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OUR LITTLE KATE. 

A BRIEF, brief tale is little Kate's, 
A summer child was she, 

And summer shine, and summer flowers, 
Her dowry seem'd to be. 

""\Vhen summer roses first unfold 
Their beauties to the sun, 

V\ e look'd into her deep blue eyes, 
·who e life was ju t begun. 

Four summers scarce had pass'd away, 
The rose was till in bloom, 

~ hen those bright eyes were clos'd for sleep 
\\ ithin the silent tomb. 
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2 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

'Twas but as she had laid her down 
To slumber for a night, 

And waken like a joyous lark 
At break of morning light. 

Oh! had you seen her flinging back 
Her sunny silken hair, 

From laughter-loving lifeful eyes, 
And open forehead fair, 

And had you mark'd her dimpling smiles, 
The music of her song, 

Like liquid tones of mountain rill 
Gushing in light along, 

You had not dream'd that she could pa s 
So quickly from this earth, 

And leave us all forlorn to miss 
Her ways of gentlest mirth. 

Yet more than for each childish grace, 
Though she was fair to see, 

,Ve priz'd her for the loving heart, 
From guile and envy free. 

, ' he seem'd to have no thought of elf, 
No happiness alone, 

But ever in another's joy, 
Our darling found her own; 



OUR LITTLE K.ATE, 

And when her elder sister lay, 
Of scarlet fever ill, 

There was no need for dear mamma 
To bid her Kate be still. 

The others bush'd their merry laugh 
Beside the sick one's door, 

But onward passing, sported soon 
As gaily as before. 

But little Katie sat apart 
Too sorrowful for play, 

Till "ith a toy that morning given, 
She stole unmark'd away. 

It was a box of Tunbridge ware, 
And in her gentle heart 

be thought but how to Emily 
Her treasure to impart.-

" I will be quiet as a mouse, 
And if I may not speak, 

I will but lay it by her side, 
And softly kiss her cheek." 

So eagerly on tiptoe tread, 
She sought the guarded room, 

Paus'd at the door, then glided in 
Like sunbeam mid its gloom. 

B2 

3 



4 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

She found her Emily alone, 
Mamma had left her side, 

And only by her dear mamma, 
Might Katie be denied. 

"Don't bid me go, dear Emily! 
I will not make a noise, 

I only want to show you all 
These pretty Tunbridge toys." 

She spread her treasures on the bed, 
And then in gentle strife, 

She kiss'd her sister's fever'cl lips, 
A kiss that cost her life. 

In sore dismay, her fond mamma, 
Of Katie's visit beard, 

But all day long our little pet 
"\Vas blithesome as a bird. 

Perhaps it was the joy of giving 
Her treasur'd toy away, 

That made her when we walk'd abroad, 
The gayest of the gay. 

Lily ,vas better, and mamma 
, 'mild. as he us'd. to do, 

And dear papa the party join'd, 
And he was merry too. 



OUR LITTLE KATE. 

I think the summer evenings now 
Are not so bright as then, 

Or is it that we may not bear 
Such buoyant hearts again? 

Before us through the breezy park 
"'With very gladness wild, 

Our Katie danc'd, and strangers stopp'cl, 
To bless the happy child. 

Her fearless joyance seem'd from all 
Companionship to claim, 

A mother mid her little ones 
Inquir'd our fairy's name. 

" They call me *Rigdum Funnydoss, 
Papa will tell you so."-

And to the shelter of his side 
She bounded like a roe. 

,v e little thought the playful name 
Our frolic pet had found, 

T henceforward in our mirth would be 
An unfamiliar sound. 

At night her little cheek was flush'd, 
And heavy seem'd her head-

·w e only thought that she was tir'<l , 
And ready for her bed. 

* A pet name given her by her father. 
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6 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

We bid her fold her fluttering wings, 
And slumber like a bird, 

But through the night her restless moan 
The sorrowing servant heard. 

At morn against her dear mamma, 
She lean'd her fever'd brow, 

And full of trustfu1ness and love 
Were all her prattlings now. 

"1'11 take the medicine, my mamma, 
For that you know is right, 

But I would rather fly away 
And be an angel bright. 

" Oh, I would like an angel's wings 
To fly behind mamma, 

And I would whisper songs of Heaven 
To you and dear papa ! 

I could not bear to leave you all, 
But with you I would dwell, 

With JE u in that blessed Home, 
Of which you often tell." 

"\Yith anguish'd heart her poor mamma, 
Upon the sufferer smil d, 

" GOD ·s will be done. my dearest one ! 
But may He spare my child!' 



OUR LITTLE KATE. 

The fever rag'd and little Kate 
Unconscious on her bed 

Toss'd wearily a night, a day, 
Till earthly hopes were fled. 

Then came the blessed sleep-she lay 
So cool, so calm at last, 

vVe almost hop'd that from our cup, 
Death's bitterness had pass'd ! 

She woke, herself ;-her faithful nurse 
Just heard her faintly call, 

"Papa, mamma, and sisters too, 
I want to see them all." 

·we gather'd round her just in time 
To catch her parting smile, 

The memory of whose sweetness might 
Our yearning hearts beguile ! 

She does but slumber for a night, 
Although the hours seem long! 

The morn shall find her in her rest, 
And waken into song! 

7 



LILY'S LESSON. 

0 WHY does Lily look so sad, 
This sunbright summer's day? 

And why does she refuse to join 
Her sisters at their play, 

And in such angry accents chide 
Poor little Fido from her side? 

" Come, Lily dear, we want you so," 
Cry Caroline and Jane, 

·while little Kate beseechingly 
Looks up con ent to gain, 

But Lily says, "Don't tease me so, 
I only wish that you would go." 



LIL Y'S LESSON. 

And they are gone with Isabel, 

At hide and seek to play, 
Though little Kate had rather lik'd 

By Lily's side to stay, 
But Lily look'd so cross, that she 

Had fear'd to keep her company. 

Then Lily sought a leafy nook, 

,vhere she might sit apart; 

Their far off laughter fails to wake 

An echo in her heart. 
Nor sunny shine, nor Fido's play, 

Can chase her sullen mood away. 

The shadow of her spirit's gloom, 

Is darkening all around, 

Till e'en the thru.sh's merry note 

Seems mournfully to sound, 

And Fido with a wistful gaze, 

Beside her from his gambols stays. 

List, Lily, to the gentle voice 
That whi P.ers thee within, 

From sullenne s to penitence, 

Thy wayward heart to win. 

Flow, gentle tears I like April ~hower, 

·wa bing the ea1·th-stain from the flo,Y er. 
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10 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

"Poor little Fido," Lily cries, 
"I have been cross with you, 

And with poor Jane, and Caroline, 
And gentle Katie too.-

But now, indeed, I must not play, 
So go, good Fido, go away." 

But Fido at her feet outstretch'<l, 
Doth in the sunshine bask, 

While Lily taketh out her book, 
And conneth o'er her task; 

Nor bee, nor butterfly, nor bird, 
Have once her fix'd attention stirr'd. 

The fretful shadow from her brow, 
Is passing fast away, 

Though grave and thoughtful is her look, 
Who us'd to be so gay, 

And now she riseth from her nook, 
And meets her aunt with open book. 

"Forgive me, dear Aunt Emily; 
I know that you were right,­

You told me if I could enjoy 
A merry game, I might; 

But I was cross as well as sad, 
Nor lik'd to see the others glad. 



LILY'S LESSON. 

" I know that I was ,1ery wrong, 
And so unhappy too ! 

But may I say my lesson now, 

Aunt Emily, to you? 
For I sat down and never stirr'd 

Till I had learnt it every word." 

Aunt Emily has heard the task, 
And kiss'd her tearful cheek, 

And bid her join her sisters now 

To play at hide and seek; 
·while foremost of the joyous band, 

Springs happy Kate to claim her hand; 

Away! away, like frolic things 
·with Lily at their head! 

A merry chase through mazy path, 

The little maiden led, 
And Katie said, " We never play 

Like this when Lily is away." 

But Lily will not soon forget 
What on that day be learn'd, 

How lightsome heart for hours at play 

By diligence is earn'd, 
And sunshine in oursel,es mu t be, 

If we would share in others' glee. 
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THE CAPTAIN'S CHILD. 

A STORY OF OBEDIEXCE. 

A GOOD thing is it, to obey, 
Whom Goo hath set to rule, 

And happy are the children train 'd 
Betimes in duty's school! 

Of such an one, my little boy, 
A story I will tell, 

A truthful and a touching tal e, 
I prithee mark it well. 



THE CAPTAIN'S. CHILD. 

There was a child, whose early home . 
Was on the rolling deep, 

The waters sung his lullaby, 
And rock'd him to his sleep. 

He was the captain's only child, 
And when his mother died, 

He would not to her kindred send 
'l'he prattler from his side. 

And so the little boy grew up, 
A dweller on the sea: 

For feats of horsemanship, he learn'd 
To climb the tall mast tree. 

The song of birds at early morn, 
It was not his to hear, 

But the ocean breeze, that swept the seas, 
,,r as mu ic in his ear. 

Yet 11a the ship a rugged school, 
For one so fair and young, 

And harshly in his heai·ing oft 
His fathers accents rung. 

For dearly as he lov'd the boy, 
That lo,e was never shown 

In fond endearment, but in care 
Of discipline alone. 
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14 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

Yet Harry was a merry boy, 
Brimful of fearless fun, 

And blithely with a ship boy's skill 
Could up the rigging run. 

Oh, but the sailors lov'd him well ! 
The sunshine of his smile, 

With memories of their childish days 
Could homesick hearts beguile. 

All household loves on him were shower'd, 
As in their sight he grew, 

And so the captain's child became 
The darling of the crew. 

Now of a monkey I must tell, 
A droll and knavish elf, 

The sailors' pet, and Harry's plague, 
A mimic of himself. 

A grinning chattering plague it was, 
And mischievous full oft,-

It clutch'd his cap from Harry's bead, 
And darted up aloft. 

p in the rigging with bis prize, 
The thievi h creat.ure flew, 

Now here, now there, it dodg'd about, 
And Harry follow'd too. 



THE CAPTAIN'S CHILD. 

"Hollo, hollo," the boy exclaim'd, 
" Such manners suit not me, 

Come, Master Jacko, I must teach 
Civility to thee." 

At first it was a merry chase, 
And blithely all look'd on, 

But many a weather-beaten face 
Pal'd ere the cap was won. 

The eager boy without a thought 
Of danger or of dJ:ead, 

Had reach'd at length the topmost pole, 
Where scarce was room to tread. 

15 

Where none could turn, and none could bend, 
He stood in dizzy trance, 

Beyond the reach of others' help, 
Nor dar'd the downward glance. 

Breathless with fear, the crew look'd up, 
None spoke, and no one stirr'd, 

Not even when the captain's tread 
Upon the deck was heard. 

" What is the matter now, my men ? 
'Why stand ye moonstruck here?" 

None answer'd him- one look above 
Reveal'd the speechless fear. 



16 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

Pale with his agony, the boy, 
Is trembling ere he fall 

Upon the deck, with murderous crash,­
The captain saw it all.-

But not a nerve or muscle yet 
With quivering anguish shook,-

" Bring me my fowling piece,'' he said, 
And steadfast aim he took. 

Then stern, and loud, and trumpet clear, 

He cried, "Attend to me! 
This moment, sir, I fire, unless 

You jump into the sea." 

A life-long agony compress'd, 
Throbs in the breast of all! 

Not on the deck, not on the deck, 
Resounds the dreaded fall ! 

Off at his father's word, he prang, 
Far in the yielding wave, 

And many a sailor overboard 
Dash'd after him, to save. 

'afe, safe, how quickly! on the deck 
The rescu'd boy they bear,-

Then fail'd at once the father' heart, 
He might not linger there. 



THE CAPTAIN'S CHILD. 

No, ere his trembling arms enfold 
The child to hope restor'd, 

Lock'd in his cabin, all alone, 
His wordless thanks are pour'd. 

'l'oo deeply stirr'd his being's tide, 
Another's eye to brook, 

·while shuddering sobs so long suppress'd, 
His frame with tremblings shook. 

I 

Calm in the might of prayer, at length 
He bade them bring his boy, 

And clasp'd him to his yearning heart 
With all a father's joy. 

I tell not of the interview, 
,~ hich none beside might share, 

The loves of father and of son, 
,, hat language can declare ? 

Yet from my story, thou, my boy, 
May' t of obedience learn, 

And how the truest love may wear, 
An a pect strange and stern. 

C 
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THE BROKEN PITCHER. 

TBE summer shine was flinging 
Its spangles o'er the lea, 

And little birds were singing 
Their matin songs of glee, 

And Janet's heart was glowing, to think of all the 
LoYe, 

That made this earth so fair to see, and heaven o 
bright above. 



THE BROKEN PITCHER. 

Beside the water, dancing 
In ecstacy of mirth, 

Her bright blue eyes were glancing 
O'er gem-like things of earth, 

19 

For dragon flies shot past her in panoply of sheen, 
And butterfly and bird flew by in sunlit air serene. 

Why did her soft lip quiver, 
Her rosy cheek grow pale? 

She heard adown the river 
A voice of childish wail-

It was a village maiden, stood sobbing by its side 
And bitterly she wrung her bands, and bitterly she 

cried. 

A broken pitcher by her, 
The maiden's grief explain'd, 

And Janet cha wing nigh her, 
From weeping scarce refrain'd. 

' l'Ye broken mother's pitcher ! 0 dearie ! dearie 
me! 

·whatever ,Till my mother do ? How angry she 
will be! 

"So oft as mother told me 
To be so careful too . 

And, oh, how she will scold me! 
Vi bate,er shall I do ? 

C 2 



20 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

She bade me mind her errand, and not to stop for 

play, 
But fill the water jug at once, and bring it right 

away. 

"It was but for a minute 

I set it on the ground ; 

I thought no harm was in it, 

And did but turn me round 

To throw a little pebble, ancl watch it's shining 

splash, 
And quite forgot the water jug, until I heard the 

crash. 

"1 know we have no other, 

It was our only one; 

"\Ve cannot buy another, 

For money we have none." 

The broken pieces gathering, she strove to fit 

them in, 

A fruitless toil, for evermore, the work was to 

begin. 

And while her tears were gu hing, 

To give tbe folly o'er, 

Poor little Janet, blushing, 

Ha proffer'd all her store, 



THE BROKEN PITCHER. 21 

" Will three pence buy another?" "0, miss, I fear 

me not!" 
"Yet take it," said the pitying child, "'tis all that 

I have got." 

She stayed not for replying, 
But hasten'd down the glade, 

And left the money lying 
Beside the village maid. 

Afar she watch'd her slowly her homeward steps 

retrace, 
While with her apron oft she paus'd to wipe her 

tearful face. 

The shadow of that sadness, 
Oppress'd the little child, 

And from her trustful gladness, 

To murmuring thoughts beguil'd. 
The little birds sang gaily, as gaily as before, 

But Janet's step, and Janet's voice kept cadence 
now no more. 

" And why are purse empty, 
And poor ones left to grieve, 

For, what, if I had plenty, 
I quickly would relieve? 



22 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

And smce the gold and silver belong to GoD 

above, 
\1/hy gives He not abundance to all men in His 

love?" 

Yet tell me, silly maiden, 
With burdens of thine own, 

And anxious thoughts o'erlaclen, 
If thou hast never known 

How 'mong the poor and lowly, the Blessed One 

was found, 
J n poverty content to dwell with poverty around.? 

And saw He none who needed 
What riches might supply? 

Or were their wants unheeded? 
Or did He pass them by ? 

The Holy Child of Nazareth, lack'd all that thou 
wouldst crave, 

Yet rich the bounty He bestow'd, Himself Who 
freely gave ! 

He taught of One in Heaven, 
Who doth our need behold, 

And Who His So hath given, 
No good thing will withhold! 



THE BROKEN PITCHER. 23 

Think not thy love exceedeth; think not thyself 
more wise, 

Than He, Who in His tenderness the foolish wish 
denies. 

He gives for worldly treasure, 
The treasures that endure, 

And oft instead of pleasure, 
The med'cined grief, to cure! 

Gi.ve what He giveth freely, give all thy.little store, 
Then strong in faith, and hope, and love, grudge 

not thou hast no more. 



THE CHRISTMAS HOLLY SPRAY. 
"I had lai.cl a spray of silver holly on a grassy mount! in the 

churchyard the day before Chri tmas, aod some weeks after, 
finding it unfaded, I placed it in the vase from which my little 
favourite used so often to snatch a flower with her tiny fin­
gers. " 

IT had not wither'd, had not chang'd its green and 
silvery hue, 

Though sever'd from the parent-tree, still fre h 
and fair to view; 

Green as the fa<leless hope that keeps 
Unclimm'd its emerald light, 



THE CHRISTMAS HOLLY SPRAY, 25 

And silvery, as the ray that sleeps 
Upon thy couch by night! 

And it shall deck thy mother's room, plac'd in the 
vase, whence thou 

'\Vith fairy fingers oft wouldst snatch the flowerets , 
faded now; 

My faltering lips may never tell 
Where many a night it lay, 

Yet mother's heart shall love full well 
My Christmas holly spray. 

For not alone with thoughts of thee its fadeless leaf 
is fraught-

Of mother's hope, 'the Virgin-born,' glad memo­
ries it hath brought: 

He died and rose; and thou shalt rise, 
Iy lov'd, my treasur'd one, 

When tears are wip'd from all our eyes, 
And love's glad rest is won! 



MELANCTHON, AND HIS LITTLE 

DAUGHTER ANN. 

"l was holding her in my arms in the morning, when she 
had only her night.gown on. She observed tears stealing 
down my cheeks, and she took up her skirt and wiped them 
away. This little action of hers so pen etrated my soul, that I 
could not but think it significant."-F1·om his Letters. 

THE man of Gon was sad at heart, 
Oppress'd with anxious care, 

And long, perchance, ere dawn, had risen 
To pour his soul in prayer. 



MELANCTHON AND HIS DAUGHTER. 27 

Beside him, in her cradle nest, 
His little daughter slept 

The quiet sleep of infancy, 
While tearful watch he kept. 

'Twas strange to hear her even breath 
So softly come and go, 

While in the enduring might of faith 
He wrestled with his woe : 

Alas, for him ! his lot had fallen 
On clays of storm and strife, 

When schism rent the Christian Church, 
And heresies were rife. 

And he had sigh'd for peace and rest, 
A man of gentlest mood, 

Yet for the truth he might not yield, 
The battle's brunt he stood. 

But now when only Gan might see, 
When only He might hear, 

He bow'd his manly head, and wept 
The Christian hero's tear. 

And there she lay, his eldest born, 
In sweet repose the while, 

Till sunrise and the lark's glad song 
Awoke her with a smile; 
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Herself as blithe as little bird 
In sunny shine of morn, 

And lovely as the opening bud, 
Unconscious of a thorn. 

Health sparkled in her cloudless eye, 
And glow'd upon her cheek, 

As forth she stretch'd her dimpled arms, 
Her wonted nurse to seek : 

And, rising at her joyous call, 
Through tears lier father smil'd, 

As closely to his loving heart 
He press'd the blessed child. 

But her bright eyes were quick to mark 
How his with grief were dim-

The spirit of his gentle babe 
Was fain to comfort him; 

And as within his sheltering arms 
Confidingly she lay, 

She lifted up her little skirt 
'l'o wipe those tears away. 

A parent's heart alone may tell 
What then her father felt, 

With what endearing tenderness 
His bosom seem'd to melt; 
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Perchance he deem'd his darling's lot 
Was even then foreshown, 

To minister to others' need., 
Regardless of her own. 

Oh, childhood's sympathy is sweet, 
As many a molll·ner knows,­

But who can say in parent's heart 
How deep its gladdening glows? 

When the soft lips that press their own 
Of mute endearment tell, 

And the small fingers in their clasp 
Hold tight, as by a spell ! 

In after days, when grief was her's, 
The gentle and the kind, 

How did her sorrowing sire recall 
That childish act to mind; 

As oft she chid his tears away, 
And bade him hope in GoD, 

Ior grudge for her, resign'd to bear 
A tenderer FATHER'S rod ! 

Yea, woman's gentleness hath strength 
That yields not to de pair, 

Enduring many a martyr-pang 
Unutter'd, save in prayer: 
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Enduring with tbe angel smile, 

So saintly, pure, and calm, 

Of those whose cross, in meekness borne, 

Shall prove a conqueror's palm. 



~--.:$=" 
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MY SNOWDROP. 

MY snowdrop is no strangers' pet, 
But oh, I love her well ! 

Deep thoughts, and holy, in her heart 
With warm affections dwell. 

I call her by such name, for she 
In wintry hour was born, 

And the fir t snowdrops lent their smile 
On her baptismal morn. 

I ay not that the darling child 
From childish thoughts is free ; 

I may not ay that she is all 
I fondly hope to see : 
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Too quickly doth a passing breath 

Her harp-strings rudely jar 
And fitful, froward fancies oft 

Her childish joyance mar. 

The earliest pang of hearts bereav' d 

Had scarcely pass'd away, 

When first she open'd her blue eyes, 

In dark and cloudy day; 
And all too wistfully, perchance, 

Her mother sought to trace 

The cherub smile her sister wore, 

On the young stranger's face. 

And still, as though our sadness were 

On all around her laid, 

I fancy that those loving eyes 
Look out too much in shade: 

Yet wherefore grudge if her's hould prove 

The precious gift of tears,-

Pledge of a pearly coronal 
Through everlasting years? 

She shall have smiles of gladness too, 

O'er wintry waste to fling, 

Such pure meek gladness as beseems 

The harbinger of spring ; 



MY SNOWDROP. 

And haply her',s may prove a strength 
To summer :flowers denied, 

In virgin gentle1;ess, unharm'd, 
The lingering blast to bide. 

Oh, who but hails spring's first-born child, 
The gem of leafless bowers, 

fore gladly than the summer rose, 
'Mid summer's wealth of flowers? 

Then covet not for that pale cheek 
A richer sunnier hue, 

Nor dark-eyed Lulie's quiet glee 
For those deep eyes of blue. 

I would not change my Ellen's mood 
To win a stranger's praise, 

For deeper charms are her's than strike 
The unobsenant gaze; 

A Spani h rose-bud, rich as small, 
Our little Lulie seems, 

Such as beneath a southern sky 
Might haunt Murillo's dreams. 

And baby-boy, a royal rose 
Mamma may proudly call, 

Such as in England only bloom­
The sovereign flower of all. 
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But GOD hath to my snowdrop given 
A beauty of her own-

The rare sweet grace of lady hood 
Is all around her thrown : 

And her's the snowdrop's modest charm 

That, mantled all in white, 
Spreads not her chalice to the sun, 

But droopeth from our sight: 
Fit emblem of a virgin heart, 

To holiest feelings true, 
That treasures up its pure, sweet thoughts 

From all intrusive view. 

Such thoughts as, many a time, methinks, 
I read in Ellen's eyes, 

While fondly to myself I say, 
" The child is wondrous wi e. '' 

She speaketh not familiar words 
In every listening ear, 

That in her little heart are link'd 
With holy thoughts, and dear. 

Yea, in the bosom of a child, 
The plant of GOD, be sure, 

Folds up its leaflets from our touch, 

As sensitive as pure I 



MY SNOWDROP. 

The breath of heaven alone is free 
Its opening buds to fan, 

And, quivering to the gentlest breeze, 
They gleam, untouch'd by man. 

They show'd my Ellen once a cross, 
Worn round a lady's neck­

Strnnge ornament to her it seem'd 
A lady gay to deck; 

So when they bade her mark it well, 
And questioned of its name, 

Abash'd my little favourite stood, 
And silent as in shame: 

Only at night to dear mamma 
She said, " I would not tell 

That holy thing was call'd a cross, 
Although I knew it well.'' 

She told not what she scarce might skill, 
,iVhence that reluctance sprung, 

But was it not a heav'n-taught awe 
That chain'd the ready tongue ? 

And would that elder hearts might learn, 
From childhood's reverent fear , 

How none may with the symbol sport1 

·while they the truth revere! 
D2 
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I, too, have watch'd my darling shrink, 
In silence fain to dwell, 

When others all too rudely seem'd 
Of holy things to tell. 

I mark'd her once, beside papa, 
In haste and trembling trace 

Upon herself the holy sign 
Of our REDEE :I.ER'S grace; 

And quick as thought a crimson blush 
The fair young face o'erspread, 

Lest by another's curious eye 
Her secret should be read. 

I could not choose but breathe a prayer 
For grace in after days, 

In holy confidence to brook 
The unsympathising gaze; 

Uncareful from the eye of man 
The approving glance to win, 

But steadfast in His sight, Who reads 
The lowly heart within. 

Hide in thy F ATHER's bosom now 
The blush too quickly brought, 

And gather in His shelter strength 
For lessons He hath taught-



MY SNOWDROP. 

To wear in meekness., unasham'd, 
CHRIST'S badge upon thy brow, 

The pledge of overcoming faith, 
The token of thy vow. 

For thou art vow'd, my little one, 
To glory in the cross, 

And ;n the might of faith to count 
The gold of earth for dross . 

Oh, let not, then, my darling shrink 
In indolence or pride, 

But may she " cast that finer sense 
And sorer shame aside." 

So still may little Ellen keep 
That blessing from above, 

The quickness of that holy fear, 
Clo e link'd with holy love! 

And skilful be her parents' touch, 
The music to unwind, 

The deeper notes, the finer tones, 
Of that young heart and mind ! 
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ISABEL, AND THE NEW DOLL; 
OR, 

LOVING MAMM . 

"0 COME and see the lovely doll 
Mamma has bought for me," 

Cried happy little I sabel, 
Dancing for very glee. 

"She has soft hair beneath her cap, 
And eyes so ,ery blue, 

And when I touch this little wire, 
They shut and open too! 
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"In long white robes that touch the floor, 
Like baby she is dressed, 

And I can hush her to her sleep, 
In this soft cradle nest. 

" I think she is like baby, nurse, 
And so I'll call her, too, 

Miss Emily, my heart's delight, 
You pretty tiny, you!" 

Then I abel ran back agai.n 
To thank her kind mamma, 

And show her beautiful wax doll 
To aunt, and to papa. 

And " Dear mamma, I love you so !" 
Said little I sabel: 

"I love you twenty thousand times! 
Oh, more than I can tell!" 

With many a kiss, around her neck 
Her little arms she twin'd, 

Repeating oft, "I love you so, 
You are o very kind." 

Mamma look'd on, and fondly smil'd, 
As pleas'd as I abel; 

And who was happiest of the two 
In truth I cannot tell. 
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But when the little prattler talk'd 
So much about her love, 

Mamma said gravely, "Leason time 
My darling's words will prove." 

Next day, at lesson time, mamma 
Call'd Isabel from play, 

And bid her bring her lesson-book, 
And put her doll away; 

But Isabel to fetch her book 
Did not at all incline, 

But answer made, with doleful look, 
In most discordant whine: 

Oh dear! oh dear! do let me stay 
A very little bit, 

Just while I make my dolly's bed, 
l).nd lay her down in it!" 

"Nay, come at once!" replied mamma, 
In grave but gentle tone, 

"And let my little darling's love 
Be by obedience shown!" 

Then Isabel look'd up in tears, 
With blushes overspread, 

And readily, and steadily, 
Her little lesson said. 
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And at its close, around mamma 
Her dimpled arms she threw, 

And sobb'd, "I love you twenty times 
More than my doll, I clo !" 

And from her darling's cheek, mamma 
Has kiss)d the tears away, 

And bid her mind another time 
To do as well as say. 

"Love is not all a pleasant play, 
My little Isabel, 

And deeds are better far than words, 
The loving heart to tell: 

"True love will be a costly thing, 
By self-denial prov'd,--

The blessed sign* of grace divine 
Tells us how J ESUS lov'd !" 

