
YOUNG FRIENDS' REVIEV.

derive from a virtuous education. Oh,
my dearly beloveds, have you properly
corisidered the very 'great utiiity of
filial piety ; how great anid just the
debt which we, especialiy who have
been blessed wvith virtuous parents, owe
them, who have so abundaritly toiied
for our good, whose watchful care pro-
tected uis iri the heipless period of ina-
fancy, anid ina our childhood mourried
over our littie griefs, rejoiced in our
innocent deliits, and admninistered to
us the healing baum in sickness, and
instilled into our nuinds the love of
truth, of virtue, and of wisdom Oh,
cherish every sentiment of respect for
such parents; they merit oui- warmest
gratitude and esteeni. ' If, then, grati-
tude'is a debt so justly due to our par-
ents, how much more to our Creator,* to
whom we are indebted for ail the nuni-
erous blessings wve enjoy, even life
itself. It is not that I wish to assume
a degree of superiority ira knowledge
that I write to you ira this mianrier, but
when 1 consider the many advantages
1 have been blessed witli of beconiing
virtuous, rot only t rom a good educa-
tion, but- also, trom the many examples
and precepts I have received within the
bands of society, and from, a clear man-
ifestation of my duty in my owri hreast,
I am surlpris('d anid ashanîed to find
that I have s0 little availed myseif of
theni, and as I am the oldest, to whom
you may have looked ina some measure
for an example, 1 have to acknowledge
the injustice I have done you by setting
no better a one; I say when I thus con-
sider rny ovin frailties I also suppose
you, w-ith the rest of mankird, are per-
haps subject to like frailties, therefore
I have thus ivritten to, you, ndt as
teaching, or reproving, but merely as
rAiindirig you of those iportant truths
which dlaimn our serious attention. Oh,
my dearly beloveds, is it possible that
we who have beeri blessed with so
mnry advantages of becoing erninent-
ly good. do yet in reality remain upon
a level with the uninstructed and vulgar
part of rnankind ? Have we s0 long

gzdat the temple of virtue without

advancing one step towards it ? Are
we smit'ten with the beauty of hoiness,
yet regardless of its atta 'inment ? 'l'lie
partiality of a brother arnd self-app)rolba.
lion incline me to hope the revrse2 is
true, that by having learned to tiiijk
we shall be qualified to act, and thii
the rectitude of our conduct wvill lie
equal to our improvements inkn.
ledge. May that wisdomn which is justi.
fied of her works be our guide through
life, that we may be qualified to enjoy
ail the happiness that may flow froi
the many advantages we are biessed
with.

Please to, give my love to rny dear
parents and the rest of the faniiily.
That 1 be flot further tedious to you, 1
shal! conclude with assuring youi that 1
reniain, your ever sincere and very
affectionate brother,

MERRITT PAL.MER.

..SHAKESPEARE.

The world's history is composed of
mnen who stride in majesty across tbe
great charnel of human shrewdness.
But the nation's litera/i are directed
tow'ard that sou! who cari best re!vea! to
mari, the passions, hopes and féars ihat
ever haunt the 1ituman brcast. Wio is
he Nvhio bas so skillfuilly allowed his
brain to act as a camera for huiianitv?
Who, indeed, is lie, iwho stands l'a
mother England, and froni therice sees
the world ? The best judges of Eu-
rope and America would answver-
Shakespeare. 0f this Stratford Pard
of ours, perliaps the opinion one soiie-
times hears is verging on the idlolh
trous, and yet the right one aftcr ail.
On the whole we know flot sucli a
vision, such a faculty of tholigh. as
reposed ina this one mari. Such a
calmness of depth ; such a plaicid. joy*
ous. strength, ail things imaged in that
great soul of his, true and clear is in
an infathomable sea ! Carlisle cails
Shakesptare the "H1-ero I>oct .,-and
well may he terrn hlm thus. Ini portrait

pantQ, in delineating mien and tiîinc.:


