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1865.] Plie Canzc of Lie.-Toit7bitotitcernUq(u-eu

.And got-nota~ couivert--for ail of his
Piains,

B3rt 0fl3 (lCrision and prisons aid
elhaiii5,

It imoves, for all that 1", was bis answer-
in- tolie,

For lie noi ail the earth could Ilgo it
alone i'"

1,hi KrrLEn,) Nitlî intellect p)ireîugl
a ft

Discovercd the laws of ecdi planlet and
stare

And doctors wîho oug-lit to hiave iauded
his nianie,

Deridr'd ]lis Icarning, anti biackened hlis
faîne

I can. itail i'e replied, "1tii! the truth
you shahl own 1"

Forlho feit in his hocart lie couid "lgo it
alonle l1"

Mlas!1 for the player Who idlv depends,
Iln tic struggie of lifé, upon kindred or

friends;
Whiatever the vaiue of blessinga-I like

these;,
They cari neyer atone for ingiorious

Nor coinfort the coNvard whio fiîîds, with
a grnu

That lus clutchles have left irai to "lgo

Tiere-'% sonuething, no cioubt, in »tlîe
lîauid yolu niay hold,

fleaIth, familily, culture, ivit, beauty and
gold

The fortunate owner mnay fairly regard
As each, iu its "way, a iost exellet

cardL
Yet tic gaine may bc iost, with al

thesa for your ow*u,
Unless youi have courage te "g«o it

ln hattIc or business, whatover tha
garat'

Il aw or i n love it is ever the saine;
In the struic for power, or the scram.-

bic for peif,
Let this bo your inotto-"l Rely on your-

Mff
For, whuatevar the prizo be a ribbon or

tb)rone,
Tue victor ish!ewho cal "go iLalonie.l

Aiwavs have one-, thoughit to which
your mmid eau go back to ivith pleasure.

TOUOE[ NO'1'TIE T1EMPTING
0113 P.

rroiîciî not the teiitigclp, ruy boy,
'1ouch not the sp)arktiiig %rine;

Trrust not tue picasuires of the bowl,
rlThe giories of thie vine;

The bioated face, thue bloodsiiot eye,
-shahl i Voil te teasoii whly.

Toieh tiot the teiii)ting cup, îny boy,
Beer, brandy, urine, or ginl

L-t topors praise thevir fonlishi ways
Wlio iiiakv a iinock of sin

T1he tiruikei deîîîonis iiaddelied cry
Shahl tell yoîî tlie reason Nvliy.

rrouch not te teilîpting culp, my boy,
Thiougi urgc-d by fricnd or foc;

Dare, wlieii the tinpter urges most,
Daurc uobiy say, No-iio!

rplhjoyous atîgel. frotîî ou1 higlh
Shahl tell to yotî te reasoni Nwhy.

Touch nlot tue tcuîpting ctîp, My boy,
la righîteousiiess be brave!

Talze noL the tirst, a siitîgle step,
Taward a drîtnkard's grave;

The widour's groan, the orphani's sigli,
ShaHl tell you the raasoîî why.

TusE fotlowving is an extract from Dr.
iflIoewc's a(i(IeSS bls4o-e the Bostonl Pliren-
olog-ica.l Society, and coutains a beautiful
idea, on a beatifuil sttbject, beautifully ex-
presse(l:

"MosL lîeartily dIo 1 agtc with the
sage who said witii a sigh-' \Vellpl-
sophers uîa.y argue, and plain mi fret,
but beauty urili ind its uray to the Ituman
Jîcart.' Aîîd iL silouild hc so, foir so bhath
the Creator wvisciy andhiîîdiy ordained iL
Hie hiath vottclisatc( to mani tha lfaaullty of
pýi-ercivinig beauty. HIe bath inade the
Perception a source of dehighit to hihun,
aîîd lie bhia filud the eartî, the sea and
te szieýs, %"ith brighîit.ind beatîtiful ob-

jeets, wlihich lie nîay contenupitte and ad-
tirefi. Else, whliy is the cartiî and every-
t1îing upoiî it, so varie(i of forri,; so full
of beatity of outline?- Why ara not the
111is, the rock's, the trecs all square? Why
ruiinue-th not the river canal-like, to the
ocean ? Wlîhy coiueth the greeni bud, the
white hiossoîn, the goldeti fruit, and the
yellow Icaf ? Why is not the firmament
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