* The Cross. 



"GIVE US THIS DAY OUR DAILY 
BREAD." 

"WHY does that widow'd mother wear 
A look so very sad? 

And wherefore weep those little ones, 
In tatter'd garments clad?" 

They weep for bread, and she has none 
To give them, ere she part 

To win it by a day of toil, 
And with a breaking heart. 
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She hears each little hungry moan, 
And sorely doth she grieve, 

To think how long the hours will seem 
Ere she return at eve. 

"And oh, my little ones !" she says, 
"In vain ye should not crave, 

If your dear father were alive; 
But he is in his grave." 

Her little boy looks in her face­
( A thoughtful child was he,) 

And answers, "There is One in heav'n, 
Who both can hear and see! 

"And I will kneel, and unto Him 
The ' Our FATHER ' prayer will say, 

And a k of GoD to give us all 
Our daily bread this day!" 

" GOD bless thee, child !" the mother cries, 
And clasps her babes once more; 

Then, bursting from their tiny grasp, 
She hurrie from the door. 

The door is shut; the little boy 
Kneels down be ide the wall, 

And tearfull), yet trustfully, 
Doth on our FATHER call. 
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He hears his little sister's sob, 
But, strong in childlike faith, 

Only with more imploring trust, 
The childrnn's prayer he saith. 

Doubt not above the Angel's song 
His voice is heard on high ! 

And doubt not but, while yet he prays, 
His FATHER' help is nigh! 

A stranger, with a father's heart 
Hath paus'd beside the door, 

Touch'd by the childish tones that oft 
"Our daily bread" implore. 

He lifts the latch and enters in, 
And questions of their grief; 

Then bids them be of joyful heart, 
For Gon hath sent relief. 

"Well hast thou done, my little boy, 
To pour thy heart in prayer 

To Him Who doth the raYens feed, 
And for His children care. 

"Now give Him thanks, and ready make, 
·while I for breakfast go ; 

And how our FATHER answers prayer 
Full quickly thou shalt know." 
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Their porringers in order set, 
With hope and joy elate, 

The little ones beside the door 
The stranger's coming wait. 

Joy ! for their mother hastens home 
Her hungry tribe to feed, 

And with her comes the stranger-friend, 
Well laden for their need ! 

And little voices eagerly 
Proclaim their welcome back, 

And little hands full skilfully 
The basket's store unpack. 

A festival that day they kept, 
And thankfully ·was said 

The wonted grace, to Him, Who thus 
Supplied their daily bread. 

0 ye, for whom the board is spread 
With plenty every day, 

By parent taught, at morn and eve, 
The ' Our F THER ' prayer to say-

Forget not 'tis our F A.THER's hand 
Your daily bread supplies; 

And daily for Hi mercy's store 
Let glad thanksgivings rise ! 
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THE JEWISH CHILD'S DREAM. 

"In my seventh year, T dreamt that I saw Goo quite near 
me, and His mantle was the whole sky; on a corner of this 
mantle I bad leave to rest, and lay there in peaceable felicity 
till I awoke. Ever since, through my whole life, this dream 
bas returned on me; and in my worst times wa present also 
in my waking moments, and a heavenly comfort to me. I 
had leave to throw myself at Goo' feet, on a corner of His 
mabtle, and He screened me from all sorrow there: He per­
mitted it."-From the Memoirs of a German Lady. 
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IN peaceful slumber lay 
A child of seven years old, 

The shadowy calmness of her brow 
Irradiate with the glory now 

That childhood's dreams unfold. 

From the far East she came, 
Of Israel's homeless race, 

And quickly might the stranger's eye 
Read stamp of Hebrew ancestry 

Upon her thoughtful face: 

For strongly sternly mark'd, 
Her Jewish features were ; 

Not her's the dove-like eyes of blue, 
The silken lock~ of sunny hue, 

Of Saxon children fair. 

Yet her's was beauty's dower, 
Of high, imperial tone ; 

And lip and brow eem'd form'd to tell 
Thoughts that in high-born bosoms swell, 

To others all unknown. 

Her' the dark eyes that shine 
As stars hine out by night, 

·when angels fold their wings most nigh, 
And tones of heaven' own minstrelsy 

The inward ear delight. 
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Was she not Abraham's child, 

And vers'd in sacred lore, 

Of wondrous angel guests receiv'd, 

By sires, who in the LORD believ'd, 

And heard His voice of yore ? 

And now in sleep she knew 

Her fathers' Gon was nigh-

An exile in a world so wide, 

She saw Him standing at her side ; 

His mantle was the sky. 

Oh, all-embracing heaven ! 

Ob, cloudless depth above ! 

Soothing our spirits with the sense 

Of watchful love's omnipotence, 

Where'er our footsteps rove. 

How dost Thou meet our gaze 

-with answering smile of love! 

Looking on each as though we were 

Alone Thy nursling, and Thy care, 

From all of ill to screen ! 

Thus canopied, methinks, 

Repos'd the Jewish child; 

While softly as the dew from heaven, 

'Ihe very peace of Gon was given, 

And in its bliss she smil' d. 
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Above her, and around, 
His Presence was confess'd; 

And on His mantle widely spread, 
Softly as on her cradle bed, 

He gave her leave to rest. 

One little corner seem'd 
A more than ample space, 

And to lie down in safety there, 
Conscious of His protecting care, 

An all-sufficient grace ! 

No marvel that the bliss, · 
Unearthly and Divine, 

hould lighten up her face in sleep, 
And through long years of sorrow keep 

A place in memory's shrine. 

How was the hidden sense 
Of childhood's dream reveal'd, 

'When taught in after days to own"' 
The VIRGI ~-BORN upon the throne, 

In light till then conceal'd? 

Well might her gushing tears 
Confess His love Divine, 

Who, for our sakes umobing, spread 
Hi mantle underneath our head, 

And bids us thus recline! 
* She became a Christian. 

E 
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And yet the LORD of all, 
An exile in our stead, 

Laid in the manger at His birth, 
Had nowhere in this thankless earth 

A pillow for His head ! 

And still He would not leave 
His weary ones forlorn ; 

Vainly would they the vigil keep ! 
So gives He His beloved sleep, 

His curtain round them drawn! 

Thus, nigher than at first, 
The Jewish maiden thought 

To hide beneath her SAVIOUR'S wing, 
Her Brother, yet her LORD and King, 

His Christen'd one was brought! 

And when, for parents' love, 
The trustful spirit yearn'd, 

In saddest mood, in darkest hour, 
Back on her soul with healing power 

That wondrous dream return'd ! 

So the true heart bore on-
The patient sufferer smil'd ! 

Till, shadow'd in His mantle's fold, 
She slept the blessed sleep of old, 

A love-encircled child ! 



NELLY, 
OR THE OLD MAN'S GRA DCHlLD. 

SHE lieth on her lowly couch, 
In moonlight all alone, 

With carven work of angels round, 
Well might she pa s for one, 

With her mall hands together press'd, 
A she in prayer had sunk to rest. 

E arth's shadows have not dimm'd the light 
Of that puxe, open brow, 

Though on her eyelid's silken fringe 
The tears are gathering now, 

And like a flower by night wind stirr'cl, 
Low childlike whi~perings are heard. 

E2 
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Perchance the listener might hear, 

Her parted lips repeat, 

One name belov'd, in softer tones 

Than o'er the harpstrings fleet, 

His name, who even from ber birth , 

Hath been her only friend on earth . 

Like rosebud on autumnal stem, 

When leaves are scant and sere, 

She blooms in her young loveliness 

Forlorn, unshelter'd here, 

An orphan child, she may not rest 

H er head upon a mother's breast. 

And Nelly sleeps not-sad at heart 

In that old house is she, 

Like princess of some fabled tale 

So passing fair to see, 

Mid antique figures, pictures rare, 

And ancient suits of armour there. 

Strange furniture for Nelly's bower, 

Relics of olden time ! 

And now from clock of quaint device 

Rings out the midnight chime, 

And still her grandsire doe not come 

To bless her in her lonely home. 



NELLY. 

And whither doth he wend his way, 
Abroad at hour like this, 

'l'he sleep which wearied nature craves, 
Night after night to miss? 

She knows not, but her prayers shall track 
His faltering feet, and win him back. 

At every sound the weary child 
Startles, but not in fear, 

She listens even in her sleep, 
A well known step to hear, ; 

And when 'tis heard, her beating heart, 
Might well have made her grandsire start. 

Hush, tell-tale throb! on lip and cheek, 
Must be no trace of tears! 

Spell-bound in deepest slumbers now 
That fair young child appears, 

Lest he should dream how for his sake, 
So early she had learn'd to wake. 

Skill'd was that gentle heart, I ween, 
In guilele s love to hide 

Her secret from that aged man, 
Who stole her couch beside, 

And bless'd her in a tone so deep, 
That to recall it made her weep. 
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He never knew how anxiously, 
What time he deem'd she slept, 

Night after night the loving child 
Her lonely vigil kept, 

Waiting the kiss, imprinted now 
So softly on her marble brow. 

Yet how he lov'd her! How he pray'd 
For blessings on her head, 

And kiss'd her soft cheek o'er and o'er! 
Or e'er ,he sought his bed, 

To dream of her, while she for him 
Pray'd softly in her chamber dim. 

She was the darling of his heart, 
The bird that to his bower 

Such fairy tones of joyance brought 
To charm the lingering hour, 

And yet her morn of life was dim, 
With tearful tenderness for him. 

Yet joy for her whom angels tend 
In all her gentle ways, 

Training in lore of love to pour 
Her heart in prayer and praise ! 

Joy, even in that lonely home ! 
But who shall tell the joy to come ? 



NELLY. 

There's not a prayer, a sigh, a tear, 
Of meek true-hearted love, 

That is not stor'd for rich return 
Of benison above, 

And when the trial hour is o'er, 
The loving child shall weep no more. 
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A TRUE STORY. 

A LlTTLE child was straying 
Along the heathery lea, 

With summer fiow'rets playing, 
She scatter'd them in glee. 

With radiant eyes of laughter, 
That scarce three years bad seen, 

She shook her flow'ry sceptre, 
And look'd a fairy queen . 



A TRUE STORY. 

On tiptoe lightly dancing, 
She chas'd the butterfly, 

Whose painted winglets glancing 
In sunshine, :flitted by. 

Now, on the daisy brooding, 
She thought to catch it there, 

Her dimpled hand eluding, 
'Twas soaring high in air. 

Anon, her arms extending, 
As if to soar away, 

Her joyous shout seem'd blending 
With skylark's air-born lay. 

No little playmate nigh her, 
Companions she had found 

fn all that flutter'd by her, 
In all that liv'd around. 

But they who should have tended 
The helpless innocent, 

Had left her undefended, 
On other cares intent. 

And now her path had brought her, 
Unwatch'd by human eye, 

To where the deep still water 
In sunny sheen flow'd by. 
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Then laugh'd the little creature 
As bending o'er the stream, 

She mark'd each cherub feature, 
Reflected in its gleam. . 

She stoop'd to kiss the stranger 
Who imag'd back her smile­

Alas ! of fear and danger, 
She never dream'd the while. 

No sister's arms embrac'd her! 
A moment! and anon 

Only the ripple trac'd her, 
It pass'd, and she was gone! 

On, on, the water bore her 
Far distant from the spot, 

Where soon lamenting o'er her, 
They sought, but found her not. 

They call'd, but no replying I 
Along the water's edge 

Her gather'd flowers were lying 
Upon the rushy sedge,-

A tiny foot had slidden, 
And left its impress there, 

And hope so sternly chidden, 
Was yielding to despair. 



A TRUE STORY, 

But (grief to rapture turning !) 
W ortls might not speak their awe, 

When from afar returning, 
The missing child they saw; 

Her infant cheek as rosy, 
Her laughing eye as bright, 

As when with fresh pull'd posy, 
She last had bless'd their sight. 

And yet her dress ·was cb:ipping, 
Her sunny locks were wet, 

As homeward lightly tripping, 
Their anxious gaze she met; 

But nought of fear and sadness, 
Her smiling looks unfold, 

Of wonder and of gladness, 
Her lisping accents told. 

"I have been in the water, 
Then came a lady bright, 

She took me from the water, 
That lady all in white ! 

And oh, but it was pretty, 
Her shining robe to see! 

And sweetly did she pity, 
And sweetly smile on me! 
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"And in her arms she press'd me, 
And kiss'd away the tear, 

So fondly she caress'd me, 
And bade me hasten here !" 

They trembled at her story, 
For no one was in sight, 

"Then hath our Goo watch'd o'er thee, 
And sent one all in white!" 

"The family quite believed that the life of the little one was 
saved , as it seemed to them it only could have been, by the 
interposition of an angel, but they were so awed by the cir­
cumstance as scarcely to like speaking of it. The child herself 
could only repeat in answer to every question, 'Oh, such a 
bonnie ladie ! All in white! Such a sweet ladie ! So bright ! '" 



THEIR SLEEP. 

LI KE lo, ely flowers they us' d t9 sleep, 
vVhose cups were wet with heavenly dew, 

When the fring'd eyelids seem'd to keep 
Soft vigils o'er that eye of blue, 

And deeper shade was wont to fall 
On that dark eye, the gem of all. 
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They slept like roses side by side, 
Twin roses on one parent stem, 

Like soft warm breeze at even-tide, 
The breath that gently pass'd o'er them ; 

Oft have I stirr'd that sleep, to bear 
The parting word so kind and dear. 

And their last waking thoughts bad been 
Of Him Who intercedes above, 

Who call'd them in life's opening scene 
And mark'd them with His name of Love : 

What wonder that their sleep should be 
So beautiful a thing to see ? 

Like fading flowers we saw them rest­
Cold was that sleep, and deep, and still, 

Pale, as the lily on their breast, 
And silent as the ice-chain'd rill ! 

How could we bear to ·watch that sleep, 
So calm, so beauteou , and so deep? 

They sleep in JE us, and the smile 
Of heaven is on their lowly bed, 

Where, at the sabbath bell erewbile 
Their willing feet were wont to tread, 

And JE us loves their sleeping dust, 
And guards it as His precious trust. 



THEIR SLEEP. 

Can this be all? can aught so bright 
Lie bUTied 'neath the senseless sod ? 

No! Their glad spirits bath'd in light, 
Rest in the bosom of their GoD, 

With angel choirs they join to bless 
JESUS, the LORD, their Righteousness. 

The daisy flowers they us'd to love, 
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Spring from the turf that veils their sleep, 
Nor long shall He who reigns above, 

In dust His chosen jewels keep, 
Like morning dew they soon shall rise 
To join their SAVIOUR in the skies. 

For these lines the writer is indebted to a friend. 

I 



·wE ARE SEVEN. 

A SIMPLE child, dear brother J em, 

That lightly draws its breath, 

And feels its life in every limb, 

What should it know of death? 

I met a little cottage girl, 

She was eight years old, she said, 

Her hair was thick with many a curl 

That cluster'd round her bead. 



WE ARE SEVE • 

he had a rustic woodland air, 
And she was wildly clad; 

Her eyes were fair, and very fair; 
Her beauty made me glad. 

" ::Sisters and brothers, little maid, 
How many may you be?" 

" How many? Seven in all," she said, 
And wondering look'd at me. 

" And where are they? I pray you tell.'' 
She answered " Seven are we ; 

And t,vo of us at Conway dwell, 
And two are gone to sea. 

" Two of us in the church-yard lie, 
)Iy sister and my brother, 

And in the church-yard cottage, I 
Dwell near them with my mother." 

" You say that two at Conway dwell, 
And two are gone to sea, 

Yet ye are seven, I pray you tell, 
Sweet maid, how this may be." 

Then did the little maid reply, 
" Seven boys and girl are we; 

'l wo of us in the church-yard lie. 
Beneath the church-yard tree." 

F 
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" You run about, my little maid, 
Your limbs they are alive; 

If two are in the church-yard laid, 
Then ye are only five." 

" Their graves are green, they may be seen," 
The little maid replied, 

"Twelve steps or more from my mother's door, 
And they are side by side. 

"My stockings there I often knit, 
My kerchief there I hem, 

And there upon the ground I sit­
I sit and sing to them. 

"And often after sunset, sir, 
When it is light and fair, 

I take my little porringer, 
And eat my supper there. 

" The first that died was little Jane, 
In bed she moaning lay, 

Till GoD releas'd her of her pain, 
And then she went away. 

"So in the church-yard she was laid; 
And all the ummer dry, 

Together round her grave we play'd, 
My brother J oho, and I. 



WE ARE SEVEN, 

"And when the ground was white with snow, 
And I could run and slide, 

My brother John was forc'cl to go, 
Ancl he lies by her side." 

" How many are you then," said I, 
"If they two are in heaven?" 

The little maiden did reply, 
" 0 master, we are seven." 

"But they are dead; those two are dead! 
Their spirits are in heaven!" 

'Twas throwing words away, for still 
The little maid would have her will, 

And said, "Nay, we are seven.' 

F2 
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TO WILLIAM WORDSWORTH. 

A SD1PLE child, 0 brother mine, 
Who draws baptismal breath 

In consciousness of life Divine, 
What should sbe think of death ? 

'Tis but to her a veil that shrouds 
Her dear ones from her sight, 

And sunshine is behind the cloud , 
And daybreak follows night. 

Like joyous song of early lark, 
Her guileless answ-er rings, 

To heaven's own gate, beyond tbe dark, 
Upbearing as on wing. ; 
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For well she knows the family 
But one in earth, or heaven, 

And trustfully, and readily, 
She answers, "We are seven." 

0 minstrel, with thy master mind, 
Thy philosophic skill, 

How hath thy true heart danc'd to find 
An infant wiser still! 

And oh, but I have laugh'd for glee, 
And felt my heart beat quick, 

To think a babe should baffle thee 
-With faith's arithmetic! 

·wiser than we, in reasonings trnin'd, 
Beyond her learning's reach, 

The little maid her words maintain'd, 
Nor varied in her speech. 

Reason may argue-childlike faith, 
Content with, "yea," or "nay," 

Affirmeth as her teacher saith, 
nd would affirm for aye . 

She '\"ralketh in a light that shames 
The wisdom of the schools, 

And in her innocence proclaim 
Earth's disputant as fools. 
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So telleth she the Sadducees, 
"Nay, but ye greatly err," 

And let them cavil as they please, 
They cannot answer her. 

I think of thee, thou poet sage, 
School'd in a saintlieT lore, 

Thus counting in thy hoary age, 
Thine own belov'd ones o'er. 

Now with thy father's heart intense, 
Of yearning tenderness, 

Thou numb'rest not by sight or sense, 
Thy treasures more or less. 

The gentle daughter low in dust, 
Is not forgotten then, 

But faith tells o'er the precious trust, 
To claim love's own again. 

·with more than childhood's marvelling brow­
With half indignant smile, 

How would'st thou spurn as folly now 
Thy questioning erewhile ! 

But let it pass-but let it pass, 
For I am fain to tell 

A simple tale, dear bard, like thine,­
W ould that the min. trel skill were mine 

To tell it half as well! 



WHO IS RICHEST? 

on, 

ML'{E AND THINE. 

I ING no nursery legend, 
No famous song of old, 

Of the king who in bis closet, 
'Was counting up hi gold. 

Yet if ye li t, dear children, 
To hearken to my lay, 

I will tell you of such treasures 
As none can take away; 
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Of jewels for a gala 
In safest hiding stor'd ; 

And it may be, we together 
Are sharers in that hoard. 

So listen to a story 
Of little ones like you, 

Who were boasting of their riches, 
As little ones will do. 

They were two merry maidens, 
Playmates, and cousins dear, 

nd they spent the day together 
In loving-hearted cheer. 

With innocent devices 
Of game, or plaything new, 

'rhe happy hours uncounted sped, 
Till a strife between them grew. 

One said, " I am the richest," -
The other said, "Not so,"-

" But I am," said cousin Gertrude, 
And Bessie answer'cl "No !'' 

Then each on her small fingers 
Would tell her riches o'er, 

And their riches in the reckoning 
Seem'd ever more, and more. 



WHO IS RICHEST? 

Now would you know the treasures 
They counted with such care? 

They were brothers dear, and sisters, 
Love's jewels, rich and rare. 

And one on earth had fewer, 
But she shook her little head, 

" For I have a baby sister 
With JESUS CHRIST," she said. 

With flushing cheek the other, 
(An orphan,) made reply, 

'' I tell you, cousin Gertrude, 
You are not as rich as I, 

"For I have a little sister, 
And a baby brother too, 

And a father, and a mother, 
In heaven more than you !" 

Blame not their childish fancies­
A blessing from above, 

For the kingdom's bliss had hallow'd 
Each household link of love ! 

And surely they were wiser 
Than some whom I have known, 

Counting pennies like a miser, 
For treasures of their own. 
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But still the strife continued, 
And each of more would tell ; 

While grandparents, aunts, and uncles, 
Their treasury serv' d to swell ; 

Till Gertrude's gentle mother 
Was fain to interfere, 

And I know not what she told them, 
For I was not there to hear. 

I know not what she told them, 
But when the tale I heard, 

Within me a sweet memory 
For a fitting answer stirr'd. 

I thought of One Who answer'd, 
" FATHER, all Mine are Thine, 

And Thine are Mine." 0 mystery 
Of fellowship divine! 

Ye children of one FAT HER, 

So should ye too be one, 
That the riches of each sister 

Were for both a gladdening won. 

Oh, learn ye then Love's lesson, 
Till one in mind and heart, 

In the kingdom's bliss ye covet, 
No happiness apart! 



WHO IS RICHEST? 

So when before Gon's altar, 
Ye count your darlings o'er, 

Count ye ·all your F ATHER's children, 
And none can number more. 

Now, fare ye well, sweet maidens, 
And in our FATHER'S Home, 

May I meet you with your treasures, 
Where never thief can come. 

And thou, beloved minstrel, 
If thou should'st read my lay, 

Think of one who at the Altar 
Doth for thy daughter pray, 

Till morn shall bring our gladdening, 
The rending of the veil, 

And the waking up in glory, 
CHRIST and His saints to hail. 

Till then, the link endureth, 
And one in earth, or heaven, 

With a trusting heart, we answer, 
"CHRI T's household still are seve·n."* 

* Seven, the perfect number. 
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WILLIE'S PRAYER. 

Two bright young faces lent their smiles 
To cheer us all day long-

Two joyous voices fill'd the house 
With laughter and with song ; 

But sickness came and dimm'd the smile, 
And hush'd the voice of glee, 

And sad it was in few short hours 
Each faded flower to see ! 

One voice was still'd-the blithesome babe's 
Whose fife-like tones rung out 

Such joyous response heretofore 
To his young brother's shout-



WILLIE'S PRAYER. 

Pale in his snowy shroud he lay, 
A consGcrated child, 

Calm mid om· passionate distress, 
In meekness undefil'd. 

1V e could not tell the elder child 
His playmate dear was gone-

We thought that Willie would not long 
Be left on earth alone. 

In darken'cl chamber far apart, 
The little sufferer lay, 

But waking up from short repose, 
We wondering heard him say, 

"I dream'd that baby was with Claude, 
And with my sister dear, 

And that I heard my brothers ask, 
Why is not Willie here? 

And then I thought GoD bade them wait 
For me awhile, papa, 

And I would rather wait for you, 
nd for my dear mamma." 

I knew the father's anguish'd heart, 
Of all but one bereft, 

_\nd trembling lest another morn 
Might ee him childles left; 
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Yet calmly to his suffering boy 
Of JESUS' love he told, 

The Shepherd, Who the little lambs 
Doth tenderly enfold. 

"Will Willie like papa to kneel 
Beside his couch, and pray 

That if it be the SA VIOUR's will 
To take him too away, 

Then he may meekly bear the pain, 
And may not fear to die, 

A little lamb whom JESUS calls 
Safe in His breast to lie ?" 

The child look'd up with glance that seem'd 
To chide such thought of grief, 

Marvelling, as childhood well may do, 
At manhood's unbelief.-

A lifeful glance that sham'd at once 
Our faint and faltering prayer, 

In radiancy of faith and hope, 
That reck'd not of despair. 

" Can you not pray to Gon, papa, 
To take away my pain, 

And make me well to wait with you 
Till JESUS comes again? 



WILLIE'S PRAYER. 

Can you not pray for this, papa, 
That now I may not die, 

But with you all, together, go 
To meet Him in the sky?" 

And, (for the father's heart was full, 
And anguish'd fears were stirr'd) 

So pray'd the child in simple faith, 
And Willie's prayer was heard­

For Willie sleeps not-spar'd awhile­
Gon grant that it may be 

,:Vith those he pra.y'd for) gladd'ning round, 
His coming LORD to see ! 
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FREDDY'S WISH. 

" I WISH I was a prince, marnma, 

With a purse of fairy gold. 

A purse that would be always full, 

As full as it could hold! 

Do you know what I would do, mamma? 

Do you know what I would do ? 

I 'd take it with me when I went 

To see the poor ,vith ·ou : 



FREDDY'S WISH. 

"And then whatever they might want, 
They should not want it long, 

For I would buy all sorts of things 
To make them well and strong. 

And I would buy the children toys, 
To make them jump for glee­

Oh, with a purse of fairy gold, 
How happy I would be!'' 

" And would a purse of fairy gold 
Be such a boon, my boy? 

And would it purchase all we want 
For comfort and for joy? 

'Tis little, love, that gold can buy­
But little, be thou sure! 

And better than with purse of gold 
The poor can help the poor." 

"Nay, but mamma, the gold would buy 
All things to do them good, 

_ 1edicine, and food, and fire, and clothes, 
You know, mamma, it would! 

And many times, you too, mamma, 
Arc sorrowful, I know, 

Bccau e you have not more to give 
To those who ,...-ant it so." 
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"They are happy who have gold to give, 

Yet others may give more, 
Without thy purse of fau·y gold, 

Without an earthly store. 
And listen now, my little boy, 

Listen, and I will tell 
A truthful story to my child, 

Though perchance be knows it well.-

"There was a poor man once, my boy, 
A cripple from bis birth, 

lVho never knew how glad it is 
To tread this pleasant earth. 

O'er Zion Mount-by Siloam's fount, 

He could not roam at will, 
But where they plac'd him he must lie, 

A helpless cripple still. 

"And, for the man was very poor, 
And quite unable too, 

To labour for his daily bread, 
As other men might do, 

They carried him from day to day, 
And at the temple gate 

They laid him down in sight of all, 
Their pity to create. 



FREDDY'S WISH. 

"And Beautiful that gate was call'd, 
For it was fair to see, 

As still the entrance to Gon's House, 
In faithful eyes should be. 

They thought it beautiful, who there 
Might enter when they would, 

And the poor cripple had rejoic'd 
To follow if he could. 

"But sad it was, oh, very sad! 
In weakness there to lie, 

Craving an alms from day to day 
Of those who pass'd him by. 

But once the cripple rais'd his eyes, 
('Twas at the hour of prayer) 

To meet the pitying look of two, 
vVho came to worship there. 

"One was a man advanc'd in years, 
A youthful stranger one, 

But on each brow a peace di,ine, 
The gazer's marvel won. 

Poor though they seem'd, the cripple knew 
By long experience taught, 

How often such, an alms bestow'd, 
From others vainly sought. 
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"He ask'd, and to his piteous plea, 
A ready ear they lent, 

And 'Look on us,' the elder said, 
With steadfast eye intent. 

Good heed the cripple gave, an alms 
Expecting to receive, 

But little knew what heavenly grace 
Should all his need relieve. 

" Then Peter told, Silver and gold 
Of this world he had none, 

But from Apostles of the LORD, 

A richer boon was won. 
And in the Name of JESUS CHRIST 

Of Nazareth, he bade 
Arise and walk, while kingly grace, 

The kingly words convey'd, 

" For as he took him by the hand 
To lift him from the ground, 

At once his feet and ancle-bones 
Unwonted vigour found; 

·with sudden bound, he stood, and walk'd, 
He trod the temple floor, 

Rejoicing in the holy place 
Hi grateful thanks to pour. 



