
A PSALM 0F LIFE.
'iati the heart of the young man said to the Psanüst.

ISY HI. W. LONGFELLOW.

Tell nie not in rnournful numbers,
Life is but an empty dream!

For the soul is dead that slumbers,
And things are not what they seem.

Life is real ! Life is earnest !
A nd the grave is niot its gaol

Duist thou art, to dust returnîest,
Was not spoke of the Suul.

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
[s our destined end or way ;

lit to act, tliat caci to-imorrow
Iind us better than to-day.

Art is long, and time is flecting,
And Our lhearts, thlougl stout and brave,

Still, like mufHleCI drums, are beating
Fuieral marches to the grave.

1 i nthe world's broad field of battle,
fu the bivouac oflife,

.] )vnot like dumb, drivei cattle
Be a liero in the strife!

Trust no Future, howe'er pleasant !
Let the dead Pîst bury its dead !

Act, at in the living Present !
Ilcart within, and God o'erlhead !

Lives of great men all reniiind us
We cals nmake our lives sublime,

Alimd, departinîg, leave belhinîd us
Foutsteps in i the lhand of' tinme

Footsteps, that perlhaps another
Samiliîg o'er life's solemn imain,

A forlorin and shipwrecked brother,

Seeing, shall take lieart agaii.

I.vt u. thcii, e up and doing,
W ith a heart for any fate

Stijl ch ieving, still pursiing,
L earn to labour and to wait.

i lilT ANI) WItONG.-A SKETIl AT SEA.

JiY TiiOMANs 101n.

Tho igts of mai, whetier abstract ri real, divine or vulgar, t

eted or contested, ci vil ori uncivil, cumimoan or uncoimmon, have
been sa frequetly discussed, hIlat one would suppose there was no-

thîinîg new tu be flt and expesed on the suliject. I was agree-
Aly surprised, therefore, duriig a lite passage froim I reland, to
Iter t' the ighilits of ait indiv idual asserted in so novel a simnner, as
t . scem worthy of record. The injured party was anlinvol unitary
ellow passenger ;mand the first glance at hi, as lie leisurcly as-

nded the cain stairs, bespokehim an original. lis face, ligure,
.i e. gait and gesttres, were aill more or less ecceetric ; yet, with-

i n apparent affiectationt ofsingularity. Ilis lmnnier 'as per-

:et1ly eca-nlest and business-like, though quaint. . On reaclinuîg the
sick, his first movement was towards the gaînvway ; but a moment
su;lice )t acquaint imii witiI the sttate ofI te case. The letter

ags !havingi been detained an hour beyond the usual time oft de-

pr.îiumtre, te stemii iad becn put on at a gallop, and her majest's

mil paJlket thic GuCebre, lad already accomplished some hundred

tathimis oni r coure. ThIis untoward event, however, seemed
rither to suirprise thn anminoy our original, who quietlystepped up
:, the ea;tain with thlle air ofdemnîandiing wlhat was imierely a matter

- lallo, skippji' t!-Offti site gues, elh ? hut vous uîmmst turin laout

Aîy In., aid let mIleu get out.'

• -.et you getî out ?' echoed lte astonîished skippe*r, and .lg.an re-

pecatig it, wih whiçiiat thme mnusicians call a stuceato-' Let-ou--
et' -ut ?'

• aatyso. i 'mi going ashore.'

i I'mî r:sther afraid you are not, sir, said the skipper, looking de-
'idedly ser mius, unîless you ailude ta the othier side.'

-'The othier sie?' exclaimecd the oddity, inv"olnmtarilyî turnir.g to..
ward F.nglanîd. Poo I poo I nonîsense, mnani; I only came to look

at your accomimodationis. I'm not going acrea wîîih you: I'mn

noupon miOtiy word 1'

' utbeg your paxrdon, sir,' said tihe capîtain, quite solemnly,
but it is my firm opinion that you are going acrou t'

l'oo !poo ! ail gammon ; I tell you, I amn going back to D)ub-

- 'pon my word, then,' said the sikipper, rather briskisy, ' you
mnust swinm buack, like a gr'ampus, or borrow a pair of wings fromi
the* guals.' Theb mani at the helmî grinned his broadest, at what he
thoughtl a good joke of his officers; while the original turned

sharply around, parodied a hyepa'sjaugh.at the fellow, and then
returned to the charge.

