
who carry graat burdens and y«t Icm*
oool. There la a world of meaning In
Emeraon'i phraee: "Energy la rrpi^ae."
Anybody can Ret excited, but thp man
who la Bure of hlmeelf la the Inrarna-
tlon of compoaure. W< lllnstun nttpred
hia military beheata to hia aubordin
atea In a tone which bordered on a
whlaper. If airttatlona awept hia aoul
nobody ever knew It. The sreat man
la the man who haa become maator of
himaelf. When a candie la burnlnR It

yielda light; when It la aputterlng and
buMlnc It yielda amolce. Smoke la
wanted lllumlnaton. Nervouaneaa la a
aiRn of atrength, bat It la not atrength.
"It la a fundamental mlatake to call
vehemence and rigidity atrength! A
man la not rtrong who takea convul-
alon flta: though atx men cnnot hold
him." It took four men to hold Na-
poleon In hia death convulalona. There
la a atrength which la weakneaa. Wor-
ry hna killed many a ureal mnn, but It

•never made a man great. Repoae la
the maater algn of a great aoul. Rtudy
repoae. A man who lived to a great
age waa anked how he managed to do
•o. He replied: "I never ran when I

could have walked, never walked when
T could have atood, never ntood when
I could have aat, never aat when I
could have Iain."

Rememher that a man'a poaltlon
meana more than hia occupation.
"Temper," aald Blahop Wataon, "la
nine-tentha of religion." It la nlne-
tentha of everything. Temper is tem-
perament. Totir temnerament la vour
way of looking at thlnga. The blind
•cldler of Liverpool wore a placard on
hia boaom which read:
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Thp mualc of the aoldter'a hand-or-
•gati always brought a Kood offering.
Sydney Smith, when cIoHing a letter
to a friend, remarked: "I have gout,
asthma and aeven other maladies, but
•otherwise I am very well." The
preacher who announced the hymn:
"Count Tour Blessings One By One,"
had a blind man In his congregation
-who muttered musingly, "I can't do
that, I should never get through."
"here are sightless men Who can see
and full-orbed mortals who are blind.

Roxanna, the wife of Lyman Beecher,
had very little to fear when she wrote:
" • • • What I fear more than all

Is my extreme propensity to sec every
thing In the most favorable point of
view, to clothe every object In the
brightest colors, to make all nature
wear the face of hope and Joy."

But we are not all bleased with
such sweet and charming dlaposltlona.

Would that we were. Robertson of
Brighton remarked concerning him-
self: "Deficiency of hope In the great

fault of my character." Large cau-
tion and small hope. phrenologlcaHy.
produce a pessimist. Some folks are
never satisfied—never surprised—never
pleased—never gratified—never amus-
ed—never moved. They are blinded
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