FREDDY'S WISH. 

" And never did my darling leap 
So lightly o'er this earth, 

In health's and freedom's ecstacy, 
And boyhood's bounding mirth, 

As leap'd the cripple in that hour, 
Through faith in CHRIST made whole, 

While JEsus' Name, and JEsus' power 
With rapture fill'd his soul. 

' And tell me now, my little boy, 
If gold or silver e'er 

Might with the blessings poor ones gave, 
Be worthy to compare?" 

" Oh no, mamma, that was a thing 
Of joy and wonder too, . 

But then, you know, such things as these 
No people now can do. 

"My little boy is \l"ondrous wise, 
And wiser far than I, 

To know what can, or can't be done, 
By aints beneath the sky; 

"' And not by power or holiness,' 
Said Peter, ' of our own 

Hath thi been done, but by the faith 
In J ESU ' Name alone.' 
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"And still my child, it only needs 
Faith in a SAVIOUR'S Name, 

To-day, and yesterday, and yet 
For evermore the same ! 

To work on earth the work of GoD, 
To give as CHRIST hath given, 

Dispensing blessings in His Name, 
The royal grace of heaven. 

"And art not thou a prince, my boy, 
Son of the heavenly King? 

Thou need'st not sigh for earthly gold 
Around this world to fling. 

A richer boon is given to thee, 
A child's true heart of love, 

To win in every time of need 
A blessing from above. 

"But lay thy foolish wish aside, 
For aught withholden now, 

And deeper trace within thy heart, 
The token on thy brow. 

And when the Church's prayer out tells 
The longing of her love, 

Then let thy own Amen, my boy, 
Be heard with her's above. 



FREDDY'S WISH. 

" Remember, poor yet rich in faitlt, 
Were JEsus' Saints of old, 

' As poor yet making many rich,' 
With bounty all untold! 

And covet but a faith like their's, 
Our SAVIOUR'S steps to trace, 

Who still through poverty makes rich 

' The darlings of His grace.' " 
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CHARLIE AND THE SNOWDROPS. 

SOFT on earth's lap the sunlight fell, 
Through the scarcely budding bower , 

Wooing with breeze, and birds' sweet song, 
The springtide fl.ow'rets, shrouded long 

From dark and wintry hours. 

And here and there an aconite, 
Or primrose met the eye, 

But not a blossom'd thorn was seen, 
Only the laurels ever green, 

And Charlie pass'd them by. 



CHARLIE AND THE SNOWDROPS. 89 

There was a grassy nook afar, 
And soon as be came there, 

He clapp'd his bands, and danc'd about, 
While the music of his merry shout· 

Went sounding through the air. 

And sooth it was a pretty sight, 
When posies yet were few, 

For snowdrops here in many a ring, 
Thoae fairest maidens of the spring, 

By tens and twenties grew. 

You might have cleem'd a fairy's hand 
Had prank'd the mossy lawn, 

Flinging in gay profusion wild, 
Her favours like a portive child, 

And laughing art to scorn. 

"Now for a posy," cried the boy, 
And on the ground he knelt, 

And joyous as a queen of fay, 
B) handfuls pluck'd the fl.ow'rets gay, 

And stuck them in his belt. 

So through the sunbright noon he play'd, 
And at the hour of prayer, 

He sought his aunt, and cried in glee, 
" A garland for a girdle, ee, 

Of snowdrops fre h and fair!" 
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And gracefully those spotless flowers 
Became his guileless mirth, 

Bright as the rnbe of innocence 
Fresh from Baptismal fountain, whence 

His heav'n-lit smile had birth. 

"Am I not white, as white as snow? 
Look, auntie, look at me!" 

And glancing at bis girdle gay, 
He clasp'd his little hands to pray, 

And bent to GOD his knee. 

"Nay, little child, bethink thee now, 
Who waits thy prayer to hear! 

And if those snowy flowers should win 
Thy wandering thoughts, it were a sin 

To grieve thy SAVIOUR dear!'' 

The shadow of Gon's Presence fell 
Upon the bright young face, 

And as His fear within him wrought, 
The workings of his earnest thought, 

It was a joy to trace. 

"I cannot help it," Charlie said, 
"But I know what I must do,'' 

And from his belt the snowdrops tore, 
And clasp'd bis hands for prayer once more, 

With lowly heart and true. 
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Methought each holy word he said 
Like incense rose above, 

And all unseen of him the while, 
His guardian angel with a smile, 

A lovelier garland wove, 

The snowdrop flowers too lightly worn, 
Had stain'd his robe of white, 

But there are :flow'rets fairer far, 
And pure as beautiful they are, 

With heav'nly glistering bright. 

"But tell me! Tell me what you mean!" 
Some little one exclaims, 

" The snowdrops are so very fair, 
That these must be beyond compare; 

So tell me now their names !" 

"Obedient, pure, meek-hearted thoughts, 
Taught by GoD' Spirit now, 

These are the flowers, Baptized child, 
Of fadeless beauty undefil'd, 

To grace thy cross-sign'd brow." 



CLEAN WATER. 

WRITTEN FOR MARY R--. 

"CLEAN water was on Mamie pour'd," 
Did a tiny maiden say, 

In the gladness of her guileless heart 
On her baptismal day. 

She is growing up to womanhood, 
A maiden fair and tall, 

But the brightness of her open brow 
Doth still that word recall. 

With a countenance transparent 
She looketh in our face, 

It needeth but an earnest gaze 
Her every thought to trace, 



CLEAN WATER. 

'Tis mirror'd in the maiden's smile, 
It glistens in her tear, 

For still upon her forehead gleam, 
Those drops as crystal clear. 

And so sweet Mary, when for thee 
To weave a rhyme I sought, 

To the cadence of that matin song 
Its melody was wrought. 

"Clean water was on Mamie pour'd," 
Was sounding in mine ear, 

Like the echo of a whisper'd chant 
From an angel guardian neaT. 

A token unto faith it seem'd 
Of gladness to be given, 

" 'hen the pure in heart with joy shall see 
The face of Gon in heaven. 

For ever, l\fary, in thy breast 
Ob, may that joy endure, 

And ever be thy Cro s-sign'd brow 
A innocent and pure. 

Yet forget not-oh ! forget not 
In thy buoyant-hearted mood, 

That the cry tal drops flung o'er thee, 
Were drop of preciou blood! 
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Like a sanctifying shadow 
Oh, let the memory be 

For the deepening of thy gladness 
To " a grave sweet melody." 

Thou art very young, sweet Mary, 
Unschool'd by grief or care, 

And the world around thee seemeth 
A sunlit region fair, 

A glad bright face thou lovest, 
For so I heard thee say, 

And the welcome that it bringeth 
Is as the flowers of May. 

Yet the saintly name thou bearest, 
May tell of one who knew 

In the gladdening of her vu·gin heart, 
A fount of sorrow too. 

For a thorny pathway ever 
Leads to the kingdom's bliss, 

And yet, who for Mary's anguish, 
·would Mary's blessing miss? 

So, Mary, in the trial hour, 
Thou wilt not turn aside ; 

Clean water hath been poUl''d on thee, 
In cleanness to abide, 



CLEAN WATER, 

For the seal upon thee, Mary, 
Is a seal of holy love, 

And the fountain of thy gladness, 
Floweth crystal clear above. 
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A TALK WITH THE BEE. 

"B uz, buz, buz," in the hottest day, 
The diligent bee is toiling away, 
And Lulie asks what the bee is about, 
Ruffling the heather, now in, and now out, 
As busy as if he'd the world to make, 
And might not a moment's merriment take. 

"Buz, buz, buz," quoth the little bee, 
"Follow who -will, but don't hinder me; 
I have many a flower to rifle yet, 
To fill my bag ere the sun be set, 
And many a bee is abroad to-day, 
So Buz, buz, buz, I've no time to stay." 



A TALK WITH THE BEE. 

"Buz, buz, buz," when the bees come out, 
As if in a fury some thief to rout, 
And Lulie startles, and wonders why, 
Bnt "Buz, buz, buz," is his sole reply; 
He thought to drink of a nectar'd cup, 
And one before him has drunk it up. 

"Buz, buz, buz," there is many a bell, 
With store of sweet in its tiny cell, 
And while he speeds on his search away, 
Shall I tell my Lulie a simple lay 
Of one, who marvell'd like her to see 
The unwearied toil of the diligent bee P 

I fancy, Lulie, 'twas written by one 
Who knew the joy when his work was done, 
To be welcom'd home like your dear papa, 
By little children, and fond mamma, 
·vvith one on each side, and one on each knee, 
And a place for all as close as may be. 

'Tis a Scotchman' song, but I like it well, 
And the difficult words we can easily spell, 
We'll et it to music, and merrily then 
A:y Lulie shall .., ing it again and again, 
And the Buz, buz, buz, of the bu y bee 
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Shall the Twang, twang, twang, of a wild harp be. 
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THE SONG TO THE WILD BEE. 

"GANNIE, wee body, wha risest sae early, 
And fa'st to thy wark in the morning sae merrily, 
Brushing thy boots on the fog at thy door, 
And washing thy face in the cup o' a flower, 
Welcoming blithely the sun in the east, 
Then skimming awa1 to the green mountain's 

breast, 
Or crooning sae cantie thy sweet simmer sang 
While roaming the meadows the sunny day lang. 

"Hast thou any bairnies wha claim a' thy care, 
That thou must e'en toil though thy banes may be 

sair? 
Do they hing round thy wee legs sae weary and 

lame, 
A' seeking for guid things when father comes 

hame? 
Na doot tbou'lt be happy to see them ae fain, 
For a kind father aye maun be proud o' his ain; 
And their mither will tell how they've wearied 

a' day, 
And a' that has happen'd since thou gaedst away.'' 



GOD MADE IT. 

MERRILY sped my little boy 
The gravel walk along-

What sight of pity caught his eye, 
And check'd his gleeful song? 

It was but that a little worm 
Lay twisting on the ground; 

He might have pass'd regardless by, 
Or clear'd it with a bound. 
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But no ! he would not leave it thus, 
For heedless foot to tread, 

And carefully he took it up 
And laid on mossy bed. 

" And why did Freddy take such care 
The helpless thing to save p» 

With half reproving wondering look, 
A quick reply he gave. 

" GoD made the little worm," he said­
I knew his meaning well, 

And joy'd to think such loving care, 
In his young heart should dwell. 



PLAYING WITH FIRE. 

N r, nay, my little Arthur, throw 
That lighted spell away, 

And never, never play with fire, 
But mind the words I say, 

For many little ones, my boy, 
Foolish and young as you, 

Have come to die a cruel death, 
From doing as you do. 

It may have been they were not told 
Of danger to beware, 

Or heedles ·ly they had forgot, 
Or el e they did not care, 



102 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

But anyhow, a shocking thing 
It was, you may be sure, 

To see a little, tender child 
Such agony endure. 

And I have mark'd the anguish'd tears, 
Run down a mother's cheek, 

When of a tale like this, my boy, 
She fondly strove to speak. 

It was about her eldest girl, 
A lov'd and loving child, 

Who never needed telling twice, 
Of temper meek and milcJ.. 

And I had seen her glad and gay 
But few short days before, 

... With other little ones at play, 
Beside her mother's door, 

A blue-eyed boy of three years old, 
With face of roguish glee, 

Was laughing at the merry babe 
That crow'd upon her knee. 

I came again, and all was chang'd­
The little girl was dead, 

And from her younger brother's face 
The merry smile was fled, 



PLAYING WITH FIRE. 

The babe was in the mother's arms, 
And peacefully she slept, 

But Willie while his mother spoke 
A tearful silence kept. 

"'Twas not my Annie's doing, ma'am, 
But our poor Willie's, here, 

He little thought his childish play 
Would cost us all so dear. 

'Twas but the other morning, ma'am, 
I left the house awhile 

To fill the kettle ; coming back 
I stood be ide the stile. 

"'Twas early, and I had not wash'd, 
Or dress'd the children yet, 

But all was ready to begin, 
The tub in order set. 

And Annie in hel· bedgown stood, 
Beside the cradle, ma'am, 

And "'Willie play'd before the fire, 
And sure he meant no harm ! 

"But with a lighted traw, the child 
Behind his sister came, 

And in a minute he had et 
Her bedgown in a flame. 
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I heard a cry- Ob, such a cry! 
I saw the neighbours run, 

And basten'd back, but all too late, 
The mischief, ma'am, was done. 

"The flames were out, but~ nnie lay 
In anguish on the bed, 

And 'Mother, , Yillie meant no hRrm,' 
Was all the darling said. 

So like a quiet lamb she lay 
Two day in cruel pain, 

And then she nam'd her SAVI01JR' Name, 
And never spoke again. 

11 I would not ,,;ri h her back mth u -
It would be wrong I know 

But oh, he wa o weet a child, 
And ,re do mi her o ! 

And then to hear her que tion ma nm 
They were o wonc:lrou ,yi 

'I hat often time her prattle brouo-ht 
Tear to her father s ey 

"And he ·would tak th b by, ma nm, 
nd in o- a. cm ell - on o-

Jf I wa bu y for au 11 ur 
And ne, r think it lono-. 



PLAYING WITH FIRE. 

And if we had but bread to eat, 
She'd look into my face 

.. \Vith such a smile, and fold her hands 
And say her thankful grace, 

" \.nd tell me, 'He Who feeds the birds, 
Gives daily bread to us, 

So, mother dear, we shall not want 
While He supplies us thus.' 

But she is gone, and Willie frets, 
And pines himself away; 

I think the child has scarcely ate 
A morsel since that day." 

She cover'd up her face and wept, 
And .. Willie at her side, 

Hung down his head, and bitterly 
For i ter Annie cried. 

And young as little Willie was, 
I thought how long 'twould be 

Before his heart would beat again 
'With childhood's buoyant glee. 

And o the mournful tale I tell 
For warning to my boy, 

That adne of such ore regret 
fay never damp hi joy. 
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So never, Arthur, from this day, 
Forget mamma's desire, 

That you Rhould mind the words I say, 
And never play with.fire. 



HAY MAKING. 

Coi\IE, Mary and Susy, 
Come, let u away 

To make hay in the meadow, 
This beautiful day. 

Away down the green lane, 
And by the brook side, 

To the field that so lately 
With fl.ow'rets was pied. 

The scent of the mown gra s 
Comes sweet on the air, 

A race then, my darlings, 
vVho first will get there. 
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We need not fear wetting 
Our feet as we pass, 

Where dewdrops at dawning 
Were spangling the grass. 

'Twill stand up no longer 
As high as your knees, 

To waver and glisten 
In sunshine and breeze. 

For the mowers this morning 
Were up with the sun, 

And long ere we waken'd 
Their work was begun, 

·with forks on their shoulders, 
The hay-makers then, 

Came to toss the long grass 
In the sunshine again. 

And hark, what glad voice 
So merrily ring! 

I doubt not they'll welcome 
The helpers I bring. 

Here, Thomas and Bessie, 
Here, Edward and Ann, 

Are two little las es 
To do what they can. 



HAY-MAKING. 

But, Mary, be wary! 
That fork will not do ; 

'Tis a great deal too heavy 
And awkward for you. 

Here are wooden forks suited 
To each little maid; 

Of iron forks, darling, 
I'm somewhat afraid. 

So toss the hay lightly, 
And when you have done, 

A roll in the hay-cock 
Is capital fun. 

Or if you are lazy, 
Why then you may lie 

On a couch ready pillow'd 
Beneath the blue sky, 

And list to the little birds 
Twining a song, 

"\Vhile yet trees arn leafy 
The sunny day long. 

A song like June garlands 
·when roses abound, 

And ever unfolding 
Some fresh bud is found. 
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So sport on, my darlings, 
With light hearts and free. 

It makes my own cheery 
'l'o hearken your glee l 

Oh, 'tis merry, 'tis merry 
In hay-making time, 

With songs, and with sunshine, 
And flowers in their prime ! 

There are, who in folly 
Make labour of play, 

But labour is pastime 
In making of hay. 

Papa looks so archly­
I know by his smile 

The thoughts that are passing 
In his mind meanwhile. 

Shall I set them to music 
As part of my song? 

Then list while I tell them, 
And say if I'm wrong. 

To make hay in sunshine 
Is pleasant enough, 

But not when the weather 
Is stormy and rough. 



HAY-MAKING. 

Then, joy for the light heart 
That knoweth to win, 

For the dark day and cloudy 
A charm from within! 
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SKIP AND GO ON. 

"SKIP and go on," as my grandrnamma told, 
A village dame said to her , cholars of old-
When they came to a hard word that puzzled them 

sore, 
'lhey skipp'd, and went on as wise as before. 

"Skip and go on," might be easily said, 
But it left after all the hard words unread, 
And I fancy the scholars ,vould find to their co t, 
That skip and go on, was a holiday lost. 
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The work of to-day, if left for to-morrow, 
'\Vill double the toil, we shall find to our sorrow., 
So pluck up a brave heart, and manfully try 
To master the hard words which others pass by. 

For trust me, my boy, when the lesson is learn'd, 
It is then, and then only the holiday's earn'd, 
To take it beforehand, is running in debt, 
As lazy ones find, to their cost and regret. 
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TELLING THE TRUTH. 

MY little one, my hope, my joy, 

I look upon thy brow 

To trace the radiant token there 

Of thy baptismal vow . 

The guileful wisdom of the world 

For thee I cannot brook, 

Nor that the shadow of untruth 

Should dim thy open look. 



TELLING THE TRUTH. 

It may be thou wilt never know 
What I have felt for thee, 

How sore a pang my heart hath wrung 
Thine alter'd ways to see! 

For well I knew, my treasur'd one, 
How since I saw thee last, 

A blight had on my flow'ret breath'd, 
A change had o'er thee pass'd. 

I knew it by the alter'd tone, 
For holy words no more 

Seem'd fitted in my darling's lips, 
As they had been before. 

Only the lip of truth may tell 
Of heaven and holy things, 

And the quick ear the metal proves, 
By how the metal rings. 

I cannot bear, my little one, 
To hear thee lightly speak 

Of what should dim the earnest eye, 
And veil the blushing cheek. 

Keep ilence, love, a little while, 
Till holier thoughts return, 

And grudge thou not in penitence 
Love' re,erent fear to learn. 

I 2 
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There is a charm to win thee back 

The freshness of thy bloom, 
The stainless beauty of the flower, 

Its sweetness of perfume. 

But thou art slow, my little one, 
To own thy fault, and say, 

"LORD, I have sinn'd, my sin forgive, 
For JEsus' sake, I pray." 

And yet thou walkest in untruth, 
Till then, my little child, 

And by umeal words and ways, 
Thy white robes show defil'd. 

The change when others mark'd it not, 

Hath fill'd my heart with fears, 
And looking in thine eyes, my child, 

lVIy own are dim with tears. 

Bethink thee of thine own true words, 
Which but the other day, 

A list'ner when thou knew'st it not, 
I heard my darling say, 

For thou didst speak with earnest tone 
Of one who told a lie, 

And J ESUS came, and saints arose 
To meet him in the sky. 



TELLING THE TRUTH. 

The angels sang a joyful song, 
I heard thee say, my love, 

But the little girl who told a lie, 
Could not lift her eyes above. 

And she was left on earth behind, 
To hide her face and pray, 

For the lie was on her like a stain 
That was not wash'd away. 

I listen'd to thy simple tale, 
And fondly prny'd for thee, 

That in that day no stain unwash'd, 
On thy white robe might be. 

o when thou doest wrong, my child, 
Hide not the shame and grief, 

But pour it in a parent's ear, 
And seek and find relief. 

Thou dost not know how tenderly 
A parent's love is fain, 

To treasure tears of penitence, 
And wash away the stain. 

Thy heavenly FATHER, little one, 
Thy heavenly Mother dear, 

Are nigh in those whom Gon hath given 
To be thy guardians here. 
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Then tell out all, and bow thy head, 
And listen not to pride, 

But trace His token on thy brow, 
Who to redeem us, died. 

Fear not confession's med'cin'cl shame, 
Fear not the bitter smart, 

But fear the untruthful word ancl way, 
That wounds a parent's heart. 

Yea, tell the truth, beloved child, 
Whatever else you do, 

For GOD our FATHER hates a lie­
See that thou hate it too. 



A LITTLE CHILD'S QUESTIONS 

ABOUT THE BE EDICITE, AND THE GLORIA IN 

EXCELSIS. 

Do the little birds praise Gon, mamma, 
With a merry ma tin song? 

Do they praise Him when the sun goes down 
The greenwood bowers among? 

Do the hady tree praise Gon, mamma, 
The rosebush, and the may ? 

Do they praise Him with their branches tall, 
And with each tiny spray? 
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Do the blue hills praise the LORD, mamma, 
And each little grassy mound? 

Do the green fields praise the LORD, mamma, 
When the summer breezes sound ? 

Do the little flowers praise GOD, mamma, 
The lily, and the rose, 

The daisy stars among the grass, 
And everything that grows ? 

Does the deep blue sea praise Goo, mamma, 
With a great and mighty swell? 

Does the little brook His praise, mamma, 
In every ripple tell? 

Do sun and moon praise Goo, mamma, 
And tiny twinkling star? 

Is the sounding of their praise, mamma ? 
The light that shines so far? 

Do all GOD'S creatures praise the LORD ? 
All things that He hath made ? 

The lion with its lordly roar 
That makes one feel afraid ? 

And the bleating of the little lamb, 
And the tiny insect's hum-

Are they all a voice of praise, mamma, 
I there nothing that i dumb ? 
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Do they praise Him both for sunny shine, 
And for their daily food? 

Do they praise Him with the breath He gives, 
Because He is so good? 

Is joyfulness GoD's praise, mamma? 
I'm merry when I sing, 

And in the Bible I have read 
Praise is a pleasant thing. 

But what is giving thanks, mamma? 
Is it to tell His love, 

w·ho sent to die and rise again 
The SAVIOUR from above ? 

Is it a graver joy, mamma, 
A very solemn thing, 

When at the holy Eucharist 
The ' glory' hymn we sing ? 

And do we praise GOD then, mamma, 
As no one else can do ? 

And learn and sing before His face 
The song that GoD calls "new ?" 

I am not merry then, mamma, 
I'm more than merry then, 

And I long for Sunday to return 
To sing that song again ! 
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MAMMA'S ANSWER. 

"WELL hast thou said, mine own sweet child, 
Nor need I answer thee, 

That thus do all things praise the LORD 

With melody and glee. 
And giving thanks is more than this, 

A glad yet solemn thing ; 
When at the holy Euchari t, 

We praise the heavenly King. 

"And CHRIST would have His little on es 
Around the altar draw, 

And blend their voices in the song 
That thrills thee with such awe. 

It may be that the angels hush 
Their melody to hear 

The voices of GoD' ransom'd ones, 
In mercy brought so near. 

"For not to angels is it given 
Such brotherhood to claim, 

With Him Who was of Mary born, 
And Holy is His Name. 



MAMMA'S ANSWER. 

His Name is on thee, little one, 
And thou hast learn'd of Him, 

On earth to love all joy above 
That Eucharistic Hymn." 
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MUSIC BY NIGHT; 
OR, 

A TALE OF A LITTLE BOY AT EDI:' BURGH. 

IT was a mother's touching tale-
A mother's of her boy, 

And in the telling, her pale cheek, 
Flush'd up with heavenly joy. 

She told me how her little son 
Had woke her in the night, 

But not as startled children wake, 
With cry of wild affright. 



MUSIC BY NIGHT. 

With hush'd yet eager voice he spoke, 
And softly touch'd her arm, 

While word and touch her spirit thrill'd 
·with sweet unearthly calm. 
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"Hark, hark, mamma ! How sweetly sounds 
Heaven's music in mine ear, 

Sounds as of angel trumpeters, 
Now distant, and now near !" 

"I hear it not," the mother said, 
"But it may be that thou 

Of music such as angels make, 
Wert dreaming even now-" 

"Nay, but, mamma, I hear it still, 
So solemn and so grand, 

Holy as music in the church, 
Yet of a martial band." 

The mother listen'd, but in vain, 
Nor long the vigil kept, 

For soon soft pillow'd by her ide, 
The little dreamer slept. 

O'er hadowed as by angel wing , 
Together they repo 'd, 

Till rous'd once more by Eddy' call 
Her weary lids unclo 'd. 
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'' Oh, waken up, my own mamma, 
And listen once again, 

For louder, nearer than before, 
I hear that heavenly strain; 

"I hear it, as I heard it once 
When all was hush'd beside, 

And in the still and solemn night 
My little sister died. 

"Hark! like a trumpet's stirring call, 
I hear it overhead-

And is it like the archangel's trump 
That soon shall wake the dead, 

"When Mary Ann with joyful haste 
Back to our arms shall spring, 

And all the air with angel-song 
And angel mueic ring ?" 

"How can I answer thee, my boy, 
Of sounds I may not hear, 

Though in the stillness well I know 
That angel hosts are near ; 

'And it may be, mine own sweet child, 
That unto thee is gi...-en 

In fearless innocence to li t 
The trumpet tones of hraven-" 
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"Hush, hush, mamma," the child exclaim'd, 
"Hush!" and he listen'd on, 

Till gentle sleep the mastery 
O'er weariness had won: 

But freshly at his waking hour 
That memory return'd, 

And yet again those tones to hear, 
With strong desire he burn'd. 

"And tell me now, my own mamma," 
Her little Eddy said, 

" If earthly trumpets sound like those, 
That woke me on my bed? 

"v,.r e ha·rn no trumpets in the church 
To sound o glad and grand, 

But let me to the castle go 
To hear the soldiers' band." 

The mother smil'd, but fondly gave 
To Eddy's ,,ish consent, 

And mark'd her darling's thoughtful brow 
In li tening mood attent, 

,Vhat time the Highland band rang out 
A spirit- tirring train, 

\Vhile ever at the trumpet's sound 
The eager boy was fain ; 
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Yet at the close he shook his head, 
And answer'd with a sigh, 

"They are not like those trumpets though, 
That sounded in the sky." 

And do not let the wise ones laugh 
At Eddy's childish thought, 

When on that day a man of GOD 
To him a trumpet brought. 

Such gift by priestly hands bestow'd, 
He fondly deem'd might be 

A heav'n-sent token to recall 
That midnight minstrelsy. 

Yet ere he put it to his lips, 
His knee to GoD he bent, 

To thank Him for the goodness that 
Each childish gladdening sent. 

But Eddy found he might not wake 
Those wondrous tones at will, 

For heavenly echoes thence to win, 
Surpass'd bis chilcli h skill. 

He look'd into his mother's face, 
A shadow dimm'd his brow, 

But looks that met and read his own, 
Di pers'd it eYen now. 
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"'Tis but a plaything, dear mamma, 
And though I like its sound, 

It does not like those trumpets make 
My heart within me bound." 

"I know it well, yet wait awhile, 
A little while, my boy, 

And angel trumpeters again 
Shall wake the thrill of joy." 

Full many a day hath pass'd away 
Since then in shine and shade-­

The gentle one who told the tale, 
Low in the dust is laid-

Low with her little ones at rest, 
Sisters and brothers small, 

vVhile Eddy listens } et bJ night 
To hear the archangel's call. 

'Ti but the hadow of the night 
That ·veils each loYing face, 

Morn shall restore the long'd for joy, 
The fervent, fond embrace. 

o, Eddy, when thy heart is sad, 
Bethink thee, morn i near, 

·when all thy lov'd ones hall awake 
Tho e trumpet tone to hear. 

K 
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ROMANUS AND THE CHILD. 

A STORY OF l\IARTYRD0..)1. 