' Corne, come, skipper, it's quite as far out as I care for, if you
want to treat me to a shil P

' Treat you to a sail?' roared the indignant oflicer. 'Zounds!
sir, I arn in earnest-as much in earnest as ever I was in mny life.'

'So mnuch the better,'answered the original; ',n notjoking my-
self, and have no right to be joked upon.'

'Joke or no joke,' said the captain, 'all I know is this. The
mail bags are on board, and it's more than my post is worth to put
back.'

' Eh ? What ? Iiow?' exclained the oddity withl a sort of ner-
vous dance. 'You astonîish me! Do-you-really mnean to say-
Fim obliged to go-wlhether I've a right or not ?'

'I do, indeed, sir; I'mn sorry for it, but it can't be hcelped. My
orders are positive. The moment the mail is on board, 1 must
cast of.'

Indeed ! well-but you know-wlhy-why, that's your duty, not
mine. I have nîo riglit to be cast off! I have no right ta be hiere
at all1i l've no riglht to be any where, except in Merrion Square!'

The captain was bothered. IIe shrugged up his shoulders,
then gave a low whistle, then plunged his hands in his pockets,
then gave a loud order to somebody to do something, sonewhere
or other; and then began to walk short turns an the deck. lis
captive, in the mean time, made iasty strides toward the stern, as
if intenîding tu leap overboard ; but lie suddenly stopped short,
and took a bewildered look at the receding coast. The original
wrong was visibly increasing in lengtli, breath, depth, every mi-
n-ute; and lie again confronted the captain.

Well, skipper, you've thouglht Letter of it; I've no right in
the world, have 1 ? You will turnl her round?'

'Totally impussibIe, sir ; quite out of iny poer !

Very well, very 'ell, very iell, indeed !'-The original's tem-
ier iwas getting up as well as the sea. But miinmd, sir, i protest
I protest against you, sir, and against the siip, and the ocean, sir,
and every thing ! l'in getting farther and farther out; but re-
meiber I have no righit ! you will take the conisequences. I have
no riglit tobe kidnapped; ask the crown lawyers if'you think lit.'

After this denouncenent, Ilie speaker began to pace up and
down, like the captain, but at the opposite side of the deck. IIe
vas un U boil, hmoiever, as well as the engine ; and every time
liat lie passed near the mxan that lie considered as his Sir Hudson
Lowe, lie gave vent ta the inward feeling in a jerk of the head,
accomnîpanied with a soit of pig-like gruint. Now and tien it
broke out iin'words, but alwvays the four m ionosyllables, 'This-is
tou---bad'---with a inost enphatic fidl of the foot to each. At last
it ocuirred toa stout pompouslooking personage, tu interpose as a
imediator. le began by dilating on the immense commercial im-

portance of a puietual delivery of letters ; thence lie insisted on
the ieavy respuisibility of the captain, w'iti the promise of an

early return packet fron Ilolyhead ; and lie was enterinig into a
coigiatulation on the finenss of the weather, wh'lien the origeinal
thoug lit it imie to eut him short.

'Mv dear sir, you'll excuse mie. The case is nobody's but my
own. flu are a regular passenger. 'ou have a right to be in
this packet. You have a riglht ta go to Ilolyhead, or to Liver-

pool, or to Gibraltar, or tu the w'orld's etnd-if-you-lihe. But
I ehioose uhtob iin Dublin. Wiat rightl hae I tu l>e hiere, then ?
Not---ne atom---aoxm ! I'%e no right ta be in this vessel; and

the captain, tiere, knows it. I 'veo 0rigit (stampîing) to be on

this deck ! I have no more right to be tussing at sea, (waving his

arns up and down,) than the Pigeon Iloutse!'

