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376  THE HARP.

A LITERARY CUR[OS[’J.‘Y.

A lady occupied whole year in
searching for and fitting the follownw
ﬂmt\ uuht lines from IS nglish and
Ameican poems.  The whole 1cads al-
most as it it had been wreitten al one
time and by one author:
LIFE.
Why all this toil for the triwvmphs ofan hour?
. Fowuny.
Life’s short snmmer—man is but a flower;
Dr. Johnson.
By turns we cateh the fatal breath and die

" LPope.
The cradle and the tomb, alag! so nigh.
. . Prior.
.To be iz better far than not to be.
" . Sewell.
Though all man’s life may scem a tragoedy
Spencer.
Bue light cares speak when mighty grief is
dumb— Daniel.

The bottom is butshallow whence they come,
Sir Walter ]ml«,u//:
Your fate is but the connnon fate of all;
Lonq/allow
Unmingled joys here no man befall.
Sowthwell.
Nature to each allots his proper sphere.
Congreve,
I‘orlune makes folly. her peculinr care:
Churchill.
Cueiom does often reason overrule.. -
Tochester.
And throwa cruol sunsghine on a fool.
Armstrong.
Live well—~how long or short’ permit to
heaven Milton.
Those who  forgive most shall be most
forgiven. Buailey.
Sin may be c\.hpcd socloge we cannot sce its
face French.
Vile intercourse where virtue has no place.
Somerville.
Then keep each passion however dear,
Thompson.
Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and tenr;

Byron.
Her sensual snares let faithless pledsuu. lay,
T Smollet,

With eraft and kil to ruin and betray.
Crabbe.

Soar not too high to fall, but stoop to rise:

Massinger.

Wemasters grow of all that we despise.
Crowley.

Oh, then, renounce t]mtnnp)om selfesteem

Bealtie,

: Rlche~ have wings, and grandeur is a dream.

, Cowper.
Think not. ambition wise bemuse tis brave.
Sir W, Davenant.
The paths of rrlory lead but t.o Lhc grave.
Gr(u
What is umbltxon? Tis l)ut a glorions Ch("l.l-.
. . i W 1llzx

Only destructive to the brave and great.

Addison..
What’s all the gandy glitter of a crown?
Dryden.

The way to bliss lies not on beds of down.
Irancis Quarles.
How long we h\'c, not years hut actions tell :
Walkins.
That man lives twice who lives the firse life

well. Hervick.
Make, then, while yet ye may, your God
your friend. Win. Mason,
Whom Christinns worship, yet nut compre-
hend, Hill..
The trust that’s given guard, and to yourselt
be just; Llana.

For live how we may, vcl die we must.
Shakspeare,

THE TRUE LADY—ADVICE 70
YOUNG WOMIEN.

Tt is the duty of every woman Lo be
1 true fady. Brazen boldness is o thing
whicl girls caunot afford to pmul(,c
Wildness of manner and an open defi-
ance of all those wholesome laws which
have made woman’s name illustrions
both in =acred and profune history from
the beginning of time; wre no more be-
coming in girls and young ladics,. so-
called, than in angels.  Delicuey is an
innate quality: of the female heart,
which when once lost, can never bo ve-:
gained. No art can restore to the grape
its bloom or its sweetness (o the taste,
when the mil-dews o night have once
settled down upon the vine. Familiarity
without love, without confidence, with-
out regard to the common rules of cti-:
quette even, is destructive of all’ that
makes woman exalting and ennobling.

“The world is wide, these things arc small;

They may be nulhmg, but Lhey re all”?

Nothing! Ltis the first duty of woman
to. be a Iady.  Good breeding is good
sense. Bad manners in women s im-
morality.  Awkwardness in some may
never be entirely overcome by graceful
aetion.  Bashfulness with some is con-
stitntional, and ‘cannot be -eradicated.
lgnorance of etiquetic is the result of
circumstances.  All these can be con-.
doned, and do not banish the true gentle-
man or the wue lady from the social
amenities-belonging Lo their respective
sociad positions in life..  But an assump-
tion of self-hanghtiness, unshrinking
and aggressive conrseness of deportment,
may be 1-e(,l\oncd ag asemi-penal orlcnce,,




