 
In that holy shade and sweet,

Where no noise disturbs, nor enters, 
Scorching beam, " nor any heat."

Where the palm of triumph waveth, 
O'er the new-arrived and free ;

And the only fire that burneth,
Love unspeakable shall be! 

Islington. JOSEPHINE.

Go to God as a great sinner, if you question your right 
to go in any other character: He always receiveth sinners.

Growing Christians are little in their own eyes: grown 
Christians are less than nothing,

The more the Christian enjoys of Christ, the more 
he is concerned to bring others to enjoy the same. 
THE guilt of one sin is a greater miseiy than the burden 
of a thousand crosses.— Charnock.

QBE OF IRON.
GEN. iv. 22.—" Tubal-Cain, an instructer of every 

artificer in brass and iron."

FROM the quotation above, it appears that iron was 
known almost coeval with the history of man. It is of 

all metals the most com 
mon, and of all the most 
useful. There is no me 
tal which can be applied 
to so many purposes ser 
viceable to man, as iron. 
It is, therefore, without 
exception, the most valu 
able mineral production. 
Without it man would 
scon be reduced to the 
greatest wretchedness. It 
is truly wonderful to think 
of the benefits which it 
confers upon our race, and 
of the innumerable com 
forts which, under God, 
this metal bestows.

Iron is seldom found in 
its metallic state, like 
gold and silver, free from

mixture. The minerals wrought for iron are three, viz: 
iron ore, iron stone, and bog ore. Like the ores of other 
metals, iron ore is found in veins, and the appearance 
is various. Sometimes it has a rusty iron colour, re 
sembling that of iron; and sometimes it has a reddish 
cast. Often it is formed into a sort of crystallizations, 
which are protuberant knobs on the outside. These con 
sist of fibres tending to a common centre, and of a dark 
colour like coagulated blood.

Iron stone in Scotland is found in strata with coal, 
containing a large quantity of iron, in consequence of 
which, the working is exceedingly profitable. There is, 
in our country, a vast extent of moorish land, which, as 
it respects the surface, is comparatively useless, but which, 
on account of this mineral below the surface, is to the 
proprietors a rich inheritance. This iron stone when 
dug from the ground has veiy little the appearance of 
iron, but when burnt with a certain degree of heat, it

Ore of Iron,

becomes of a deep red.
The bog ore is an ochre of iron. It is found generally

in low situations, and in springs containing a small 
quantity of iron, which, flowing over these grounds, de 
posit it in the form of ochre. What is striking, after a 
number of successive ages, it proves a rich mine of iron. 
It is from a calx of this kind the iron is extracted in 
many parts of the world.

The loadstone is a noted iron ore. It is always found 
in veins, and said only to possess its magnetic qualities 
when near the surface. In its appearance it does not 
differ from many of the ores of iron. Treated as an 
ore, it affords a considerable quantity of metal.

Figuratively, iron is very often mentioned in Scripture. 
When the heavens yield no rain, and when the earth is 
barren, the heavens are called iron, and the earth brass. 
(Levit. xxvi. 19.) -Iron applied to yoke, signifies some 
thing galling. (Jer. xxviii. 13.)— Dr. Fletcker.

A MERCHANT in London had a dispute with a Quaker 
respecting settlement of an account. The merchant was 
determined to bring the account into Court, a proceed 
ing which the Quaker :earnestly deprecated, using every 
argument in his power to convince the merchant of his 
error;; but the latter was inflexible. Desirous to make a last 
effort, the Quaker called at his house one morning, and 
'nquired of the servant if his master was at home. The 
merchant, hearing the inquiry, and knowing the voice, 
called- out from the top of the stairs, " Tell that rascal I 

am not at home." The Quaker, looking up to him, 
calmly said, "Well, friend, God put thee in a better 
mind." The merchant, struck afterwards with the 
meekness of the reply, and having more deliberately in 
vestigated the matter, became convinced that the Quaker 
was right, and that he was wrong. He requested to see 
lim, and after acknowledging his error, he said, " I have 
one question to ask, you—How were you able, with such 
mtience, on various occasions, to bear my abuse ?" 
'Friend," replied the Quaker, "I will tell thee. I was 

naturally as hot and violent as thou art. I knew that to 
ndulge this temper was sinful, and I found it was im 
pudent. I observed that men in a par.sion always spoke 
aloud; and I thought if I could control my voice, I 
should repress my passion. I have, therefore, made it a 
rule never to let my voice rise above a certain key; and, 
'iy the careful observance of this rule, I have, by the 
Jessing of God, entirely mastered my natural temper." 

The Quaker, reasoned philosophically, and the merchant, 
as everyone else may do, benefited by his example.

THE WEEKLY BOOT*.
It is a dead loss to work on Sunday. There

are sixty miles of open shops in London every Lord's- 
day. Behind the counter there are fifteen thousand 
tradespeople making Sunday a day'of labour. But there 
is, on the whole, no more business done in London than 
there would be if not. one shop was open on Sunday. 
The money would be spent and the profit made if these 
fifteen thousand traders and their families had their Sab 
bath to themselves.

