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SELECTED POETRY.

THE OLD CLOCK ON THE STAIRS.
BY LONGFELLOW.,

S‘Omewhat back from the village strect,

Stands the old-fashioned country-seat

Across its antique portico

Tall poplar-trees their shadows throw ;

And frow its stations in the hall

An ancient time-piece says to all—
**Forever—never |
Nover—forever!”

Half-way up the stairs it stands,
And points and beckons with its hands
F.rom its case of massive onk,
Like a monk, who under his cloak
Crosses himself, and sighs, alas !
With sorrowful voice to all who pass—
‘“ Forever—never !
Never—forever I”’

By day its voice is low and light,

But in"the silent dead of night,

Distinet as a passing footstep’s fall,

Its echoes along the vacant hall,

Along the ceiling, along the floor,

And seems to say at each chamber door—
‘* Forever—never |
Never—forever |”

In that mansion used to be

Free-hearted hospitality ;

His great fires by the chimney roared,

The stranger feusted at his board ;

But like the skeleton at the feast,

The warning time-piece never coased—
‘“ Forever—never !
Never—forever!”

b There groups of merry children played,
There youths and maidens dreaming strayed ;
O precious hours ! O golden prime,
And afftuence of love and time ;
Even as a miser counts his gold,
Those hours the ancient time-piece told—
‘¢ Forever—never |
Never—forever |’

From that chamber, clothed in white,
The bride camo forth on her wedding night ;
There in that silent room below,
The dead lay in his shroud of snow ;
And in the hush that followed the prayer,
Was heard the old clock on the stair—
‘Forever—nevor |
Never—forever1”

All are scattered now and fled ;

Some are married, some are dead :

And when I ask, with throbs of pain,

* Ah, when shall they all meet again,

As in the days long since gone by ?”

The ancient time-piece makes reply—
¢ Forever—never !
Never—forever1”

Never here ; forever there,
Where all parting, pain and care,
And death, and time shall disappear :
Forever there, but never herc!
The horologue of Eternity
Sayeth thi# incessantly—
“ Forever—never |
Never—forever 1”
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TABLE TALK.

EDITOR’S

¥ extraordinary feature of the present time is the briskness of
Mo and the immense business activity now apparent in the Nor-
™ States, while the war is still going on and its burdens increas-
K. It cortainly does look = littlo odd, and at variance with tne
toncieved notions of most people, as to what ought to be the resuit
' State of war. The explanation of the phenomon, however, is not
fcult, after all. The present prosperity, whieh is undoubtediy far
¢ apparent than real, is due to the fact of an immense war expen-
ure going on in a part of the eountry which is not itself the theatre
""- The same thing was witnessed in England during the wars
th Buonaparte. And the same disastrous collapse of industry and
ceasing of this exceptional expendi-
d it must some time, will

a4

o, quent on the
®® when the war comes to an end, as en
Mainly follow now in the United States, as did then in England.—
0%e it not cuch a serious affair to millions of people, it would be
Muging to note how the Americans, every man of them sensible that
B0 crash must come, do still hug the delusion, each one by himself,
Rat e will able to save himself in the general wreck. That which is
Marly impossible for all but a fow, is confdently anticipated as
Most a certainty in his own case by each individual,
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HOW TO DRESS WELL.

a lady who was celebrated for
Bessing well remarked : The best evidence that I can give
B of her perfection in this respect is, ¢ that one can never
[ember what she had on.” Delicacy of feeling ina lady will
Plevent her putting on‘anything to attract notice ; and yet
Hemale of good taste will dress so as to have every part of
1 dress correspend.  Thus while she avoids wlat is showy
Al aitractive, every thing will be adjustcd s0 as to exhibit
Pimctry and taste.

e ———————

P T, Barsvy, a man who, with all his humbtug, has cast
Bis influcnce cn the side f sobricty, is reported as having
uce said, in @ tmperance mecting, that as a grcat showman
, weuld give o fora ¢ierlaad thathas Leen presperous
B0 Lusinces tlen for ery cllaramicsty.

‘Dr. Johnson speaking of

PIONEERS AND LEADERS.

¢ Old men for counsel, and youn3 men for war.” Never
was axiom juster, if the world’s history be taken for the
test. The blood of youth may be fiery, its tongue quick,
and its heart impulsive and passionate; but more than
counterbalancing these, are its hopes, its faith, its energy
and endurance, which, when experience has ripened aud
tempered judgment and speech, still spur on to high heroie
action. 'The pivneer men of the world—ou the battle-field,
in the van of colomzation, in the development of art and
science, and in the prosecution of the mightiest and most
perilous enterprises for the world’s weal—have stood on the
eastern declivity of life ; have begun the march, prosecuted
the endeavor, and won their most fadeless laurels, ere the
noon of three-score-and-ten was past.

