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BITfCR-gW££T,

T ins is it over all the earth !

That which we call the fairest,

Aud prize for its surpassing worth,
Is always rarest.

Iron is heaped in mountain piles,
Aud gluts the laggard forges;

Bat gold-flakes gleam in dim defilt3
And lonely gorges.

The snowy marble decks the land
With heaped and rounded ledges,

&ut diamonds hide within the sand
Their starry edges.

The finny armies clog the twine
That sweeps the lazy river,

but p'carls come singly from the brine,
With the pale diver.

\jo<! gives no value unto men

r Unmatched by meed of labor;
The Cost of Worth has ever been

The closest ueighbor.

Wide is the gate and broad the way
That open to perdition,

And couutlcss multitudes are they
Who seek admission.

But strait the gate, the path unkind,
That lead to life immortal,

And few the careful feet that find
The hidden portal.

All common good has common price ;

Exceeding good, exceeding ;

Christ bong t the key of Paradise
By cruel bleeding; .1

And every soul that wins a place
Upon its hiils of pleasure.

Must give its all. aud beg for grace
To till lite measure.

Were every hill a precious mate.
And golden all thv mountains;

Were all the rivers fed with wine

J3v tireless fountains ;

Life would he ravished of its ze^t,
Aud shorn of it? ambition,

And sink into the dreamless rest
Of inanition.

?Up the broad stairs that Value rears
Stand motives beck'ning earthward,

To summon men to nobler spheres,
Aud lead them worthward.

, ... ,

A TALC OS' A 'ILCaCIIIEF.

" I bog your paid >u 1 "

" Excuse uio, sir! "

The first speaker vras a fashionably
dressed young man, and his int. cutor

\u25a0a beautiful young lady. Their situation j
was the must embarrassing in the world,!
for as the gentleman turned the corner ui!
the street he had been unexpectedly eon-
fronted by the damsel in question. After
a succession of desperate efforts to pass

\u25a0each other, which only resulted in various
?disagreeable collisions, ar.d mutual attrac-

tions and repulsions aualagous to the ma-
noevres of two electrified pitch balls, they
had come to a stand still. The blush on
the lady's cheek, although deep and rich
as the criimon on the sunset cloud, was

nearly equalled by the corresponding hue
?of the gentleman's face. One last despair-
ing movement on his par. to pass his love-
ly antagonist was unfortunately sceonded
by a simultaneous endeavor of her's ; and
perceiving almost irreoressible mirth on
the countenance of his companion, who,

?stood a few feet distant to watch the i-sue
of the rencontre, the gentleman raised hi-
hat fromthis head, and, marching at right j
?angle* Erectly to the curbstone, gave ut-

erance to the above ejaculation, winch
tlieited its fellow from tne rosy lips of the
youtig lady With a bow and a glance
from her bright eyes of mingled amuse-!
meat aad vexation, she availed herself of
this retreat, and passed on, entering a shop i
a short distance below. Our hero cast his
eyes behind him as she passed by ; and,
Noticing that site had dropped her hand
kerchief, he hastily picked it up, and was

on the point of following her to return it,
when observing a name in one corner, he
paused, coolly pocketing the delicate nwu-
choir, and rejoined his companion. The I
latter received him with mock gravity,
while merriment evidently filled his soul
to the very brim.

" Bravo!" was his salutation. "Ralph,
you arc in luck to day ; I envy your tete-

a-tete with so charming a neighbor. 'Pon
honor, now. don't waste your kisses in pri-

vate on that handkerchief; without doubt,
it was a fair prisoner of war, but be mag-
nanimous and give it to me It shalVbi
framed in magnificent style, and receive
hay profoundest adoration."

u I should like to gag you with it. Ilar-
ty," retorted his irritated friend. "Could
tlot you have had sense enough nut to

stand grinning while I was all in a perspi-
ration with frantic efforts to get out of my
scrape? iou huvn't as much heart as a
rotten pear."

" And you have not as much sweetness
as a premature crab apple, Ralph," replied
the impurturable Harry. " Oh, tharpar-
tial judge, Fortune, if she hud only put
me in your shoes 1"

"Iwish she had,"exclaimed Ralph ve-
hemently. " J should like to know it any-
thing can set your cold blood a-fire. You
are the most phlegmatic ?"