It is a very unpleasant situation, I allow, sir,' said the captain

to the stout passemger; ' but, as I have told (lie gentleman, miy
hands are tied. i can do nothing, though nobody is iore sorry

for his inconvenience.'

'uonveiiieiic e hillanged !' exclaimed the oddity in a passion,

at t I. 1t is io inconvenmience, sir !---not-tie---smîallcst ! but

hiat makes nol dif'ereince as to mmv beimg hiere. It's that and that

lone, I dispute all riglht ta !

Well, but, Ilmy dear, goud sir.' expostulated the ponipous man,
admittinhg te justice of'Vour premises, the hardship is confessedly

witioiuit rem yclv.'

S 'o he sure it is !' said th tcaptain, 'every inch of it. AIl I can

say is, thiai the gentleman's pas sage shall be no expense to him.'
• Thankee-of course înot !' said the original wsith a sneeLr. ' l've

tno rightl lu put myî band ini my> pcket ! Nul thmat I mîind expense!

but it's mîy righît I stand upî fur, anmd I defy you bath to prove that

I have anyi> right lo be ini your comnpany !--'Il tell yomu wrhat skijp-

per'-b'ut before hie could finishm thxesetence, hie turneod suddenly'

paie, made a mnost grotesque wry' face, and rushued forward to the

bows of lime vessel. The captain exchaniged a significanit smile with

the stout gentletman ; but before they had quite spokeni their minds

of lhe absenît character, he caime scramblinxg back to the binnacl e,

upoun whiichx he rested with both uhands, wihile lie thrust lis workinxg
visage within a foot or t wo ai the skipper's face.

'1'There, skipper ! noaw, Mister What-d'ye-callI! wshiat do you
bothu say ta thuat ? What righît have I to be sick-as sick as a dog ?

I'enu righît to be squeamish; l'mi not a passenger ; l'v'e no right

to go tumobli.ng over ropes sud pails, and whAat not, to the shiip's
hîead?'

B But, nimy good sir,'-began the pompos maxn.
'Don't sir ue, sir ! Iem took your own passage. You have a

right to be sick; you have a right to go to the side every five mi-
nutes ; you have a right to die of it ; but it's the reverse with me

I have no right of the sort.'
'O, certainly not, sir,' said the pomposity, offended in bis turn.

1 You are indubitably the best judge of your own privileges. I

only beg to be allowed to remark, that where I felt I had so litile

right, I should iesitate to intrude myself.' So saying lie bowed

very fornally, and commenced his retreat to the cabin, while the

skipper pretended to examine the conpass very minutely. in fact

our original bad met with a choke pear. The fat man's answer

was too much for xhin, being framed on a principle clean contra-

ry to his own peculiar systen oflogic. The more he tried to un-

ravel its meaning the more it got entangled. lIe didn't like it,

without knowing why ; and be quite disagreed with it, thougli ig-

norant of its purport. Hfe looked up at the funnel, and at the

deck, and dowvn the companion stairs; and then wYound up by a

long shake of the head as invsterious as Lord Burleigh's at the as-

touislhed inan at the wheel. lis mind seened made up. lie

buttoned his coat up to the very chin, as if to secure hinself tu

himself, and iever opened his lips again till the vessel touched the

quay at Iolyhead. The captain then attenpted a final apology,

but it was interrupted in the middle.

' Enough said, sir, quite enough. If you've only dune your

duty, you've no right to beg pardon, and I've no right to ask .it

Ail 1 mean to say is, here an I, in Holyhead instead of Dublin.

I don't care what that fellow says, who don't urderstand his own

right, I stick toall I said before. i have no right to be up in

the moon, have 1? Of course not ; and l've no more right ta

stand on this present quay, than 1 have to be up in the moon!'