IT was a little Christian child, 
Beside his mother stood, 

"\Vhat time a holy martyr seal'd 
His ,-vitness with his blood. 

A piteous sight it was to see, 
For such a babe, I ween, 

Though dauntless was the martyr's heart· 
Ancl dauntless was bis mien. 
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;, And mark, my boy," the mother said, 

"How Christian soldiers fight; 
And see how JESUS CHRIST can clothe 

'With more than mortal might. 

"0 blessed wounds, endur'd for Him! 

How gloriously they shine, 
While every earnest feature glows 

vVith majesty diYine ! 

" No comrades' voices urge him on, 
No clarion call of cheer, 

But angel songs unheard by us, 
Are sounding in his ea1\ 

" And vi ions of the Blessed One 
Are to the martyr given-

The Crucified, the Glorified 
Looks do,Yn from yon blue heaven!" 

Pale with the fe rrnur of his thought, 
In angel brightness fair, 

The little child the clo er clasp'd 
His hand in silent prayer. 

' Look ye," the blessed martyr cried, 
"How when your v.-or ti done, 

In this my body rent and torn, 

CHRI T' victory i "on. 
K2 
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"As many wounds as ye have given, 
So many mouths have I 

The triumphs of His Cross to tell, 
And praise the LORD Most High." 

"Cease from thy folly,'' cried the judge, 
"And talk of CHRIST no more, 

A GoD of yesterday is thine, 
'Ihe emperor's gods adore." 

"And call ye then the Crucified 
A GoD of yesterday ? 

Yet bring me here a little child, 
And mark what such will say." 

Was it a mother's weakness dimm'd 
That listening mother's brow, 

To read the look that met her own 
\Vith brightening lu. tre now ? 

"Hush thee, my boy,"-" Nay, let me speak, 
Sweet mother, let me go-

A little one by CnRIST macle strong, 
Shall still the taunting foe. 

"Oh, mother dear, I would not fear, 
To combat by hi. side, 

And in the might that JE us gives 
The torturing scourge abide. 
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" See, mother, see, he beckons me ! 
To keep me back were wrong­

Forbid me not the martyr's crown, 

The martyr's joyful song!" 

His was no heart to turn aside, 

No soon repented worcl-
Bless'd of his mother, forth he press'd 

To witness for his LORD. 

Back shrank the multitude in awe, 

That such a babe hould dare 
To answer to the martyr's call, 

The martyr's lot to share. 

Fear'd not Romanus, for hi age 
In ufferings sore untrain'd? 

Nay, for from babe's and suckling's tongue 

He knew the strength ordain'd. 

In heart he bless'd him, as the child 

Drew nigh with reverence meet, 

And fain had knelt him down to kiss 

The martyr's bleeding feet. 

"Speak, master, speak, for I am here 

To an wer at thy call, 
sk me, and I will answer thee, 
Here in the ight of all."-
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"Tell me, my babe, in His dear Name, 
·who yet thy faith shall crown, 

Are there gods many, or but One 
To whom we should bow down?" 

"Master, there is one only GoD, 
Blessed for evermore, 

And JESUS CIIRIST is GOD'S dear SON, 
"Whom only we adore. 

'' F ATHER, and SON, and HOLY GHOST, 
Eternal Three in One. 

Such was the faith my mother taught, 
Ye people, to her son."-

And while in meekest majesty 
Hi lips the truth proclaim'd, 

Those heathen men were fain to blush, 
Before a child asham'd. 

" v, here i thy mother? she shall see 
Her lesson's bitter fruit, 

And learn in agony to wish 
Her babe had aye been mute." 

The cruel scourge the child endur'd, 
His mother standing by-

The torturers turn'd to hide a tear, 
Joy glisten'd in her eye. 



ROMANUS AND THE CHILD, 135 

Yet once, once only from her boy 

A cry of weakness burst, 
"Oh give me but a moment's ease! 

Bring water, for I thirst." 

"Nay, crave thou not, faint-hearted one, 

Another cup to drink! 
Of Bethlehem's martyr'd innocents, 

Of duteous Isaac, think! 

" Courage, my child, for His dear sake, 
Who bore the cross for thee, 

And if thou thirst, Hi martyr's cup 

Shall for refre,hment be: 

" A sweeter draught, my babe, than e'er 

I gave thee from my breast! 

And in thy SAVIOUR'S bosom soon 

:My little one shall rest.-

" Pluck they the hair from off thy head? 

Grudge not the suffering now! 

A crown of glory CHRIST shall place 
Upon my darling's brow." 

0 Christian mother , had ye borne 

In like affliction tried, 
A child' be eeching, uffering cry, 

In word like these to chide ? 
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Ye, who of self-denial deem 
As of a bygone thing, 

How can ye train yom little ones 
For CHRIST the Martyr's King ? 

Ye, who refuse not aught they crave, 
And spare the chastening rod, 

How can ye when He calleth, yield 
Your Isaacs unto GOD ? 

Nor think that mother's heart was form'd 
Of sterner mood than your's-

Love was her strength, the Love that still 
For JESUS' sake endures. 

In prison cast, the child at last 
Release from suffering won, 

But not before the morning might 
The mother clasp her son . 

Oh what a depth of love untold 
O'erfiow'd in that embrace-

" CHRIST'S sealed one, in glory yet 
I shall behold thy face!" 

She gave him to the headsman's axe, 
And with his parting breath 

Rang out the mother's joyful song 
Of victory over death; 
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Faint echo of a song to wake 
The dwellers in the dust, 

Though yet awhile earth's sepulchres 
Retain their precious trust. 

And how did good Romanus share 
The mother's holy joy, 

Sending before her unto Gan 
Htr bless'd, her martyr'd boy! 

A longer strife remain'd for him, 
To agony inur'd, 

But for the joy before him set, 
The steadfast saint endured. 

The fire they kindled to consume, 
iVas quench'd by heav'n-sent rain­

The tongue torn out that told of CHRIST, 

'l'he martyr spake again, 

" Thus vainly would J e seek to still 
The hallelujah song, 

Behold, to speak of CHRIST the LORD, 

It needeth not a tongue!" 

They brought him to the prison back, 
A though they might not brook 

Upon their coward deed of shame 
The eye of day to look. 
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And there by murderous hands he died, 
In glory yet to rise, 

When CmtrsT shall summon all His saints 
To meet Him in the skies. 

So did the martyrs fall on sleep, 
When faith's good fight was fought, 

And who shall say what work like theirs, 
Remaineth to be wrought? 

0 Christian child, I call on thee 
Through faith in J ESUS' Name, 

Fearless before a scoffing world, 
His glory to proclaim ! 

Yet must the spark of faith be nurs'd 
With mother's holiest care, 

And many a thorny path be trod 
In penitence and prayer ; 

Ere with the martyr's eagle ken, 
The martyr's quenchless zeal, 

Thou too shalt win the onward way, 
Seal'd with the SPIRIT'S seal. 
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HEROES AND SAINTS. 

·, Do )OU think, mamma, that when I grow up 
I hall be a hero bold, 

Like those of whom I delight to hear, 
The great, and the good of old? 

"I ,,;rould like to be a brave boy, mamma, 
And I would not mind for pain, 

But if any one gave me a blow, mamma, 
I'd give it him back again. 
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"For I would not like that any should say 
'He is but a coward, you know, 

But I'd fight for my friends through thick and 
through thin, 

And be ready to face each foe." 

" And is that your dream of a hero, boy ? 
It might do for a heathen child, 

But tell me how does it suit, my boy, 
The vow of a Clu:istian child : 

To take up his cross and fo1low his LORD, 
The Lowly and Undefil'd ?" 

,: But Christians are soldiers sometimes, mamma, 
And a soldier must learn to fight, 

And a boy that never return'd a blow 
Would be laugh'd to scorn outright. 

"He'd be called a Molly all days of his life, 
And you know that would not do, 

Though I never would fight in a cause, mamma, 
That was not good and true. 

'' I would like to fight in a noble cause, 
Like a Red Cross Knight of old, 

I would like to fight in that battle, mamma, 
Of which the clergyman told. 
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"'Twas the battle of Armageddon, I think, 
And it made me long the more 

To grow up a valiant and mighty man, 
Like an Israelite of yore. 
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" Like Joshua, and Samson, and J eptha, you 
know, 

And many more saints beside, 
Who lov'd the LORD and His people too , 

And stood on the rightful side." 

" There are other battles to fight, my boy, 
Ere the battle of which you speak; 

There are battles which none can win, my boy, 
But the lowly in heart and meek; 

There are battles in which earth's mightiest 
fail, 

And the t.rong ones are the weak. 

"There's a battle, my boy, with the world' n1de 
laugh 

At the lessons our SAVIOUR taught, 
nd many a battle with self before 
·we do only the thing we ought, 

A battle which not for the prai e of man, 
I in secret, and silence fought. 
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"There are those whom the world counts heroes, 
love, 

And the world will praise her own, 
But the Christian hero, my boy, will seek 

His honour from GoD alone, 
Nor grudge to be like his LORD on earth, 

Unnotic'd and unknown. 

"He may not shun a coward's reproach 
By rendering blow for blow : 

He may not strive with an earthly arm 
To overcome his fo e, 

But the gentleness of unwearied lovE: 
Must his royal lineage show. 

"For an earthly name, for the hero's fame, 
He must bear reproach and scorn, 

And for crown of laurel, content him here, 
"\iVith a crown of prickly thorn, 

Winning the meed of a Red Cro s Knight 
By the cross in meekness borne. 

"And such an one thou wert pledg'd to be 
By the sign on thy infant brow, 

And not for ought that the world esteems, 
May'st thou shrink from thy calling now, 

Steadfast in faith, in hope, and in love, 
Fulfilling thy Chri tian vow. 
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"In the battle of Armageddon, my boy, 
Wouldst thou stand on thy Captain's side, 

With the white-rob'cl hosts that follow the Lamb, 
The called, and chosen, and tried? 

Then take up thy cross, denying thyself, 
And follow the Crucified." 



THE MAIDEN'S VEIL. 

0 :\I \IDE_-, with thy childlike heart, 
And thy quickly glowing cheek, 

Whose cbangeful hue, and tearful smile , 
Each Yarying feeling speak. 

Thy heart i ever on thy lips, 
And thy soul beams in thine eye, 

"'\ here wilt thou look around to find 
Such quick warm . ympathy? 
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The selfish ways of this rucle world, 
How will thy young heart brook ? 

,iVill not her dim dark shadow steal 
O'er that open, sunny look? 

How canst thou mark the chilling smile, 
The courtesy constrain'd, 

Yet keep thine own as bright the while, 
As gladsome, and unfeign'd? 

The pulses that so quickly dance, 
Must be by anguish school'd­

The dove-like heart-appealing glance 
Mu t droop by wi dom rul'd-

The teal's that now so freely flow, 
For lonely hours re erv'd-

The blushes that so warmly glow, 
In thy heart' folds preserv'd. 

Yet, Chri tian maiden, thine must be 
No heartle toic's smile; 

The erpent's wi dom thou must learn, 
Yet bate the :-e1 pen t's guile. 

And ne tled in thy bosom, hide 
The Holy Ha ·mle. Dove, 

For thine must he a martyr's heart 
A martyr' qu"nchle s love. 
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Maiden, there is a shadowing veil 
To wrap thee round from harm, 

To keep thy virgin heart from blight, 
In truthful meekness warm. 

A gift from Him Who was Himself 
Of meekest, lowliest heart, 

Of Him, Whose Name is named on thee, 
One of Whose bride thou art. 

Humility, His love should teach 
To one so dearly bought, 

Remembrance of forgiving Love, 
Surpassing human thought-

Humility, that ever dwells 
With contrite thoughts within, 

Nor turns her tearful eyes to look 
Upon another's sin. 

Each chilling breath of this bleak world, 
Each heartless, cruel word, 

Should but awake within thy heart 
A memory of thy LORD, 

A memory of His broken heart, 
Whose love endureth still, 

Unquench'd by all the bitter floods 
Of hatred, scorn, and ill! 



THE MAIDEN'S VEIL. 

Think if thy love meet cold.return, 
How hast thou His repaid ! 

Thy Brother's heart of quickest pulse, 
How oft to suffer made ! 

And yet He blesses in His grief, 
His countenance benign, 

Still wears sweet mercy's pitying smile 
Upon thy path to shine! 

Then, maiden, learn of Him to love 
The loveless and unkind, 

And keep thine open sunny smile 
"\Vith meek and quiet mind. 

Be Humbleness of mind the veil 
Drawn closely round thee still, 

To keep thine eyes from seeing wrong, 
Thine ears from hearing ill: 

But in thy secret chamber kneel 
When none but Gon is near, 

And pour thy overflowing heart 
In His indulgent ear. 

To Hirn thy blushing face unveil, 
And tell thy sorro,T o'er, 

Nor keep one rankling thought conceal'd 
To Yex thy bosom's core. 

L2 
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Yes, keep for Him thy flowing tears, 
Thy spirit's depths of love, 

And clothe thy fair young face in smiles 
Fresh borrow'd from above, 

From Him, Whose glory on thee shed, 
Shall cause thy face to shine 

In angel-majesty of love, 
In meekness all divine. 

Ohr ne'er might charmed mantle lend 
As fabling poets sing, 

Such royal dignity to grace 
The daughter of a king. 

So in this rude and thankless world, 
Sweet maiden, thou shalt be 

A witness for that Blessed One, 
Who gave Himself for thee. 

"He is to thee for a covering of the eyes." 



TO MA D1A ON HER LITTLE GIRL'S 

BAPTISMAL BIRTHDAY. 

MOTHER, in thy gladness blest, 
Fold thy darling to thy breast, 

Cheri h'd as a gift Divine! 
Wbile the sacramental sign, 
Trac'd upon her youthful brow, 

Tells thee of her holy vow, 
And the crown of platted thorn, 

Once by Him Who claim her, worn ! 
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Shrink not from its holy lore ! 
Tell her of the saints of yore, 
Till she strong in spirit grow, 
Following where their footprints show. 
So shall mother's heav'n-taught loYe 
Shield, support, and solace prove, 
Leading on from day to day, 
In the strait and narrow way. 

Soon her little feet shall glide 
Lightly onwards by thy side, 
And thine own baptismal strain 
From her lips be learn'd again. 
Freshness of the dewy morn, 
Round thee from her presence borne, 
While the sign of grace shall shed 
Brightening halo round her head. 

Tell me not, for well I know 
Earthlier visions brightly glow; 
Hard to bid her turn aside, 
Follower of the Crucified ! 
From the bowers with rosebuds rife, 
From the pomps and pride of life, 
Reckless of the gauds of earth, 
::.\lindful of her heavenly birth! 



ON A CHILD'S B.-UTISM:AL BIRTHDAY. 151 

Yet, oh yet, beloved friend, 

Holier thoughts shall succour lencl l 

Yet, oh, yet remember thou, 

Doubly consecrated now 

Is the object of thy care, 

Spar'd in answer to thy prayer; 

Left in this had world, to be 

Kept in spotless purity! 

·watching by thy child's sick bed 

When thine earthly hopes were fled, 

By a mother's angui h'd fears, 

By the infant sufferer's tears, 

As in feebleness she lay 

Fading from our sight away,-

Gon hath school'd thy woman's heart 

For the Christian mother's part ! 

By a more than mother's love, 

By a hope all hopes above, 

By the hadow thou hast known 

O'er thine earthly joyance thrown­

Covet not for that fair brow 

Other tI1an the thorn-wreath now; 

Nor with worldly lure offend 

One whom holy angels tend! 
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Young, fond mother, is the thought 
·with too much of sadness fraught, 
While within thy yearning heart 
Human weakness claims a part? 
Yea, I know how we would fain 
Spare our lov'd ones aught of pain! 
Not a wish would we deny, 
Not a cloud should dim their sky! 

Sweetest flowers of every hue 
We would o'er their pathway strew, 
'l'ill the blighted earth might seem 
Lovely as a fairy dream; 
And the Cross, which, brought too near, 
Might arouse a thought of fear, 
Be but like a pictur'd scene, 
Dimly in the distance seen! 

Tenderer, truer love than our's 
Clouds the sky and fades the flowers ! 
Dreamlike ease and bliss suit not 
Little ones to CHRIST devote ; 
And His lov'd ones, be thou sure! 
Sorrow's chastening must endure, 
Till they gladlier clasp the Cross, 
Counting all besides but loss. 
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Seems our lesson all too stern 
For thy little child to learn? 
Nay, but in her weakness she 
Stronger than ourselves may be, 
Drinking in with childlike faith 
Whatsoe'er her teacher saith, 
, Vhile, as yet undimm'd by earth, 
Shines the seal of heav'nly birth! 

Oft have mothers fondly sought, 
(In the saintly school untaught) 
With earth's fading flowers to hide 
Tokens of the Crucified ! 
Dearly was their rosewreath bought, 
Grievous wrong their folly wrought, 
For the wreath that veil'd the sign, 

Quench'd its radiancy Divine! 

vV1 er thou! fling far away 
Fashions of an evil day; 
Steadfast in true hearted love, 
Point thy darling' hopes aboYe; 
Teach her unasham'd to trace 
On herself the sign of grace, 
For, of holy innocence, 

11 the brightness radiates thence. 
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Sister, by thine own sweet lay,"' 
Chanted in an early day 
O'er a lov'd one, young and fair, 
Breathing out her childhood's prayer, 
Sure I am that thou wouldst not 
Change in aught thy darling's lot, 
Nor, to win earth's fairest gem, 
Ri~k the martyr's diadem ! 

Therefore, in thy gladness blest, 
Fold her to thy yearning breast, 
Cherish'd as a gift Divine! 
While the sacramental sign, 
Glistening on her uprais'd brow, 
Tells thee of her Christian vow, 
Of the crown of thorn , but more 
Of the unfading crown in store ! 

* The reference is to a poem in " Hymns and Scenes of 
Childhood," in which are these lines, 

"And oh I I would not change thy lot, 
To place earth's fai rest gem 

Upon the brow, where yet may shine 
The martyr's diadem." 



MARY ANN. 

FROM HER )!OTHER ACCOU~T. 

I. 

A LITTLE child with out tretch'd arm 

Before the window stood, 

Upgazing at the starry sky, 

In rapt ec tatic mood. 
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A beauty wondrous to behold 
Her cherub features wore; 

She seem'd as newly wing'd for heaven, 
In JEsus' track to soar. 

She had not seen five summers yet 
Upon this faded earth, 

And freshly on her forehead gleam'd 
The dew of heavenly birth. 

Unconscious of her mother's look 
Of awed yet glad surprise, 

Upward she gaz'd, as heaven had lent 
Its brightness to her eyes. 

[ know not if the memory 
Within her bosom stirr'd, 

Of holy psalm in Gon's own house, 
Erewhile at vespers heard; 

But thus she spoke, in words that seem'd 
By inspiration given, 

And tones whose music well might still 
The angel-harps of heaven-

Sweet SAVIOUR, sore 
We pine for Thee, 

And we long once more 
Thy face to see; 



MARY ANN. 

For the night is long, 
When shall we hear 

The angels' song, 
So sweet and dear? 

Since Thou didst go1 

It is dark below, 
Though stars shine bright 

Through the weary night ; 
We long for dawn, 

For the songs of morn, 
When Thou again 

Shalt be seen of men ! 

0, Blessed LORD, 

We long for Thee, 
To hear Thy word, 

And Thy face to see! 
And Thou saidst on night 

Should Thy glory burst; 
"But the paths of light 

Must be walk'd in.first."* 

* These were the child's own words . 
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II. 

She said to me, "Is the Bread and Wine a very solemn 
thing, mamma ? Is it the Body and the Blood of the LORD? 
Will you ask Mr. -- to give it to me? Dirt you get it to 
strengthen the good life, mamma ? I would like to get it to 
strengthen the spirit Gon gave to me when I was baptized, 
tor I cannot be quite good till I get the chief way that Gou 
takes to strengthen the good spirit." 

Tell me, mamma, that Bread and Wine 
Which they gave you, was it most Divine? 
"\Vas that Bread the Body, that Wine the Blood 
Of our LORD Himself, and our heavenly food? 

I can' t be quite holy, mamma, I think, 
Till that Bread and that Cup I eat and drink, 
Though in holy baptism I was made 
GoD'S own dear child, and in white array'd. 

The good life He gave me, wants the food 
Of that holy Body, that holy Blood ; 
And I would be holy, I would be strong, 
To do GoD's will, and to sing His song. 

0, dear mamma, is not this GoD's way 
To feed and strengthen us day by day? 
Will you ask the Priest to give it to me, 
That good and holy I too may be ? 



:\!ARY ANN. 

III. 

Oh, the Spirit of Gon upon me came 

When I was baptiz'd in the Holy Name! 

The Spirit of Gon on the water mov'd, 

To make me His child, His dearly lov'd. 

He bles ed me then, and He blesses me now, 

And I know the seal that is on my brow ; 

The seal of my SAVIOUR, Who died for me, 

That holy and happy I too might be ! 

I am Gon's for ever, and on my head 

Still rests the blessing in baptism shed; 

And soon will He take me with Him to dwell 

In joy and in peace that no words can tell. 

I will thank Him, then, as I cannot now-

As I fain would do, but I know not ho,,,-, 

For all the joy and the love I know 

Come down from Him, Who hath lov d me so. 

IV. 
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" Oh, mamma, I may well thank Goo for such a papa ; 

there never was so kind a papa made on this earth!" And 

then, with a lower tone and deeper look, "There is ju t One 

kinder, that is Goo, mamma. Has He more love than all 

fathers and mothers? Is it just His love they love with ?" 
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"Ob, my own mamma, my sweet mamma, my dear mamma, 
my gentle mamma, my meek mamma, my kind mamma ! 
Many, many a time I thank Gon for giviDg me you for my 
mamma; it gladdens me with all the gladness that is in my 
heart." 

I lay often on a sofa in the sun, and she wandered like a breeze 
among the walks and flower-beds, "singing to the larks," or 
"always thiokiog on Gon," as she said; and then with an 
overflowing heart she would come to me, saying, " , Oh, 
mamma, I never could have conceived of such a Goo as Goo 
is!" And then she would thank Him that He was such a 
Goo. 

Was there never ma<le such a kind papa 
As GOD has given me, dear mamma? 
There is just One kinder, and only One­
Our FATHER in heaven and His dear So:x ! 
Do fathers and mothers their little ones love 
With the love that is given by GoD above? 

And you, too, mamma, my own sweet mamrna, 
My loving, my gentle, my meek mamma ! 
1 thank Goo many a time, I do, 
With a joyful heart for giving me you, 
And making so kind a mamma my own, 
The dearest and best that ever was known. 

Yet I love to think, GOD is kinder far 
Than kindest fathers and mothers are ! 



MARY ANN. 

And I like with Him in my heart to talk, 
·when among the flower-beds I take my walk. 
'I here is none so good and so gracious, none ! 
And I thank Him that He is such an One. 

v. 
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"I cau understand quite well, mamma, how you are kind 
when you don't give us things, as well as when you give us 
things; for Goo gave us to you to keep us from things, if He 
knew that they would hurt us. Did you know that Goo 
could be kind when He took your children away, mamma? 
And were you very lonely without them? And did GoD com­
fort you with His own love? And did you know that He 
would keep them safer and happier than you could, mamma? 
And were you glad, glad, when He sent your own little girl 
to comfort you? Oh, mamma, it joys my very heart to be a 
comfort to my own mamma ! And could you be glad yet, 
mamma, if I was to go to JE us I I would indeed like to go, 
and I would like papa, and you, and E. to go too: and when 
the Lo RD comes, we'll all be together, - all mamma's four 
children." 

"I wa thinking that Gov had made me very happy and 
good to-day, because you were so ill, that I might comfort 
you. And have you great delight in your children, mamma? 
And I asked GOD to make me gooder to.morrow than I am 
to-day." 

Did GOD give me to you when you were sad, 
To comfort your heart, and to make you glad ? 

nd it makes my own beat with uch delight 
To plea e mamma, when I do what is right, 

M 
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And I pray GoD ever His grace to give, 
To make me gooder each day I live! 

When Gon took your children, my own mammc:t, 
Did He comfort you and my dear papa? 
And did you know that He lov'd you still, 
Though He took them hence in His perfect will ? 
As I know your love, when you take from me 
Things that I like, which might hurtful be ! 

My own mamma, will you think that day, 
When Goo takes me too for a time away, 
That He loves you still with a love so dear, 
That you may not grudge, and you may not fear, 
Till JESUS comes, and in glory then 
Mamma and her children meet again . 

v r. 

The Sunday before she took ill, we were talking all day of 
the resurrection. Her interest was intense. "Oh, mamma, 
that will be the spring of springs; there will be the plant of 
Goo's garden, mamma, and they will never die: that will be 
he glorious spring !"-Marvellously she grew in spiritual 
tature,-so exquisite her unfolding beauty, s enlarged her 
perception of love. 

She wander'd forth, like a gentle breeze 
Among the flowers and the shadowy trees, 



MARY A N. 

Singing to GOD her heaven-taught hymn, 
And talking, as she would say, with Him. 

Angels, methinks, might rejoice to hear 
The guileless outpouring of thoughts so dear, 
J n words that she told us, by GOD were given, 
And they seem'd an echo of songs of heaven. 

Lovelier and lovelier she seemed to grow, 
Unlike to aught we had seen below-
Her joy the joy that Go n's Presence brings, 
And all her musings on heavenly things ! 

'l'he words are treasur'd in memory still, 
"\iVhich, the day before she was taken ill, 
Told of the glad resurrection day, 
And of fairer flowers than the flowers of May. 

"\Vbat a brightuess gleam'd in her gentle eye, 
As she uttered the words, " They will not die ! 
The flowers of Gan's garden will fadeless be, 
In that glorious springtide we long to see ! 
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" Our hearts will be glad in that spring of springs 
When J ESUS cometh, the King of Kings-
0 then! mamma, 'twill be joy for ever, 
Gladness, and beauty, and glory for ever!" 
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nr. 

She often looked upward sweetly, and raisin g her hand, 
pointed steadily in the same direction with that full and in­
telligent satisfied look, that tells of shadows broken through 
and substance realised,-so like my little A., that I saw what 
was coming. 

"The LORD made a great calm. I said to Him-

0 LoRn my Goo! do Thou Thy holy v.,fil, 
I will be still, &c." 

Again and again she pointed upward with brightening gaze. 
She held my hand in hers, and drew me near to kiss her, and 
she was gone I And she has left a fragrance of holy love and 
joy that may well embalm our hearts, till the time which was 
the point and centre of all her existence, the coming of the 
LORD, 

'l'he little one lay on her dying bed­
Goo's bosom pillow'd her heavy head; 
The gentle mother was standing by, 
Listening her lov'd one's latest sigh. 

,vhat sight of joy to the child was given, 
As the small weak hand was stretch'd to heaven? 
Again and again she pointed there, 
,vith a pale bright face, like an angel's, fair. 

he might not speak, but she gently drew 
Her mother's hand for a last adieu-



MARY ANN. 

One kiss of love, and the spirit fled, 
And the mother bent o'er her precious dead. 

But the peace of Gan was a fragrant balm, 
And the loving heart in its grief was calm­

" My F ATHER, my Gon, do Thine holy will, 

For I know Thy love, and I trust Thee still!" 

• 
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A PARTING RHYME. 

ANOTHER rhyme I fain would weave, 
Or e'er I say, Farewell, 

For on my last, as on my first, 
A funeral shadow fell. 

Nor would I that my lays should end 
With one that breathes of gloom, 

Wronging the Hope that loveth not 
To linger by the tomb. 

So let me weave another rhyme 
A parting smile to win, 

A rhyme of hope, though, April like, 
The joy in tears begin. 