" Phew! " said Harry, " draw it mild?
I left my Webster at home this morning.
But are not the sweet divinities so en-
chanting on first inspection, eh ?"

" Confound you," cried his friend in a
toweriug passion, "it's the third time I've
made a fool of myself before her, and
ehe'g a spleudid girl, by Jove !"

" Aba, an old love, is she ? "

chuckled
Harry. "\\ hat a romantic rendezvous
you choose ! The ranging mildness of a
midday moon shed ineffable fragrance on
the pellucid glade where Ramon aud
Amaryllis?"

"Don't, don't!" expostulated poor
i Ralph, in a wild appeal to his pitiless tor-
| mentor. "\\ hat do you want to cut a
! fellow up for, Harry ? If you must know
(where I have seen her, I'll tell you, just
j to put a stopper in the bung-hoie of that

t barrel of nonsense which you call vour
| head. The day before yesterday, I was
: descending from the exhibition, and got
jwedg.'d among a bevy of ladies, whose j

l abundant crinoline nearly extinguished
I me. \u2666 I was devoting every energy of my !
i nature to the one object (of reducing my-
| self to the least possible compass,) and!
was congratulating myself en never hav-
ing felt so small before, when, unfortu-
nately missing a step, I only saved my

; self from diving headlong into that sea of
i beauty by involuntarily clapping my baud
lon the Talma before me. At the same j
I time I was conscious of a mysterious en-
tanglement of my foot, aud a simultane-

ous noise of silk, that set my teeth on edge
jfur an hour afterwards. My fair support-
' or turned round in astonishment and won-
; der at my audacity, and gathered up her
i torn dress in stately reserve, while I stain-

! mcred out my apoh gies a* well I could.
: Rut the titter that greeted my ears on
every side made me endure agonies un-

| told, until I escaped from tlie press, and
vanished. Well, that was bad enough,
but mv second encounter was quite as ex-
cruciating. Yesterday afternoon, I was
g >ing out to dine with a friend at Brix-
ton, and as I was somewhat belated, I
hailed an omnibus to save time. The
driver rolh'd his clumsy vehicle near the
pavement, and I began to ascend thej
s'eps; but before I had reached the only
seat still vacant, the impudent blackguard
whipped up his horses, thereby giving thej
whole conveyance a sudden lurch to one-

side. I clutched convulsively at the strap
above and as I found I had lost my bai

| arc;' beyond recovery, endeavored to ?tecr

i myself into the blessed little harbor I j
j mentioned without involving my neigh-!

1 boss in my own distres. But with a glance.j
| as quick as lightning I measured tiiedis !

I n.nce between the said seat and my own j
; awkward carcass, and perceived it was im- j
j practicable; with a shuddering present". !

i tirent L shot a momentary look at the lady i
: towards whom I was helplessly gravitat.-1
i ing, and imagine my chagrin at recoguiz j
S ing tlie injur., d princess of the day before j
{Of course, it was only the inlinitessimal;
I frac'i 'i of a second that I hovered in mid {
i air, b it during that period, mortification
rau riot in my luckless breast; tho next
instant, a fall?a little shriek?a roar of,
laughter?and T was picking myself up
from the lady's iap, and begging pardons
enough to reprieve all the criminals in
Christendom. But ray emotions were too

! much for me; I could not look the ludv
in the face aud if I chanced to turn my
\u25a0?yes towards any one of the other passen

j gers an unmistakable smile curled the cor-
: tiers of their mouths. They were amus-

ing themselve* at my cost, and I could
not resent if ; so seizing the first opportu- i

j uity, when ttie crazy old thing stopped to j
put down a passenger, I mace my exit;
from the infernal 01-l cart as quickly as !

I pos.-ible. And now," exclaimed the poor!
! feliow. with a comical vet lugubrious cx-'
pression ot the face, " f am going out to !

j morrow to bunt up this lovely incognito, j
and re'um lur handkerchief. If rencon-j
tre number four is uot better than the,

{others, I'll go swimming in a sea of sul-
. phuric acid."