It is very likely the money would be spent in a differ 
ent way. The young man who spends one, two, three, 
or four shillings on Sunday in cigars or tobacco, in beer 
or brandy, in cab-hire or 'bus-fares would save this money; 
and, when he married, the pounds thus saved would be 
spent at the upholsterers, the ironmongers, and the 
drapers, and would bring many a comfort to his fireside. 
Money would flow into other channels, and some who 
now sell tarts and tobacco would then have to sell chairs 
and tables ; but the money would be .went, the profits 
would be made, and the work done behind sixty miles of 
counters would be saved. Tradespeople, as a body, 
would take as much money and realize as much profit in 
six days as they now do in seven.

It is unfair to make others work on 
Sunday. There is nothing so sh-ange as that work 
ing-men should conspire to rob each other of the "right 
to one day's rest in seven. The bulk of Sunday-labour 
is caused by working-people—by pel-sons who are them 
selves servants. Others are not clear. A tradesman 
will have a dog-cart and drive into the country to spend 
the Sunday afternoon—causing labour at the livery 
stables, and again at the wayside inn where he puts up. 
Well-to-do folks call a cab and ride to church or chapel 
on Sunday morning—always leaving poor "Cabby" 
outside. Some respectable people give their servants 
needless work on Sundays.

But if in any large town you were to take a hundred 
persons who, in breaking the Sabbath themselves, were 
giving Sunday-work to some one else, you would find 
ninety-five of them working-people. Stand at the door 
of a butcher's or green-grocer's shop on Sunday morning 
at half-past nine ; watch the threshold of a confectioner's 
or tobacconist's shop on Sunday afternoon ; plant your 
self by some pier where steam-boats unload, or by a 
crossing where omnibuses take up passengers ; and you 
would find that nineteen out of twenty who create 
Sunday-work are themselves servants.

The housemaid would give warning if " Missus" 
should command her to work on Sundays as on other 
days ; but, she takes an omnibus and helps to keep 
the driver and conductor at work all Sunday. The 
draper's apprentice is anxious that on weekdays every 
woman should do her shopping before seven o'clock; 
the young man likes, not only Sunday, but the evenings 
of other days to himself; but he takes an excursion- 
train, and to guards and drivers and porters and clerks, 
he makes Sunday a working-day.

The journeyman blacksmith would not touch his ham 
mer on Sunday ; on that day his master's work must 
stand still, and he means to enjoy himself. Let other 
working-people do the same. Do not send to the shop, 
and expect somebody to work on Sunday by waiting 
upon you. Do not go to the barber's or the beer-shop, 
and expect those to serve you who perhaps wish for 
rest on Sunday as earnestly as you do. No one has a 
right to rob his brother of the boon of resting from 
labour one day in every seven. However you may spend 
Sunday, mind this point—do not either tempt or force 
anybody to work for your convenience or pleasure. 
You like Sunday for yourself: as far as you are con 
cerned, let everybody else have it. j. u.

TWO TESTIMONIES.
'On dear, it's a long time till Sunday comes again," 
aid a young friend of mine, with a sigh, as she prepared 
o go to the house of business where she was apprenticed. 
' Well, it is six days certainly, yet you must be tired to- 
ight. Twice at the Sunday-school, and then at mom- 
ng and evening service." " Yes ! but it 's so sweet, and 
leasant, and the day goes so fast."
" My dear, I rejoice that you are so happy, may you 

ver feel that the Lord's-day is your happiest day."
That evening, sitting at my bedroom window in the 

moonlight, I heard the sound of crying in the street be- 
ow, and a woman sobbed out, "I wish Sunday never 
ame, what with the mornings when you can't get drink 
nd are so cross—and the nights when you 're disputing 
ver your beer, it's a dreadful day."
I stepped on to the balcony, and saw a tattered wo 

man following the staggering steps of a man in a jacket, 
nth a battered hat, who was muttering and grumbling 
s he walked. The words of my young friend came to 
aind, and my thought was—

Sunday is either our best, or our worst day ! Reader, 
t is a seventh of our time. Will you be happy now and 
or ever in the service of God, or miserable here and 
ereafter in the service of Satan ?

LIGHTS AND SHADOWS.
THE gloomiest day hath gleams of light, 

The darkest wave hath bright foam near it,
And twinkles through the cloudiest night 

Some solitary star to cheer it.

The gloomiest soul is not all gloom, 
The saddest heart is not ull sadness,

And sweetly o'er the darkest doom, 
There shines some lingering beam of gladness.

Despair is never quite despair;
Nor life nor death the future closes ; 

And round the shadowy brow of Care,
Will Hope and Fancy twine their roses.

MRS. HEMANS.

Just Published, Price Sixpence.
The Warning," a Narrative of Facts, addressed to "Wives and 
others," by Mrs. Balfour. This affecting narrative will, we feel 
isured, be read by many with deep interest.
Illustrated Handbills. Now ready. The One'Shilling 
ssorted Packet, containing 100 [Illustrated Handbills, including 

11 the varieties published, No. 1 to 72.

ILLUSTRATED PUBLICATIONS.
In tJie Press.

Confessions of a Decanter. BT Mrs. BAIFODB. Illus 
trated by John Gilbert.

Price One Shilling. Post-free. 
Our Moral Wastes, and How to Eeclaim them,

By Rev. J. H. WILSON. 
A Voice from the Vintage. By Mrs. ELLIS. 3rd Edition.

Price Sixpence. Post-free.
" The Victim." By Mrs. CLARA LDCAS BALFOUR. 
"Scrub;" or, the Workhouse Boy. By Ditto.

