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ETHNICAL SCRIPTURES.

SAYINGS OF CONFUCIUS.

Chee says, if in the morning 1 hear about the right
way, and in the evening die, I can be happy.

A man’s life is properly connected with virtue. The
life of the evil man is preserved by mere good fortune.

Coarse rice for food, water to drink, and the bended
arm for a pillow — happiness may be enjoyed even in these.
Without virtue, riches and honor seem to me like a passing
cloud.

A wise and good man was Hooi. A piece of bamboo
was his dish, a cocoa-nut his cup, his dwelling a miserable
shed. Men counld not sustain the sight of his wretched-
ness; but Hooi did not change the serenity of his mind.
A wise and good man was Hooi.

Chee-koong said, Were they discontented? The sage
replies, They sought and obtained complete virtue ;— how
then could they be discontented ?

Chee says, Yaou is the man who, in torn clothes or
common apparel, sits with those dressed in furred robes
without feeling shame.

To worship at a temple not your own is mere flattery.

Chee says, grieve not that men know not you; grieve
that you are ignorant of men.

How can a man remain concealed! How can a man
remain concealed!

Have no friend unlike yourself.

Chee-Yaou enquired respecting filial piety. Chee
says, the filial piety of the present day is esteemed merely
ability to nourish a parent. This care is extended to a
dog or a horse. Every domestic animal can obtain food.
Beside veneration, what is the difference ?

Chee entered the great temple, frequently enquiring
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about things. Oue said, who says that the son of the Chou
man understands propriety? In the great temple he is
constantly asking questions. Chee heard and replied—
“T'his is propriety.”

Choy-ee slept in the afiernoon. Chee says, rotten

wood is unfit for carving: a dirty wall cannot receive a
beautiful color. To Ee what advice can I give?

A man’s transgression partakes of the nature of his
company.

Having knowledge, to apply it; not having knowledge,
to confess your ignorance; this is real knowledge.

Chee says, to sit in silence and recall past ideas, to

study and feel no anxiety, to instruct men without wea-
riness ;— have I this ability within me?

In forming a mountain, were I to stop when one basket
of earth is lacking, I actually stop; and in the same manner
were 1 to add to the level ground though but one basket
of earth daily, I really go forward.

A soldier of the kingdom of Ci lost his buckler; and
having sought after it a long time in vain; he comforted
himself with this reflection; ¢ A soldier has lost his buck-
ler, but a soldier of our camp will find it; he will use it.’

The wise man never hastens, neither in his studies nor
his words; he is sometimes, as it were, mute; but when
it concerns him to actand practise virtue, he, as I may say,
precipitates all.

The truly wise man speaks little; he is little eloquent.
I see not that eloquence can be of very great use to him.

Silence is absolutely necessary to the wise man. Great
speeches, elaborate discourses, pieces of eloquence, ought
to be a language unknown to him; his actions ought to be
his language. As for me, I would never speak more.
Heaven speaks, but what language does it use to preach
to men, that there is a sovereign principle from which all
things depend; a sovereign principle which makes them to
act and move? Its motion is its language; it reduces the
seasons to their time; it agitates nature; it makes it pro-
duce. This silence is eloquent.