" So I would," returned the sympathiz-
ing Harry " I'llfish for your body after-
wards, and bait ray hook with Celia's;

! handkerchief; dead or alive, you will
so'vp at it. But if you return the dainty

: article, tie your heart un in it. a*jd label {
the parcel, " to the adorable Colia," for;

1 ouo is as much her property as the other." |
" You are an unregencrate pagan, Har-j

jry," replied the young man reddening; if
\ you had the sensibility of a boiled lobster, I

\u25a0 j you would know that self respect requites
iitc to exculpate myself iu her eyes, and
?aud"

I " Oh, I understand," interrupted liar-
> ry, taking leave of his companion at the
? corner of a street.

" I appreciate the del
m icacy of your sentiments. But take my
t advice, be sure to conciliate mamma, and

don't forget to send your bumble obebi-
; ent his share of the cake. Adieu, man
I! ami?vivo i'am&ur."
?! "Confound the scamp," muttered
t Ralph, halt nettled and half pleased at hi*

friend's raillery, "some day I wilibo even
- with him. But you might do worse, after
- all, Ralph Barker; she s a magnificent
i girl. I'shawl when a man begins to be a

j fool, thero is no stopping. I wish I had
- given ba~k her handkerchief at the time;
? ! let nie look at it agaiu."

With these words ho produced the ar-
ticle in question, aud scrutinized it thor-

J | oughly; in one corner was written in a

21 delicate female hand, " Isabella Harton."
1J Having satisfied himself that he had read
' the name accurately, he repeated it to him-

1 self several times, aud mentally resolved
' that lie would see its beautifulowneragain
! before sunset?.

The afternoon, accordingly, found him
strolling about Brixton, inquiring for the

jresidence of M>\ Harton. Several unsuc
cessful attempts to discover the nest of,

: this bird of paradise were at last followed
by one more agreeable to his wishes; and,
more than half distrusting his unusual j
method of seeking a lady's acquaintance, |
lie approached a large, handsome mansion,
situated on a littleeminence, with a taste- j

{fullyarranged garden in front. He was;

perfectly conscious that etiquette would'
hold up her hands in horror at. the idea
of his not being formally introduced : but

j he reflected that "faint heart never won
fair lady," and mentally snapped his fin- j

! gers at ctiquet e's face, lie rang the bell
'and presently a page appeared.

" Is Miss Harton at home ? " he asked
" Yes, sir ; will you step in ? " replied

the butler civilly. " What natue shall 1
say?"

The young man's heart beat like a steam
engine at the thought of his own audacity

| "Be so kind as to take up my cara, and :
! sav that Mr. Barker requests to see Miss;
[Futon a few moments."

The page ushered him into the drawing!
room, which was empty, and disappeared ;

Ralph braced himself for the cu.ning in-,
terview. Aftera short delay, which seem-
ed to him like the interval between the.

! condemnation and execution of a criminal,

I the door open ? old the beautiful Isabel- ;
jla entered the apu: ruieut. Without man-

ifesting any surprise at such an unusual,
visit, she politely motioned him to a chair, j
and seated herself at some distance Iron

him, awaiting ttie announcement of hi-
; errand.

" I must request your indu'gence, Miss .
| Harton." said Ralph, with perfect out ;
ward self possession, although inwardly'
he completely real zed the strangeness of ,

i his po itinn, " for having taken so great
j a liberty as to call upmi you personally

I without ever having had tiie honor of an
introduction. My object is simply to re-j

! turn a handkerchief which I picked upj
j iu the street, baring your name. I ruin lit

{ have restored it to yon without intruding j
{upon your leisure; but 1 trust you wiil
j pardon the freedom I have veutured to;

i take, in order to apologize more complete-;
| ly for what must have seemed so much!
jiike intentional rudeness. By sou.e |

i -trange tatalitv, I have three times can ed
i u great annoyance, although nothing!
j could have bceu further from ray wi-hes.
' 1 b 'g you to believe that I deeply regret

ray own awkwardness, and am most siu-
! cerely sorry ever to have placed you in
i such embarrassing situations."
| "Indeed, Mr. Barker," replied the
{ beautiful girl, with a pleasant and cordial
smile on her features, " I b g you never
to think of it again; I assure you, you ;
greatly exaggerate the importance of such !
trifles, which require no apology at all.
[ am extremely sorry you have taken the
trouble to come so far merely to re-tore a;
handkerchief, which [ was ignorant I had
lost until you mentioned the fact." *