Price Threepence. (Post-free, Fourpence.) 
Hints for Smokers. (FOR OLD AND TODNG.) 
The Two Homes. (FOR WORKING-MEN AND THEIR WIVES.) 
Frank's Sunday Coat. (A LORD'S-DAY TRACT.) 
John Jarvis; or, Hope for the Hopeless. 
Seed-time and Harvest; or, Sailor Boy's Return.
S. W. PARTRIDGE, 9, Paternoster Row, London. E. C.

Six-Day Cabs.—The Prize for the best distinctive device lias 
been duly awarded, but we are ns>iiged to postpone the full announce 
ment until next month. Illustrative engravings will be given. 
Booksellers,—We shall be glad to receive the names and ad 
dresses of all BonKsellers and News Agents : also the names of 
their London Agents, to enable us to forward them supplies of 
Bills, Ciroiuars, &c. For some Counties we have not the addresses 
of a single Bookseller! Our correspondents will render^us essen 
tial service by forwarding these addresses.

our sins
is faithful and just to 
give us our sins, 
cleanse us from 
righteousness
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HINTS ON HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT-NO, XI,
HOW.DO YOU MANAGE THE CHILDREN?

OT only the present 
comfort of a house, 
but the future welfare 
of a family, and the 
good of society, de 
pend on how the mo 
thers of a nation 
manage, that is, train 
their offspring.

A mother is an 
swerable to God, and 
her country, for the 
training of her chil 
dren. There are three 
principal requisites— 
good temper, truth and 
firmness, in the man 
agement of children.

The first thing a 
mother has to do is to begin with herself. As soon as she 
knows that God has given her a child, she should re 
solve to control her temper, and not give way to passion, 
or fears, or fretfulness. " In patience possess your soul," 
is eminently a mother's text. All pain and sorrow, 
broken-rest, and vexations, are overcome far more quickly 
by a patient quietude; anxiety and worry only make bad 
worse. This patient sweetness of temper brings cheerful 
ness, and the infant as soon as it begins to notice, sees a 
mild smiling face, looking at it, and learns to smile in return. 
Have one fixed time in the morning to wash the baby. 
In the winter use tepid water, in the summer cold, a bit 
of soft sponge for the body, and a bit of flannel for the 
head, and wash the infant all over carefully and gently,
drying it well with a soft cloth.

Let the baby-clothes be soft, clean, and loose. No
pins, and no tight bandages. It is a veiy good plan to 
take a long needleful of coarse thread, and then baste the 
clothing together. In many of the first nurseries this is 
done, and the entire suit of clothes is put on at once over the 
child's head, saving all the crying, and fright of the child 
in having the things put on separately. If your baby- 
clothes are properly made, they will all fit one another, 
and can be thus put together, and tied with strings.

• Be more particular to have plenty of changes, and things 
made suitably,-than to have fine baby-clothes. I have 
often pitied little babies in their starched frills, and rustling 
finery. I once saw a child, whose arm was sore from 
vaccination, with a grand worked sleeve, cutting into 
the sore, and the mother shaking it up and down, and 
saying there never was such a cross child.

Clean flesh, and clean linen, and an airy bed and room, 
are life and health to little children. As soon as the 
baby is washed, and made clean and dry, it should have 
a meal—nature's food is always, of course, the best—and 
then be put to sleep. Lay it down awake at one fixed 

hour after the morning, and 
again after the evening wash 
ing. It will get the habit of 
sleeping at the times you fix. 
Never let it sleep on your lap; 
never jog or rock it to sleep, 
and mind that in the after 
noon it is talked to ; exercised 
by a walk, if the weather is fine,

your "No," and your " Yes," be solemn truths. Be 
very careful from the first with your child about this. It 
will save the child many tears, and you many a heart-ache. 

Many mothers train their children to be liars. They 
say " No " and " Yes " carelessly, they make promises 
they never keep. They tell all kinds of wild nonsense 
to the child, and then they wonder that the child does 
not mind them, or learns to be deceptive, as well as 
rebellious.

All obedience of the child must depend on its belief 
in your truth. If you keep your word the child will 
instinctively respect you, and will know it must obey. 
But if you break your word, the child takes advantage, 
and, indeed, often does not know how to obey. For it 
may do one day what it would be punished for on 
another. A mother who is good-tempe'-ed, and speaks 
the exact truth to her child must also be firm. Your 
child's first duty is obedience. God put you over the 
child to be its guide. Your word must be its law. 
There need be no anger* and no harshness in enforcing 
obedience. Begin at first with making the child under 
stand your " No," when it wants improper things, and 
it must submit. Then, as its mind expands, tell it to 
do little things for you, and always see that what you 
ask is done. Of course, if the child is tired or poorly 
you would not tiy it, for it is best to avoid coming into 
collision with the child's will while it is too young to 
understand. But as soon as it does comprehend, be sure ! 
that the child minds you in little things, and then it will 
get the habit of obedience, and there will not be much 
trouble with greater things.

But offences will come, for your child has a nature 
that makes it easier to do evil than good. When you 
punish, never do it in anger. If you feel angry, postpone 
the punishment. Be sure to ask yourself, "Is it my 
temper, or my child's fault that vexes me ? " Let your 
child know that you correct it because you love it. The 
feeling that it has grieved you will be worse than the 
punishment; and then always have a set time for the 
child to ask and obtain your pardon. This time of for 
giveness is your opportunity to impress the best and 
most lasting lessons. I often think it is not the punish 
ment, but the after-forgiveness that cures the fault. The 
first is, alas! necessary to break up the har'd soil of the 
stubborn heart, but the next is the good seed that will 
produce the peaceable fruits of love and right doing.

