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Yet, 0 Sea, that glittering breast is heaving,
Ail unconscious of the life it rears,

Shouting iii the mirth of its bereaving,
Laugbing o'er a thousand widows' tears.

No !I Jask flot for a life higli lifted
O'er the cliangeful passions of mankind,

Undistracted, self-contained, and gifted
With a force to feebler issues blind.

iRather fi my soul to overflowing
With the tide of this world's grief and wrong;

Let me suffer; though it be in knowing,
Suifcring thus, I ar n ot wholly strong.

Let what grandeur crown the life of others,
Let what light on lone endurance shine;

1 will set myseif beside my brothers,
And their touls and troubles shall be mine 1

-Specator.

TH1E ENGLJSI L.1BO URER.

THE labourer whosq decease had been reportod to the Board upon their
asserabiing, was born some seventy-eight or seventy-nine years ago. The
exact date is uncertain; rnany of the old men can only fix their age by
events that happened wben tliey were growing froni boys into manhood.
That it mnust have been nearer eighty than seventy years since is known,
however, to the elderly farmers who recoilect hiin as a man with a faniily
wheu they were young. The thatched cottage stood beside the road at one
end of a long, narrow garden, enciosed froin the bighway by a hedge of
elder. At the back there was a ditch and mounid with elm-trees and green
nieadows beyond. A few poles used to Jean against the thatcli, their tops
rising above the rîdge, and close by was a stock of thorni faggots. In the
garden three or four aged and moss-grown apple-trees stood aînong the
littie plots of potatoes, and as many pium-trees «in the eider hedge. One
tail pear-tree, with seared bark, grew near the end of the cottage; it bore
a large crop of pears, whicli were often admired by the peop]e wlio camne
aiong the road, but wcre really liard and woody. As a child hie played iii
the ditch and liedge, or crept through into the meadow and searched in the
spring for violets to offer to the passers-by, or he swunig on the gate in the
Jane and held it open for the farmners in their gigs in hiope of a hiaif penny.

As a lad hie went forth with bis father to work in the fields and came
home to the cabbage boiIed for the evening meai. It was not a very roorny'
or commodious house to return to af ter so rnany hours in the field, exposed
to, ramn and wind, to snow or summner sun. Thie stones of the floor were
uneven and did not fit at the edges. There was a bearn across thre iow
ceiling, to avoid which, as lie grew older, lie liad to bow bais liead wlien
crossing, the apartment. A wooden. iadder or steps, not a staîrcase proper,
behind the white-washed partition, Led to the bedroorn. Tbe steps were
worm-eaten and worn. In the sitting-room the narrow panes of the smal
window were se overgrown witb woodbine as to admit but little iight.
But in summer the door was widle open, and the light and the sof t air
came in. The thick walls and tliatcb kept it warin and cosy in winter
when they gathercd round the fire. Every day in bais manhood lie went
out to the field; every item, as it were, of life centred iii that little cottage.
In time hie carne to occupy it witli bis owni wife; and his chidren, in their
turn, crept tlirougb the liedge or swung, upen tlie gate. Tbey grew up,
and one by one went away, tii! at last lie was Jef t alone. o h

He had not taken miucli conscious notice of the clianging aspect o h
scene around him. The violets flowered year after year; stili lie went to
plough. The May bloonied on and scented the hedges; still lie went to bis
work. The green suminer foliage. became broader and tlie acorils fell from
the oaks ; stili lie laboured on, and saw the, ice and snow, and heard the
wind roar in the oJd farnilia r trees without mucli thouglit of it. But those
oJd familiar. trees, the particuJar hedges lie had worked among so many
years, the very turf of the meadows over whicli lie liad walked so înany
times, the view down the road fromn the garden gate, the distant sign.post
afld the red-brick farmhouse-all these things liad beconie p)art oi bis life.
There was no hope nor joy loft to lin, but lie.wanted to stay on arnong
theni to the end. Hie liked to ridge up bis Jittle plot of potatoes ; lie Jiked
to creep up bis ladder and mend the thatch of bais cottage lie liked to cut

hifinself a cabbage, and to gather the one small basketfui of apples. There
Was a kind of duli pleasure in cropping the eider liedge, and even in col-

lecting the dead branches scattered under the trees. To be about the
hedges, in the meadows and aiong the brooks was necessary to lin, and lie

liked to be at work. Tlireescore and ten did not seemf thie limit of lis

Working.days ; lie still couid and wouid ho eaowd back is no iimpedi-
2Ineni, but perlîaps ratiier an advantage, at tThat occupation. Hie couid use

a prong in the hay-nîaking ; hie couid reap a little, and do good service
tYing up tlie corn. There were many little jobs on the farrn that required

experience comibined witli the pioddiitg patience of age, and these lie could
do0 better thanl a stionger man. The years went round again, and yet lie

Weorked. Indeed, the farther back a mnan's birth dates un the beginning of
the present Contury, the more hoe seerns determined to labour. l1e

WVorked oni till every miember of lis fainily liad gonie, miost to their last

home, and stilî went out at tuines when the weatber was not too severe.

'eworked on and pottered about the gardeoi, and watclied the young green
Plum8 sweliing on, his trees, and did a bit of glcaning, and thouglit the

Wlteat would weigh bad when, it wad tlireshed out.
Preseritly people began to bestir theinselves and to ask wbether there,
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was no0 one to take care of the old man, wlio miglit die fromi age and none
near. Wliere were bis own friends and relation5s One stmrong son liad
enlisted and gone to India :and, though bis tirne bad expired long ago,
nothing bad ever been heard of him. Aniother son hiad emigrated to Ans-
tralia, and once sent back a present of rnoney and a message, written for
himi by a friend, that lie was doing weli. But of Jate hie, too, had dro pped
ont of siglit. 0f three daughters who grew up, two were known to lie
dead, and tlie third was believed to be ini New Zealand. The old Juan was
quite alone. H1e bad no0 hope and no0 joy, yet lie was aiinost hiappy in a
slow, unfeeling way, wandpring about the garden and the cottage. But in
the winter his hlf-frozen blood refused to cîrculate, bis sinews would not
inove bis wilJing limbs, and lie couid not work.

