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baffied the greatest minds for ages ;we glory in our heritage andmnatftilly Press into the work wbich bas awaited our conhing.

Now, it is recdily admjtted that men and woînen of variedability are flot equally at home in every department of life, andthe question need bardly be considered, as to whether or flotsilgularity is really desirable ; but are we ready to accept theconditions of isolation as laid down by our last laureate? Wefitid that we nmust do so, and it beconies us each to look to Ourequipmnent, and use our strengthl wisely and well if we would betrue to, our best selves. But equipment is so variable, and noone eau see far enougli into the future to know just what prepara-tion special circUnistances shall demand as they graduially uiifoldtheuiselves ; so there are mauy of us who niarch to our first col-tests arraYed in King Saul's glittering arinour, thus courtiflgde2feat, when a sînootlh stonie and a strip of leatlier would haveproved equipment re.ally more becomilig, and ini every way moredesirable. Nor is this the oI]ly lesson we may learn froni the
swee t singe oa bral, the shePherd w lo became a king.Tha wa a eautifIll eustomi practised by the youug men ofail the aboriginal tribes of Northi America; a youth, whien strug-~gling9 to'soIve th e PrOblemn Of his life-work, would wander foreesil, the forest, every thoughit a prayer to the Great Spirit,until the answer Of the Unseen becamne burned intoe every fibre ofbis existence ; thenl lie returned, strong in the possession of a-settled cOniviction and tlierefore ready for life. We in thesedays are so hedged about with evident duties that we tbiiik wecannol(t take our forty days in the wilderness or the forest ; ifldeedif an' intellect is i any way erratie, or iniclined to, soar, the poorPossessor is soofl so belaboured with liard facts 'by bis dearestfriends tliat lie hastens to take refuge in inisanity or utter de-sponencyfor the body, tlie beast.part of mani must be pres reda't a11Y cosýt,-js it 'lot so written in tlie records of Bedlam?

Were it flot better ta ]ive and dieAs thousands who never righted a wrong,Than to struggle and cause a faction?What right, sir, have 1 ta blacken your sky,To ruin the. weak snd baffle the strong,With the. dust.clouds of immature action ?Let the you"tli struggle axid ex-y out, however wild bis words