Teach your children to be 
clean. A dirty child is the 
mother's disgrace. Let them 
soon learn to put away 
their playthings, to wash 
their hands, to fold up their 
clothes, to behave well at 
table, to sit still. Be far more 
particular that they should 
do these things well, than 
that they should repeat 
pieces, or talk smartly, or even 
read very early. I have known 
children who could read 
well at three or four years 
old, who were praised and 
petted for their cleverness 
till they became vain and

in the open air ; and by all 
cheerful means tire it, so as to 
make ready for its night's rest. 

Do not overfeed it. Children are often crammed so, that 
they are sickly, and die; some mothers, the moment the 
baby cries, put something in its mouth, when most likely 
it wants drying, nursing, talking to, anything rather than 
stuffing food into its poor overworked stomach.

Every three hours, the first three months of life, is often 
enough to nourish a child. Every two hours and a-half, 
the next.three months. Then a little well-boiled stale 
b,read, beat thin, or baked flour, may be given, morning 
and evening, for the next three months, in addition to 
the mother's nurture. Then the baby, if strong, must be 
weaned, and fed four times a-day with light food, as rice, 
oatmeal, or bread-and-milk. Let it have a hard crust to 
suck, which will help it in cutting its teeth, and stay its 
stomach between its meals.

Sing to your baby as much as you like, but never 
shout and storm at it. Some mothers think to put 
down one noise, by making a louder. It is a great mis 
take, children imitate very soon, and a gentle " hush," 
will put down noise and crying, much better than any 
plan.

Long before your baby is a year old, it will cry for 
things it must not have. Avoid two errors.—Do not 

give it wrong things, because it 
cries for them. Do not lose 
your temper, and slap the poor 
baby, and make it passionate 
and cross, or timid by your 
anger. Speak to it as if it un 
derstood you (which it does 
sooner than you think), and in 
a mild serious voice say, "No," 
and then get it something it 
may have, and divert its at 
tention from the wrong thing. 

This brings me to the second requisite,—Truth. Let

Brethren, if
'a man be overtakenN

7in a fault, ye which areN
spiritual, restore such an

one in the spirit of meek-'
ness; considering: thyself,
lest thou also be tempted.
Bear ye one another's

burdens, and so fulfil
the law of Christ

Gal. vi. 1, 2.

tiresome, and at eight years old they were not only no 
forwarder, but much behind children who were trainee 
in good habits, instead of being taught book knowledge. 
When your little ones go to school, have such household 
plans as shall ensure their being punctual. I have known 
many poor children punished, and kept back in their school 
progress entirely through the fault of the mothers sending 
them late, and even letting them be dirty. This is very 
cruel. Kely on it, as the child grows up it will remem 
ber this unkindness. Love begets love, and if mother 
will not exert themselves for their children, they can 
hardly expect the children to become blessings to them. 

Make the home a happy place to the children. Enter 
into their joys and sorrows. Encourage them to talk of 
their lessons in the evening. Put down all tale-bearing 
and evil-speaking, but let them feel that you are their 
friend, and that their progress interests you. Commend 
them when they try to do well. Kindly sympathize 
in all their innocent troubles, and patiently point out 
their faults. Encourage them 
to look forward with pleasure 
to the time when " father's 
coming." Oh how pleasant 
to see the ' little one' running 
to the door with 'father's 
slippers,' and thus to welcome 
him to his home.

If their home is happy, they 
won't want to be gadding 
into the street. If you win 
their confidence you will 
know what companions they make. A thousand evils 
will be avoided if you show yourself the friend as well as 
the parent of your child.

Do not allow them to spend their halfpence in trash, 
it only tends to make them gluttons and spendthrifts, but 
devise little treats for them. Give them a pleasant sur 
prise of some little cheap nicety at table, or some pretty 
book, or neat article of dress.

Do not have many toys. A soft ball for indoors, a 
box of wooden bricks or cubes, to build houses;; a slate 
and pencil; the reels that cotton has been wound on strung 
on a bit of twine, or with a little stick run through them 
to make spinners, will amuse a child for hours.

Devise employments for them. Let them help,you'as 
soon as they can; a little toddling child will be delighted 
to have a duster put in its hand, or a little broom, to fancy 
it is helping mother. It is a good plan to teach boys, as 
well as girls, to knit and to sew; if in the evenings they can 
make patchwork, or employ their hands usefully, it not 
only keeps them out of mischief, but makes them cheer 
ful. Every human being likes to feel that they are 
useful. .•„,,' -.— - •-"'•

And, above all, as fa amusement;" teach them to love 
pictures. A good picture-book is' endless amusement. 
Ah! how many homes have 
been made happier by good 
picture-books! Have not 
such books as the " Band of 
Hope Review " and " Chil 
dren's Friend," proved great 
'helps' to many mothers? 
And last, but not least, re 
member it is your example 
that trains your child. Your 
daily life is its daily lesson. 
Ask God's help to make you 
morally, and religiously, what you wish your children to be.

"OH, WHAT A SIGHT!"
IN the summer of 1854,1 had a visit from a distant rela 
tive who had been for many years in Australia, and now 
returned to see his friends, and to take out his wife's 
family.