Yet memories of spring flow'rets pluck'd, 
Each in their dewy prime, 

Of" Little Kate," and "Mary Ann," 
A1'8 blending with this rhyme. 
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One slumbers in a nameless grave 
Beside the chancel walls, 

·where high above my native town 
S. Mary's shadow falls. 

A shrouded secret must the grave 
Of little Kate remain , 

For they are gone who might have told 
The spot oft sought in vain. 

I only know what time I stand 
Beside that Gothic aisle, 

The shine or shade that falls on me 

Falls on her couch the while.-

A village church-yard in the west 
"\1/ith wistful eye I pac'd, 

To mark the gra, e of" i\Iary Ann," 
And no memorial trac'd. 

But when I griev·d to mi s the spot 
"'\Vhere preciou seed "as own, 

The glory of the summer heaven 
'\V-a on the landscape thrown ; 

And answer to my elf I made, 
"Lo, e' · my tery is wi e 

To win from earth a mourner's look 

To yonder unlit kie ." 

i67 



168 THE CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. 

Far in the blue serene I look'd, 
While joy, and peace, and love, 

Fell on me, like a benison 
From cloudless heights above. 

And thoughts came o'er me how e'en th us 
Disciples gaz'd of old 

Up into heaven, as fain to see 
Its gates once more unfold. 

Nor turn'd they to their work on earth, 
Till angel words of cheer 

Assur'd them that the Ascended One 
Should thus again appear. 

And now to tell a dreamlike tale 
Of evening and of morn, 

Of weeping that with night endure , 
And joy with daylight born-

:Methought a lonely maiden knelt 
Love's earnest prayer to pour 

Before the altar, while her tears 
Fell on the chancel floor. 

For many a shrouded little one, 
For many a saint she wept, 

Nor knew that others by her side 
Unseen the vigil kept. 



A PARTING RHYME. 

In stillness of the holy place 
Grief's fountain was unseal'd, 

Thoughts treasur'd in her heart's recess 

Were unto Goo reveal'd. 

The only sound was of the tears 

Before the altar shed, 

The only ray was from the lamp, 

With pure oil olive fed. 

The grief grew calm-the maiden knelt 

In thrill'd expectant awe-
Day broke at once, and all around 

Celestial forms she saw-

To tell the glory that shall be, 

Oh, what can word avail? 

Wait we awhile, till Love's own hand 

Shall draw aside the veil. 

Yet joyous was the maiden's heart, 

And joyfully she sung, 
'While sister voices all around 

'With glad responses rung. 

Anon a white-rob'd cherub band 

Of loving children came, 

\"\ ho cla-p'd her in their arms, and gaye 

A mother's holy name. 
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" Nay blessed ones ! ye are not mine!" 
In wonderment &he cried ; 

They twin'd her in a lily wreath, 
And joyously replied, 

" Thine are we, mother, by the songs 
That sooth'd our infant ear, 

Thine by the ready heart to share, 
A mother's hope and fear. 

"'l'o cadence of thy lays erewbile 
We tro<l the narrow way, 

Learning as from a mother's lips, 
Love's lesson, to obey!"-

Tbe dream is told-yet, little ones, 
Our work is still to do! 

Pray that I too may learn to tread 
The narrow path wiLh you. 

As with the mother of my LORD, 
His mother's i:;ister stood, 

Pray that I too may find a place 
In holiest sisterhood. 

So may I learn a mother's love, 
In maiden meekness pure, 

And with CHRI T's little ones obtain 
The bliss that shall endure. 



A PARTING RHYME. 

And now, sweet children, fare ye well, 

Known or unknown to me, 

Gon grant us in His kingdom yet 

Each other's face to see. 

A CE" ION DAY, 1819. 
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BOOK OF MEDI.illVAL ALPHABETS. Oblong 4to., 
in paper cover, price 3s. 

To Gravestone Cutters, Painters, and Decorators, the above will be found an invaluable vade mecum. 

BRECHIN (BISHOP OF).-JESUS OUR WOR HIP . 
A Sermon preached at the Consecration of St. Col umba's Church, Edinburgh. By ALEXANDJ,R, by Divine Permission, Bishop of 
Brechin. S"o. , price 6d., or ls. by post. 

BRECHIN (BISHOP OF).-TilE SE L OF THE LORD. 
A Catechism on Confirmation, with appropriate Devotions. By A. P. FORBKS, D.C.L., Bishop of Brechin. Price J}d., or I Os. 6d. per hundred. 

"This is decidedly the best Catechism we have seen on the suhject. We should be glad that this were put into the hands of every applicant for confirmation throughout the Churcb."-T!te Scottish Jllagazine 
and Churchman's Review. 

BUTLER.-SERMOrTS FOR WORK!r G rnN. 
By Wil,LIAM JoH BUTLER, M.A., Vicar of Wautage, Berks, Jale the Perpetnal CW'ate of Waresidc, near Ware. ln good bold '1 ype, price 6s. 6d. 

This Yolume of Sermons is intended to Jl1lt before the agricultural labourer in a graphic and striking form, the great truths of Christi­anity, and to encourage them to higher holiness, by aclclrc ·ing them after their own ways of tliought, and showing its compatibilily with a poor man's life. 
CARTER.-REMARKS Os CHI I 'TIAN GR.A E-

STO ES with Working Drawings. By the Rev. ECCLES J. 
CARTER, M.A., of Exeter College, Oxford, Minor Canon of Bristol Cathedral. Demy Svo., price 3s. 6d. 

DE IGNS FOR GRA VESTOKES, ON SHEET . 
No. 1, contaiuing 29 designs, price 3d . To . 2, price 2d. 

OSMOND.-CHRISTIAN MEMOH.I L . 
Being a Series of Designs for Hea<l,.tones, &c., designed and drawn on stone by VlILLIA)J O,mo:-rn, Jun., Salisbury, 4to. Bound in cloth, 15 ., or in six part , :ls. 6d. each. 

PAGET.-A TRACT UPO T MB TO TES; or, 
Suggestions for the consideration of Persons intending to set up that kind of Monument to the Memory of Deceased Friends. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. Deroy svo., with numerous 
Illustrations, Second Edition, 1,ricc ls., or ts. 2d . by post. 
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CATECHETICAL LECTURES ON THE TNCARNA­
TION AND CHILDHOOD OF OUR LORD J ESUS CHRIST. 

By the Ri;;v. JAMES HrcKs, Vicar of Piddle Trenthide, :ind Chap­

lain of the Cerne Union House, in the Diocese of Salisbury . 

Fcp. Svo. Price 4s. 6d. 
The object of these Lectures is to furnish those who instruct the 

young with a connected account of our Lo Rn's Incarnation and Child­

hood, for School Reading anti Examination, especially adapted to the 

Season of Epiphany. 

CERTIFICATES OF BAPTISM, CONFIRMATI ON, AND 

FIRST COMMUNION, on a La1·ge Carel, price 2d , or 14s. per 100. 

CERTIFICATES OF CONFIRMATION AND HOLY 
COMMUN IO~, handsomely printed in Reel and Black on Cards, 

price 2d., or 14s. per hundred. Strong Paper Cloth Envelopes 4s. 

per hundred. 
The Type being always kept standing, Clergymen may have them 

printed expressly for their own parishes, having only to sign their 

name . Price for 50, IOs .; 100, 15s. 

CHANT ER.-A NEW VOLUME OF SERMONS. 
By the Rev. JOH).' MTLL CHANTER, M.A. In the Press . 

CODD.-SERMONS PREACHED IN THE PARISH 
CHURCH OF S. GILES, CAMBRIDGE. By the Rev. EDWARD 

T. CODD, M.A., S. John's College, Cambridge, Perpetual Curate of 

S. James, Cotes Heath, Staffordshire. In 12mo., p1ice 6s.6d. cloth . 

COMPANION TO THE ALTAR. 
Adapted to the Office for the Holy Communion, according to the 

Use of the Scotti.sh Chm·ch. 32mo., sewed, 6cl.; cloth, Bd. 

COrTFESSIO , AN EARNEST EXHORTATION TO, 
Acldres eel to all Sinners who having Grievously Offended the 

Divine l\Iajesty, desire by Penitence to destroy the hated past. In 

Deroy Svo., price 6d., or Sd. by post. 

CO FIRMATION. Que tions and Answers on Confirmation, 
Price One Penny, or 5S. per hundred for distribution. 

CO FIRMATIOr COC IDERED DOCTRINALLY 
A -D PRACTICALLY, in Four Sermon . The Baptism of the 

Holy Ghost, the Duties and Prirueges of the Confirmed. By a 

CtERGn1AJ.v. Fcap. svo. Price Is. 

CRESSWELL.-THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
Twelve Sermons by RICR,I.RD CRE ·sw&L L, B.A., Curate of Sal­

combe Regi , Devon. J2mo. cloth, price 6s. 

D Y OF FA Tl TG OR AB TINENCE I:N THE YEAR 
OF O R LORD MDCCCXLIX, ou which it i not eemly for 

l\lembers of the Church to give or accept invitations to convivial 

partie , the Church ha\-ing ordered them to" Fast" or" Ab tain." 

4to. heet, rubri.cated. 6d. 

DE OTION FOR THE SICK ROOM, containing 
Prayer for Different Parts of the Day, Prayers in Sickne s, and 

Offices of Penitence for Holy Communion, &c. 4s . cloth. 

A CO 1PANI0 FOR THE SICK ROOM, &c. 4 . 
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DIES IR2£.. The Latin words taken from the Paris Missal, and translated into like English metre. By W11,r.1AM .J. JRoNs, B.D., with the ritual music interlined, and harmonized in the ancient Church modes by CHARLES CHILD SPENCER. Price 2S. 6d. *,;.* English Words for Congregational Use, 3s. Gd. per hundred; Latin 
and English 3d. each. 

DODSWORTH, - THE CO NECTION BETWEEN OUTWARD AND INWARD WORSHIP. A Sermon preached in the Parish Church of New Shoreham, on Thursday, Jan. 21, 1847, on the occasion of offering a New Organ for the Service of Almighty Goo. By w~1. DooswO RTH , M.A., Incumbent of Christ Chorch, S. Pancras, London. Price 15d. 
DODSWORTH. - THE SIGNS OF '!'HE TIMES. Sermons preached in Advent, J 84'!. Sermon J. Political Si!rns of the Times .-Sermon JI. Moral and Religious Signs of the Times. -Sermon III. Ecclesiastical Signs ot the Times.-Permon IV. The Christian's Attitude in Reference to the Signs of the Times.­The Revelation of the Man of Sin. A Sermon Preacher! on Pas­sion Sunday, 1848 . By W11.LIA)1 Doo!-woRnr, M.A., Perpetual Curate of Christ Ch11rch, S. Pancras . Price 2s. 6d. neatly bound. 
DODSWORTH. - DISCOURSES ON THE LORD'S SUPPER. By WILLIAM DonswoRTrr, M.A. 12mo. cloth, 2s. Gel. 
DODSWORTH.-AN ADDRESS TO CO GREG -TIONS OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND O DEVOTIO NAL USE OF THE CHURCH SERVICE. By WILLIAM DOD WORTH, M.A. Packets of 100, ls. 6d. 

DODSWORTH.-ON BAPTISM. By the Rev. WILLIAM DODSWORTH , M.A. 2d., or l2S. per 100. 
DODSWORTH.-AN ADDRE S TO GODFATHERS AND GODMOTHERS. By the Rev. WILLUDt DonswonTI1, M.A. 3s. per JOO. 
DODSWORTH.-THREE DISCOURSES ON HOLY COMMUNION. By the Rev. W1LLIAJ11 DooHVORTH, M.A. ls. 
DODSWORTH. - CHRIST PREACHED. Sermon. By the Rev. WILLl ,L\1 Doo \VORTII, M.A. 4d. 
DODSWORTH.-SERMON on BUILDING CHURCHES. By the Rev. WILLIAM DODSWORTII, M. A. 4d. 
DODSWORTH.-CHURCH THE TRUE CHRISTIAN UNIO . A Sermon . By the Rev. \V1 LLIAllt DODSWORTH, M.A. Is. 
DODSWORTH.-THE CHURCH THE HO E OF GOD. A Sermon. By the Rev. \YILLIA)t Dov . woRTu, M.A. L. 
DUKE.-A SYSTEMATIC A ALYSIS OF BISHOP BUTLER'S TREATISE ON THE ANALOGY OF R~; J,IGJON TO TIIE CONSTITUTION OF NATURE, so far as relates to 1Tatural Religion; to which is added, Some Considerations on Certain Argumeuts therein advanced. By the Rev. HENRY H. DUKE, B.A., Chaplain to the Infirmary at Salisbury. Demy 8vo., price 4s. 6d. Inter­leaved, 6s. 
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Pitblishe1l every altei·nate month, price Is. 6d, 

ECCLESIOLOGIST (THE). 
Published under the Superintendence of the ECCLESIOLOGICAL 
J,ATE CAMBRIDGE CAMDEN SOCIETY. 

Eight Volumes are now published, and may be had at the following 
prices, in boarcls:-Vol. I., 5s. 6d.; Vol. IL, with Two Engravings, 
5s. 6d.; Vol. III., with Seven Engravings, 6s. 6d.; Vol. IV., (Ne w 
Series, I. ) with Four Engravings, Ss.; Vol. V., (N . S. II.) with Three 
Engravings, Ss. 6d.; Vol. VI. (N . S. III.) with Three Engravings, 
price 7s. 6cl.; Vol. VII . (N.S . IV.) with Three Engravings, Ss.; Vol. VIII. 
(N. S. V.) with Engravings, J ls. 

This work forms the only cumpletc history of the improvement in Church Architec­

ture, New Churches, .Reslorn.tions, and other ~cclesiastical .Buildings., Architectural 

Societies, since l -IL 
"The good of the Church is the one great end to which nil the Society's resources 

nnd nil its ene rgies have hitherto been, and will continue to be, devoted."-Address. 

No. I. l ll. 

ECCLESIOLOGICAL NOTES ON THE ISLE OF MAN, 
ROSS, SUTHERLAND, AND THE ORKNEYS; or, a Summer 
Pilgrimage to S. Maughold and S. Magnus. By a Member of the 
Ecclesiological Society. Fcap. Svo. cloth, price 3s. Gel. 

ECCLESIASTICAL EMBROIDERY. Working Patterns of 
Flowers, of the full size, from Ancient Examples. Published under 
the superintendence of the Ecclesiological Society. On Sheets, 

os. I to 12, 6d. each; or in Two Parts, 3s. each; by post, 3s. 6d. 

THE E IGLISH CHURCHMAN'S KALE DAR FOR 
'l'HE YEAR OF OUR LORD MDCCCXLIX. Compiled from the 
Book of Common Prayer. Fourth Year. Price ls., interleaved, 
Is. Gd., Cloth ca es for the Desk, Is. 

EUCHOLOGION. 
A Collection of Prayers, Forms of Intercession, and Thanksgiving, 
Litanies, &c. For the use of Families. 12mo., cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

EVANS.- CHRONOLOGICAL HARMONY OF THE 
FOUR GOSPELS. De igned chiefly for the Use of Schools. By 
the Rev. W. LOA.NE SLOANE EvANs, B.A., (Soc. Corn.) Trinity 
College, Cambridge, Assistant Curate and Evening Lecturer of 
Holy Trinity Chw-ch, Barn taple. Price 6d. 

EVANS.-A CO TI -uous OUTLINE OF SACRED 
HI TORY. By the Rev . W. SLOAN" LOANE EVANS, B.A. 
12mo. cloth. Piice 4s. 6d. 

EVANS.- ACRED MUSIC. By the Rev. W. SLOANE 
SLoA:,.,E EvANS, B.A., (Soc. Com.) late Cw-ate of S. David's, 
Exeter. Containing Original Psalm Tunes, Services, and Single 
and Double Chant . Price Gs. 

FAMILY PRAYER, adapted to the cour e of the Ecclesias­
tical Year. Compiled for the u e of the Families of the Clergy or 
Laity. By a Clergrman . In royal ISmo., price Is. 

FAMILY PRAYERS, 
Consi ting of a Selection of the Collects and Prayers of the Church 
of England. By a Graduate of the University of Cambridge. In 
roral ISmo., price Is.; paper cover, Gd. 

"The object of the Compiler has been to supply a Form of Family 
Prayers, at once short, comprehen ive, varied, deeply devotional, and 
suited to the wants of all clas e , whether in the mansions of the rich, 
or iu the dwellings of the poor."-Preface. 
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A FEW PLAJN OBSERVATIONS UPON THE RIGHT 
OF PRIVATE JUDGM ENT, in a Letter to a Dissenter: suggested by the perusal of his Tract, entitled "What is Christianity?" Inscribed to the nonconforming poor, by an ENGLISH PRrnST. 6d. 

PORD.-THE GOSPEL OF ST. MATTHEW ILLUS­
TRATED FROM ANCIENT AND MODERN AUTHORS. By the Rev. J AMES FORD, M.A., late of Oriel College, Oxford. Deroy Svo., cloth, price I Os. 6d . 

I'ORD.-THE GOSPEL OF ST. MARK ILLUSTRATED 
FROM ANCIENT AND MODERN AUTHORS. By the Rev. 
JAM 1':S FORD, M.A. N early ready. 

I'OX.-MONKS AND MONASTERIES. 
BeinganAccountofENGLISH MONAC11rs~1. By the Rev. SAMUEL FOX, M.A., F .S.A. 12mo. cloth . Price 5s. 

PREEMAN.-PROPORTIO IN GOTHIC ARCHI-
TECTURE. By the Rev. 1'. FREP:MAN, Principal of the Diocesan School, Chichester . Svo., with plates, 2s 6d. 

I'REEMAN.-PRINCtPLES OF CHURCH RESTORA­
TION. By EDWARD A. F1,E1DJAN, M.A., Fellow of Trinity Coll., Oxford. 8Vo. , ls. 

I'REEMAN.- A HISTORY OF ARCHITECTURE. By 
ED,VAltD A. FR,~E)IAN, M.A. New·ly ready. 

PRENCH.-PRACTICAL REMARKS ON SOME OF 
THE MINOR ACCESSORIES TO THE SERVICES OF TIIE CHURCH, with Hints on the Preparation of Altar Cloths, Pede Cloths, and other Ecclesiastical Furniture. Addres,;ed to Laclies and Churchwardens. By GILBERT J. FRE.'Cfl. Foolscap Svu. with Engravings, price 4S. boards. 

GRESLEY.-PAROCHIAL SERMO S. 
By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 12mo. cloth. 7s. Gd. 

GRESLEY.-( ew Vol.) PRACTICAL SERMONS. By 
the Rev. W1LLIA~1 GR1, 1.Ev, Prebendary of Lichfield. 7s. 6d . 

These Sermons are intended to provide for the continual moclifica­tion taking place in habits of thought and feeling, and are suited to the particular times in which we live. 
GRESLEY.-THE THEORY OF DEVELOPME T 

BRIEFLY CO SIDERED. By the Rev. \V. GRl.!:SLEY, M.A. 3d . 
GRESLEY.-THE REAL D _ "GER OF THE CHURCH 

OF E~GLA, D. By Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 6th edit. Svo. gel. 
GRESLEY.-A SEC01·D TATEME TT OF THE RE L 

DA GER OF TIIE CHURCII. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. Third edition . Svo. ls. 
GRESLEY.-A THIRD STATEME T OF THE REAL 

DANGER OF THE CCIURCH. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. New edition. Svo. ls. 
The above three pamphlets are now sold in one vol. Price 2s. 6d. 

in a stiff wrapper. 
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HAND-BOOK (A) OF ENGLISH ECCLESIOLOGY. 
By the Ecclesiological late Cambridge Camden Society. In 
Demy 18mo., cloth, 7;,., or strongly bound in limp Calf and 
interleaved, 10s. 6d. With an Index of Subjects . 

Those persons who have purchased the Hand-book of English Eccle­
siology, may have the Index on application . 

HEWETT. - THE ARRANGEMENT OF PARISH 
CHURCHES CONSIDERED, in a Paper read before the Cam­
bridge Architectural Society, on February 18, 1848. By J. W. 
H EWETT, of T1inity College, one of the Secretaries. 8vo., price 6d. 

HEWETT.-A BRIEF HISTORY AND DESCRIPTION 
·OF THE CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF S. PETER, EXETER. 
By J. W. H~;WETT, Trinity College, Camb1idge. Honorary Secre. 
tary to the Cambridge Architectural Society. Svo., Sewed, ls. 

Ditto with illustrations aud Appendix. 8vo., sewed, 3s. 6d. 

HICKES.-DEVOTIONS IN THE ANCIENT WAY 
OF OFFICES, with PSALMS, HYM 'S, and PRAYERS, for every Day 
of the ·week, and every Holy Day in the Year. vYith a Preface. 
By GEORGE HICKES, D.D. Royal 18mo., price 6s. cloth, (re­
printed from the edition of 1717.) Morocco, lOs. 6d. 

HOLir ESS IN THE PRIEST'S HOUSEHOLD ES­
SfNTIAL TO THE HOLI ESS OF THE PARISH. A Plain 
Addre s to my Household. By a Cu:RG YMAN. 18mo. Price 
6d., or Sd. by post . 

.HOPWOOD.-CHRIST IN HIS CHURCH. 
A Volume of Plain and Practical Sermons. Preached in the 
Parish Church of Worthing, Sussex . By the Rev. HENRY 
HOPWOOD, M.A., Rector of Bothal, Durham. Demy svo. 
Price 5s. 6d. 

HOPWOOD.-ELISHA'S STAFF IN THE HAND OF 
GEHAZT, and other Sermons. By the Rev. HENRY HOPWOOD, 
M.A. 12mo., cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

THE INHERITANCE OF EVIL. A Tale illustrative of 
the consequences of Marrying with a Wife's Sister. Nearly ready. 

INSTRUCTIO S, PRAYERS, A TD HOLY ASPIRA­
TTON FOR AFFLICTED CHRISTIA S. By the Author of 
"The Doctrine of the Cross," and" Devotions for the Sick Room." 

ADYERTI E~t E T.-Tbe great comfort afforded to many sorrowing 
heart by the "Devotions for the Sick Room," has induced me to put 
forth these highest a piration of the Saints of Goo. l\lay HE so bless 
these fervent prayers of Ilis servants, that many hearts may be there­
by quickened to more ardent desires aher Hirn, and be brought to 
know the full blessedness of a deep and living Communion with 
JE u , the ineffable o urcc of life and bli ·s. 

IRONS.-01I THE WHOLE DOCTRINE OF FINAL 
CAU ES. A Dissertation in Three Parts, with an Introductory 
Chapter on the Character of Modern Deism. By WILLIAM J. 
lRO TS, B.D., Incumbent of Holy 'l'riuity Church, Brompton, 
lidcllesex. Demy svo., price ,s. 6ct. 
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IRONS.-ON THE HOLY CATHOLIC CHURCH. 
PAROCHIAL LECTURES, By the Rev. W. J. IRONS, B.D. Derny 
Svo., price 4s . 6d. 

IRONS.- ON THE APOSTOLICAL SUCCESSION. 
PAROCHIAL LECTUR1::s . Second Series. By the Rev. W. J. I RONS, 
B.D. Price 4s. 6d. 

IRONS.-ECCLESIASTICAL JURISDICTION. 
Being FouR L&CTURES on the Synod-The Diocese-The Pari~h 
-The Priest. With a Preliminary Essay on the Teaching and 
Priestly Offices, and Appendices on the Doctrine of UNITY and 
the Royal SUPREMACY, By the Rev. w. J. IRONS, B.D. In Deroy 
l:jvo ., pTice 7s. 6d. 

*,. * The above Three Series may be had in one volume, price 12s. 
IRONS.-SHOULD THE STATE OBLIGE US TO 

EDUCATE I A Letter to the Right Hon. Lord John Russell. 
By the Rev. W. J. IRONS, B.D. Derny Svo., price 6d. 

IRONS.-FIFTY-TWO PROPOSITIONS.-A LETTER 
TO THE REV. DR. HAMPDEN, submitting to him certain 
Assertions, Assumptions, and Implications in his Bampton Lec­
tures; reduced to the form of Propositions. By W. J. IRONS, B.D., 
Incumbent ofBrompton, Middlesex. Price 6d., or Sd. by post. 

IRONS.-A MANUAL FOR U BAPTIZED CHIJ.,_ 
DREN, PREPARATORY TO BAPTISM. By Rev. W. J. IRONS, 
B.D. Price 2d. or 14s. per 100. 

IRONS.-A MANUAL FOR UNBAPTIZED ADULT,, 
PREPARATORY TO THEIR BAPTISM. By Rev. W. J. IRONS, 
B.D. Price 2d., or 14s. per 100. 

IRONS.-A MANUi\L FOR CHRI. TIA S UNCON­
F IRMED, PREPARATORY TO CONFIRMATIO AND COM­
MUNION. By the Rev. W. J. IRONS, B.D. Fifth Edition. Price 
2cl., or 14s. per 100. 

IRONS.-A EPITOME OF THE BAMPTON LEC­
TURES OF THE REV. DR. HAMPDEN. By W. J. IRo , s, B.D. 
Price Is., or Is. 4d. by post. 

J'OLLY, Bp.-THE CHRISTIAN SACRIFICE IN THE 
EUCHARlST; considered a it is the doctrine of Holy Scripture, 
embraced by the Universal Church of the first and purest times, 
by the Church of England, and by the Epi copal Church in Scotland. 
By the Right Rev. ALEXANDER JOLLY, D. IJ ., lale Bishop of 
Moray. l:.!mo., cloth, Second Edition, price 2s. 6d. 

JOULE.-A GvIDE TO THE CELEBRATIO OF fA­
TI S AND EVEN-SONG, according to the U e of the 11itcd 
Church of England and Ireland, containing The Ordl'T of Daily 
Service, Th e Litany, and the OrdP.r for the Ad.ministration of 
t!te Holy Communion, with PLAIN-TUN,;, By BE TJAMI JOULE, 
Jr.1:-1., Honorary Chapel-Master of Holy Trinitr Church, fan­
chester, &c. In royal svo., p1ice 2s., in a stiff cover. 

JOHNS, B. G.-THE COLLECT AND C TECIII ING 
FOH. EVERY SUNDAY AND FE TJVAL THRO GHO 'f TIIE 
YEAR. By the Rev. B. G. JOHNS, Norm al _faster of S. Mark's 
College, Chel ea. L8mo. 3s. 
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JOHNS, B. G.-EASY DICTATION LESSONS. 
In Prose and Verse, Original and Selected. By the Rev. B. G. 
JOHNS. Price ls. cloth, or ls. 6d. by post. 

JOHNS, C. A.-EXAMINATION QUESTIONS ON 
THE HISTORICAL PARTS OF THE PENTATEUCH. For the 
U,e of Families, National Schools, and the Lower Forms in Gram­
mar Schools . By the Rev. C. A. JOHNS, B.A., F.L.S ., Head 
Master of the Grammar School, Helston, Cornwall. Demy 18mo., 
price ls., strongly bound in cloth. 

KEN'S, Ep. PRAYERS FOR THE USE OF ALL 
PERSONS WHO COME TO THE BATHS OF BATH FOR 
CU RB:. Three Hymns are also subjoined. With a Life of the 
Author. In cloth, limp cover, red or gilt edges, price ls. 

This beautiful little volume contains-The Bishop's Address to the 
Sick Person, with Prayers.-Exhortation to the Rich, with Prayers.­
Exhortation to the Poor, vnth Prayers for themselves and those that 
relie,e them.-Short Prayers fo r the Weak, and Thanksgivings for 
those Relieved by the ·waters. 

LAW OF THE ANGLICAN CHURCH THE LAW OF 
THE LAND. Fool cap Svo., price 2d. 

Thi Tract forms a suitable companion to "The Distinctive Tenets of 
the Church of England. By the REV. W. GRES LEY, M.A." 

