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T 9IE RICII ANO THE. POOR.
la t fARY nowzvr.

Go, child, and take them meat and drink,
And sep that they be fed;

Alas, it is a cruel thing,
To lack of daily bread

Then, come, that I may speak to thee
Of things severely true;

Love thou the poor, for Jesus Christ,
He was a poor mai, toc!

They told me, whrlien I was a chiId,
I was of English birth;

Thev called a free-born Englishman
The noblest man on earth.

They baIde me say my lisping prayers
Duly both night and morn;

An jka.s the Paller of the world
That I was English born.

My home it was a stately place,
ln England's history known;

And manv an old renowned deed
Was graven on its stone.

I saw the high-born aud the poor
Low bending, side by side,

And the meek bishop's holy hands
Diffuse his blessing wide.

And round and round the sacred pile,
My reverent fancv went,

Till God and good King Géorge at once
Within my beart were blent.

ThoSe were my years of innocence,
Of ignorance and mirth;

Wben -my wild heart leapt up in joy
Of my pure English birth.

Oh, England, mother England !
Proud nurse of thriving men,

1 e earnt, tolook with other eye
On many things siace then.

TIe th:m been taught: I saw a man,
An old man,.bent and hoar,

And he broLe fints upon the road
With labour long and sore.

The.dayitwuaday inJune;
The nightingales sang loud,

And with their load of snowy bloom
The hawthorn-trees were bowed.

Theverybighway side was bright
With flowers : the branches made

\Oftendeest green, above my head,
A pleannt sumerhae

The earth, the air, tie sunlit sky,
SOYgiadesm they were fafl:

]My beàrt rejoiced: when there I heard
Labarious sounds an id&IL

lhey-ere ahe old man's hammer-strokes
Thatfeil upon the stone,

Stroke ofter stroke, with bootess aim;
Yétkepthe striving on.

!-wened hinm: coach and chariot bright
Ro7fed past'him i their speed;

norsëmen and pesants to the town.
-Andryet he-took noseed.

&troke after stroke, the hammer fel
Upon the selfsame stone;.

uchihhad bpens o a, gas be
Yéte kept toiling en.

elfrp ilay a itile heap
Of ti1M&.hadstobreak;

't *eaf s wso conceive
W b0er wedake,-
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I watched him still; and ustill be toiled

Upon the selIsme stoneý
Nor ever raised his icid to me,

But stil! kL.pt working on.

'My friend,' eaid 1, ' your task is hard,
Ai.d bootless seengj-our lnbour;

The strokes you give go here and there;

A waste of power, good neig-hbour !"

Upon his tool lhe propped himself,
And turned on me his eye,

Yet did not raise. the while, his hcad,
Then slowly made reply.

•The parisb mqtes me out my work;
Twelve pence ny daily fee;

I'm weak, God knows, and 1 am old.
Four-score, my age, and thrce.

Five weeks I could not strike a stroke,
The pari.sh helped nie tlen;

Now I nust pay them back the cost;
lard times for aged men !

I have been palsied, agued, racked
With paias enough to kill;

I cannot raise my head, and yet
I must keep 'working stiLi;

For l've the parish loan to pay;
Yet I am wcak and ill !

Tien, slowly lifting up his tool,
The minute-strokes went on ;

I left him as I fund him first,
At work upon that tone.

The nightingales sang loudly forth;
Joy through aL: nature ran;

But my very soul was sick to th ink
On ihis poor Englis'man.

Again; it was the yorg spring-tide,
When natural heuarts o'erflow

'With love, to feel the genial air,
To see the wild gowers blow.

And near a miglhty town I walked
In meadows green and fair;

And, as I suntered slowly on,
A itle child came there.

A child she was of ten years oi.,
Yet withno mirth of mien;

With sunken eye and th-i pale face,

Ani body dry and "an.