My relation was a bustling, careless, rough sort of 
man, who looked as if he had been knocked about the 
world far from civilized life. But he was not without 
good-feeling and intelligence, and we were glad to see 
him. He stayed with us three days, one of which 
being Sunday.

Having many things to think of, I confess I did not, 
as we walked to the House of God, reflect on the fact, 
that for years at a sheep-farm,—and after at the gold- 
diggings,—and more recently on the ocean, our Austra 
lian had not been to a place of worship. I did not 
notice him as we entered, nor for some time after, until 
as he stood near me, I felt a tremor, and looking towards 
him, saw he was trembling in every limb. We then all 
bent in prayer, and afterwards the congregation all rose 
to sing, and I ventured to look again at our friend. He 
stood up, gazing in wonder and awe at the people, as 
the words of praise swelled on the voices of the assem 
bled worshippers ; he turned very pale—the perspiration 
stood on his temples, he was obliged to sit down. As 
he did so, he said loud enough for me to hear, " Oh, 
what a sight! " '

In all that throng there might have been many more 
devout worshippers,—but there was none more impressed 
with the beauty, holiness and sanctity of public worship 
than that poor stranger. I reproached myself, that 
seeing from week to week the great congregation, I did 
not feel it as he did.

I thought how it was, when " They were altogether 
in one place," the disciples had received the gift of the 
Holy Spirit; and how from that time to the present, the 
Lord is in the midst, whenever His people, few or many, 
meet together in His name.

We walked home in silence. Evidently our compa 
nion had much to think about, and silence was best. 
In the afternoon he was restless—inquired the time of 
evening worship, looked at his watch, paced up and 
down the room, as if it were the deck of a ship,—and 
finally sat down and began to read. But I saw he was 
delighted when the time came to go to the evening service.
————————————————, His emotion was hardly 

less than in the morning. His 
features worked with varied 
feelings as he looked around 
—then at the minister, then 
listened. As we went out, he 
said, "I've had a grand day." 

On our way home we passed 
a corner public-house, which 
the owner had enlarged for 
summer custom, by erecting 
an iron rail round some upper 
leads, and putting an awning 
over the tables, and forms that 
were arranged pretty thickly 
for his.customers. But there 
was none too much room seem-

——————————————— ingly, for a closely-packed 
throng were smoking and drinking, and as we drew near, 
we heard they were quarrelling. It looked very hot, and 
dusty, and miserable up there, and the words, " Turn 
him out," " Throw him over," " Pitch him down," 
mingled with phrases I need not write, came to us in a 
confused clamour. A thin screaming woman's voice, 
and the "thud" of blows varied the tumult.

Three policemen crossed from an opposite street, and 
an old woman followed them. " Oh, it ain't his fault, 
when he gets a drop, it makes him mad."

"Then he shouldn't take a drop," said one of the 
policemen. Meanwhile, louder and louder waxed the

TJJE MOTHER'S FIRST GRIEF.
SHE sits beside the cradle,

And her tears are streaming fast, 
For she sees the present only,

While she thinks of all the past: 
Of the days so full of gladness,

When her first-born's answering kiss 
Thrilled her soul with such a rapture

That it knew no other bliss. 
Of those happy, happy moments !

They but deepen her despair, 
For she bends above the cradle,

And her baby is not there !

There are words of comfort spoken,
And the leaden clouds of grief 

Wear the smiling brow of promise,
And she feels a sad relief: 

But her wavering thoughts will wander,
Till they settle on the scene 

Of the dark and silent chamber,
And of all that might have been ! 

For a little vacant garment,
Or a shining tress of hair, 

Tells her heart, in tones of anguish,
That her baby is not there !

She sits beside the cradle, •
But her tears no longer flow, 

For she sees a blessed vision,
And forgets all earthly woe ; 

Saintly eyes look down upon her,
And the Voice that hushed the sea 

Stills her spirit with the whisper,
' Suffer them to come to Me.' 

And while her soul is lifted
On the soaring wings of prayer, 

Heaven's crystal gates swing forward,
And she sees her baby there.

PRIZES FOR "LITTLE SHOES."
WE have received 647 specimens of writing in competition for the 
Twenty Prizes (volumes of the " British Workman"). Although 
we have given a prize for each trade, it is but right to mention 
that in some of the trades there is not a single specimen that can 
be called "very good." Those from the Carpenters are excellent.

Name.
No. of 
compe 
titors.

1. Blacksmiths ...
2. Bricklayers ...
3. Cabmen .......
4. Carpenters.....
5. Carters .......
6. Drovers .......
7. Engine Drivers.,
8. Farm Servants .,
9. Gardeners ......

10. Gasfitters ......
11. Miners ........
12. Plumbers ......
13. Policemen

58
21

3
72
20

2
17

1,99
43
15
37
18
19

14. Porters ........ ! 30
15. Railway Porters 34
1C. Sailors
17. Shoemakers
18. Soldiers ....
19. Tailors ....
20. Weavers ..

Prize awarded to

Sidney Chew, Strond, Gloucestershire. 
W. Sparrow, Weston-nnder-Penyrd. 
W. H. Dugmore, Ardwick, Manchester 
R. Liddell, 8, Ingleston Rd., Greenock. 
J. W. Tonge, High St., Staleybridge. 
William Peet, Highgate, Kendal. 
W. Walker, Temple St., Manchester. 
David Ramsay, Killearn, Stirlingshire 
David Moir, Dunning, Perthshire. 
Edward Hallam, Gas Works, Lincoln. 
H. Hunter, Bathgate, Linlithgowshire 
J. Ford, Harpurhey, nr. Manchester. 
A. Shaw, Oldmeldrum, Aberdeenshire 
Freeman Wiles, Duck Lane, St. Neots. 
J Dougall, Holytown.Caledn. Railway

Hartt, H.M.S. "Prince Albert." 
Donald Sutherland, Winchester. 
Lance-Corp. R, Blackburn, 98th Reg.