IltISII PATIIOS.

The London and Westminster Review recently gave sane amus-

ing speciiens of Irish IIa.iour ; fromi the same source are extracts

belov on the equally striking characteristie of the Irish character-

I.M.vuos .

There are nany nclancholy aids in the country that give Pa-

thos birth, which naturally increase its eflect ; but it does not need

them in the same proportion that Irish humour ducs; it gees

straight to the leart, while its opposite works on the imagination;

it fullows or precedes the jest vith extraordinary rapidity-tlhe

snile bursts forth before the tear is dry, but its sadness is certainly

augmented by witnessing the cause that produces it. There is a

depth of pure and holy poetry in Irish pathos which cannot be sur-

passed ; its metaphors are appropriate, and attack our reason by

the force of their beautiful simplcity. We remember once passinig

by an Irish cottage on the estate of an absentee landlord, wAhose

agent had distrained for renit; the faniily were of the very poor.

A inother, whose husband vas only recoveri ng fron the "sickness,"

as typhus fever is always called, staggered frou beneath the door-

way, not fron y 11Yweakness of lier own, but from lier efforts tosup-

port the wreck of wihat lhad been, three years before, the tincst

young man in the parish. She was followed by two little children,

the small remnant of lier flunilv-threc had been carried to the

grave by the disease fro:n which the father vas recoverng ; it Was

beautiful to sec how that pale, thin, deep-eyed wonan sutbcated

lier own feelings with the affection she bore lier husband.

" Don't cry afther the poor place, childhe dear ; sure th' AI-

migity is above us all-and this last trouble lias been sent in good

tine, whin there's not so mzany of us tu bcar it. ''lhe could carth

is heavy enough on Kathleen and n atty and Nichael, or the

throuile of this day would Le heavier-for they were made up of

feeling. Sure, mîy darlings, if there's power given by the land-

lord niow, he'l not have any in the world above, and lleaveni be

praised for the saine ! Don't cry afiher the pig, Ellen, avourneen,

what signi lies it ?' -May the little boy take the cat itself, sir ?" ad-

dressing the lalft1psy man1 who iad taken imthe invenitory of the con-

tents of tleir miserablecabin. " Never heed it, my darlint, thougih

to be sure it's only natural to lile the dawshy cat tiat lay in his

bosom aIl the tine of his sickness. Keji up, Michael," she whis-

pered to lier husband, who, overpowered by illness and mental suf-

fering, resistel lcr efforts to drag hiint iite higli road ; lie

glared upon the bailifi' with the look of a faishled tiger, sa famish-

ed that it las nit the powrer to spring upon1 its foe, imputent in ail

but the tierce and racking tiirst for blood. " What signifies it ?

sure we'Il be happier than evr h' biyie,' she added, while the

haggard smnile ipon lier lips was the bitter onuckery of liie.

"tome away', Nichael, I wonder that yoau wouldnx't be above let-

ting the likes of themn, reithout a 14eart, see that you care about

themn or their goings on. Oh ! whîere's yer pride gonie ?--T'hat,

anid thîe silence together, put mnany a throuble over us that's knownî

onily to ourselves anid the Almnighîty.-blessed HIe is ! lie àioUss

the thiroubles. of'thae p>oor, and keeps their secret&. Comîe away, M i-
chael! anîd don't let them» tame Nagurs see that it's the womSI

that puts courage ini ye !"

But thec peasant heeded lher not-.the home affections wcre tug-
ging at his heart. Hie kept his eyes fied upon the furniture
uf his once comfortable cottage, that wxere dragged out pr-
r.nus to heing carried away : he pointed to the potatoe kishI

which was placed upon the table-that indispensable article ini

whicha the potatoes are thrown when boiled, and which frequetly,
in the wilder and less civiliaed parts of Irelanud, is used as a cradle
for the " babby'." " Heaven bless you !" he czclaimecd to the man.