Tet walked she on among the flowers,
For ail ber pallid bue;

And gathered them wi theager bands.
As merry children do.

Poor child ! the tears were in mine eyes,
Hler thin, small hands to see,

Grasping the healthy flowers that looked
More fui! 0f life than she.

'You take delight n flowers,' I said,
And looked ihto ber face;

9<No wonder, they are beatiiful;
Dwell you a-near is place !'

' No,' said thse child, ' within the towa
I live, but here I runs,

Just f'or a 6ower~ ai dinner-time;i

And just to feelithe sun.

For, oh, the factory is so hat,
And so doth daze my brain ;

Ijust run here to breathe the air,
Andhen run back again.

And nov the fields rn freshs and gre a
I could not help but iàtay,

To get for '.fommy's grden-plot
-Thes.pretty Iowereto-.day.

'And Tommy,,who is h l' I asked.

•fMy brother,' sie replîod

The factory vlieols they broke lis arms,

Aud sorely hurt his side.

He'll be a cripple ail hie days.

For him these flowers I got :
lie has a garden in the yard,

The neiglhbours irn it notn
The drunken blacksmnith strides across

Poor Tormny's garden-plot.'

As thus wu talked, we neared the town.

When, like a heavy kuell,
vas ieard, :iamid the jarring sounds,

A distant factory-beil.

The child siho made a sudden pause,
Like one who could nu niove ;

Then threw poor Tommy's flowers away.
For fear had mustered 've.

And with unnatural speed she ma

Down alleys dense and warm ;
A frightened, toiliug thing of core,

Into the toiling swarm :

ler scattered flowers lay in the strect

To wither in the sun,
Or to be trod by passing feet;

They were of worth to none;
The factory-beil had ciU down joy,.

And Mil kept ringing on !

Proud was I when I was a chi'd.
To be of Enigliis birth,

For surely thought the English were
The happiest race on eatih.

That was the creed when I was young,

ILtis my creed no more ;
For I know, wo's nie, tihe difference now

Betwixit the rich and poor !

MEETING OF TiHE BITISH ASSOCIATION.
A IUoIots S,r.-rCu.

Section .q.-Professor Aquarius, Of Geneva, read a
most interesting ppr, in wlich, after having observeid
tiat astrononers had long been in darkness as to the nature
of the luminous celstia-il bodies, vulgarly called stamr, co-
rnets, &c., ho stated that ho had accidentally made the im-
portant discovery, thait they are merely the relections of
the various waters of our own globe. A short tine ago,
lie made two ponds in his garden, and, on the ensning
uight, lie discuvered, from bis observaory, two stars which
were perfectly new to hin und ail other astronomers. The

following day two more ponds were made near to the
others ; and that evening two more stars were visible clos@
to those obser'red on the previ'.us night. He the, for

experimr.t sake, made a pond upon the top of a high

mound, and, having formed a trench to connect it with
one of the lover ponds, lie broke down the banik of the
raised pond, so as to permit the water it contained to run
ri idly intu the other. H.e now looked up, and observed
the reflection or star produced by the raised pond running
with rapidity towards the refiection of the other pond, thUs
producing the common phenomenon of a meteor or shoot-
ing star. Th'e author concluded by observing that this
disco>very proves that theo stars are tiot inhabited, and that,
as he has no doubt that thse sn is only the reflection of the
Red Sea, and thse moon of thse Sea of Azaff~, h. thinks we
meay conclude them to he equally tenantiless. Thse learn-

ed professor sat down amnid most dea.fening appiase..
which lasted for two hours an¢ a hall.

Profeuwr Froist road a valuable paper £ On Icebergs,'
and describe'd many .ofEenormouaix~. Hle ihcught that.

ifa tunnel were bored through them, the North Pois.

might be reached very easily.. Mr. Snoto Harrsand Mr
Haisone said they,bighly approved of the ,suggesionB
and hoped it would attract the attention of Mr,. Bruasi.