Haskett, Wilton, near Salisbury. 
W. H. Hall, Dale Delph, Saddleworth.

outcry, blows, oaths, shrieks, people taking sides, and a 
general row following.

" Oh, what a sight! " said my Australian. It was 
the same words, but in a different accent that he had 
used in the morning. We went on, sickened with what 
we saw and heard,—all the neighbourhood roused to 
witness the fray that ended in the station, and subse 
quently, the prison, for some of the rioters.

" And these men live near churches and chapels ! 
have the opportunity of going to them, might join in 
the worship, and they prefer such scenes as that! " said 
the Australian. No wonder he marvelled. And this 
same contrast may be seen every Sunday, and we may 
say, with solemn joy, in the one case, and awe-struck 
shame in the other, " Oh, what a sight! "

THE DAY OF REST FOR ALL.
ONE of the pleasantest country sights that I remember to 
have seen, was a fine large meadow, where some farm- 
horses were enjoying themselves on the Sabbath-day. 
It was in the busy season of the hay-harvest, this year ; 
and no doubt the poor beasts had been worked very hard 
all the week. To see them quietly grazing their fill, 
without any fear of whip or bridle,—no iron galling their 
mouth, no weight pulling at their sides,—to know that as 
AvOrking horses, they must feel the comfort of freedom 
from the pressure of the six days' toil, was a pleasant 
thought, and to notice the glee of some of them, as they 
rolled or lounged on the grass, in all the luxury of rest. 
The serene peaceful look of all, filled me with gratitude, 
to think that the Sabbath is a blessing even to the beast.

" Thus did God's day, serve as a span,
All things to bind together ; 

And make the humble brute to man 
A patient pleading brother.

" Oh ! if to us one precious thing, *
And not to them, is given ; 

Kindness to them will be a wing, 
To bear it on to heaven."—R. CHAMBERS,

* The soul.

A SPECIAL PRIZE.—The specimen ^n German Text, by Jonathan 
Crossland, of Jump, Miner, is so very neatly written as to merit a 
Prize. We regret to learn that since the specimen reached us, the 
writer thereof has suddenly died—we trust in humble reliance on 
the merits of his crucified Redeemer. We are forwarding the 
Prize to the widow.

A RICH LEGACY.
A PIOUS old man was one day walking to the sanctuary, 
with a New Testament in his hand, when a friend who 
met him said:—

" Good morning, Mr. Price! "
" Ah, good morning," replied he, " I am reading MY 

FATHER'S WILL as I walk along !"
" Well, what has he left you ? " said his friend.
"Why, he lias bequeathed me a hundred-fold more in 

this life, and in the world to come life everlasting."
This beautiful reply was the means of comforting his 

Ihristian friend, who was at the time in sorrowful cir 
cumstances.

NOTICES TO CORBESPONDEE'TS. f
POLICE STATIONS.—A benevolent gentleman in Surrey presents 
copies of the "British Workman" monthly to the Police Force at 
Richmond, and we are informed that the papers are " most grate 
fully and thankfully received." Policemen are most valuable pub 
lic servants. As a body of men they do credit to the nation, and 
their important services, by day and by night, are such as but few 
have perhaps conceived. We shall be glad to learn that many 
other stations are remembered by benevolent friends like the one 
at Richmond. , . 
DRINKING FOUNTAINS.—The Committee of the ."Metropolitan 
Drinking Fountains Association," want funds to carry on their 
important operations. Looking forward to the-Gre'at Exhibition 
in 1862, we should like to see one hundred extra Founcains erected 
in London. Friends in the country, as well as London, are in 
terested in this effort. Subscriptions should be forwarded to the 
Treasurer of the Association, Samuel Gurney, Esq., M.P., 11, 
Waterloo Place, Pall Mall, London.
CANvassiNQ CARDS.—Cards adapted for entering the names of 
twelve Subscribers to the " British Workman," together with a 
supply of Canvassing-bills, ma_y be had by any of our readers, 
gratis and post-free, on application to the Editor, 9, Paternoster 
Row, London. E.G. If each reader were to get one of these Cards filled 
up with subscribers' names, it would at once increase the cir 
culation of the "British Workman" to twelve times its present 
amount! Try. Cards for entering the names of 50 or 100 Sub 
scribers may also be had.
BRISTOL ANIMALS'FRIEND SOCIETY—This provincial Society is doing 
good'service in the suppression of cruelty, and encouragement of hu 
manity to animals. A similar Society is much needed in every 
town in the land. The sympathy and help of those who have' hearts 
that can feel' is loudly called for by the sufferings of the dumb 
creation. We recommend our readers to enclose a stamped en 
velope to Mr. James Bullen, 30, Marlbro' Street, Bristol, asking for 
copies of the papers shewing the object and operations of the above 
Society. We shall be glad to hear from every Provincial Society 
that is formed.
British. Workman. The Six YEARLY PARTS, for the 

years 1855—1860, illustrated covers ................ each 1 6
Ditto for 1858,1859,1860, (only) cloth, gilt edges, .each 2 6 

Volume for the Six Years, cl., plain, COO Illustrations. ... 9 0
Ditto Ditto crimson cloth, gilt edges.... 10 6

But the fruit
'of the Spirit is

''joy > peace, long-suffering^
'gentleness, goodness, faith,
Meekness, temperance:
against such there is no law.
And they that are Christ's

have crucified the flesh
with the affections

and lusts.
Gal. v. 22,23,24.
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ISN'T IT WORSE FOB A MAN, FATHER?"

