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I Know Hife better whent thowat older grovwn
Ul tell thee 5 itis needtal 1o e hnown -
O the pursuit of wealth—artepon et the catt -«
That o s (olly —nothingness—that shume
For glory i oft thrown us in the game
U1 Fortune's chauees where the zout iz Jost.

The soud will change . although of everything

The cause and end be elear, 3ot wildering
We go throngh lite (of vice and error fully.

We witnder as we 10 :—we feel {he fond

Of doubt, and to the hrines upon the read
Man leaves his virtue as sheep its wonl,

Then go pray for me dzd 2x the pradey

Gushes in words, be this the tor they bear;
“Lord! Lord ony Father! God, my prayer atteml

Pardon !—Thon art good—Pardon, Thou art great!”

—Let words go freely torth, fear not their fate,
Where thy soul sends them, tivtherwmrd they tend,

’ray for thy fathér? that his dreams bie hright,
With visitings of angels forms ot liztn,

And his saul hurn as incence fluming wide
.ot thy pure breath adl his durk ging eftiee,
So that his hieart be like that holy place,

An altar's pavement, exch one purified.

Notorvicty no? Faine,

‘I'he sound oi the trunpet of Fane is very sweet and pleasing to
onr cars, The yonng aspirant, who fincies that he hears it calling
to him, rushes « on the tiek! of glory ** to trials and hazandous con-
fliets, perhaps to death.  We all snaturaliy Jove earthly distinction,
and would love to have our names remembered upon the earthi when
we shall have passed away. But in only a few does this desire be-
come the master passion.  Inmost men. avarice, the love of ease
or of power, or devotion to the truth and the good of others, panial-
ly or wholiy check these aspirations. Ofien this desire, becoming
l?\e ruling principle, leads to most foolish and wicked actions. One
man, whese name history still keeps—as tlies and bits of wood are
preserved in amber—is siid to have firedthe great ‘temple of Diana,
at Ephesus, in order that his name inight be handed down to post-
erity. Ile has had the desive of his heart. Let him keep the coveted
notoricly ; it only trmapets the more widely his folly, ™ Though not
all are willing to seck a notoriety hy such means, yct none of us
are pleased with the thoughbts of utter oblivion. And we always
take a deep intetest in the histoy of those who, by their own
exertions, have sained for themselves o worthy immortality.  But
a few attain this. The ravages of time are temrible.  The great
majority of men live and dic unknown. They have eaten, and
drunken, and slept. lived, loved, and died, but whether well or ill
no man knoweth.  The example of their virtues, or the warning of
their follies, can never instruct or bencfit the wold,  Suchr is the
« common Jot.? The history of the mighty wnties of the world
is a most instruetive comment upon this tiuth,  Once, as history
tell us, a Persinn King invaded Girecee. with all the ponp and pride
of royalty. Mote than 1o mitheus of mens with their wives and
children, attended his progress.  The nantes of the King and of a
few of his wenerals may yet be 1ead in the kistories of that gieat
invasion. But that great muss of human beings, in whose breasts
fiercely surged pride, exultution, ad finally despair, their names,
their hopes, their fears, are alt covered by oblivion, Thus it has
ever been.  What the great mass of men have done ad thought
has never gained the earof the world sunid its tunmoil and confusion.
In life, a few friends and neighbors know them : at death, a few
years suflice to blot their numes from all save the hicad of the tomb-
stone.

Ile, then, has been favored above the cotmmnon lot 1o whow the
world awaids a Jasting remembiance. i life aml his principles
must have been, i some respeets, diffesent from, and supetior o
those of the great muss of men, elze noue Wil care 1o keep lom
long in niemory. Hence, the lives of suchmen are worthy of study,
that others, catching their spirit, may cmulute their high resolves
and noble aspirations.  For though their greatness belungs 1o them-
selves alone, yet the fountains whenee they drank are open 10 all

