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to London, to project the foundation of ine-
chanica' institutions in the Metropolis and
througbout the country. Nor wvus it lus time
atone tijat wvas directed to tis laudable oh-
ject, his purse wvas not less freely bestowed.
WVe believe he lent £3,000 to, establish the
London institution in Chancery-Iano, and by
a singular coincidence, the members of that
body %vere to incet for the purpose of cele-
brating its iSîh onniversary, within a fow
hours of the period when its founder had
çensed to exist.

As a medical muan, Dr. Birkbeck cajoyed
considerable practice, much mnore than is ge-
nerally bestowed on those given to scientifie
or literary pursuits. Dr. Biîrkbcck had a re-
flective beneficent couantennce, a venerable
aind very unpretendiag aspect. In bis dispo-
eition lie wvas mild, and in bis deportîment un-
assuming. As a public speaker he acquitted
himself ivith credit; his ideas were always
sound and practical, conveyed ini appropriate
language. __ ____

CA&L1nMN1'.The aspersins of calumy will
flot adbere permnnently to your character,
unless tbey flnd in it some ground of adhe-
sion. When, therefore, yon are assailed by
slander and obloquy, suifer that wvbich wiII
flot stick to fail to the grc'ind of ils own ac-
cord ; and as to the past, riend your charac-
ter.

New Orleans has 1,33 grog shops, paying
for licences 199,0O0 dollars. Theirreal cost
to, the ciîy la estimnated by the Ifl et9 at Five
Million Two flundred Thousand Dollars.

THE~ POQIL BUT GODLY BIANi
cm TutE rowErt or 7!af.%.

A Germen LUgend.
91 Seoi seei a iinp1e eouatrymaft,

With walklhg.,ta? lu hand tomecs no* Z
cceasIs theg t'rmen hobas on,

Telbte ai h18bi form aadbroýW
Tkraak God 1 sinag; so 1 con taise
A prend aoni te, the gond innn's praise."

'Twas where an ancient. furest wvated,
.And ink.black rivera iroled ;

There Iived within n Ionely hui,
A pions mani and old ;

And Denionft cametahr yng,

An empted him wiîlî gold!

Thqe or old man was coarsely clAjrd
And in that dreary spot,

'Mlidst Wasîins poverty lie lîved,
4$y ai the world forgoi,

Ypt %vcIl hoe knjew a godly life
Wouid rnancrnry histi

And dicre, at quiet evontide,
MVIon ail 'Vasdark ccd stili,

And evaning ah2:deà, and twilight tniste,
t3lumbored on lako nrd hill,

Tlrick cloudn, of grimn uncarthly arnoke,
ia lonnly litit would flli!

And througbi the amolie a shapeless rorm
Noved darkly te and fro;-

And oflercil caves of buried wcnltlî,
Idlieo with himr would go--

Out alike ta ail hie proffrcrc4 gifle
The pour old mon said-"1 no !"

ien did the Demron'a blaisted Lrow
Grow black 'wi îh fanli bligbî;-

H-ia eye.balls glowed like coai o! are.
And abat out sulphurv ligbt;

Trhe very ficndq %vouId stand aglnaet
l3ofore sa drend a uiglut 1

Then thc old mani took Godlo blessed boots,
IViti moek and rovorend air,

Anud rend of Jesus on tire trep
liefore bris childrer, there:

And, witb a calm and pious trust,
Tiiey hnel in eolomn proycr.

And as they prayed, tine Demou qtipilçd,
And. Iris gaze became lesa wild,

lis arm hung paisied tit bis aide,
And his fiery eye grew mild.

Till he stood amid tisaI holy aceno
As powerless as a child!

Anid wben .hiey rose <rom ofF tiroir knecs,
They atoot! in the n-nom atone,

For that mecis prayer in fuenven wvas beard,
And the îemptnog fiend Jrad flown;

And a fairut sweet liglit, like tue emile of (iodj
Throughout the dwelling shone i

Thus dnyby day, arnd year Iiy ybar;
'l'une old raan watelhed witbhue

Atxd et the Étated twilight heur
The.shapoleas forci, w#a (lienc,

ButI tire Poor mari girded himdrèf-wigh irntt
And conquored the fierid-y prayer i

And day by day, and year by year,
The prziyer worked with anow niiifflti

For every lime the »)emo* c ame,
lis lang charrged ta tune siilj,

Till (it lengîlu, instuad of a wrnklôd flenidi
Ho becarne a Chli of Light 1

And when et lenigtb tire old mon died.,
And thre sud o'er Iris lutin was preaaed,

i-is sou) lrad treasturea ini licaveu laid OP$
And luiesapirit iru Christ found. test,

And the angels of God ail weicorn'd biin,
And number'd biin witb the blest!