IT is two 
vears since 
I left off the 
use of tobac 
co. I cer 
tainly did 
enjoy my ci 
gar. I prided 
myself on 
my fine Ha- 
vannas, and 
might have 
been seen 
almost any

morning with one in my mouth, walking down to busi 
ness, and puffing away in a most comfortable manner. 

Why I left it off was this : I had a little son about six 
years of age. He almost always hurried to be ready to 
walk down with me as far as his school. His bright j 
face and extended hand were always welcome, and he 
bounded along beside me, chatting, as such dear little 
follows only can. The city has in it many un- 
careil-for boys, whose chief delight seems to be to pick 
up pieces of discarded cigars and broken pipes, and with 
their hands in their pockets, puff away in a very inele 
gant manner. One morning it seemed as if little Edgar 
and I met a great many of those juvenile smokers. I 
became very much disgusted, and pointed them oat to 
little Edgar as sad warnings of youthful delinquency, 
talked quite largely, and said the authorities ought to in 
terfere and put a stop to such a public nuisance.

A little voice, soft and musical, came up to me as I 
gave an extra puff from my superb Havanna. A bright 
little face was upturned, and the words, " Isn't it worse 
for A MAN, father ? " came to my ears. I looked down 
on the little fellow at my side, when his timid eye fell, 
and the colour mounted on his boyish cheek, as if he 
feared he had said something bold and unfitting. " Do 
you think it is worse for a man, Edgar ? " I asked.

" Please, father, I think boys would not want to smoke, 
if men did not do it."

Here was the answer. I threw away my cigar, 
and have never touched tobacco since in any form.!

And is it not worse for a man ? Are we 
not fearfully responsible ? Are not the daily 
examples of the rich, and the refined, and 
the good, telling all the time upon these poor 
children, whom we blame and would turn 
over to city authorities ? Am not I, for one, 
in a measure responsible for the example I 
have been daily setting to these boys whom I 
daily meet ? The customary use of tobacco 
as a stimulant is an evil, in whatever form 
the habit may be acquired. It leads to drink 
ing, and thus to other vices. Can I as a 
Christian man justify myself in the use of 
these, any more than in the use of ardent 
spirits ? Is not my example of some moment ? 

Parents, your children see such things. 
They think about them, and remember them ; 
and if a little one with an earnest tone asks, 
" Is it not worse for a man, father ? " will 
you not heed his voice ? Many things has 
God "hid from the wise and prudent, and 
revealed them unto babes. Even so, Father, 
for so it seemed good in Thy sight."

ters live, and where the heart is 
warmed by dear familiar love, 
there is the home of the soul. The 
House of God we are privileged 
to call the home of the soul. 
There our Heavenly Father un 
veils His face. There Jesus our 
Elder Brother Avaits to welcome 
us ; there the blessing is ready, 
the precious promise ever sure. 
If we are hindered from going 
there do we feel it a privation ? as 
if we were " cut adrift," blown 
about and tossed with the rough 
winds and waves of life's ocean, 
without a pilot, or a chart, or an 
anchor, or a port.

Oh it is a great thing in this 
weary world to know that we 
have a shelter from the tempest, 
a refuge from the storm. And 
hurried as we are with the toils 
of life, it is precious to know that 
one day in seven is our own. 
That then we can go, not only in 
thought but in bodily presence, to 
our Father's House, and find that 
whether we are distant from our 
earthly friends and home or not, 
we are near to that blest abode, 
of which we may say,—
" There my best friends, my kindred

dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns."

ALL our present glory rcohsists 
in our preparation for future

glory.—Dr. Owen. So live with your fellow-men as if God 
saw you; so pray to God as if men heard you.—Seneca.

A PROMPT CLERK.
"I ONCE knew a young man " (said an eminent minister), 
"who was commencing life as a clerk. One day his

to the men about their carts and horses, and, resolving to 
begin very early in the morning, instructed all the 
labourers to be there at half-past four o'clock. So they 
set to work in good earnest, and the thing was done 
soon after breakfast-time. About ten o'clock in the day 
the master came in, and, 
seeing the clerk seated in 
the counting-house, he 
looked veiy serious, sup 
posing that his commands 
had not been executed.

" ' I thought,' said he, 
'you were requested to 
get out that cargo of cot 
ton, this morning.'

" ' It is all done, sir! re 
plied the energetic young 
clerk, and here is the 
completed account of it.'

" That young man 
never looked behind him 
in the world, from that 
moment,—never! His 
character was fixed, con 
fidence in him was estab 
lished. He was found to 
be the man to do the thing 
with promptness. He 
very soon came to be the 
one who could not be 
spared. He was as ne 
cessary to the firm, as any 
one of the partners. He 
was a religious man, and 
passed through a life of 
great benevolence, and 
at his death was able to 
leave an ' inheritance to 
his children's children.