At the conclusion of his little speech!
(which, we fear, was hardly an extempore j

{ effort) and, during Miss Barton's reply to;

jit, Ralph had beeu searching his pockets j
for the lost article, and picture the inten-j

j sity of his chagrin and mortification as j
the truth came upon hi a like an ava \

I lanche that lie had left it behind ! Isa
; b 11a instantly divined tlic real state of
the case: she saw the blood ru-h to his:

j face, reddening to the roots of his hair, j
\u25a0and as swiftly retreat, leaving it as pale!
as tuarble.

If she had not perceived the real dis i
tress of the young .man's mind the incon- j
gruity and absurdity of the whole matter j
would have overpowered her self control;;
bigt iier quick sympathy with all kinds of j

{suffering took away every inclination to}
laugh. Ralph at last spoke, with a forced
smile upon bis countenance, and a voice
trembling in spite of himself,

j "It may seem, perhaps, a premeditated
insult. Miss Harton, when 1 tell you that
the handkerchief 1 though I had with tne

has been left bellir.d by some careless mis j
take of my ->wn 1 have once again n.adr;

j myself ridiculous in your -eyes, but I
promise you this shall be the last time, j
Your property shall immediately bo sent,
by pn.-t; ir [ had no other motive than!

;si nply to vindicate my ovvn sincerity, i |
should be coucerfied to see it restored, j
If you will only have the same charity t'ora
inv last misfortune which you have so gen-
erously expressed ftir its predecessors, lj
will take pam- u v to need the same j

,iadriigeuce a filth t ..c."
So saying i?e took up his bat and rooej

? to go, but Isabella eagCrjy moaoned him j
to remain.

" Do not feci so keenly about a mere
nothing, I entreat you, Mr. Barker," said

; she, with geniue kindness iu her large,
beautiful eyes; " I shall never forgive ray-

. self for having been the innocent cau?eof
. so much chagrin, if you pcreiit in viewing

i this idle metier through a microscope.
' Fray laugh at tho whole affair with iuc-

[ for we have both been placed in a ridicu-
.'lous light; and believe mo it is true wis-

; dota uot to wa>te fooli.ig on such uude-
;scrvi.;g objouts as little mistakes aud in*
! cidvnts.''
! The unaffected kindness of her tone and
'manner went to poor Ralph's heart, and
| as we often feel more gratitude for little
i favors thau fur great one*, he felt that her
: beauty was the least of her charms, for it

was only the transparent veil through
\u25a0 which shone her true womanly nature in

J all its loveliness. As he again rose to go,

she extended her hand towards him ; he
took it in his own, and bowing his head.

: was on the point of imprinting a kiss up-
on the white tapering lingers, when the
door suddenly opened, and Mr. Harton
entered. Isabella hastily withdrew her
hand, and coloring deeply, said to lier

j father ?

" Let rae introduce you to Mr. Barker,
\u25a0 papa."

'I ho largo, stout gentleman advanced,
and offering his hand, said, with a pene-

| trating glanffe in the young man's face :

?'1 am always glad to welcome my
daugter's friends; how do you do, Mr.

| Baiker?"
! Ralph stammered out something about
the weather, and was evidently in no lit-

' tie confusion when Isabella came to his
rescue,and said,with quiet self possession :

"Mr. Barker found my handkerchief
jin the street, papa, and was so kind as to

?come on purpose to restore it. 1 feel
very much obliged tc hint, indeed, for his

| politeness."
|

" Barker, Barker," said Mr. Harton re-
peating ttic name abstractedly, (he saw
there was embarrarsmcnt on both sides,
an l having unlimited confidence in Ids

'daughter, wished to extricate them from
it,) "an old schoolfellow of mine was natn-
jcd Barker?Ralph James Barker. Per-

' haps vou area relation of his, sir?"
" That was my lather's name, sir, "an-

swered Ralph, internally thanking the old
. gentleman for his tact; " but he died sev-
eral years ago."

