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the SiK'ioty'x cxistoiico " Tlic iiiscrijition U sunuouuti'd 1»v Mr.

Brtjj;,!:; s crest with the iimtto. ' Ht'iiifiiihtT." which no dniiht w.ll bt'.

I'lilfilled Ity the iiieiiiboi's of his family with pleiisiire, that their Ihtlier

was tlie first I'resideiit nf that heiicvolciit society.— Teh(jniph.

\)\\y\\v^ Mr. I}aj.'ii s idesiili'iicy lie also rcceiv-.'d an clc<:intly framed

portrait and a .<terlinj; .silver mi'dal.

UHM EMBER.
Impromptu line.s written in Ji'in(h)n (En<ilind), by a clergyman in

•lime, 1866, after reading from the Montreal Tnmscfipt an accunnt

of tlie presentation of a i^ilver tankard (on which was engraved the

word •• Renumber ), to Stanley C. Bagg. Ks<|., I»y llit; Knglish

Workingmen's Benefit Society of that city.

liememher all the tears you dry

From infant cheek and hoary face,

By kiiulling in the hnman eye

The ho[)c that gives to life its grace.

lieiiiemLer all (he woes yon find

From humble homes and cottage floors,

By acting as the p(»or man's friend,

Ami chasing want from poor n.cns doors.

JioHcinber how they prize the day,

To memory's choicest findings wed,

NVhich joind them to your loyal way

—

They mark it with a letter red.

Remtmher how it cheers the Avife.

AVhen sickness lays her husband low

—

To feel that brothers guard his life

And strive to avert the dreaded blow.

Ramemher how it .soothes her jtain

When human skill has failed to save—
To .see them swell the funeral train,

And east the laurel oer his urave.