WHAT CARRIERS CAN DO.
CARRIERS have the power of extending the circulation 
of periodicals where booksellers' shops are not to be found. 
We are glad to find that some of the Leicestershire Car-
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"MENDED HOMES," "ANNALS OF THE RESCUED,"
MRS. BAYLY and MRS. WIGHTMAN have done good ser 
vice to the interests of the working-classes, by issuing 
____ the valuable books bearing the above titles. 

Those who are truly seeking to promote the

riers are interesting themselves in procuring Subscribers 
to the " British Workman," and we are anxious that a 
similar effort should be made by every earner, in every 
county. We shall be happy to correspond with any 
friends on this subject. We hope that provincial book-

spiritual welfare of ^hTtens"of I sellers Avill kindly do what they can to extend the circu- 
- ..... , lationof our paper amongst jarm-servants and agricultural

labourers by means of their local carriers.

employer said to him, ' Now, to-morrow that cargo of 
cotton must be got out and weighed, and we must have 
a regular account of it before the post closes.'

" He was a young man of energy. This was the first 
time he had been intrusted to superintend the execution of 
this work; he made his arrangements overnight, spoke

thousands who are " penned up " in the crowded 
courts and alleys of our cities and towns will 
be glad to find from the interesting facts nar 
rated by these philanthropic ladies, that there 
is "HOPE for the hopeless." The great and 
good work which Mrs. Bayly has, by God's 
blessing, been the instrument of promoting in 
the ' Potteries' of Kensington, affords a pleasing 
illustration of what may be done by the power 
of Christian kindness and perseverance. Our 
readers are well aware of the high estimation 
we entertain of Mrs. Wightman's first book, 
"Haste to the Rescue," and we have but to add 
that her "Annals of the Rescued" forms a 
sequel not less interesting and valuable. We 
are glad that Mrs. Bayly's " Mended Homes" 
has been published at the low price of six- \ 
pence, thereby bringing it within the reach of 
all classes. We also observe that Mrs. Bayly 
has been so overwhelmed with letters asking 
for information as to the work in the " Potteries," 
as to place it quite beyond her power to answer 

j them, and one object of publishing this little 
book is to give inquirers such information as 
will enable them to follow her example in 
other places. We have just received a letter 
from the venerable Dr. Marsh, of Beddington 
Rectory, in which he expresses an earnest 

desire that " Mended Homes" should be seen and read 
by every Clergyman and Minister of the Gospel in the land.

* MENDED HOMES. By Mrs. Bayly. Published by Messrs. 
Nisbet and Co., 21, Berners Street, London. Price Gd. Post-free.

ANNALS OP THE RESCUED. By Mrs. Wightman. Messrs. Nisbet 
and Co., 21, Berners Street, London. Price Is. 6d. Post-free.

CHEAP RATES OF POSTAGE.
IT will be seen from the following rates that several per 
sons, uniting their Subscriptions, can be supplied (in 
any part of the United Kingdom, the Channel Islands, 
the Shetland and Orkney Isles), with the "British Work 
man" at the published price, direct from London, 
POST-FREE. This is important to those residing in dis 
tricts where there are no Booksellers or News-Agents. 
A packet sent, post free, for 12 months, viz.

4 copies per month for ........ 0 4
8 copies per month for ........ 0 8

12 copies per month for ........0 12
24 copies per month for ........ 1 4
50 copies per month for ........2 10

d.\
° 
0>

Must be 
paid

of in 
0 Advance.
°J

Less than four copies cannot be sent at the above 
rates. Observe! they will be sent POST FREE.

Orders (inclosing pre-paymcnt, in Postage Stamps or 
Post-Office Orders) to be addressed to Mr. SAMUEL W. 
PARTRIDGE, No. 9, Paternoster Row, London. E. C.

Correspondents will please notice that Letters 
should be addressed to the Office of the " British 
"Workman," 9, Paternoster Bow, London. E.G.

tSgr All the Back Numbers of the "British
Workman" have been reprinted, and may now be had 
through any Bookseller, or direct from Mr. S. W. 
Partridge, No. 9, Paternoster Row, London, E.G., 
by remitting stamps, with an extra stamp to cover postage.

From " Hints to Smokers." 
Science Tracts. S. W.'Partrid,,

No. 2 of Social 
, Price Zd.each.

Cut Adrift.—" It's a miserable feeling," 
said a youth to me (an apprentice to a 
plumber), "when there's a job in a country 
place, and we workmen have to get lodgings 
where we can, perhaps in some house already 
full, where we feel as if we were in the Avay ; 
and those of us who have good homes seem 
'cut adrift' altogether from our comforts."

I could understand that it was indeed one of 
the workman's great difficulties, and no act 
of benevolence of modern times is more kind, 
and judicious, than the opening of reading 
and lodging rooms where working-men can 
assemble of an evening, and spend their time 
in profitable reading and conversation.*

It is well, too, when the memory of home 
is so sweet that to be absent from it makes 
any one feel as my young acquaintance said, 
" cut adrift." But besides the home where the 
mother and the wife, the little brothers and sis-

* A room of this kind has been recently erected j 
by a benevolent gentleman, for the benefit of the < 
working-men of Reigate. .' SOME OF THE WORKING MEMBERS OF MRS. WIGHTMAN'S "RESCUE SOCIETY,." SIIREWaUURY. (See " Annals of the Rescued.")
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