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and otherwise tho most self-restrainod men. I pitied him, and had
many inward struggles, for, on tho ono hand, I thought that I
might not be in a position to mako Lottcheu so bappy as he would
make her, but on the othor hand I could not enduro the thoaght of
losing her. Tho latter feeling conquered, and Yottchen, I have
nover ouce been able to percoive a shadow of the samo conflict.”
Goetho tore himself away and fused his cxperience int the
% Sorrows of young Werther,” a most theatrical performance which
mado a great noise.  Poor Kestner and his Lottchen were ropro-

duced only too faithfully, much to their chagrin, Tho story of |

Werther is still readable and hag a stiange fascination. Reading
between the lines we percieve the history to be that of the writer,
all but the suicide of the poor sentimental hero, an incident bor-
rowed for the occasion.

¢ Infusing itself into tho core and whole spirit of litcrature,’
says Carlyle, “ Werther gave birth to 2 race of sentimentalists
who havo raged and wailed in every part of the world till nature
laid herself to sleep, and it was discovered that lamenting was an
unproductive labor,” and in good time the imaginary sorrows of
Werthar belped to reliovo the author of them from many that wero
really genuine. For mero than a year after the publication of
Werther, Gocthe lived with his parents at Frankfort, delighting
their bearts with tke homago that was now paid him by all tho
famous men of the time.

In 1775 ho was pressad by Karl August, tho young reigming
Duko of Saxe Weimer, to visit his capital, and was finally per-
suaded to accept 2 position in his court. In his twenty-sixth year
he finally settled down at Weimar * where his long vesidence, of
fity-seven years, was to confer on an insignificant Duchy the
immortal renown of a German Athens.”

Hore tben in that littlo city on the banks of the Iim, our hero
is fixed with his Jife work beforo him, a work which is to take in
 All provinces of human thought, fecling and activity, cmbodying
the noblencss of tho past into a new whole; antique nobleness in
in all kinds, yot worn with now clearness, tho spirit of it presorved
and again revealed in shapo when tho former shaps and vesture
had becomo old, and was desd and cast forth.”

(Zo be continued )
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CASEET OF GEMS.

The timo is como in which it is tho duty cf all qualified persons
to speak their minds about popular belicfs ; they will thus destroy
tho vulgar prejudice that unbelief is connected with bad gualitics
of hoad and heart.—Jolhn Stuart Al

That faith is not the noblest which coables us to believo *be
greatest number of articles on tho least ovidence ; nor is Z.at
doctrine reslly the most productive of bagjiness which encourages
us to cherish tho greatest number of groundless hopes.—ZLealic
Strpien.

Poverty is the grimmeat foc the world holds—a scrpent that
stifles talent ero talent can rise, that blasts genius oro genius can
Lo heand, that sows hot bato by a cold hearth, and that turns the
gerin of good into the giant of ovil.—duion,

The final end of the Stale consiate, not in dominating over men,
rostnaining themn Ly fears, sabjecting them to tho will of cthers;
bat, vn tho contrary, in permitting each ong 1 livo in sl possible
sccurity ; that is to say, in preserving intect tho natural right of
cxch to live withont injury to othirs. ‘Tho stato Laz not for its
end the tranformation of men from reasonahlo beings into animals
or auiomala ; it has for its end, »0 to art that ity citizens should,

in socurity, froely develope both mind and body; above all make
freo uso of their reason. Hence the true end of the State is
liborty.~Spingza.

Many a wan has died unhonored and unsung who left in overy
footprint from childhood to the tomb, a rich and brilllant legacy
to the world ; end no legacy worth commemorating was cver loft
the world which wes not baptized in tho sweat of honest toil.
From montal and physical exertion the earth has been made to
blossom, the sces have boen covered with life, civilization has shot
its sunshine into the gloom of rudeness, and scienco has reined
its softness on the world. On overy field that bears a terapting
barvest on its breast, on every brick in every building that was

! ever reared, on every book of value that was ever written, on every

thought that burns to light the world, in cvery workshcw, and
mine and furnace, and fuctory—wherover labor sweats, aro written
the credentials of nobility.—Anon.

If we admit tho possibility of tho Stato so stifling men’s lib-
orty and laying such a yoke upon thom that they dare not even
whisper without the approbation of the sovereign, never, most
surely, can they bs provented from thlaking as they will. YWhat,
then, must enosue 7 That wen will think one way and act «nother ;
that, consequently, gond faith, a virtuo most necessary to the state,
will bocome corrupted ; that adulation, a detestible thing, and
perfidy will bo held in repute, eutailing tho decadence of all good
and healthy worality.—Spinvza.

‘What can bo moro disastrous to n State than to exile honest
citizens a3 evil doers becauso they do not sbare the opinions of the
crowd and are ignorant of the art of 1 igning.—Jlid.

Lifo is 2 masterpicce of good sense and judgment.—fenan.
Reason before all.—Spinoza.

A man without decision can never bo said to belong to himself,
sinee, if be dared o assert that ho did, the puny foreo of some
cause, about as powerful, yon woald suppose, as a spider, may
make n captive of tho hopeful boaster the very next moment, and
trinmphantly exhibit the futility of the determinations, by which
ke was to bavo proved the independenco of Lis understanding and
his will. Ho belongs to whatever cen seize him, and innnmerable
things do actually verify their claim on him, and arrest him 2s he
tries to go along, as twigs and chips floating near the odge of a
river aro intercepted by every weed and whirled 1t every oddy.
Haring concluded on a desiyzn, ho may pledge himself to accom-
plish it—if tho hundred diversitics of feeling which como withm
the wook will let him,  As his character precludes all foresight of
his conduct, he may sit and wonder what form ana dircctinn his
viows arc destined to take tomorrow, just as & farmer has often to
acknowledgo tho next day’s proceedings are al the disposal of the
winds anéd clouds.—Jifume.

It is soperstiticn that sels op sadnessas good, and all that tends
to joy as evil.—Spincza.

We arc incessently spoken to of repentence, “huaility, desth;
but repeatence is nut a virtae, bat the conseqnenco of ignorance
and weakness ; nor is humility one, Jince it gprings in man from
the idos of his inferiority. Death is tho dauglter of fear ; that
about which a free man thinks isnot death.  Wisdom Jies not in
tho contemplation of death, but of life.—Sinoza.

To condem all mankingd for the sin ¢f Adam and Eve; to Iet
tho innovcent suffer for the guilty ; t5 keep any ono alive in torture
for ever and cver ; those actions aro magnified oopies of what bad
men can do.  No juggling with “divine justios 20d mwercy ™ can
make them anything else.  This must bo said to all kinds and
conditions of mien © that if God Lolds all markind guilty for the
sin of Adum, if he las visital upon the innocent tho puniskment
of tho guilty, if he 15 to terture any singlo soul {or over, then it
it wrong to worship him.—2Pr 1 Clifond in Fortnipltly Reriar,

Whrss weuld Jdeserco well of his fellows in this matler will
guand the parity of lis belief with 3 very fanaticism of jealvus