His case camne before the Board of Guardians. Tîtose whio knew al
about hirn wished to give lii substantial relief in bis own cottage, and to
appoint some aged worran as nuirse-a thing that is occasionally done, and
inost humanely. But there were technical difliculties in the way ; the cot-
tage was either bis own, or partly bis own, arid relief ceuld not be given to,
any one possessed of property 1 Just tîjen, too, there was a great move-
ment against out-door relief. ,Officiai circulars came round, warning
boards to curtail it, and mucli f uss was made. In the resuit, the oid man
was driven into tlie workhouse, mnuttering and grumbiing; lie lad to bo
bodiiy carried to tlie trap, and thus by physical force was dragged from bis
home. In the workltouse there is of necessity a dead level of monotony;
there are many persons, but ne individuais. The dining-liall is crossed
with forms and narre w tables, somewliat resembling those formeriy.used in
schoels. On these, at dinner-time, are placed a titni nug and a tin soup-
plate for each persen, every rnug and every plate exactiy alike. When the
unfortunates bave taken their places, the rnaster prenounces grace from. an
eievated desk at the end of the hall.

Plain as is the fare, it was better titan the old immti liad existed on for
years ; but though botter it was flot luis dinner. Uc was net sitting in bis
old chair, at bis own oid table, round which bis chidren had once gathered.
Ho liad net pianted the cabliage, and tended it while it grew, andceut it
himseif. Se it Was, ail through the workhlise life. lThe dormitories
were dlean, but the ward was net bis old bedroorn up'the worm ceaten steps,
with the sianting ceiiing, wbere as lie woke in tbe merning lie could bear
the sparrows chirping, the cliaffinch caliing, and tlie lark singing aioft.
ihero was a gardeti nttached te the workhoîtse, wbero lie couid do a littie
if lie iiked, but it was net bis garden. He inissod bis -pium-trees and
appies, and the tali pear, and the Jordiy eider bedge. Ho iooked round,
raising bis liead witli difliculty, artd lie could net soc the sign-post, nor the
farniliar red-brickod farmnheuse. lie knew ail the main that liad fallen
mnust have cerne threugh the thatci of the old cettage in at ieast one place,
and ie would bave lîked to htave gene and re-tbatched it with trembling,
baud. At berne lie ceuld lift the latch of tite gardon gate and go dowul
the road when lie wishied. Here lie ceuld net go outside the boundary;
it was agaiust the regulations. Everything te appoarance had been
monotonous in the cottage; but there lie did net find it menotonous.

At the workhouse the ntonotony weighed upon him. Hie used te think
as lie Jay awake in bcd that when the spring came nothing sliould keep
hirn in this place. Hie wouid take bis discharge and go out, and borrow a

e fromi somobody and go and do a bit of work again, and be about in
the fields. That was bis oe hope ail ýthrougli bis first winter. Nothing
cisc ouiivened it, excopt an occasional little present of tobacco frein the
guardians wlio knew him. The spring canie, but the ramn was ceaseles.
No work of the kind lie cuuld do was pessible iii sncb weather. Still
there was tîte surrmer ; but the sumntuer was no0 improvomient. la the
autumn lie feit weak and was nlot able te walk far. Tj*. chance for
which lie liad waited lîad gene. Again the winter cg# ndle o
rapidly grew mnore feoble. ,Wan leno

Wlion once an agod man gives up, it seins strange at first that lie
shouid be se utterly hlpiess. In the inflrmary the real benefit of the
workhousc reached lim. Thli food, the littie luxuries and attentions, were
far superior to anything lie couid possibfy bave liad at home. But stili it
was not homo. The windows did net permit lîim, fromn bis bed, te ee the
Jeafless treocs or the dark woods and distant bis. Lef t te himseif, it is
certain that of choice lie would htave crawlod uiider a rick, or inte a bedge,
if lie could net bave rcachcd bis cottage.

The end carne very siowly ; lie ceasod te exist by imperceptible degrees,
Jike an oak tree. lie renuained for days iii a sorni-unconscious state, neither
moving nor speaking. It lappened at last. ln the gray of the winter
dawvn, as the stars paicd and the whiteîîed grass was stifi witli boar-frost,
and the rime ceated every branch of the tail eluts, as the miiker came from
the pen and the young plough-boy wlîistlod down the road te bis work,
the spirit of the aged sean departod.

Wlat production did that old man's lifo of labour represent i Wlat
value ntust lie prit upon the service of the sen tîtat fouglit in India; of the
son tbat worked in Australia ; of the daughter in New Zeaiand,' wlose
chiidren wiil lelp te buiid up a new 'nation. These things surely have
their value. Hedge died, and the very grave-digger grumbied as le
deived througli the eartb, liard-bound in, the iron frost, for it jarred bis
hand and miglit break biis spade.

The low mound wili seen be Jevel, and the place of lis burial shall not
be known.-fodge and hi8 Masters.

ALL that is loft of the lieuse in which Shakespeare resided during the
latter portion of bis life and in wbicli lie died is the foundation. The la8t'
ownor, a revong 'eful parson, pulied the lieuse down because lie theuglit le
was being taxod higlier tItan lie considered due. Hie also cut down a mul-
berry tree whicit was plaîîted by the pet, in order to rid himseif of the
annoyance of people coming frein ail parts of the world to ieok at it.


