
in p.oliýica1 contes,'. After one flaming speech lie, -,as. ignorip#-
niaopeýy 11snuffpd out" by a huge tin extinguisher dxopped. ovy
lhis heact WiVh a good conscience apparently, lie dîstribue,,
t1tç Tory goldl intendei to bribe the electors, among the poor,
st4xvig,.voteless stockingers.*

He rgn eda Ohartisb religlous association, and a Sunday-
soliçol for mtu and boys, whose classes bore the heroic names
of Sidney, Marvel, Hampden, Milton, Tell, Wasbington, Cobbett,
and- other histo. -c loyers of liberty. He gave Sunday eve in
addresses. and published a Chartist Hygtn Book, >rtly of his
o.wn coxnposition.t lis sdhemes for the mental iinprovexnent
of the, ppOr weavers. failed. "'What do we care for reading,"

*In the following touching lines Cooper records the death of his venoratecd
mother, about the period now referred to :-

"I1 laid her near the dust
0! her oppressor; but no glIdeti verso
Tells hosv she toliod te, win hor child a crust,
And, fssting, stili tolled on; no -hymes rehearse
How tenderly she strovo te bo tho niurse
0f trutiÀ and noblenoss in her loved.boy,
Spite o!- his rags.1"

t~ The fol* lowing are specimens of the of ton spirit-stirring hymnus wrung froin.
the hearts of froe-born- Éuglisbmen by thse huriger-pangs of wife, and babés

IlBritannia's sons, though slaves yo bo,
God, your Creator, nmade you freeo;
Ho 111e aud thought and being gave,
But nover, nover miade a slave 1"

"Sons of poverty assemble,
Ywhoso hearta with w'oè are riven,

Let the guilty tvrants tremble,,
Who yeur hearte such pain have given:

We wiii nover fromi the tbrne of ti-uth bo driven.

Rouse thein froni thoir silken-slumbers,
Trouble thoni anildst their, pride:

Sweli your rank.q, augm.ent your numbers,,
Spread thé Charter, far and wide : >

Truth Is ..or us : Qed Htrnsolf.I q on air side.»

"Qed of- the oarth, ani sea, and slky,
To.Theo g'hy mnournful chiidren cry;
Sadness and gloom porvade the land;
Death, fiamine, giarn ou elther hand.

Fatlier, our franxes aire sikintr fast;
Hast Thou.our nameq bchind tjieo cast?
Our siniess bàbei-*Ith hxmp.-r die:
Our heakts ate hàrde.ning. 1-Hear our Mi.!»


