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L e d
BY ALPRED TENNTSON.

There me souie hearts that, libe the loving
vine,

Cling 1o w kindly rocks anil inined towers, |

Spirits that saffer and do not aepine;
Patient and sweet as lonly trodden flowers
That fiom {ho passer 8 heel arnse,
Aud give Lack vduivus bicath wstead of
sighs.

Jut there aro other hearts that will not feel
The lowly love that haunts thew eyesx
aqd ears;
That wound fund faith with anger worse
than steel,
And cut ot pity’s spring draw idle tems
0, Naturc shall it ever be thy will
Io things wath good te mingle good withill?

Why should the hieavy fost of sorrow press
‘Thie willing heart of uncomplaninug love—
Mceck charity that sh i ot from distress,
Gentleness does her tyrants so repiove—
Though virtye weep forover and lament,
W.il une haid heait turn to her and relent?

Why should the reed be broken that will
bend,
And they that dry the tears in othery’
eyes
«Egel theic. own. apguisly rising~ without- ond;.
“Thelr summer da:Kened with tho smoke
of sighs?
Sure, luve to some fair Eden of his own
Will flee at last and lcave us lLere alone.

Love weepeth always; weepeth for the
rast,
For woes that are, for woes that nay
tetide;
Why should not hard ambition=cep at last,
Envy and hated, avarice and mide?
Fate whispers sotrow ever is your lot,
Th.y should bo rebels—luve rebeilcth not,

& R

EXULATION AS A MOTIVE TO
STUDY.

The intcllectuai form of sclfishress is
cmulative ambition ; a radical disorder in
our schools and our scholarship.  Let me
t:ll yeu what I have scen in our Chris-
tian New England : twe brilliant, light-
hearted ycuths, the rival leaders of their
class, uh the rest left bebind, stretching
across (Re four years' course neck and
nck, stimulated by the spur of an eager
emulation, sacrificing health and peace,
only to drop oneinto a geave, and the
o.ucr into mental perversion, at the end
of the heat; this instead of that nobler
spactacle,—both striving generously to-
gather for wisdom's own immortal and
uabounded good, each rejoicing in the
other’s gains, aud then, both standing,
vay kroeling, rather, gratefully together,
on the summit both have reached. We
put our pupils too mueh oa this rase, not
that they nay attain a common good, Lut
that they may outstrip eich other. Te

“le wise, to bo strong, to he master of life,.

wiclders of bright weapons_ against all
ignerance aud wrong,—this is not made'
the aim —but the complaceney of luoking
back on the rest. A hateful five is set,
rusning through the fresh growths of)
thegor unsordid brensts,” which scorches,
blights, and blachens wherever its hot
tmgue can find a gencrous feeling to
singe.  Paint me, said the boy Chatter-
ton, toan artist who asked him for a
design ; paint we an angel with trumnpet
and wi <, to publish my nawe over the
world ! Plagiaviem, maducss, suicide,
were the horrible chapters of his bicgra-
phy.  Why talk of following knowledge
for its own sake, if our practice teaches
children to prize it only as a ladder tu re-
nown, or as & priee paid for applanse ?—
But, my friends, tlc moment you cazry
your objection to the conductors of edu-
cation, they tell you the emulative plan js
the only one that the previous manage-
ment of their scholars allows them to use,
with the least hope of getting vut of them
any tolerable amount of work. That is
to suy, the trail of the serpent rums all
the way, from alphabet to diploma,—and
wha knnws how far beyond 2 Prior ance
proposed a system of education, by hav-
ing swect cakes cut out in the shape of
the: latters,—the child to cat aletter as

#ho had learned it,—and so on, till
he had devoured and digested this baked
alphabet.  One is reminded of this philo-
sophy of compound nourishment, when
he sees little children made to think that
the only purpose of learning is to be
fattened, whether on cuke, money, or
compliments.  Suppose rather that, from
the Dbeginning of his studies, the boy
were made to feel the grand objeet of them
is usefulness tn soeiety and the serviee of
God. Suppose the question.put foremost
by the voice of father, and teachers, and
tutor, were how to contribut the largest
life to the welfare of man, and so to kelp
others to live; how to lighten the Jozd of
the woronged and oppressed ; how to raise
burdens, and cheer outcasts, and render
scicnee she minister of overtasked strongth,
and turn discovery to the relicf of sor-
row;

“How bost to help the slender store,
How mend the dwellings of the poor,
How gainin lile as life advarces,

Valor and charity, more asd more.”

The wind can never open its largest

compass and power under any but the

broadest and highest motives. Nor can

it ever be too soon to expand it by that

Chrigtian mweasure,— Prof. Lluntington.

ON COMYPRESSION IX SPEECH
AXND WRITING,

Talk to the point, apd st'op when you
have reached it, The €aculty game pos-
5,55 of waking ons, idea Lovey 4 quire of.
paper is nop good for much. Be.gowpre-
hensive in all you say be write. To tilla

body. There ave men who get once idea
into their heads, aud but one, and they
make the most of it.  You can seeit, and
slmost feel it, when in their presence—
On all oceasione 1t i¢ produced till it is
wern ag-thin as charity.

They romind us of a blandorbucs
discharged at a hunming-bird. Yuu
hear a tremendous noise, see a volwe o4
smoke, but you leok in vain for the ef-
feets.  The bira iz shattered to atoms,—
Just 50 with the ddea. It is emveloped in
a cloud, and lost amid the rmoblings of
words and flourishes.  Short  letters,
sermons, speeelies, and paragraphs, are
favorites with us.  Commend us to the
young man who wrote to his futher,
* Dear siv, 1 am going to be married |
and also to the old gentleman, who re-
plied, ¢ Dear son, do it.””  Such are the
men for action ; they do more than they
suy,

Eloguence, we are persuaded, will never
flouish in any country where the public
taste is infantile” enough to measure tle
value of a speech by the hours it (ccu-
pies, and.to exalt copiousness and fertil-
ity tu the absulute di. regard of concisene s,
The eflicacy and value of comipressicn
can rearcely be overrated  Tlhe common
air we beat aside with our breath, cun-
pressed, has the foree of gunpowder, and
will rend the solid rock ; and o jt js with
language.

A gentle stream of persuasivencss may
flow through the mind, and leave o
sediment; let it come at a hlow, ar a
cataract, and it sweeps all before it. Tt
is by tlus magnificent compression that
Cicero confounds Catiline, and Bemos-
thenes overwhelms <Eschines; by this
that Mark Antony, as Shakspeare mahes
him speak, earries the heart away with a
bad cause. The language of stronyg
passion is always terse and compressed
genuine conviction uses few words ; there
is soething of artifice and dishoesty in
a long speech.

No argument is worth asing, becaus»
none can make a decp impression, that
dues not Lear to be stated in a singls
sentenee.  Our mashalling of speeches,
essays, and buoks, according to ther
length, deeming that a great work which
covers a great space,—this * inordinate
appetite for printed paper,” which de-
vours so much and so iudiseriminately
that it has no lcisure for fuirly tasting
anything,~—is pernicions to all kind« off
Jiteratare, but futal to oratory. Tle
writer who aits at perfection is torced to
dread popularity aupd steer wide of it;
the orator who must court popularity is
forced to renounce the pursuit of genuine
and lusting excellence,—Selected,

The enduring odor of musk is astonlshing.
@hep Jystinian in 538 tebuiit what is rpw
$he mozio of £. Syphls, the martar wag

volume upon nothing i3 a credit to no-

charged with wuik, snd o this day thy
strsosphere fs fille@ with the edor,