" Then upon my word," said Mr. Ilar-
jton, warmly j it's the luckiest chance iu

, tlie world tout brought you here, Mr Bar-
ker. Your father and 1 were old friends
of lung standing, and for years after we
corresponded together; but whetqhe went
to Calcutta, I suddenly ceased to hear

1 from him. Y<u mu*t stop and line with
jus this evening; I have a hundred ques-
! tions to ask. L might have known you
| were Ralph's son," he added, looking in

I the youtig utatrs face, " fame eyes, same

I hair, same everything* Well, weil, it will
( be my turn next."

And with thesß words the old gentle-
man left the room.

The two young folks remained in si
hmce for some tirue ; Ralph at last broke
tlie silence, by saying :

| " May I consider that I have 31iss Har-
! ton's permission to remain, as well as her
I father's?"

I " I sßall always welcome my father's
friends," he answered, evasively, and ;i

little distantly, adding in a more cordial
tone, "I an su.e nothing has happened
to ntake your visit other than acceptable

i Besiites," site coutiuued, a little mi.-chiev-
>udv, "when you next call, you may a>

! well bring ny handkerchief yourself, in-
' stead of sending it."

Having thus seen nu 1 hero fairly launeh-
ledon " the cmtrsc -uf true love, we will
| iiope that it " it ra\.smooth" for the fu-
! ture, ami t tat the little tfipplos at its on it

i mcncemcnt were not prophetic
qnent matrimouial storms. One thing is
certain, and that is, that about a year af-
ter, the Times contained the following
notice :

" May 11, at St. Matthew's, Brixton, by the
Rev. Alfred Coupler, I). D., RALPH HARKKR,
Esq., of the Middle Temple, to ISAUKLLA. daugh-
ter of Frederick Harton, Esq. of llushy Hill,
Brixton."

It may be interesting to add that
Raich's groomsman on the occasion was

.Mr. Henry Living-tone; and after the
ceremony w is over he was heard to whis-
per in the bride gnx m's ear:

| " i say, Ralph, if you find any more
handkerchiefs, send me one, willyou 1 "

A royal soul* may belong to a beggar,
and a beggarly one to a king-

Modern education too often covers the
| [intrees with rings,* and at the same tune

! cuts the sinews of the wrist3.

Allmen look to happiness in the future.
To every eye heaven and earth seem tc

embrace in the distance.
Sorrow comes soon enough without dc-

! ypondencv ; it does a man no good to carry
! around a lightning fed to attract trouble.

j Cunning is only (be mimic of dtscre*
' tion, and may pass upon weak men, just

; s.s pertuess is often uiistaxeQ for witr and
gravity for wisdom.

The great see the world at one end b\
flattery, the little at the other end by
neglect: the nieanccas which both dis-
cover is the same.

As the diamond is found in the dark-
ness of tho mine, as tlie lightning shoots
with the' most vis id Hushes from tire
gloomiest cloud, so does mirthfulness fre-
quently proceed from a heart susceptible
of the deepest melancholy.

The UlejiSJagsi of I'vcr(jr.

If there is anytliinjr in this world which

\u25a0 a young uian should be more grateful for
1 than another, it is the poveity which
J launches us in life under very great dis-
advantages. Poveity is ouc of the best

?tests of human quality. A triumph over

jit is like graduating with honors at Ox-
ford or Cambridge. It demonstrates
mental stamina. It is a certificate of

jworthy labor faithfully performed. A
!young limn who cannot stand this test 's
J hot good for anything. He can never
'rise to affluence or station. A young man
who cannot feel his determination strength-
ened as the yoke of poverty presses upon
him, and his energy rise with every diffi-
culty which poverty throws in his way,

;bad better never enter the lists f/ith the
j champions of self-reliance.

Poverty makes more men than it ruins.
It ruins only those who are destitute of
sterling energy of character; while it
makes the fortunes of multitudes whom
wealth would have ruined.

Now. if any young man with a good
fortune, and in the possession cf that
which io commonly called an excellent
? \u25a0peiiii'g in life, reads this paper, let hint

'be warned in time. Ilis advantages may
'be anything but what they seem; they
J may turn ouf to be the bane of his life ;

the full pueh t, IU the long run, may bo
beaten by the empty purse; for money
will never make - man, and Dcver did iu
the whole bourse of the world's history.

No, young man; ifyou arc poor, thank
Heaven, and take courage. You have tho
pro. pect of making your own way iu the
world, If you had plenty of money, ten
chances to one it would spoil you for all
useful purposes. Bo you lack education?
Have you enjoyed but little schooling?
ihincuiber that education does not consist
in the multitude ot things which a man
possesses. What can yon do??that is
ilre question which aettles the matter fof
you. I>o you know your business ? Do
you know men, and how to deal witli
them ? Has your mind, by any mssHs
whatsoever, received that discipline which
gives to its action power and facility ? If
-o, then you are more of a man, and a
thousand times better educated, thau tho
youth who has graduated at college, but
who knows nothing of the practical busi-
ness of IHe. And as to wealth, there aro
very few men in tlie world less thau thir-
ty years of age, and unmarried, who can
afford to be rich. One of the greatest
oenefir? to be reaped from great finaucial
? k-a-t rs is, the sowing of a large crop of
young Men. They are taught that tiiey
mu.it help themselves; they get energy of
character, and personal enterprise, and
industry, in place of a foolish dependence
\u25a0MI t>e wealth WHICH their fathers or
grandfathers have accumulated before
them ; they are made to work, and work
irives to tht'r character thai nubility and
manhood which are uot to be obtained
without it.

In regard to the choice of a profession,
; every young man must con-ult his owii
inclination. If you adopt a trade or pro-
fession, do not be persuaded to resign it,
un! ss you are perfectly satisfied that you
are tjot ah-iptcd fur it. Advice of alt
sorts you aro certain to receive; but if
\ >u follow it, and it leads you into a nro*

lesion which starves you, those who gave
tlie advice never feel bound to give you
my money. Ymi have to take care of
yourself in this world, and y.>u had best
choose your own wav of doing it; alwayg
remembering that it is not your trade or
profession which makes you respectable,
but that respectability depends on tho
manner in which you discharge the duties
devolving upon you.

Manhood and profession or handicraft
are entirely different things. God makes
men, and men make lawyers, doctors, car-
penters, brick layer*, all the trades or oc-
cupations of life. The offices of men may
bo more or less important, and of higher
or lower quality; but manhood is nobler
than any, and distinct frcnu ail. A pro-
fession or tr. de is not the end of life; it
is an instrument taken into our hands by
which to gain a livelihood. Thoroughly
acquired and assiduously followed, a trad a
is still to be held at amis' length. It
should not be allowed to tyrannize over,
t> mold, or to crm-h a man. It should
not occupy the whole of his attention. So
far from this, it should be regarded only
as a means for the development of man- j

j hood. The first object of !i\ing is the f
(attainment of true manhood, the cuhiva-
! tion of every power of the sou!, and
every high spiritual quality.
beneath the man, and should bo kept'
there. "With this idea ia your mind, look
roun i you, and see how almost everybody
has missed the true aim of life. They
have not stiiven to be men, but to be law-
yers, doctors, tradesmen, or mechanic
they have misled the chief end of life J-

'and though they may become iiifluuiitfial
in their professions, they f'ailel to make

; the right use of their existence.
It is not necessary thatyou should be ft

? ."learned blacksmith," but it is necessary
; that you be superior to your occupation.'
and that to attain MANHOOD be the grca/

1 end of your struggle with the world.

To the Americau l***oilc,

That late, in half despair, T said?-
j !l The Nation's aneient life is dead ;

'l ! ITer arm is xve rk, her bloc lis cold ;

i She lings the peace that gives her gold?-
. j Tlie shameful peace, that sees expire

, 1 E ieh heacon-light of patriot tire,
An I riKiKes her court a traitor's den"?

] Forgive me this, my Countrymen !
? j

I Oh ! in your long forbearance grand;
i Slow to suspect the treason planned,

' 1 Enduring wrong, yet hoping good
For sake of olden brother-hood,

\u25a0 ; How grander, how snblimer far _

- j At the roused eagle's cull ye are,
,' Leaping rrom slumber to the fight
, i For Freedom and for Chartered Right 1 j

Throughout the land there goes a cry ;

i- A sudden sphhdor fills thr sky:
From every hill the banners burst,
Like buds by April breezes must;

>! In every haiulet, home, and mart
j The fire-beat of a single heart

, Keep time to strains pulses mix
.; Our blood with that of Seventy-Six !