Unfortunately for the peace and true glory of mankind,
the land-mark men of history, the men on whom the eyes
of the million have rested most admiringly, have been its
chief warriors ; some of them, indeed, noble as mighty ;
some founders of great empires and redeemers of nations.—
But of the noblest and mightiest, those who began to win
glory bravely past the middle of the ¢ mortal apan,’ are but
an exception to the general rule. Hector and Achilles, Al-
exander and Sesostris, Hannibal and Cwmsar, Washington
and Napoleon, and thosaids whose names have been a light
and terror, trod in young manhood the steep,

¢ Where fame’s proud temple shines afar.’

It has been so from the beginning—it will be so to the
31ty deliberation, cou-

end of time. While age sits in weigh
sulting its fears and doubts, and arguing delay, youth lesps
to action. ¢ Advance |’ flames for a motto on 1ts banners,
and, scorning cost and sacrifice, it strikes for the in{{ﬁrial
goal and purple : often madly, no doubt, and to evil pur-
pose, if not with evil intent, yet r{mmly with an ardor of
patriotism and generosity native to its pulse and blood. Not
yet made selfish by the gelfishness of the world ; nor yet a
%o0ld scorner of ¢ dreams and castles in the air,” amid many

phantoms chased with & passionate enthusiasm, it finds the
s—inventions, discoveries,

track of mighty, obstinate realitie
gray old errors and burning new truths—and conquers them,

bringing revolutions upon the Worl(.i’s idgas, and ha'bits, and
faiths, forever broadening the field in which humanity struy-
glingly aspires toward its ideals. .

Philosophy, alone, muy claim its champlo_n.s from the
ranks of age ; but while the Platos fol}nd ¢ Visionary Re-
publlcs,’ and bewilder man with beaut_lf‘ul.abstracuonsz @he
boy David 1s slaying the giant Philistine; the Divine
child, Jesus is confounding the doctors of law, and re-
joicing the world with a pracucul sa[vatlon; a new, real.
world, with republics in its bosom, rises on the vision of
the young Columbus; Galileo is deciphering the myster-
jes of the external heavens, and brave, buoyant youth,
fired by love, chivalry and ambition, is everywhere—like
the new-born Herculés—hurling down hydras and chime-
ras, by daring to fellowship with the new, and to pene-
trate the unexplored.

Youth, up to the zenith of manhood, is the true life
period of nations, as well as men. Up to this point, na-
tions, like men, grow; beyond this, they but exist and
decny. Where is the Empiie that has conquered or wrought
most bravely beyond its prime? ~ Where the man, save
small exception, who plucked his brightest wreath from
the brow of glory past s prime? It was not Egypt, nor
Greece, nor Kome ; not Phidias, nor Raffaelle, nor Shale-
speare. Lofty, beautiful, generous achievement, belongs
to the young maunhood of men and nations. Youth is cu-
rious, fearless, earnest. [t seeks to know -all, explore all,
share all. It must, it can, it will! And so, while aze
halts, thinking of its infirmities, its aspirations centered
in self, youth bounds on, spurred alike by the past and the
future, and pioneers the new generations beyond the altars
and ashes of the old, to higher goals and to larger tri-

umphs.

WHAT A NEWSPAPER IS, AND I8 NOT.

It is very natural to suppose that a man publishes a
newspaper to benefit his fellow-man, as it is to believe that
great poets sing for the pleasure of singing, and that nove-
lists write for the pleasure of telling stories. The practical
comment of experience upon this supposition is very in-
cessant and very amusing, especially in the case of pub-
lishers and editors.

There are, probably, not a dozen papers in the country
published at a positive loss for the sake of maintaining a
principle. And it is 8 good thing that there are not ; for,
until & prineiple and its friends can support an organ, it has
not yet really any need of an organ. It should be incul-
cated orally, and at individual expense.

But whén periodicals are established, not as moral or
other organs or agents, but simply as business enterprises,
then they are to be managed like all other business. You
have no more right to expect peculiar generosity or self-
sacrifice of the man who undertakes it, than of a man who
engages in shoemaking or cotton manufacturing. The
ohject in all the cases is individual advantage. The pro-
prietors, indéed, do not intend to outrage honesty or
decency; on the contrary, they may have no doubt that
horesty and decency pay ; but their motive is not the in-
terests of those two qualities, but their own private and
especial advantage.

Among the attractions of the paper, let us sunpose, a
Prief and conspicuous advertis'ng page. We will sappose
the rates to be hish, because it is the general habit tv iead

v It constitutes

Now imagine the polite Jones approaching the editor and
saying that he has inserted an advertisement of his book
and paid for it, and would like to have an editorial notice ?
But an editorial notice is' the most' conspicuous and impor-
tant of ull advertisements; so that the editor can only reply,
¢ Why should I give you more than Mr.Smith has paid for ?
and how loug do you suppose I shall keep my other adver-
tisers if I favor two or three, to the exclusion of all? On
the other hand, if I gave a notice to all, what is the value of
my notice ? It is soon seen to be part of the advertisement
and my editorial opinion has lost all its importance. Ifan
advertisement in my columns is not worth the money you
pay for it, you can, of course cease to pay it at any moment.
Also, please to take notice that it is only space in my paper, '
pot my opinions, which are for sale. ou may buy the
room to announce, your splendid edition of ¢ Lalla Rookb,’
but if you wishme to speak of it editorially, how if I chance
to think that it is fustian and rubbish, audsayso? Ordo
you purpose to pay me roundly for saying that, upou the
whole, Tommy Moore is superior to Milton ?”