LAWSON.-PLAIN A D PRACTICAL SERMONS. 
By G. H. GRAY LAWSON, M.A., PerpetualC1.u-ateofDilton Marsh. 
Svo. cloth, price 10 . 6cl. 

LETTER UPON THE SUBJECT OF CONFIRMA­
TIO, , addressed to the "Little Ones" of his Flock. By an 
English Priest. Price 6d.; or 5s. per dozen. 

LETTER ON THE SCOTTISH COMMUNI Or OF­
FICE. (Rcp1inted from The English Chw·chmnn, and revised by 
the author.) With Authorities for the Statements in the Letter,aod 
showing the Principle on which tho e Statements are founded . 
By a PRIK T OF Tim Cu URCH IN SCOTLAND . Price 4d. , or 6d. 
by Post. 

LO::.\'DON PAROCHIAL TRACTS. 
Com·crsion, in Two Part . Price 2d., 14s. per hunrlred. 
B~ One Again. An Earnest Entreaty from a Clergyman to his 

People to Unite in Public Wor hip. Price !cl., 7s. per hundred. 
The Church a Family; or, a Letter from a Clergyman to the Pa­

ri hioners upon their Blessings and Duties as Members of the 
Household of God. Price lid., or J Os. 6d. per hundred. 

1\tlvice to Christian Parents. Price Id., or 7s. per hundred. 
'T'hc PriYilege of Daily Sen·ice. Price Id., or 7 . per hundred. 
The Church Service and Church Music. Price Id ., or 7s. per 100 . 
. \ Few Word to Chari tcrs. Price {cl ., or 3s. 6d. per JOO. 
The 1ystery of Godliness. Price ld., or is. per hm1dred. 
A Few more V\·orcls to Chorister . Price ,tel., or 3 . 6d. per 100. 

The former cries 1, tcly p11blishcll by Mr. Bt1rns) are com po eel of 
Tracts 011 "The Bible." "The Church," "Daily Serdce," "Confir­
mation," "llapti. m and Holr Cummuuion," "Catcchetical Tracts." 
For Lent au! E· 'olcr, 011 i: a,,ting, Qll 1h ·::,cl?t, antl Devulioual 'l'!'acts. 
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MASON.-CANON CHANT MANUAL. Being the Solemn, Staid, and Euphonious Mode of Chanting the Psalms and Canticles, as done in Olden Times. By VV1u1An 1\1.~soN, Churchwarden of All Saints' Church, Necton. Price 6d. 
MILL.-FIVE SERMONS ON THE NATURE OF CHRISTIANITY. Preached in Advent and Christmas Tide, 1s,16, before the University of Cambridge. By W. H. MILL, D.D., Regius Professor. of Hebrew at the University of Cambridge. svo., cloth. Price 7s. 
SERMONS Preached before the University of Cambridge, on the Fifth of November, 1848, and three Sundays following, on the relation of Church and State, on Ecclesiastical Independence, on Education, and the invariableness of right Ooctrine. By w. H. MILL, D.D., F.R.A.S. late Fellow of Trinity College, and Regius Professor of Hebrew. Price 5s. 6d. 
MILLER.-TITHES OR HEATHENISM. Reasons for not accepting the Tithe Commissioners' Award, most Dutifully and Respectfully submitted to the Queen of England, the Parlia­ment, and the People, in a Second Letter to the Right Hon. Sir George Grey, M.P., Her }t'.'.Iajesty's Secretary of State for the Home Department. By CHAil LES MILLER, M.A., Vicar of Harlow. 6d . 
MONRO. -STORIES OF COTTAGER, 

By the Rev. E. MONRO. !Brno . cloth, 2s. 6d.; or the Stories separate in a packet, 2s. 
M ONRO.--PRAYERS, RULES, &c. drawn up for the Observance of the Canonical Hours, as well as for Private Use in the College of S. Andrew, Harrow Weald. Hy the Rev. EDWARD MONRO . On Paper 2d. 

To the Friends of the Scottish Church and Churchmen in general. Third Edition, Revised anrt Enlarged. 
MONTGOMERY.-THE SCOTTISH CHURCfl A D THE ENGLISH SCHISMATIC, : being LETTF;R 0:-l TIil> R~;­c~:NT ScmSM IN SCOTLAND. With a Dedicatory Epi tlc to the Right Reverend the Bishop of Glasgow; and a Documer:tary Ap­pendix. By the Rev. ROBERT MO TGOMERY, M.A., Oxon., Author of" The Gospel in Advance of the Age," "Luther," &c. 3s. No'l'lc~;.-The attention of Churchmen is respectfully requested to this publication, which all the Scottish Prelates, as well as ma11y of the English and American ones, have pronow1ced to be tlle most adequate exponent of the subject there discussed. 

"We feel bound to state that the part which MR. MoNTGO~JERY has taken in this matter reflects the highest lustre both ou bis cha­racter as a Clergyman arnl gentleman. * * He now stands with a character for a noble and disinterested championship of the truth, for soundness of doctrine, and honesty of purpose, which has met with the approbatiou and e teem, as well of his former Diocc an, as of every good Churchman in England, Ireland , and Scotland, where his 'LETTEilS' have been read, and the facts of the case become known."-Theologian for May, pp. 311, 312. 
MONTAGUE'S, Bp. ARTICLES OF I Q IRY POT FORTH AT HIS PRIMARY VJSJTAT!ON, 1638, with a Memoir. Foolscap Sm., 124 pp., rs. 6d. 
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NEALE.-A HISTORY OF THE HOLY EASTERN 
CHURCH :-A History of the Patriarchate of Alexandria. In 
Six Books. By the Rev. J.M. NEALE, M.A., of Trinity College, 
Cambridge, Warden of Sackville College, East G1insted. 2 Vols. 
Demy Svo., price 24s. 

Book I. From the Foundation of the Church of Alexandria to the 
Rise of KestorianL m.-Book II. From the Rise of the Nestorian 
Heresy to the Deposition of Dioscorus and the Great Schism.-Book 
Ill. From the Deposition of Dioscorus to the Capture of Alexandria 
by the Saracens.-Book IV. From the Capture of Alexandria by the 
Saracens to the Accession of Saladin as Vizir.-Book V. From the 
Accession of Saladin as Vizir to the First Interference of the Por­
tuguese.-Book VI. From the First Interference of the Portnguese to 
the Death of Hierotheus. 

NEALE.-0 PRIVATE DEVOTION IN CHURCHES. 
The Re-introduction of the System of Private Devotion in Churches 
con idered in a Letter to the Venerable the President of the 
Cambridge Camden Society. By the Rev. J.M. NEALE, M.A. 
Price Is. 

NEALE.-HIEROLOGUS; OR, THE CHURCH TOURISTS, 
By the Rev. J.M. NEALE, M.A. 12mo, cloth. Price 6s. Cheap 
Edition, in 2 parts, price Is. Sd. each. 

NEALE.-SONGS AND BALLADS FOR MANUFAC­
TURERS. By the Rev. J.M. NEALE, M.A. Price 3d. 

NEALE.-SOr GS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
By the Rev. J.M. NEALE, M.A. 3d., or 21s. per 100. 

*,..* These may also be had, stitched together in a neat Wrapper, 
price 6d., or 5s. per dozen. 

OF THE DUE AND LO"WLY REVERENCE TO BE 
DONE BY ALL AT THE MENTfON OF THE HOLY NAME OF 
JE US, in time of Divine Service. Price Id., or 6s. 6d. per 100. 

THE OFFERTORY THE BEST REMEDY FOR THE 
PRESENT DISTRESS; or, An Appeal to "the Times," &c. By 
a Country Rector. 2s . 6d. per hundred, or in packets of twenty­
five, gd. 

SYDNEY (Br HOP oF). - A LETTER TO HENRY 
OSBORr E, Esq., J.P., of Marshall Mount, Illawarra, on the Pro­
priety and Necessity of Collections at the Offertory. By the 
B1 110 e OF SYDN"EY. Price 4d. 

ORDER FOR CO 1PLINE, or, Prayers before Bed­
Time. In post svo., price 4d., in a stiff cover, or 6d. by post. 

ORGANS, a Short Account of, Erected in England since 
the Re toration. (Illustrated by numerous Wood-cuts, con­
sisting of drawings of exi · ting examples and designs for Organ 
Ca e , by A. W. PuGrN, E Q. ) By a Member of the University 
of Cambridge. Fcp. Svo., price 6 . cloth. 

PAGET.-THE LIVIKG A D THE DEAD. 
Practical Sermons on the Burial ervice. By the Rev. F. E. 
PAGET, M.A., Rector of Elford . J2mo. cloth, 6. 6d. 

PAGET.-SERMO S ON DUTIES OF DAILY LIFE. 
By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. Second Edition . l2mo. 6s. 6d. 
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PAGET.-SERMONS ON THE SAINTS' DAYS AND 
FESTIVALS OF THE CHURCH. By the Rev. F. E . PAGET, 
Rector of Elford. 12rno. cloth, price 7s. 

PAGET.-MEMORANDA PAROCHIALIA; or, THE 
PA RISH PRIEST'S GurnE. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. Third Edition, printed on writing paper, bound in leather, with 
t uck and pocket;;, price 3s. 6d. Double size, 5s . 

PAGET.-THE IDOLATRY OF COVETOUSNESS. ls. 
PAGET.-PRAYERS ON BEHALF OF THE CHURCH 

AND HER CHILDREN in time of TROUBLE . 
PAGET.- A FEW PRAYERS, AND A FEW WORDS 

ABOUT PRAYER. 
PA RISH TRACTS. 

HOLY CoaBIUNJO' ..l.:-JD CONFIR)IATI0:-1':-l. The Communion Office, with EXJ}lanations. 2. The Confirmation Office, with Ex­planations. 3 . Harry and Archie, or First and Last Communion. 
HoLY BAPTI SM :-1. The Baptismal Office, with Explanations. 2. 

Wandering Willie or the Sponsor. 3. Olcl Robert Gray. 4. Dermot, the Unbaptized, an Allegory, showing the Nature of Holy Baptism. 
5. The History, Doctrine, and Types of Holy Baptism, shown from 
passages of Holy Scripture, with Catholic interpretations. 

PEARSALL.-HYMNS OF TIIE CH URCH, 
Pointed as they are to be Chanted ; together with the VER IGLES, LITANY, ATHAN ASIAN CREED, RESl'ONSES after the Co,n1ANJl­J\IENTS, &c. Set to Music by T. TAL1.1 . Revised and arranged 
by Mr. PEA RSA LT,, of Lichfield Cathedral. Small Svo., cloth. Price 2s., with a reduction to clergymen introducing it into their churches. 

THE PENITENT'S PATH; showiog the Steps by which he 
may regain Peace in this World, and attain Happiness in the next. Containing an Address on the necessity of Repentance, the Terrors 
of the Lo1rn, the Future Judgment and Death. Calls to Repentance, Self-examination, Confession to Gon, Opening your G1ief to your­
Minister, Amendment of Life, Prayer, I•aith, Iloliness, Means of Grace, Public Worship, Holy Communion, Looking unto JE us, 
Heaven. Compiled from and illustTated by Passages from Holy Scripture ancl the Book of Common Prayer, with appropriate Selections from Ancient Hymns, Oxford Psalter, ancl Ch1istian Year. Price 6d. 

PEREIRA.-TENTATIVA THEOLOGICA. 
Pon P . AN'TOi\'IO PEREIRA. DJ-; FIGUgRE[,0, Translated from 1he 
Original Portuguese, by the Rev. ED\VARD II. LA DON, M.A., late of C.C.C., Carob. This celebrated work, ,mitten about the 
year 1760, by the most learned dhrinewhom the Portuguese Church has produced, is a general defence of Episcopal Rights against Ultra-Montane usurpations. It has been translated into almost every European language, except Englhh, though publicly burut 
in Rome. In demy svo., cloth, price gs. 

POOLE.-TWELVE PRACTICAL SER1VI01 S on the 
HOLY COMMU ION. By the Rev. G. A. POOLE, M.A., Rector of Welford. 12mo., 4s . 6d. 
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P OOLE. - A HISTORY OF ECCLESIASTICAL AR­
CHITECTURE IN ENGLAND. By the Rev. G. A. PooLE, M.A. 

Price 12s. 
This volume combines a general history of the greater English 

Ecclesiastical Architects of the middle ages, with an equally general 

view of their works, and of the characters which distinguish the 

buildings of their respective ages . 

PRACTICAL CHRISTIAN'S LIBRARY. 
THE PRACTICE OF DIVINE LOVE; an Exposition upon the Chmch 

Catechism. To which are added, Directions for Prayer. By 

BISHOP KEN. Price gd. 
THE PARABLE OF THE PILGRIM. By BISHOP PATRICK. IS. 

A GUIDE TO THE HOLY COMMUNION; or, the Great Duty of 

Frequenting the Christian Sacrifice: with Suitable Devotions. By 

ROBJ;RT NELSON, Esq. Price Sd. 
A COMPANION FOR THE PENITENT. and for Persons Troubled in 

Mind. By the Rev. Jo1-1N K~;TTLEWELL. Price gel. 

PAROCHIAL SERMONS, Preaclied at S. Giles's, Cripplegate. By 

BI HOP LANCELOT A DREWES. Price 2S. 
DEATH, J UDGMENT, HEAVEN, HELL. Contemplations by 

Bl HOP JEREMY TAYl,OR. Price gd. 
THE CHRISTIAN MAN A CONTENTED MAN. By Brsnop SAN­

n~:R 0)!, With a Short Memoir of the Author. Price gd. 

STEPS TO THE: ALTAR; a Manual of Devotions for the Blessed 

Eucharist. By W. E. ScuoAMORE, M.A. Rector of Ditchingham. 

Price Is. cloth, 3 . 6c1. morocco. 
THE ART OF CONTENTME T. By the Author of "The ·whole 

Dnty of Mau." Price Is. 6c1. 
FOURTEEN MEDITATIONS OF JOHN GERHARD. Now newly 

doue into English by B. G. J. Price 6c1. 
AM NUAL OF DEVOTIONS FOR CONFIRMATION AND FIRST 

COM MU rroN; with a Prefactory Address. Price Sd . 

A SELECTION OF HYM rs FOR PUBLIC AND PRIVATE USE. 2s. 

THE YOU G CHURCHMAN'S MANUAL: Forty Days' Meditations 

on the Chief Truths of Religion, as contained in the Church 

Catechism. Price Is . 
. A COMME TARY ON THE SEVEN PENITENTIAL PSALMS. 

Chiefly from Ancient Sources. Is., morocco 3s. 6c1. 

A COLLECTION OF PRIVATE DEVOTIONS FOR THE HOURS OF 

PRAYER, Compiled by JOHN CoslN, D.D., Bishop of Durham. 

Price Is ., calf 3s. 
*,.. * The above may be had in Cloth, gilt edges, at 6d. per volume 

additional. 

The following form part of the series : 

Learn to Die. [ utton.J Js.-Private Devotions. [Spinckes.J ls. 6d.­

The Imitation of Chri ·t. [A Kempis.] Js.-Manual of Prayer for 

the Young. [Ken.] 6d.-The Golden Grove. [Taylor.) gd.­

Daily Exercises. [Horneck.J gd.-Life of Ambrose Bonwicke. Js. 

-Life of Bishop Bull. [ el on.) ls. 6cl.-Companion to the 

Prayer Book. I .-Selection from Hooker. [Keble.J ls. 6d.­

Meditations on the Eucharist. [Sutton.] 2s.-Learn to Live. 

[Sutton.] Is . 6cl.-Doctrine and Discipline of the Church of 

England. [Heylin.] cl.-Bishop Taylor's Holy Living. '2s.­

Bishop Taylor's Holy Dying. 2s.-The Confessions of S. Augus­

tine. 2s.-Jones' Figurative Language of Scripture Explained. 

1s. 6d. 



14 CLERGY, LAITY, ETC. 

PLAIN QUESTIONS FOR CHRISTIANS. 
Rubricated, with suitahle Emblems. On a sheet for hanging up. 
Price Id., or iS . per hundred. 

POPULAR TRACTS, Illustrating the Prayer Book of the 
Ch ,uch of England. 

Already published: 
No. I. THE BAPTISMAL SERVICES. Second 

Edition. Price Id. 
No . II. THE DRESS OF THE CLERGY, with an 

Illustration. Price 2d. 
No. III. THE BURIAL SERVICE. With an Appendix 

on Modern B11rials, Monuments, and Epitaphs, containing Seven Designs for Headstones, and an Alphabet for Juscriptions. Price 6d. 
No. IV. THE ORDINATION SERVICES. Price 4d. 

These Tracts are designed, as their name implies, for TAE PEOPLE, for Clergy and Laity, for rich and poor . They may serv e to remind the learned, as well as to instruct the ignorant. They are written in a spirit of the utmost attachment and obedience to the Holy English Church, and to that Catholick Church of which She is a Pure and 
Apostolick Branch. Their writer s are independent of any party, and regardless of any sectarian comments . 

"This promises to be a convenient and useful ser!es, if we may 
judge by the first uumber. "- English Churchman. 

The following are in preparation: 
No. V. THE MARRIAGE SERVICE. 
No. VI. THE ARRANGEMENT AND DECORATION 

OF CHURCHES. 
Communications for the Editor to be addressed to the care of MR. MASTERS, Aldersgate Street, London. 

PRAYERS AND INTERCESSIO rs TO ALMIGHTY 
GOD AGAINST THE THREATENED VISITATION OF THE 
CHOLERA. By the Author of" Indtructions, Prayers, and Holy Aspirations," &c. Price Id. 

PRETYMAN. - RELATIONS OF CHURCH AND 
STATE. By J. R. P&ETntAN. M.A., Vicar of Aylesbury, Bucks. 
Price ls. 

PROGRESS OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLA D SI CE 
THE REFORMATION (The). Reprinted with corrections from 
the "Ecclesiastic." Small Svo., in a neat wrapper 6d ., or cloth gd. 

PUSEY.-INCREASED COMMUNIONS. A ermon. 
By the Rev. E . B. PUSEY, D.D., Regius Professor of Hebrew, Ca­
non of Christ Church, late Fellow of Oriel College. Price 3d. 

PUSEY. - DO ALL TO THE LORD J ESU . A 
Sermon. By the Rev. E. B. PUSEY, D.D. Published by Request. Price 3d. 

QUESTIONS FOR SELF-EXAMINATION for the Use 
of the Clergy in what Concerns their Sacred Office. Price 6d., Rubricated. 

RAWLINS.-WHAT IS TRUTH? A Sermon preached 
ill the Parish Church of S. Anne, Limehouse, on Trinity Sunday, 
Jun e 18th, 1848. By R. RAWLINS, M.A., Curate and Evening Lecturer of S. Anne, Limehouse. Published by request. 6d. 
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REASONS (A FEW PLAIN) FOR REMAINING IN THE. 
ENGLISH CHURCH, in a Letter to a Friend. Price 4d. 

REFLECTIONS, MEDITATIONS, AND PRAYERS 
(with Gospel Harmony), on the most Holy Life and Sacred Pas­

sion of our LORD JEsus CHRIST. Chiefly from Ancient Sources. 

Nearly ready. 

RUSSELL.-OBEDIE CE TO THE CHURCH IN 
THTNGS RITUAL. A Sermon, preached in St. James's Church, 

Enfield Highway. By the Rev. J. F. RUSSELL, B.C.L. Svo., 

price ls., 12mo., price 6d. 

RUSSELL.-ANGLICAN ORDINATIONS VALID. 
A Refutation of certain Statements in the Second and Third 

Chapters of " The Valitlity of Anglican Ordinations Examined. 

By the Very Reverend Peter Richard Kenrick, V.G." By the 

Rev. J. F. RUSSELL, B.C.L. Price ls., or ls. 4d. post free. 

RUSSELL.-THE JUDGMEr T OF THE ANGLICAN 
CHURCH (Posterior to the Reformation) on the Sufficiency of 

Holy Scripture, and the Authority of the Holy Catholic Church in 

matters of Faith; as contained in her authorized Formularies, and 

Illn trated by the ·writings of her elder Masters and Doctors. 

·with an lntroduction, rotes, and Appendix. By the Rev. J. F. 

RUSSELL, B.C.L. Svo., cloth, lOs. 6d. 

SE RS' CHEAP RELIGIOUS PRINTS, suitable for Cot-
tages, School , Nurseries, Rewards, &c. A Series of Twelve, 

representing the Principal Events in the Life of Our SAVIOUR. ln 

Parts containing Four Prints, price 6d. each Part. 

SERMO rs FOR SUNDAYS, FESTIVALS, FASTS, AND 
other Liturgical Occasion . Edited by the REv. ALEXANDER 

WATSON, M.A., Curate of St .• 1ohn's, Cheltenham. 
The Fm T SEarns, complete in O ne Volume, contains Thirty-six 

Oliginal Sermons, and may be had in Six Parts, price One Shilling 

each, or bound in cloth, price 7s. 6d. 
The SECOND SERIE contains SER~IONS FOR EVr.RV SUNDAY AND 

HOLY DAY IN TA~; CHURCH' YEAR. ltmay be had iu Eighteen Parts, 

price ls. each. or in 3 vols. cloth, price 7s. 6d. each. 
The THIRD SERI E , complete in Que Volume, contains Thirty-two 

Ser mons, illustrating some OCCASIONAL OFFTCJ;S OF THE J300K OF 

Co~i;uoN PRA YER, may be had in Six Parts, price ls. each, or bound in 

cloth, price 7 . 6cl. 
All Three eries are also kept, bound uniformly in half-calf, cloth 

sides, 1 Os. · whole calf, I ls. ; calf extra, 12s. per volume. 

SELE CTION FROM THE OLD A Dr EW VERSION 
OF TH E P J\ Li\lS ; to which are added, A Few Hymns, chiefly 

A1 1cient, f\S u ed at Chri t Church, Albany Street, Regent's Park. 

Demy J smo. Price 1 . 6d. cloth. 

SH ORT SERVICES FOR ADVE1 T, as u ed in S. An~ 
cl.rew's College, Harrow Weald. Price 2d., by post 3d. 

SHORT ERVICE FOR FIRST C01\1MU 110 , a used 
in . Andrew's Co.li ege, H arrow vYeald. Price 2d., by post 3d. 

SHORT DEVOTIONAL , ERVICE FOR LE T. By 
an E:,.r c u H PRIE T. Price 6d. 
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SERMONS PREACHED IN THE PARISH CHURCH OF S. ANDREW, CLIFTON. "By G1>0RG!l RuNDLB PrnNNJ,, late Curate of Clifton, Incumbent of Par. Derny Svo. 10s. 6d. 
SERMONS FOR THE PEOPLE. Prict I d. No. I. Christ aud the Common People.-I!. The Lost Shecp.-TTI. The Piece of Silver.-JV. The Prodigal's Sin.-V. The l'rocligal's Re ­pentance.-VI. The Prodigal's Pardon.-VII. Blessed are the Poor in Spirit.-VIT I. Blessed are the Meek.-IX. Blessed are they that Mourn. -X. Blessed are they that clo Hunger and Thirst after Righteou ncss. -XI. Blessed are the Merciful.-XII. Blessed are the Pure in Heart. -XILI. Blessed are the Peacemakers .-Tl1e Parables will follow. 'l;'his Series has been commenced with a view of snpplying clergy­men with discourses which they may place in the hands of tho e of their parishioners who do not freq1Jent their parish church . Sold in packets of 25 for l s . 6d.; 50 for 3s . By post 6d. extra. 
SMITH, C.-GOD'S THREATENINGS FOR OUR SINS. A Sermon preached on Sunday, October 11th, the Eighteenth Sunday after Trinit-y; with a Preface, on the present Spiri tual Co n­dition of the Manufacturing Districts. By the Rev. CHARLES FELTON SM ITH, B.A., of Qneen's College, Cambridge; Incum­b ent of Pendlebury, near Manchester, and Domestic Chaplain to the Right Hoo. Lord Yiscount Combermere. Bvo. Price ls . 
SMITH,C.-SERMO SPREACHEDI1 IIOLYWEEK, and at other Seasons of the Church, by the Rev. CHAH.LES F . S.l\l[!TH, Incumbent of S. J ehu's, Pencllebury, near Manchester, and Domestic Chaplain to the Right Hon. Lord Viscount Com­bermere. 12mo. cloth. Plice lis. 

SMITH, R.-THE CHURCH CATECHISM ILLUS­TRATED BY P ASSAGES FROM THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER. By the Rev. ROWLAND SMITH, M.A., formerly of S. J obn's Coll., Oxford . Jn stiff cover, price 4d., or tid. by post. 
THE SPONSOR'S DUTY. On thin card, price 2 . 6cl. per 1 oo. This Card is printed at a cheap rate, to enable Clergyman to present oue to every Spon or, pointing 011t the Duties of the Office and the Register of the Child's Baptism. 
STRETTON.-THE ACTS OF AI 'T MARY MAG­DALENE CONSIDERED, in a Series of Discourse<;, ac; Illustrating certain Important Points of Doctrine. By the Rev. lfo:-.'JtY STRBTTON, M.A., Magdale11e Hall, Oxford, PeqJetual Curate of Hixon, Diocese of Lichfield. Price I os. Gel. 
THEOLOGIAN AND ECCLESIASTIC. 

A Magazine relating to the Affairs of the Church, Education, &c. In Mootbly Part , price Is. 6d. 
The range of subjecl which this Magazine is intended to embrace, will appear from the Title cho en; ancl the rule on which it i con· ducted, i,; that of setting forth the di tiucti,·e principles of the Church boldly and uncompromisingly, with as little reference as possible to those who may be supposed to differ. 
Vols. I., II., III., IV., V., and VI., including Parts I. to x.,uvr. with Titles and Indexes, are now ready, price 10s. 6d. each, bounu iu cloth. 
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TWO SERMONS Preached at the First Anniversary of the 

Consecration of the Rebuilt Church of S. Nicholas, Kemerton, on 

Thursday, October 19, 18•18. By Sm GEORGE PREVOST, Bart., 

M.A., Perpetual Curate of Stinchcombe; and C. E . KENNA WAY, 

M.A., Vicar of Campden. Price ls. 

WATSON.-THE DEVOUT CHURCHMAN; or, Daily 

Meditations from Advent to the Close of the Christian Year. 

Edited by the Rev. ALEXANDER WATSON. In 2 Vols. Price 15s. 

"This work follows the order and arrangement of the Church's 

year, and is of an eminently practical character. We can cordially 

recommend it to the Clergy as a most useful book for the private read­

ing and instruction of their parishioners."-English Chw·climan. 

WATSON.-THE PEOPLE, EDUCATION, AND THE 

CHURCH. A Letter to the RIGHT REv. THE LORD BISHOP oF 

ExETER, occasioned by a Letter of the Rev. W. F. HooK, D.D., 

to the RIGHT REV. THE LORD BISHOP OF ST. DAVID'S. By the 

Rev. ALEXANDER WATSON, M.A., Curate of St. John's, Chel­

tenham. Reduced to ls. 

"An elaborate examination of the whole subject. \Ve recommend 

it especially to such of our readers who take an active interest in the 

education of the Poor."-English Clturchman. 

WATSON.-SEVEN SAYINGS ON THE CROSS; or, 

The Dying CaRJ T, our Prophet, Priest, and King. Being a Series 

of Sermons pYeached in St. John's Church, Cheltenham, in the 

Holy \'\'eek, 1847. By the Rev. ALEXANDER W.aTSON, M.A., 

Curate of the Church. 8vo. cloth, price 6s. 

WALCOTT.-AN ORDER OF PSALMS. 

Selected from the ew Version of the Psalter, that may be 

followed in Pa1ish Choirs, and places where they sing, on all 

Sundays and Holy Days and Evens observed in th e Chmch of 

England. By the Rev. MACKENZIE WALCOTT, M.A., Curate 

of S. Margaret's, Westminster. On a Sheet, price 2d. 

WE:BB.-SKETCHES OF CO JTJNENTAL ECCLE­

s10LOGY.-Ecclesiologica1 Notes in BPJgium, the Rhenish Pro­

vince , Ba,::i.ria, Tyrol, Lombardy, Tuscany, the Papal State , and 

Piedmont. By the Rev. BE)IJAMIN vVEBB, M.A., of Trinity Col­

lege, Cambrirlge. Deroy 8vo., price 16s. 

WHAT SH LL BE DONE TO REGAIN THE LOST? 

or, Sugge tions for the vVorking of Populous Parishes. Deroy 

svo. , price 3d., or by po t, 4d. 

WHEELER.-SERMO S preached in the Pari h Churches 

of Old and New Shoreham, Sussex. By W)I. WHEELER., J3.D., 

Vicar. Price 10:s. 6d. 

WRAY. - THE MORAL CONSEQUENCES OF A 

FAL E FAlTH. A Sermou preached at the Church of S. Martin's 

m the Field , Liverpool, on Sunday, the 5th of •ovember, I 48_ 

By the Rev. Ci,;CIL WnA v, i\I.A. Published at the request of the 

Congregation. Demy 8vo., 6d. 
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WRAY.-CATHOLIC REASONS FOR REJECTING THE MODERN PRETENSIONS AND DOCTRINES OF THE CHURCH OF ROME. By the Rev. CECIL WRAY, M.A .. Incumbent of S. Martin's, Liverpool. Fourth Thousand. Price 2d., or 145. per 100. 

<!J:ongregational anb CltfJoir gtusic, 
FOR THE USE OF THE ENGLISH CHURCH. 

mfJe ~i:;alter; or, 'ij)i:;almi:; of Wabil:f. 
Pointed as they are to be sung in Churches, and divided and ar­rauged in lines to Sixty-seven of the Ancient Chants or Tones of the Church, with a view to general congregational singing. Each Psalm is preceded by one or more appropriate Chants. Price 2s. A specimen Copy by post, 2s. 6d. 

Companion to the Psalter. 
S:iirtti=seben ~ncient ~iJants or "mones of rl)e ecturd), 

Arranged in mudem notation, and in four parts for the use of Choir, Congregational, and Accompanyist; with an explanatory dissertation on the construction, right accent, and proper use of the Ancient Tones. Price ls., or !Os. 6d. per dozen. A Copy by Post, ls. 2d. 
'(!J';te ecanticles, Jf}.umns, anti ~reel:f 

Used in Morning and Evening Prayer, set forth and divided to the Ancient Tones of the Church. Each one preceded by a Chant in four parts for the use of Choir, Congregation, and Accompanyist. Price 6d., or £2 per 100. A Copy by Post, Sd. 
"me Weum ht .§our ·:t~arts, 

With Organ Accompa11iment, founded upon the Ancient Melody in the Sarum Antiphonal, and used in places where there were Quires during the time of Elizabeth, and in subsequent reigns. Price 25. 
~nttems anti $erbices for eGturct QCIJoirs, Containing Seveuty select pieces by the finest Composers, and suited for every Sunday and Festival throughout the year; with Orgau Ac­companiment. Ju a handsome 4to. volume, 21s. cloth. The Numbers may also be had separately. 

~ntIJems anti $erbicei:;. 
Second Series, uniform with the above. 'l'hi s volume contains several flue and scarce compositions, by Palestrina, Mareozio, ranino, &c. ; suited to the great Church Sea­sons, commencing with Advent: also a Te Deum, Jubilate, M agnificat, and unc Dimittis, hitherto unknown in this country. 4to. 12s. cloth. 

1E,U5t) ~nt1Jemi5 for t'!Je eGturct jf estibafa. 
Price 4s. 

Introits atlaptel:f to tfJe course of tte 1.Ecciesiasticnl ~ear. The music selected from Ancient Ritual Sources, and harmonized, either for unison or four voices . Price 5s. 
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MUSICAL WORKS 

ED!TI,D AND ARRANGED BY 

HENRY JOHN GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 

lintroits or -Wrose ~t1mns. 
Selected from the Autho1ised Version of the Psalms in the Holy 

Bible, set to Plain Tunes or Chant Melodies, and arranged in four 

parts suitable for congregational singing. 

Treble, Alto, Tenor, and Bass Parts with words, each 6d., or 40s. 

per 100. The Organ Part for accompaniment, 2s. 

'?!l Selection from tIJe ~uire -Wsaiter, 
Being the Psalms according to the Use of the Book of Common 

Prayer, set forth and arrangecl to upwards of five hunclred Chants ; 

each Psalm having its Chants descriptive of the emotive character of 

the words, and di,Tided somewhat after the manner suggested by Bishop 

Horsley. 

This work is handsomely printed in large type and bold music uote, 

and is published in separate Psalters, each being complete ·with words 

and music. 

1. The Psalter with the Treble Part.-2. The Psalter with the Alto 

Part.-3. The Psalter with the Tenor Part.-4. The Psalter with the 

Bass Part.-5. The Psalter with the parts compressed for accompani­

ment. 
Any of which may be had singly. 

TIIE SELECTIO , 2s. 6d. each Vocal Part. The Organ Part, with 

word , 5s. 

ln tile Press. 

@:JJe <.!tfJttrdJ @:une=3Soo{{, 

Containing upward of 309 ~1elouies for Metrical Hymlls, suited for 

Congregational u e, with Organ Accompan.imeuts. 

THE TUNES ARE ADAPTED TO EVERY MEASURE IN USE. 



FOR YOUNG PERSONS. 

ADAMS.-CRESSINGHAM; oa, THE MISSIONARY. 
By CHARLO'l'TB PRI SC ILLA ADAMS. Foolscap 8vo., cloth, 2s. 

"Those who have read the twenty-eighth chapter of George Her­
bert's COUNTRY PARSON, entitled ' The Parson in Contempt,' or Bar­nabas Oley's 'Apology for the Clergy,' in his preface to it, will feel interested in CRESSINGRAnr, as it is calculated to remove the impres ­sion against whieh those writings are directed, but the best refutation of which, after all, is the real exhibition of such characters as this "'ark pourtrays, without exceeding the actual truth."-Gentlemwn's Mu:,-. 
ADVE T MEDITATIONS AND PRAYERS. "Seven 

tin1es a day do I praise Thee." Price Gd. 
ANNALS OF VIRGIN SAI TS. 

Selected both from Primitive and Medireval Times. By a PR1F:ST of the Church of England. In cloth, 7s. Gd. Also, elegantly bound, for Presents, price 22s. Gd. 
ANASTATIC SKETCHES. 

No. I. Price Is. Four Wayside Crosses from Dartmoor, Pinbie, and North Bovey; Desecrated Chapel in Heavitree; Bishop Beveridge's Birthplace; Foots from Hulcott, Bucks: Drayton Beauchamp, Buck­land, Aylesbury; Gravestone Cross from north aisle Ely Cathedral. 
No. JI. Price Is. Containing Three Crosses. S. Michael's Mount, Cornwall; Sancreed Churchyard; S. Buryan's Churchyard, Penzance; Gravestone of Prior John Craoden, 1341, Ely Cathedral; part of Cross at Rivers Chapel S. Michael's, Macclesfield; South-west View of S. Michael's Church, Long Stantou, Cambridgeshire. 
No. III. Price IS. 

CHURCHMA 'S COMPANION (THE) 
A Monthly Magazine, Price 6d., is carefully edited, and adapted for general readilJg for all classes. lt contains a great variety of Instructive and Amusing matter :-Biography, Talcs, Essays, Ex­planations of the Church Services and Seasons, Bible Illustra­tions, Natural History, Anecdotes, Poetry, &c. Vols. I. and JI. strongly bound and cut edges, price 2s. gd. each. Vols. IIC. and 
IV., 3s. 6d. each, with an allowance to the Clergy for Lending 
Libraries. 

CHURCHES (AN ACCOU T OF THE) OF SCARBO­
ROUGH, FILEY, and its neighbourhood. By the Rev. G. A. 
POOLE, M.A., and JOHN WEST HUG ALL, Architect. In fcp. 8vo., illustrated with numerous Engravings. Price 5s. 

A COLLECTION OF PRIVATE DEVOTIO S for the 
Hours of Prayer. Composed by Joirn CosrN, D.D., Bi hop of Durham. Price ls. 

CHARLTON.-THE PRI CIPLE OF E. TGLI H 
GRAMMAR SYSTEMATICALLY AND PRACTICALLY AR­RANGED; with Examination Paper and Avpendix. By SA:11uEL CHARLTON, B.A., of S. J ohn's College, Cambridge. In l8mo. price ls. 6d. 

CHRI TMAS EVE A D OTHER POEMS. By ~rs. 
CUTHBERT ORLEBAR, Author of "Harry and Walter, or, the 
Church Spire;" " Cecily Donne," " Cinderella, a Fairy Tale in Verse," &c. Deroy I6mo. cloth, Is. 
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"LAST NIGHT I LAY A SLEEPING.'' A Christmas 
Carol. Br the Author of the" Island Choir." Music Composed 

by H.J. G.-1.u1'Tf,ETT, Mus . Doc. Price Is. 

CLA VIS BOTANICA. A Key to the Study of Botany; on 
the Sy tem arranged by LINN.'EUS. Fom·th Edition, in post 24mo., 

elegantly printed on tinted pa.per, with Coloured Frontispiece. Is. 

DROP IN THE OCEAN; or, the Little Wreath of Fancy, 
By AGNES and BESSIE. Is. 

ENTHUSIASM NOT RELIGION. 
A Ta.le. By the late M. A. C. Foolscap svo., cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

" This is a remarkable little book, in more points of view than one. 

rt is remarkable as the production of a very young person, whose 

mind seems to have acquired a growth far beyond its years, and to 

have seized UJ)On sound relig·ious opinions, even in deep matters, 

without effort. It is also remarkable for powerful delineation of cha­

racter, for apt illustration, and for drama.tic force. Seldom have we 

met with a more striking combination of simplicity and wisdom."-

1llonrnuitth Beacon. 

FLOWER.-TALES OF FAITH AND PROVIDENCE. 
By the Rev. ,v. B . FLOWER, B.A., One of the Classical Masters 

of Christ's Hospital. Price 2s . 
The e Tales may be ha.cl, price 2s., in a packet for Rewards. 

FOUQUE.-ASLAUGA AND HER KNIGHT. 
An Allegory. From the German of the Baron de la.Motte Fouque. 

A new Translation. In J Smo. cloth, price Is. 6d. 

GRESLEY.-CLEMENT WALTON; or, the English 
Citizen. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. l2mo. cloth, 3s. 6d, 

Cheap edition Is. Sd. 
GRESLEY.-THE SIEGE OF LICHFIELD. 

12mo, cloth, 4s. Cheap edition Is. Sd. 

GRESLEY.-CHARLES LEVER; the Man of the 
Nineteenth Centm·y. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. I2mo. 

cloth, 3s. 6d. Cheap edition J s. Bel. 

GRESLEY.-THE FOR.EST OF ARDEN. 
A Tale illustrative of the English Reformation. By the Rev. W. 

GRESLEY, M.A. I2mo. cloth, 4s. Cheap edition 2s. 

GRESLEY.-CHURCH CLAVERING; or, the School­
master. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. I2mo. cloth, 4s. 

Cheap eclition 2s. 

GRESLEY.-CO TISTON HALL; or, the Jacobites. An 
Historical Tale. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. Lmo. cl. 4s . 6d. 

GRESLEY.-FRA1TK'S FIRST TRIP TO THE CON­
Tl -E. TT By the Rev. \V. GRESLEY, M.A. 121110. cloth 4s. 6d . 

Cheap edition, :1 . 

GRESLEY.-TREATISE O THE ENGLISH CHURCH. 
Containing Remarks on its Hi tory, Theory, Peculiarities; the 

Objections of Romani ts and Dissenter ; it Practical Defects; 

it· Present Po ition; it· Future Prospects; and the Duties of its 

Members. By the Rev. W. GRE LEY, M.A. 12mo. Is. 



YOUNG PERSONS. 

GRESLEY.-BERNARD LESLIE. 
A Tale of the Last Ten Years. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 
12mo. cloth, 4s . 6d. 

HEYGATE.-WILLIAM BLAKE; OR, THE ENGLISH 
FARM ER. By the Rev. W. E. HEYGATE. Author of "Probatio Clerica" and" Godfrey Davenant." Fcp. Svo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

HOPWOOD.-AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY 
OF MODERN GEOGRAPHY. Carefully compiled; including the Latest Discoveries, and a Chapter on Ecclesiastical Geography. By the Rev. HENRY HOPWOOD, M.A. With a Map coloured to show the Christian, Heathen, and Mahometan Countries, English Po!lsessions, &c. Price 2s. 6d. 

HINTS ON ORNAMENTAL NEEDLEWORK, 
as applied to Ecclesiastical Purposes . Printed in square 16mo. with 
numerous Engravings. Price 3s. 

HA WKER.-ECHOES FROM OLD CORNWALL. 
By the Rev. R. S. HAWKER, M.A., Vicar of Morwenstow. Handsomely printed in Post Svo., price 4S., bound in cloth. 

"These verses bear token of not having been written to order, but for the solace of the author's own feelings; and the reader who takes up the ' Echoes' in search of the same calm temper of mind will, we think, not be disappointed."-Ecclesiastic. 

ISLAND OF LIBERTY. By the Author of "Theodore, 
his Brother, and Sisters." Fcap. Svo., cloth, price 4s. 6d. 

The design of this work is to expose the fallacy of "Equality " and "Community." 

JENKINS. - SYNCHRO ISTICAL OR COTEMPO­
RARY ANNALS OF THE KINGS AND PROPHET OF ISRAEL AND JUDAH, and of the Kings of Syria, Assyria, Babylon, and Egypt, mentioned in the Scriptures. By W. J. JE KINS, M.A., 
Fellow of Baliol College, Oxford, Assistant Curate of S. George's, Rarr,sgate. Deroy 4to., price ss. 

"A Tabn1ar View of the Kings of Israel and Judah, anrl the neigh­bouring Sovereigns, according as they were contemporary with each other. The Prophets are also included in the Plan. The book eems to have been got up with care, and will, we doubt not, be found very useful in Scbools."-Christian Remembrancer. 
KILVERT.-HOME DISCIPLI E ; OR, THOUGH'TS ON 

THE ORIGIN AND EXERCISE OF Do~IE TIC AUTHORITY . With an Appendix. By ADELAIDE S. KILVERT. New Edition. 12mo. 
cloth. 3s. 6d. 

LORAINE.-LAYS OF ISRAEL; or, Tale of the Temple 
and the Cross. By AMELIA M. LORAIXE. In Fcap. Svo., neatly 
bound in cloth, price 3s. 6d., morocco, ss. 

MANUAL FOR COMMUr'ICA ' TS. 
Being an A istant to a Devont and Worthy Reception of THE 
LORD' • UPP~R. Compiled from Catholic Sources . A new editio11, carefnlly revised, beautifull/ rubricated and bound in 
morocco, price Is. 6d ., or paper cover, gd. Also, will be ready 
shortly, a large type edition. 
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MONRO.-THE DARK RIVER. 
An Allegory. By th e Rev. EDWARD MONRO, Perpetual Curate 

of Harrow ,¥eald. 12mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

MONRO.-THE VAST ARMY. 
An Allegory. By the Rev. E. MONRO. 12mo. cloth, 2s . Gd. 

MONRO.-THE COMBATANTS. 
An Allegory. By the Rev. E. MONRO. 12mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

MONRO.-THE REVELLERS.-MIDNIGHT SEA.­
THE WANDERER. By the Rev. EDWARD MoNRO. Nearlyreudy. 

MORNING AND EVENING EXERCISES FOR BE­
GINNERS. A Form of Daily Prayer: with a Short Form of 

Daily Examination of the Conscience. Compiled by a Clergyman. 

Price 2d., or 14s. per hundred. 

MORRISON.-THE CREED AS EXTERNALLY SET 
FORTH AND ENFORCED BY THE CHURCH CALENDAR. 

By the Rev. A. J. W. MORRISON, M.A., Curate of S. Illogan, 

Cornwall. On a lru·ge sheet, for the use of Schools, price 4d., or 

6d. by post. 

NEALE.-LA YS AND LEGENDS OF THE CHURCH 
IN ENGLAND. By the Rev. J.M. NEALE, M.A. 121110., cloth, 

3S. 6d. 

NEALE.-STORIES OF THE CRUSADES. 
De Helliogley and the Crusade of S. Louis. Comprising an Histo­

rical View of the Period. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. With 

Fronti piece by SELOUS, and Two Plans. 12mo. cloth, 3s. 6d.; 

half bound in morocco, 5s. 

NEALE.-DUCHENIER, or the Revolt of La Vendee. 
By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. 12mo. cloth, uniform with the 

above, price 4s. 6d. ; half bound in morocco, 6s. 

PAGET.-THE CHRISTIAN'S DAY. 
By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. NEw EDITIO]I: . In square24mo. 

with bordered puges, and Frontispiece from Overbeck. Price 3s. 6d. 

cloth. 6s. morocco. Antique morocco, 21s. 

PAGET.-SURSUM CORDA: AIDS TO PRIVATE 
DEVOTIO . Being a Body of Prayers collected from the Writings 

of English Churchmen. Compiled and arranged by FRANCIS 

E. PAGET, M.A. Jn 'I\vo Parts, square 2-!mo., Bordered Pages, 

and Beautiful Frontispiece, price 5s., or in Plain Morocco 7s. 6d.; 

for presents, Morocco Extra 10s. 6cl., or Antique Morocco 22s. 6d. 

PAGET.-MILFORD MALVOISIN; or, PEWS AND 
PEW HOLDERS. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M .A. 2nd Edition. 

12mo. Price 3s. 

PAGET.-S. r THOLir 'S; or, OLD CHURCHES 
A ' D NEW. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 4th Edition. 

121110. 2s. 6d. 

PAGET.-THE PAGE NT; or, PLEASURE A ID ITS 
Pl<.ICE. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 2nd Edition. 12mo. 

Price 4s. 6d. 
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PAGET.-THE WARDEN OF BERKINGHOLT. 
By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 2nd Edition. 12mo. 5s. Cheap Edition, in 2 parts, ls. 4d. each. 

PALEY.-THE ECCLESIOLOGI T'S GUIDE to the 
Churches within a Circuit of Seven Miles round Cambridge. With Introductory Remarks. By F. A. PALEY, M.A. Price 2s. 

PATH OF LIFE (THE). By the Author of" The Seven 
Corporal Works of Mercy." Price 2s. 

POOLE.-A HISTORY OF ENGLAND, 
From the First Invasion by the Romans to the Accession of Queen Victoria. By the Rev. G. A. POOLE, M .A. 2 vols. cloth, gs. "The author is not aware of the existence of a single History of England, adapted in size and pretensions to the use of the upper classes in schools, in wl~ich any approach is made to sound ecclesi. astical principles, or in which d11e reverence is shown to the Church of England, either before or after the Reformation, as a true and living member of the Body of Cs Et 1ST. He hopes that the present volumes will supply this deficiency, aud furnish for the use of the learner an abstract of events necessarily short and imperfect, but sound and true as far as it goes, and of such a character as not to array all his early impressions against the truth of hi tory, important, if ever, when it touches the evidences of CHRIST'S Presence with His Church, in the lanci of all our immediate natural, civil, ecclesiastical, and spiritual relations."-Preface. 

POOLE.-SIR RAOUL DE BROC A D HIS SON 
TRISTRAM. A Tale of the Twelfth Century. By the Rev. G. A. Poor,i,;, M.A., Vicar of Welford. Fcap . Bvo., price 25. 6d. 

RAWLINS.-THE FAMI TE IN IRELA D. 
A Poem. By C. A. RAWLLNS. Handsomely printed on large post Svo., with gilt edges, aud i11 fancy wrapper, price ls. 

RUSSELL.-LAYS CONCER I G THE EARLY 
CHURCH. By the Rev. J. F. RUSSELL, B.C.L. Fcap. Bvo., price ls. 6d. cloth. 

SO GS OF CHRISTIAN CHIVALRY. By the Author of 
" Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." Price 3s . 6d. 

"The tendency and moral of these Songs are in the pure spirit of Christianity.-Naval and Military Gazette. 

SCUDAMORE.-STEPS TO THE ALTAR; a Manual of 
Devotion for the Blessed Eucharist. By W. E. CU PAM ORR, M.A., Rector of Ditchingham. Thi.rd Edition, carefully revi ed and enlarged. Price Is. Fine paper edition in morocco, 3s. 6d. 

SMITH.-THE DEVOUT CHORISTER. Thoughts on 
his Vocation, and a Manual of Devotion forhisU c. DyT110)1As 
FREDERTCK SJ11T11, M.A., Fellow of Magdalene College, Oxford, and Curate of Sneinton, Nottingham. 

TREATISE O T TIIE EIGHTY-FOURTH P LM. 
Reprinted from the " Christian Miscellany." With a Preface by Dr. Hook. 6d. 
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TEALE.-LIVES OF EMINENT ENGLISH DIVI NES. 

Containing Bishop Andrewes, Dr. Hammond, Bishop Bull, Bishop 

Wilson. and Jones of Nayland. By the Rev . WILLIAM HENRY 

TEA LE, M.A., Vicar of Roystone, Diocese of York. In royal 

JSmo. with Steel Engravings, pr ice 5s . cloth . 

*** This i intended as a Companion to the Author 's " Lives of 

Eminent English Laymen ." 

TRUE:FITT .-ARCHITECTURAL SKETCHES ON 

THE CONTINENT. By GEORGE TRUEF[TT, Architect. Sixty 

Engraved Subjects in Deroy 4to., price I Os. 6d. , bound in cloth . 

TUTE.-THE CHAMPION OF THE CROSS. 

An Allegory. By the Rev. J. S. TUTE, B.A. 12mo. p1ice 2s . 6d. 

cloth. 

TUTE.-HOLY TIMES AND SCENES. 
By the Rev. JOHN STA LEY TUTE, B.A., of S. John's College, 

Cambridge. In mall Svo., price 3s., cloth. 
Also a Second Series, price 3s. 

WAS IT A DREAM? and THE NEW CHURCHYARD, 

with an Engraving of the New Church at Bonchurch. Two Tales 

by the Author of•· Stories on the Lonn's Prayer." Neatly bound, 

price J s . 6d. 

WHYTEHEAD.-COLLEGE LIFE. 
Letters to an Under-Graduate . By the Rev. THOMAS WHYTE­

HEAD, M.A., late Fellow of S. John's College, Cambridge, and 

Chaplain to the Bishop of New Zealand. Foolscap Svo. cloth, 

3S. 6cl. 

BUNBURY.-EVE TI TGS IN THE PYRE EES, 

Comprising the Stories of Wanderers from many Lands. Edited 

and arranged by SELD,A Bu:-1nunY, Author of" Rides in the Pyre­

nee ," "Combe Abbey," &c. Post Svo., with Ellgravings, price 

5 ., handsomely bound . 
"She writes well, because she thinks correctly; and there is often 

as much vigour as of beauty in her desc1iptions."-Fraser's Jllagazine. 

FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 

ADAMS.-THE FALL OF CRCESUS. 
A Story from Herodotus. ·with Conversations designed to con­

nect the Study of History , rith a belief in a Superintending 

Providence. By the Rev. W. ADAMS, l\I.A., Author of "The 

Shadow of the Cro ." Foolscap 8Yo., cloth, with Map. 3s . 6d. 

"We venture to ay that the attention of no intelligent child ,vill be 

found to flag in reading thi little volume-and tho e who read cannot 

fail to be beuefited by the simple ea.rne t tone of the writer." --Eccte­

sia.~tic, February, 18~6. 

BARO_ 'S LITTLE DAUGHTER, AND OTH1£R TALES. 

I11 Ver eand Pro e. BytheAuthorof ''Verses for Holy eason ." 

Edited by the Rev. WILLIA:\! GRESLEY, Prebendary of Lichfield. 

Price 4s. 6d. 
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CATECHISM, to be learnt before the CHURCH CATE­cmsM . For Infant Schools. A new edition, carefully revised, price HI., (2 d. by post, ) or 6s. lirl. per 100. 
THE CHRISTIAN CHILD'S BOOK. Parts I. and II., 6d. each. Part I. contains suitable Prayers for a Child as taught by a Mother. With Questions and Answers. Part II. contains Hymns on the Hours of Prayer, Festivals, &c. 
CINDERELLA: a Fairy Tale in Verse. By the Author of "Harry and Walter," &c. Price ls. 
THE DAILY LIFE OF THE CHRISTIAN CHILD. A Poem. ·Io demy 16mo., with border rouud each page, price 6d. ; or on a Sheet, price 2cl., Mounted 6d. 
FLOWER.-READING LESSONS FOR THE HIGHER CLASSES IN GRAMMAR, MIDDLE, AND DIOCESAN SCHOOLS, selected and arranged by the Rev. W. B. FLOW ER, B.A., one of the Classical Masters at Christ's Hospital, London. l 2mo., cloth, :3s. *** Thi has been pronounced a usetul work, and well adapted to its purpose, by the Most Reverend the Archbishop of Canterbury, the Bishops of London, Exeter, Lichfield, Ripon, Lincoln, and Fredericton, and many Masters of Grammar Schools. 

"The collection of materials is varied, interesting, and sound."­Christifln R emembrancer. 

FOURPENNY REW ARD BOOKS. 
The Singers.-The Wake.-Beating the Bounds.-The Bonfire. Hallowmas Eve.-A Sunday Walk and a Sunday Talk.-Legend of S. Dorothea.-Drca111 of S. Pcrpetua.-Siege of Nisibis.­Christian H eroism.--The Little Mlners.-The Sccret.-Little Willie, the Lame Boy.-Try Again.-Miss Peck's Adventures. Packets of 13, 4s. 

GRESLEY.-HOLIDAY TALES. 
Cloth 2s. Wrapper, ls. 6d. 

GRESLEY.-PETER PLATTIN; OR, THE LITTLE MINERS. A Fairy Tale. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. Cuts. Price 4d., stiff cover. 
HORN BOOK (THE) LES ONS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN, on Cards, in a case. By a Lady. First Series, 2s. Second Series, 3s. 
HYMNS FOR LITTLE CHILDRE . 

By the Author of "The Lord of the Forest," "Verses for Holy Seasons," &c. Price ls. cloth, gilt edges, ls. 6d. School Edition, price 6d. in stiff wrapper. 
This little volume has the Clerical Imprimatur of the Rev. Jou N K~:Br.E, M.A., Author of the "Christian Year." 

HYMNS ON SCRIPTURE CHARACTERS for the u e of the Young. 18mo. cloth, price Is. 
ISLAND CHOIR (THE); OR, THE CHILDREN OF THE CHILD JESUS . 18mo., Price 6cl. 

NoTrCE.-" This tale is specially dedicated to Choristers, '\,ith the prayer that as it i the Prie t's vocation to et forth in his own life the example of Gon in the form of man, so these younger Mini tcr of the Church may shine like lights among their equals, by conforming themselves to the pattern of the Child J Esus ." 
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m:fJe ]ubenile ®nglisfJ1nan's i.ibrarJ!. 
The Volumes may be had separately, in morocco, price 2s. 6d. each, 

udditiunul to the price in cloth. 

I. TALES of the VILLAGE CHILDREN. By the Rev. F. 

E.PAGET. Fir t Series, including "TheSingers," "The Wake," 

"The Bonfire," "Beating the Bounds," "Hallowmas Eve," 

" A Sunday Walk and a Sunday Talk." 2ud Edition. ISmo. , 

vvith il 1unero us cuts, neatly bound in cloth, 2s. 6d. 