? ? The shot whereby the old flag fell
From Sumter's battered citadel
Stiuck down the lines of party creed
And made ye One in soul and deed
One mighty People, stern and strong

i To cru.-h the consumated wrong,
j Indignant with the wrath whose rod

- Smites as the awful sword of God !

' j Tlie Cup is full! They thought, ye blind:
The props of State they undermined ;

) I Abused your trust, your strength defied,
1 j And staiaed the Nation's name of pi Lie.

; Now lift to lleaven your loyal brows,
Swear once egain your father's vows,
And cut through traitor hearts a traek
To nobler fame and freedom back !

Draw forth your million blades ns one :

Complete tlie battle then begun !
j (rod fights with you, and overhead

1 j Floats the dear banner of your dead.
- j Thev, and the glories of the Past,
. 1 The fu ore, drawing dim and vast, .

j And all the holiest hopes of Man,
Are beaming triumph iu our van 1

1 Slow to resolve, be swift to do 1
Teach ye tlie false how light the true l
How bucklered Perfidy shall feel
In her black heart the patriot's steel;
How sure the boh that Justice wings ;

J How weak the arm a traitor brings ;

How mighty they, who steadfast stand
? - For Freedom's Flag aud Freedom's Land.

t! Be Positive.

r I There is perhaps more failure ami want

i of success iti life occasioned by a nogleet
- ; to obey this injunctive, thau i/c n any
i other single cause.
i Many a young man hrving every ad-
> vantage which wealth, position, talent aud
I culture can possibly give him, becomes

only a mere cypher at last, from the lack
. of those qualities which pusitiveness oi

j character gives. Nothing great or good
in lifecan ever be accomplished with out it

; Wealth receive* only the respect which
it desetvrs at la*t, and so with influence

. and intellectual culture. All things seek ,
i a level. That which dazzles and lures

J at first, is invariably set down, finally, a;
. : its intrinsic worth.
i The old Greeks had a maxim which
i | read, "know thyself." This required
I some courage, fur when a man deliberately
j P? '

sets about knowing himself, and judging
the secret springs of h:s actions, he will

. ; be apt to find within, in the inner recesses
?I of his soul, some tilings which need a

j vast deal of mending; nevertheless such
?! a study is not to be neglected, however

much modern philosophy may cry out

jagainst it saying: "Leave off knowing
thyself." Thou wilt never accomplish

'thy d *ire. Do thy work?thai is best
i for thac.

"Z>'c thyself" said tlie philosopher; and
; jthis Wudeed requires more courage than
i the other. It needs more strength of

1 character and a tirumr purpose. " It toler-
' ates no servile imitation, nothing but a
Iratik, honest, 'aud earnest expression ol
the reality within >

I'ositivene.-s of character presupposes
attention to these requisites of knowlay

: and heiny. A man must understand hiui-
| self, his position, and his motive of action,
before he is competent to be positive in
the expression of opinion, or iu the de-
fense of pijsieiples where action is requir-
ed, where opposition meets }iitu at every
st(p, and where *nly by an unyielding
energy ho can succeed.

It requires courage to be positive. It
is a very easy matter for a man to say
lazily ; "it may be so ;" or "I think "so;"
or "perhaps I will."' But to say "yes" or
"no" when "the occasion requires.

Do good with what thou or it will
do thee no good.

The moment that anything assumes the
shape of a duty, some persons feel them-

jselves incapable of discharging it.
Night brings out stars, as sorrow shows

| us truth. We never see tlie star 3 till
we can see little or nought else, aud thus
it is with truth. ,-

The pleasantest things in tlie worid
are pleasant thoughts, and the greatest

art in life is to have as many of thorn as
possible.

Were we a painter and desire J to-per-
sonify human life, we should represent a
ragged and haggard mortal with a crust

c , so hard that it could be broken only when
moistened by tears.