That is what every editor may justly say to advertisers
who wish a *notice.” He mast be impartial, and treat all
his friends alike. If, indeed; any works upon an important
or interesting subject be issued, he will naturally speak of it
in connection with a topic which concerns everybody; but
inso doing he will not make his notice of the subject a puff
of the publisher of the book. ' ‘

What is true of books is true of everything else. No
sensible editor, of course, will omit to speak of the beauti.
ful bindings (for instance) of beautifil books, if he thinks it
to be an affair of real interest, or as showing improvement
or unusual excellence ; but the point is, that part of his
capital as a sagacious editor is a power of just discrimination
and a perfectiwillingness to say No, to everybody who wants
his own axe ground, upon the claim that everybody is in-
terested in that particular edge.

o
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CHEMISTRY.

Chemistry is the science par excellence of experiment.
Other, scicnces investigate the laws of nature by means of
inquiry and induction, but the chemist places himself in
the position of nature herself, and strives to obtain the
knowledge he seecks by imitating her processes. His work-
shop is u copy in little of the great laboratory of creation ;
and we find there, the human insect whose life is but a span,
dealing boldly with the elements of the universe, and turn-
ing by his art, the wildest fictions of romance into every day
facts. The other sciences expand the mind, and enlarge
the knowledge; but chemistry in addition devotes herself
to the physical service of the human race.She heals their dis-
eascs, indicates and prepares their food, adorns their gar-
ments, warms, lights and ventilates their dwellings, ferti-
lises their ficlds, wafts them with the speed of the wind
along the land and sea, flashes their distant messages, like
lightning through the air and underncath the waters; and
deserting not her votary in the day of calamity, neutralizes
his pain, dispels his terror and soothes him in death,—
Chambers.
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THE «SMALL SWEET COURTESIES” OF LIFE;

T want to tell you a secret. The way to make yourself
pleasing to others, is to show that you care for them. The
whole world is like the miller at Mansfield, “who cared for
nobody, not not he, because nobody cared for him.” And
the whole world will serve you so, if you give them the
same cause. Let every one, therefore, see that you do care
for them, by showing them what Sterne so happily calls
« the small sweet courtesies of life,”those courtesies in which
there is no parade, whose voice is too still to teasc, and
which manifest themselves by tender and affectionate looks,
and ‘little kind acts of attention—giving others the pre-
ference, in every little enjoyment at the table, in the field,
walking, sitting or standing. This is the spirit that gives
to your time of life, and to your sex, their sweetest charms,
the sum total of all the witchcraft of women.
Let the world see that your first care is for yourself, and you
will spread the solitude of the upas tree around you, in the
same way by the emanation of a poison which kills all tho
juices of affection in_its neighborhood. Such a girl may be
admired for her understanding and accomplishments, but
she will never be belicved. The seeds of love can
never grow but under the warm and genial influence
of kind feelings and affectionate manners. Vivacity goes &
great way in young persons. It calls attention to her who
displays it ; and if it then be found associated with a gener-
ous sensibility, its execution is irresistable. On the contrary
if it be found in alliance with a cold, haughty, selfish heart,
it produces no further effect, except an adverse one. Attend
to this, my daughter. It flows from a heart that feels for
you all the anxiety a parent can feel, and not without the
hope which constitutes the parent’s highest happiness. May
God protect and bless you.—Letters from William West to his
Daughter.
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Tugrg is scarcely a battle which has been fought in this
war to which a parallel cannot be produced from scientific
military annals, and so surely do historical events repeat
themselves, that no battle can be fought or manceuvre care
ried out for which a parallel, more or less close, cannot be
found in the chronicles of war. Itis this fact which renders
it so culpable to place men who have not studied war as a
profession at the head of our armies. A genius without study
and experience may win a battle. Of this there are exam-
ples—not numerous, however. In the majority of instances
this unusual result has ocenrred where civilization has been
f)pp(!h‘c(l to partial, sai, or absolute barbarism, or inferiority
in one or another respect; as in the case of A’lcxnndcr, Ca-

well-printed and commanding advertisements. Now the
theory i3, and it is perfecatly ju-t mereantile theory, that 1he
mo ey received for the advertisement is properly aud fully
balanced by its publication and the notice conse}lupnﬂ'v
attracted to the wares,  The accouut issquare. M. Smith
brings the qualitv of his buz-powder plainly hefore the
public, and M. Jones his exjuisite edition of ¢ Lalla

Reokh.”

s, (‘].i\'c. But no geniug, vithout experience and military
cducation, has ever conducted a successful campaign agninst
good troops under experienced officers.  Take an exumple
from another style of contest. A strong, quick, brave, de-
cided man may knock a pugilist ¢ into a cocked hat! with one
or two uncxpectsd blows; but let that pngilist be on hiy
guard, and a thousand to one he tires out and uses up his
antagonist by his science —V. Y. Times.



