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FROM HOPE
TO REMEMBRANCE.

Hope is the distinguishing attribute
of youth. ae Remembrance is of age.
Of course we are speaking of mundane
things, sluce our sermons are of this
world, though we trust, not altogether
worldly. When we talk of looking for-
ward we confine ourselves,”to the lim-
its bounded, by the porrals through
which we must all pass, and beyond
which no *“‘Antidote” will be required
on the one hand, or of any use on the
other, )

There are some, whose lues, having
fallen in pleasant places, scem to glide
imperceptibly fnto age, and with whom
a little hope ie intermingled, for a
space, with the fast fncreasing remem-
brance, But the day, morc or less
defined, comes to all of us, when we
dwell upon events, which have taken
place, instead of on those swhich may
happen, To make our meaning clearer,
Irl us drop into an assemblage of young
men, and listen to their conversation.
We shall find them dQiscussing the fu-
ture, the cricket or rowing matches,
wiich gre to come olf, or the battles
to be fought, either on the field,
whether military, mercantile, or pro-
fesslonal ; in short they are gazing a-
kead, with all the ardour of youth, and
thelr pleasure, colsists to a large ex-
extent in antigipation. ‘Taey speak joy-
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ously of what they intend doing, this
year, or next, lor hope is thelr watch-
word. Then let us pass into a room
full of old fugles, and all this is changed
Now we hear of past v, imphs, and as
the gray Jhadred veterans, sip  thelr
wine, they love to reéull the time, when
they tao were young, and the blood
coursed quickly through their veins.
They laugh over the frolics of days
gone forever, but the remembrance ol
which is still delightful, When the
young man marries, he looks forward
to the happiness in store for him, with
children growing wp round lim, and
the girl he has chosen; whereas the
old fellow, at the wedding breakfast,
thinks of the first kiss he gave long ngo,
to the lady with silver locks beside him,
The toust of the ensign, going into act-
jon, is, *“To our next merry mecting,”
that of ihe general of a hundred fights,
“Auld lang syne.”

This difference between youth and age
%as exlsted, and ahwvays will, and when-
ever we meet with one, who tells you
for the most part, of occurreuces in
past years, and maintains that life is
not what -t used to be, the girls not
half as pretty, nor the plays so well
acted, we kuow in that ease, that our
friend is growing «ld. It is not ne-
cessary that this descent into age
should be gad, for that depends upon
how we have made usc of the talents
entrusted to us, and after o fairly well
spent life, we are inclined to think, that
there is fully as much pleasure, in the
remembrance, as ever there was, inthe
hope. The latter is occasionally de-
lusive, the apples wlich look so fair
turn to ashes, as we clutch them, but
remembrance Is no sich Wil o the
wisp, 1t i8 our very own and if it brings
no shame or remorse,~is 2 happiness of
which no one cun deprive us. A fine
sunset may remind us of @ good life;
a ‘halo of glory shines forth as the
jast milestonc is reached.

We may close our fllustration with
the lues transiated from the Persian,
thus -

“Thee {n thy mother's arms a new born
child

I saw, weeping when all around thee

swmil’d;

So live, that when in thy last long
sicep

Smifes shall bo thine when all around
thee weep.”

THE EDITOR’'S RYRE,

“IKick him ! kick himt! He's down,
angd has no friends "

These were the sounds, (in lwmagina-
tion at least), which roused the Ldi-
tor, upon one occasion, from n night-
mare. He had been dreaming of gome
poor wretch who had slipped, and fall-
cn in the mire, where he lay bleeding,
and bespattered with filth. A passer
by—so the Editor dreamt—attempted
to throw a cloak over the wounded
man, to screen him from the public
gaze, but several of the bystanders, hav-
ing the forms of men, but with the
heaus and beaks of vultures, tore a-
side the charitable cloak, and scream-
ing forth the words given above; ac-
companied with kicks, whjle they peck-
ed with their bills, and gloated over
their vietim.

On awz'xkening the Editor put his own
interpretation upon his dream, and
couid not help thinking, that there ave
@ few vulture-hicaded men amoug us,
who, when one is dcwn and friendiess,
set 10 work to trample on him., Mis-
foriune with such cuorrion, is always
& erime, and the amount of mock vir-
tue they assume in punishing the vie-
tim is very edifying ! Every kick, they
pretend, is to point a moral, as though
ihe world was hall blind, and could
not see the moral, unless so flustrated.

But there are other things besides
failures, which our vultures exuit over,
Do you not recollect that unlucky af-
fair of Mr. Smart and Mrs. Spangle,
which had much better have been cov-
ered, ns well as hushed up, yet was
torn to shreds in the interest of mo-
rality !  Qut upon such morality ! the
Editor exclaims, as he pushes aside the
nauscous dish, and would like tc wake
from the nightmare. XLet us remem-
ber St. Paul’s sermon on charity, and
not be onc of those who kick a maon
when he is down,

So the Editor consigned to the ¢o-
livious basket a small communication
which brought back the foregoing
dream to his memory.

———, T
CHICAGO ENTERPRISE.

It is proposed to produce an nuto-
matic machine from ~which, by placiog
o penny in the slot, one can obtain a
policeman when reguired.