Eartl’s roll of fame is filled with a jong “anay of noble nanmtes
often, too, of those little known in their vwn wenerations.  How
often in the history of such as these do we find the ardent devotee
of science or art bending himsel{ {o his tasks all night, even till the
day dawned, bringing to light new truths in the realm of sciuce, ot
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new beanties in that of ity unnl at length the o*ertasked body fail-
L edy and he fonnd e early grave=-life ‘was taken, but immortality
sapanted.  In tlus catalogue are tound the names of authors wha,
Hike Milton, anl Iluu{un, and Dante, in poverty and disgruce, have
given uttevanee to noble thoughts in words that are immortal. Here
Lare martyes who have vone to the scaflold or the stake clothed by
i enewies e the gaib of Slume 5 but for whose glorious principles
aud sublimo 1esignation posterily, 1eversing their former {ate, has
awarded to them praises and the unfading crown of wictory, We
Hind here the naues of nien eminent in every calling in Jde 5 for
cenius and true fume can claim their favorites from the humblest
ag well as from the highest vocation.  These names the world loves
to revere., Generations, past, present, und to come, study their
history and do homage to their memory.
. Still other names than these have come down to us, having es-
. caped the vavages of time, not crowned with glory, but stamped
i with an undyiug infiony. {n the histories of some of these we read
the yecords of wasted lives, of souls that singing wight have svared
like angels, but theiv own folly has shorn them of their strength
aud debased them to a level with the brate,  On sneh as these we
learn to look ¢ more in sorrow than in anger,*

* We would not rail on him. We chiefly mourn
That he did fouslly wrong his own dear soul.”

‘There are others wl  n their bigh and daiing crimes, done against
God and our hwmnanity, have rendered detestable, aml inscriled
their names eternally upon the black roll of infamy. Among the e
we find the names of base traitors like Judas and Arnold ; of fierce
murderers like Cain and Herod ; and of beastly tyrants like Nero
and Culigula, The records of lives like these we read as warnings,
noticing the gradual departures from the way of truth and victue,
and how finally a perverse will has become an evil destiny, bring-
ing with it, often, terrible foreshadowings of retribution.

But with far ditferent feelings do we read the history of those who
have gained themselves a worthy fame. We shall follow every
step in their pathway with deep interest and reverend love, so long
as we value the infiuence of noble example, and so long as ¢ by
patient continuance in well doing ? we would seek in lﬁe way of
virtue for ¢ glory, and honor, and immortality.” It is not all a
thing of chance or lot, that while one passes away and is forgotten,
another secures a pluce in the world’s memory. Nor even in
mental endowment, nor in acquired knowledge, as we apprehend,
does the great diflerence chiefly lie, but more in the apirit and
temper of mind. ¢ The spirit in which we act is the highest
matter,’® and those whom we love to remember have gained their
renown by linking their names with immortal principles or worthy
human interests. ~The spivit of lofty endeavor has been theire, and
a consciousness of that power within, vthich vaunts not itself in
foolish pride, but goes right on to the accomplishment of its great
desigus. But power like this inay be the instrument of evil as well
a8 ol good, That it may be made a blessing aud not a curse to the
world, it must receive at the outset guidance in the right direction.
A step here made in the wroug direction may utterly pervert,
weaken, and jinally destroy a strength almost divine. Itis here
that & purent’s influence is most plainly visible.  Exawmples of this
tiuth are to be found throughott the whole of the world’s history.,
Nearly every man who has greatly blessed or cuised the world has
oned his carly moral, often intellectual biay, 10 a futher's, or,
oliener, to it mother’s hand,  Many of the noble names that genius
and true fime will ever call their own are of those who have been
born in the humbler walks of life, and amid the hardships incident
to poverty.  Under these circumstauces their power has first dis-
played itself. By the might of a strong will aud a noble purpose
they hive worked their way up, step by step, rising superio: to all
hindrances, and set their names in the long array of the noble and
the good who have been the benefactors of our race. In almost
every age we have exasnples of the power of these self-made men.
Their power lies in a strong willy a sixed purpose, and & mind tho-
roughly alive to the solemn reaiity of life aud the stern duties which
it iwposes. They ever think, and write, und act with a definite
and real purpose. One of the nublest examples of this will recur to
the mind on wentioning the name of Hugh Miller. By industry
and perseverance, led on by the consciousness of that inner power,
the poor boy of Cromarty gained for hamself his place in the front
ranks amo:y the men of science in his time. .

"I'o the men possegsed of his true iuner power, the most precious
gilt is a spirit to which truth and moral beauty are of more value
than all riches or all renown. In this spint lies their strength. The
conscioushiess of it strengtheuns them for all times of trial. By it
they become the masters, not the slaves of circumstances, and tbe
most nntoward events are made subservient to their will.