* * * For School .Rewards, &c., the Talcs may be had in a packet, 

sorted , price 25 ., or 4d . each . 

IL THE HOPE of the KATZEKOPFS. A Fairy Tale. 

llln5trated by Scott. Cloth, 2s. 6d . Second Editiou. With a 

Preface by the Author, the Rev . F. E. PAGET. 

III. HE TRI de CLERMONT; or, the Royalists of La 

Vc11dee . A Tale of the French Revolution. By the Rev . 

\VILLIAM GRESLEY. With cuts, cloth, \15, 

IV. POPULAR TALES from the German, including 

Spimller's S. SYLVESTER'S N1GH'l'; Hauff's CoLD Hi,AnT, &c. 

With cuts, fron\ J.<ranklin. Cloth, ls. 6d . 

V. TALES of the VILLAGE CHILDREN. By the Rev. 

F . E . PAGET. Second Series, co11ta i11ing "Merry Andre w," 

Parts I. and TI., "The Pancake Bell," "The April Fool." Second 

Edition . \Vith cuts, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Vl. THE TRIUMPHS of the CROSS. Tales and Sketches 

of Christian Heroism. By t he Rev . J.M. NEALE. 2nd Edition . 

Cloth, price 2s . 

II. E RLY FRIE TDSHIP; or, the Two Catechumens. 

Cloth, price l ~. 6cl. 

VIII. THE s·WEDISH BROTHERS. Cuts, price 1 s. 6d. 

cloth. 

L ' . TliE CI-IARCOA.L BUR TERS. Cloth, price 1 . 6d. 

X. L KE IL RP; or, KNOWLEDGE -.. 1THOUT RELIGION. 

A Tale of Iodern Education . By the ReY. F. E. PAGET. Price 

2S. 6d. 

XL GODFREY DA VENANT; A Tale of ScH OOL LIFE. 

By the Rev. WILLIAM E. HEYG TE, M.A. Price 2 . 6d. 

"Vi'e que tion whether a more healthy, impre ive, aucl earnest 

work has appeared iu that useful serie . 'vYe do not know one which 

we could more heartily recommend for cnior boys. The admonitions 

of Dr. \Yilson, the head master of the school-an orthodox Dr. Arnold, 

-and the example and counsel of BaiTow, his mo t exemplary pupil, 

cannot fail to have a beneficial influence upon all except the positively 

viciou , debased, and callou ."-English Clmrchmun. 

XII. L_ YS OF F ITH A TD LOYALTY. 
Archde:lcou CHURTON, M.A. , Rector of Crnyke. 

By the Ven. 
Price 2s. 



28 BOYS AND GIRLS . 

[,TUVENILII ENGLISfJ:\IAN'S LIBRARY CONTINUE D.] 
XIII . TRIUMPHS OF THE CROSS . Part II. C1rnrs­

TtAN ENDURANCE. By the ReL J. M. NEALE, 1vI.A., price 
2S . 

"Mr. Neale has favoured us with a second part of Tnr,; TRru~1P11S 
01, THE CRos , and a charming little volume it is. . .. We do think 
that the service done to the cause of truth by a careful and judicious 
selection and publication of such stories as the latter ones, especially, 
oi this series is very considera.ble."--Ecclesiastic, June, 1816. 

XIV. AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF 
MODERN GEOGRAPHY. Carefully compiled; including the 
Latest Discoveries, and a Chapter on Ecclesiastical Geography . 
By the Rev. H. HOPWOOD, M.A. With a :;Iap colourer! to 
show th e Christian, Heathen, and Mahometan Countrie , English 
Possessions, &c. Price 2s . 6d . 

"We are indebted to Mr. HoPwooo for an' Introduction to the study 
of Modern Geography,' which appears to us far superior to any manual 
of the kind yet in existence."-Ecclesiastic, Sept. 18~6. 

XV. COLTON GREE r. A Tale of tbe Black Country, 
By the Rev. WILLIAM GRESLEY. Price 2s. Gd. 

"1'he able and excellent author displays the closest intimacy with 
the people and the circumstances about which he writcs."-J1foming 
Post. 

"We admire this little volume greatly our. elves. We know it to 
ba ve been admired by others; and we have no fear but that such of our 
readers as procure it will readily fall in with ow· opinio1,s."-Theotogi11n. 
XVI. A HISTORY OF PORTUGAL from its erection 

into a separate kingdom to the year 1836. Price 2s . 6d. 
"Every one who reads it will find himself irresistibly carried on to 

the end. "-Ecclesiastic. 
XVII . POYNINGS. A Tale of the Revolution. Price 2s. 6d. 

"A spirited and stining Tale of the Revolution."-Ecclesiastic. 
XVIII. THE MA GER OF THE HOLY NIGHT, 

with the TALE OF TIIE Par. CE SCHREl~IUND A ,' D THI;; P1tlNCESS 
ScawEIGSTILLA . From the German of Guwo GoFrn~; . By 
C. E. H., Morwenstow. Sixteen lllustrations. Price 2s. 

"This is a nice Cluistrnas Talc, with a good moral. The Introduc­
tion is beautifully written."-English C/!urc!tman. 

XIX. STORIES FROM HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY 
AND GREEK HISTORY, for the Use of Christian Children. l3y the 
Rev. J.M. NEA r,E, M.A., Author of "Talcs of hristian Heroism," 
"Chlistian Endw·ance," &c., \Varden of Sackvillc College, Ea.st 
Grinsted . 2s. 

XX. STORIES FROM THE CHRO ICLERS. 
(FR or SA RT). Illustrating the History, Manners, and Cu!,toms 
of the Reign of Erlwarcl IlL Dy the RcY. HENRY P. DU.'STER, 
M.A. Price 2S . 6d. 

XXL GODFREY DA VE Ar;T at College. By t,be Rev. 
WILL1Al\1 HEYGATE, M.A. l8mo. P1ice 2s. 6:l. 
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jjubeniie 1.Engliatman'g ~ iatorical 11.ibrar}J. 

A HISTORY OF ROME. 
By the Rev. SAMUEL FOX, M.A., F.S.A. Price 3s. 

'l'he following are in preparation : 

A HISTORY OF SPAIN. By the Rev. BENNETT G. JOHNS, 

S. Mark's College, Chelsea. 

A HISTORY OF FRANCE. By the Rev. JOSEPH HASKOLL, B.A. 

A HISTORY OF GERMANY. By the Rev. W. D. MILLETT, M.A. 

A HISTORY OF HOLLAND. By the Rev. E. H. LANDON, M.A. 

A HISTORY OF GRl!:ECE. 

THE LITTLE CHRISTIAN'S SUNDAY ALPHABET. 

By a LADY. Illustrated. lo a Fancy Wrapper, 6d.; cloth, ls. 

LORD OF THE FOREST AND HIS VASSALS. 

By the author of" Verses for Holy Seasons." With an ornamental 

border round each page, and beautiful Frontispiece. Small 4to., 

cloth, elegantly bound, price 4s. 6d. 

A 1ANUAL OF DEVOTION AND CHRISTIAN IN-

STRUCTION FOR SCHOOL BOYS. Compiled from various 

sources. Price Js. 

MOBERLY, C. E.-STORIES FROM HERODOTUS. 

By C. E. MOBERLY, M.A., Balliol College, Oxford. Price 3s. 

MONRO.-IIARRY AND ARCHIE ; or First and Last 

Communion. Br the REv. E. MONRO. Price 6d. 

MONRO.-DERMOT, THE UNBAPTIZED. 
By the Rev. E. MONRO. 3d. 

MONRO.-WA TDERI.r G WILLIE, THE SPONSOR. 

By the Rev. E. MONRO. 2d. 

MONRO.-OLD ROBERT GRAY. 
By the Rev. E. MOr RO. 3d. 

THE MYSTERY OF MARKING. A Parable for Children. 

Price 6ct. 
"Jn completene s of conception and delicacy of expression it eems 

to us to surpa all competitors. "-Ecclesiastic. 

NEALE.-HYiVINS FOR CHILDREN. 
Br the Rey, J. M. NEALE, M .A. First and Second Series. 

3d. each. 

NEALE.-HYMNS FOR THE YOU TG. 
By the Rev. J. l\'I. NEALE, M.A. 3d. 

*,i. * These three little ,,-vork may be had, neatlf bound togeth r in 

• cloth, price ls. 

NEALE.-HYM rs FOR THE SICK. 
By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, J\I.A. Large Type. Price lOcl., or 

J. . 6d. cloth. 



30 BOYS AND GIRLS. 

NEALE.-ENGLISH HI STORY FOR CHI LDREN. From the Invasion of the Romans , to the Accession of Queen Victoria. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. A New Edition, Revised. l 8mo. cloth. Price 2s. 6d. "We can conscientiously recommend this nice little book, and we trust that it is the first step towards the banishment from nursery and school-room of those odious compilations that at present disgrace the name of' Histories for the Young,' and which are fraught with eminent janger to the moral rectitude of those who read them."-Ecciesiui;tic, Feb. 18~6. 

THE NOBLE ARMY OF MARTYRS. By the Rev. S.uw~;L Fox, M.A., F.S.A., Rector of Morley, Derbyshire. Con­taining a short Life of S. Stepheu, S. James, S. Barnabas, S. Timothy, S. Polycarp, S. Ignatius, S. Clement, S. lrenreus, S . Dionysius the Areopagite, S. Ju tin the Martyr; in plain and easy language for young persons . In cloth, 2s. 
PAGET.-HOW TO BE USEFUL A D HAPPY. By the Rev . F . E. PAGET, M.A. 2d. A Packet of 13, 2s. 
P AGET.-HOW T O SPEND SUKDAY WELL AND HAPPILY. By the Rev . F. E. PAGET, M.A. On a card, Id. 
PE I Y R EW ARD BOOK S. 

The Root of Bitterness.-Sunday in the Country.-Thc Allotment Ground.-What is Liberty ?-Cicely and Agnes.-The First ShiUing. In a packet, price 6d . 
PRAYERS FOR LITTLE CHILD RE AD YOU_ G PERSONS . Price 6d., cloth 8d. 
SIMPLE PRAYERS FOR LITTLE CHILDREr from Two to Eight Years of age. Price 2d. 
PRAYERS AND SELF-EXAMI ATION FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. Price 2d. 
PRIVATE DEVOTIO , 

A hort Form for the Use of Children. On a sheet for ·uspension in bed-rooms, price Id ., or 6s. 6d. per 100. Also in a Book, id. TII E H.E :..; OLLECTIO • OF A SOLDIER' WIDOW. This hart history has more effect from its simple narration than many deeper a11d more enlarged volumes on the Peninsular war. I 8mo. Price ls. 
SUNSETTI G. A little tory interesting for its truthful JJicture of happiness, peace, and contentment, in the midst of poverty and old age: whilst the little tale of Old Master Six o'Clock must teach all who meet with it the ffect that a babe in Cn RI 'T may have over the strongest power of Satan. I Brno. 6d. 
THE ' HEPHERD OF BETHLEHEM. By a Pilgrim. Price 6d . 

THEODORE, HI.' BROTHER AND ISTER ; or, a Summer at Seymour Hall. Edited by the Rev.\\' 11.LIAll T1n'1N Rector of ~!iniug~by, Lincolnsllire. Foolscap 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 



l\IASTERS, ALDERSGA.TE ST., AND NEW BOND ST. 31 

SEVEN CORPORAL WORKS OF MERCY (THE).-In 
SeYen Talcs, entitled :-FE1m1NG THE HUNGRY, Need and Cha­
rity.-GIVING DmNK TO THE THIRSTY, The Old Man by the 
Well.-CLOTRING THE NAKED. Ellen the Parish Child.-TAKING 
IN THE STRANGER. Mary Howard; or, the Little Stranger.­
VISIT! ' G Tl-IE SICK, Watching. - VISITING THE PRISONER, 
Phrebe and her Friend.- BURYING THE D,:AD. Shirley Church. 
In a Packet, price 6d.; or bound in ornamental cover, Sd. 

SEVEN SPIRITUAL WORKS OF MERCY, (THE).-
1. Counselling the Doubtful, or The Little Sisters of Mercy.-
2. Teaching the Jgnoraut, or the Shepherd Boy of Arragon.-
3. Admonishing the Sinner, or the Little Milk Eoy.-4. Comfort­
ing the Afflicted, or a Day in Bessie's Life.-5. Forgiving Injuries, 
or Nonoia the Captive.-6. Suffering ·wrongs Patiently, or the 
Path to Glory.-7, Praying for Others, or the Story of Little May. 
In a Packet, Price 6d., or bound in Ornamental Cover, Sd. 

TWOPENNY REWARD BOOKS. 
The Two Sheep.-Little Stories for Little Children.-" I am so 
Happy."-The Brother's Sacrifice.-The Dumb Boy.-Margaret 
Hunt.-The Sprained Ancle.-Dishonesty.-The Little Lace Girl. 
-The Ravens.-The Cat and her Kittens. Packets of 13, price 2s. 

WILLIAMS.-SACRED VERSES WITH PICTURES. 
By the Rev. l. VHLLTAMS, B.D. Svo. cloth, price 12s. 

WILLIAMS.-ANCIEr T HYMr S FOR CHILDREN. 
By the Rev. ISAAC WILLIAMS, B.D. !Brno. cloth, price Is. 6d. 

WILLIAMS.-HYl\INS ON THE CATECHISM. 
By the Rev. I. WILLIAMS, B.D. !Smo. cloth, price Is. 6d. 

MI SC ELLAN EOUS. 
DE BETOU.-THERAPEUTIC MANIPULATION; or, 

Mediciua Mechanica. A Successful Treatment of various dis­
orders of the Human Body by Mechanical Application. By I. G. I. 
D E BETou, Medical Practitioner iu Therapeutic Manipulation. 
Demy svo., price Is. 6d. 

:BEZANT.-GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIO S classed un­
der heads, and interspersed with HISTORY and GENEllAL IN­
FORJIATI O . Adapted for the U e of Cla . es in LADIES' and 
GENTLE~rnN's SCHOOL , and to the purposes of Private Teach­
ing. By J. BEZAKT, Teacher of Geography, the Classics, 
Mathematics, &c. Deroy lSmo., trongly bound, price 2s. 

A KEY to tb e above, price 2s. bound in Leather. 

BLUNDELL.-LECTURES O" - THE PRI CIPLES 
A TD PRACTICE OF MIDWIFERY. By JA~lES BLUNDELL, M.D., 
formerly Lecturer on 1idwifcrr and Phy iology at Guy' Hospital. 
Edited by CHARLES SEVER:\', M.D., Regi trar of the Medical Society 
of London. Royal I Smo., neatly bound in cloth. Price ss. 
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CLARK.- A HAND-BOOK FOR VISITORS TO THE 
KENSAL GREEN CEMETERY. By BENJAllllN CLARK. In royal lBmo., in a neat cover, with Four Engravings, price ls. 

CURTIS.-THE YOU G NURSE'S GUIDE; or, IN­
STRUCTIONS UPON THE GENERAL MANAGEME T OF THE SICK. By Jo sEPH CURTIS, M.R.C.S., F.Z.S., one of the Surgeons of the Parish of St. Paucras. Royal !Brno., cloth boards, price 2s. · 

CURTIS.-ADVICE TO YOUNG MARRIED WOMEN, 
and those who have the Management of the LYING-IN Roolll, upon the General Treatment of Females during PR1>GNANCY A o CONFINElHENT. Second Edition. Price ls. 

EHRENHOFF. - MEDICINA GYMNASTICA.; or, 
Therapeutic Manipulation. A Short Treatise 011 this Science, as practised at the Royal Institution at Stockholm . By C11AR1,F:S EHRENHOFF, Member of the Royal [nstitution at Stockholm. Demy Bvo., price ls. 

FORM OF SELF-EXAMINATION. 
With Prayers Preparatory to the Holy Communion. A New Edition. 2d . 

FORM OF SELF-EXAMINATION, with a Few Directions 
for Daily Use. By F . H. M. Price 3d., or 21s . per 100. 

FOUR-PAGE TRACTS, suited al o for Tract Covers. 
t. Scripture Rules for Holy Li ving.-2. Baptism and Registration . 
-3. George Herbert.-4. Dreamland.-5. Songs for Labourers.-6. Plain Directions for Prayer, with a few Forms.-7. Reasons for Daily Service.-8. Easter Songs.-9. The Good Shepherd. -to. Morning and Evening Hymns.-! 1. A Few Reasons for Keeping the Fasts and Festivals.-12. The Church Calendar. Price 2s. 6d. in packets of 50 . 

ELECTRO-CHEMICAL COPYING BOOK. 
Extra size large post 4to., containing 240 leaves. Price, com­plete, with lnk, Sponge Box, &c., !Os. 6d. 

The attention of the CLERGY, MERCHANT , BA KERS, PROF ES OR ' Aun10Rs, and every class of TRADtsSlllEN, is called to this unique Article; the simple construction of which enables any person to take ·a Copy of his Letters or other Memoranda instantly, without the trouble attending the Copying Press. lt will be of peculiar advantage to Principals by enabling them to take their own copies of all pl'ivute Letters and Papers. 

HAMILTON.-A TREAT! E O THE CULTIVATION 
of the PINE APP LE; with an account of the various modes adopted 
by the most Eminent Growers, and also of the Author' Method of Growing the Vine and the Cucumber in the . ame Hou e; a Description of the Pine Stove used at Thornfield, and a Pla11 for the Construction of Hothou es, to combine the Culture of the e Plants; with Receipts for the Destruction of tile In ects peculiar 
to them. By Jo . El'u HA)IILTON, Gardener to F. A. Pm Lil' , Esq., Thornfielrt, near tockport. Second edition, revised aud cor­rected, with Drawi ngs of Stoves, &c., price ss. 
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HOWE.-LE SSONS ON THE GLOBES, 
On a Plan entirely new, in which, insteart of being separately 
stucliecl, they are taken t ogether in Illustration of Terrestrial 
and Celestial Pbrenomena: with Original Familiar Explanations 
of the ever-va ryin g circumstances of our Planet and the Solar 
System generally. Illustrated by Fifty-eight Engravings on 
Wood. lly T. H. HOWE. Demy 12mo., price 6s. 

" In regard to the conectness and profundity of its views, the book 
is vastly superior to the works, upon the same subject, which I have 

known." * * * " I have no doubt that it is i-eally a very 
much more correct and learned book than books with the same object 
usually are."-G. B. AIRY, Es Q. , Astronomer Royal. 

A KEY TO THE LESSONS ON THE GLOBES. Bound in Leather, 
price 3s. 6d. 

LITTLE ANNIE AND HER SISTERS. By E. W. H. 
Printed on Tinted Paper, with a beautiful Fronti spiece, embossed 
cloth, gilt edges. Price ls. 6cl.-Watered Coral Paper, Is. 

The incidents of this little work are Facts, aud relate to a Family 
now mo,•ing in the highest circle of Society. 

"The production of a pure-minded and accomplished woman, this 
sweet little tome is a fit offering for the young."-Litera1·y Gazette. 

MEMORIALS OF THE HIGHGATE CEMETERY. 
With an Introductory Essay on Epitaphs and Gravestone Poetry. 
In royal IBmo., with Engravings, price Is. 

INTELLECTUAL AMUSE~IENT FOR A LL SEASONS . 

PRICE.-THE MUSES' RESPONSE, a Conversational 
Game. "A set of 01;ent Pearls at random strung." Selected by 
the MISSES PRICE. Price 2S. 6d . 

The object of the e Cards is to lead to rational amusement and 
intellectual conversation. 

ROBSON.-THE OLD PLAY-GOER. 
By WILLIAM ROBSON. Post svo., price 7s. 6d. cloth. 

"Mr. Robson's admiration of John Kemble and Mrs. Siddons is an 
echo of our own . In fact, in reading bis work, we have lived over 
again our own play-going days. Interspersed with bis reminiscences 
are many excellent and judicious reflections upon the drama, the 
stage, and theatrical matters generally. The volume, which is dedi­
cated to Charles Kemble, is written in a spirited and vigorous style." 
-John Bull. 

STRANCER'S CUJDE TO PARIS. 

SINNETT.-PICTURE OF PARIS & ITS ENVIRONS, 
compri ing a Description of the Public Buildings, Parks, Churches, 
&c.; neces ary iuformation on starting; and 1otice of the various 
Routes from the Coast. With a rew Map, containing bird's eye 
Views of Public Building , and reference to the principal Streets, 
Rail way Station , &c. Price ss. strongly bouud. 

A NEW PLA OF PARIS, with References to all the 
treet , Squares, &c., and Engravings of the Public Buildings in 

their re pective situations, by which the Stranger is g reatly 
assisted in travelling through the Suburbs. Price 2s. 
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TINMOUTH.-AN INQUIRY RELATIVE TO VA­RIOUS IMPORTANT POINTS OF SEAMANSHIP, considered as a Branch of Practical Science. By NICIIOl,AS TIN~IOUTll, Master Attendant of Her Majesty's Dock-yard at Woolwich. Svo., cloth, with Engravings, price 5s. 6ct . 
WAKEI'IELD.-MENTAL EXERCISES FOR JUVE­NILE MINDS. By ELIZA WAKEFrnLD. Derny !Smo., strongly bound, Second Edition, price 2s. With the Key, 2s . 6d. The Key separate, 6d. 

"The exercise of our powers is ever attended with a degree of plea­sure, which, once tasted, usually operates as a sufficient stimulus to a r epetition of the effort. This holds good in an especial manner with r espect to the mental powers; the delight accompanying the discovery of truth, the legitimate object of their activity, invariably disposes, par­ticularly in children, to renewed search, and imparts a dissatisfaction with all that is not convincingly true. "-Preface. WAKEFIELD.-FIVE HUNDRED CHARADES FROM HISTORY, GEOGRAPHY, AND BIOGRAPHY. Second Series. Deroy ]Brno., bound in cloth. By ELIZA WAK!!FIELD. Price ls. 6d. 

Works in the Press. 

INTRODUCTION TO THE HISTORY OF TIIE HOLY EASTERN CHURCH . In Three Books. Book I. Its Geography. II. Its Liturgies and Ecclesiology. Hf. Its Controversies on the Filioque, Azymes, and Transubstantiation. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. 

ORIGINAL BALLADS. By Living Authors, 1848. Edited by the Rev. H1rn1tY THOMP SON, M.A., Cantab. Io Deroy Svo. Illustrated. 

HO OR DE LA FOr T; OR, THE MoTHER's P&AYER. Much will be learnt from this interesting history of a life which presents to those who read it the result of the ble sings to be derived from the right and constant use of the services of the Church. The suggestions also with regard to the temporary comforts of the aged communicants are worthy of notice. 
RELIGIO POETICA; or ·ature Sugge tive of Goo and Godliness . By the Brothers Theophilus and Theophylact. 

THE MAIDEN AUNT. Reprinted from barpe' Maga­zine. 

HARRY SUMNER'S REVE GE. Reprinted from barpe's !vlagazine. 

THE BIR'.l'H DAY. 



PUBLICATIONS 
OF THE 

('.Ecclesiological late <ltambdbge <ILam'tlcn sodetv. 

JO SEPH MASTERS, ALDERSGATE STREET, 

~uulister to tte S5ociet)?. 

A Hand-Book of English Ecclesiology. 
In Demy 18mo., 7s. , or interleaved and bound in limp calf lOs. 

A Few Words to Churchwardens 
On Chmcbes and Church Ornaments. No. I. Suited to Country 
Pari ·hes. row ready, the Fourteenth Edition, revised. Price 3d. 
or 21s. per hundred. 

A Few VVords to Churchwardens 
On Churches and Chm·ch Ornaments. No. II., Suited to Town or 
Manufacturiug Parishes. Sixth Edition. Price 3d. 

A Few Words to Church-Builders. 
Third Edition, entirely rewritten. Price Is. 

Appendix: to the former Editions of a "Few 
Vi' ords to Church-Builders"; contailung Lists of Models for Win­
dows, Fonts, and Rood-screens. Price 6d. 

A Few Words to Parish Clerks and Sextons. 
De igned for Country Parishes. A Companion to the "Few Words 
t0 Churchwardens." Second Edition. Price 2d. 

A Few Words to Churchwardens ; 
Abridged from the Two Tracts so named. Third Edition. On a 

hect, for di tribution, or suspension in Vestry-Rooms. 

Advice to Workmen employed in Restoring a 
Church. rcw Edition. On a Sheet, for distribution, or suspen 
ion in estry- Room . 

Ad vice to Workmen employed m Building a 
hm·ch. ew Edition. On a sheet, for distribution, or suspen-

sion in Ve try-Rooms. 

Church Enlarg·ement and Church Arrangement. 
Price 6d. 

The History and Stati~ticks of Pues. 
Fourth Edition, corrected, with very many additions. 2s. 6d. 

A Supplement to the First and Second Editions 
of" The Hi tory of Pue , "containing the additional matter inserted 
in the Third Edition. Price ls. 

Twenty-four Reasons for getting rid of Church 
Pues. Ninth Edition . Price Id. each, or 5s . per 100. 

An Argument for the Greek Origin and Meaning 
of the Monogram I H s. Price ts. 6d. 

On the History of Christian Altars. 
A Paper read before the Cambnctgc Camden Society, Nov. 28, 1644 
Price 6d. Second Edition. 
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Church Schemes ; 
Or Forms for the classified description of a Church. Fourteenth 
Edition, Folio : for rough copies, 6d. per score t o Members; Is. per 
score to Non-Members.-4to : for transcription, Is. per score to 
Members; 2s. 6d. per score to Non-Members. 

The Orientator. 
A Simple Contrivance for ascertaining the Orientation or Churches. 
In a case, with Directions for use and Catalogue of Saints' Days . 
P1ice 2s. 

The Report of the Society for 1846; 
Together with a List of the Members, Laws, &e., of the Society . 
Price Is. (This exhibits a general view of the coustitution, objects, 
and operations of the Society.) 

[Copies of the Reports for 1840, 1841, 1842, 18-13, and 1844, may 
still be had.] 

The Transactions of the Cambridge Camden Society. 
Part I. 5s 6d. Part II. 6s. Part JI!. 7s 6d. 

Working Drawings of the Middle-Pointed Chancel 
of All Saints, Hawton, Nottinghamshire. Engraved in Outline by 
Mr. J. LE KEux, Sen. Atlas folio, £ 1. 5s . (To Members, £1. ls.) 

This work contains Plaus, Sections, and Elcvatious of one of the 
finest specimens of Parochial Pointed Architecture in the kingdom. 
The Church of the Holy Sepulchre. 

Some Account of the Church and its Restoration, with an audited 
Statement of the Treasurer's Account. Price 6d. 

An Exterior View of the Same (as re tored by the 
Cambridge Camden Society.) A Tinted Lithograph, 2s. 6d. 

The Interior of S. Sepulchre' s, Cambridge: 
Taken immediately after its Restoration. A 'l'i.11ted Lithograph. 
Price l s. 

A Lithograph of the Font and Cover in the Church 
of S. Edward the Confessor, Cambridge, (as restored by the Cam­
bridge Camden ::;ociety.) Is. 6d. plain; India paper 2s. 

Stalls and Screenwork in S. ivlary 's, Lancaster. 
A Tinted Lithograph. Price Is. 

!Uu.stration.s of ~ onumental :Sra.s.se.s. 
With accompanying historical descriptious, and many Architectural 

Lithographs. Complete in 6 parts. 
No. II. ss. plain; India-paper Proofs, 7s. 6d. 

Nos. I., III., IV., V., and VI., ss. plain; India-paper Proofs, 10s. (id. 

LO DON : JO EPH 1A::;TER::i, AL DERSGATE STREET, 
A:-0:D i , N1':\V J:SO_ ' D Sl'IU:E!". 
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