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the front of his offence.

	

Universally, the innocent map
will come forth from the sharpest inquisition and lecturings,
the combined din of reproof and commendation, with
faint sound of eulogy in his ears.

	

Our vices lie ever in
the direction of our virtues, and in their best estate are but
plausible imitations of the latter.

	

Falsehood never attains
to the dignity of entire falseness, but is only an inferior
sort of truth ; if it were more thoroughly false, it woul4
incur danger of becoming true.

" Securus quo pes ferat, atque ex tempore vivit,
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is then the motto of a wise man.

	

For first, as the subtle di

	

'
cernment of the language would have taught us, with all
his negligence he is still secure ; but the sluggard, notwith-
standing his heedlessness, is insecure.
The life of a wise man is most of all extemporaneous,

for he lives out of an eternity that includes all time.

	

He
a child each moment and reflects wisdom . The fat

darting thought of the child's mind tarries not for th
development of manhood ; it lightens itself, and needs
not draw down lightning from the clouds.

	

When we bask
in a single ray from the mind of Zoroaster, we see how all
subsequent time has been an idler, and has no apology for
itself But the cunning mind travels farther back th
Zoroaster each instant, and comes quite down to the pres.,
ent with its revelation. All the thrift and industry
thinking give no man any stock in life ; his credit with thv'
inner world is no better, his capital no larger.

	

He musttry his fortune again to-day as yesterday.

	

All question
rely on the present for their solution . Time measures
nothing but itself

	

The word that is written may be pos
poned, but not that on the life.

	

If this is what the occa.
sion says, let the occasion say it.

	

From a real sympathy;
all the world is forward to prompt him who gets up to live
without his creed in his pocket.

In the fifth satire, which is the best, I find,
" Stat contri ratio, et recretam garrit in aurem .
Ne liceat facere id, quod quis vitiabit agendo ."

Only they who do not see how anything might be better
done are forward to try their hand on it. Even the master
workman must be encouraged by the reflection, that hiii
awkwardness will be incompetent to do that harm, to which

1840.] The Shield.

THE SHIELD .

THE old man said, "Take thou this shield, my son,
Long tried in battle, and long tried by age,
Guarded by this thy fathers did engage,
Trusting to this the victory they have won."
Forth from the tower Hope and Desire had built,
In youth's bright morn I gazed upon the plain,-
There struggled countless hosts, while many a stain
Marked where the blood of brave men had been spilt.
With spirit strong I buckled to the fight,
What sudden chill rushes through every vein?
Those fatal arms oppress me-all in vain
My fainting limbs seek their accustomed might.
Forged were those arms for men of other mould,
Our hands they fetter, cramp our spirits free,
I throw them on the ground and suddenly
Comes back my strength-returns my spirit bold .
I stand alone, unarmed,-yet not alone,
Who heeds no law but what within he finds,
Trusts his own vision, not to other minds,
He fights with thee-Father, aid thou thy son .
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his skill may fail to do justice.

	

Here is no apology for
neglecting to do many things from a sense of our inca-
pacity,-for what deed does not fall maimed and imper-
fect from our hands?-but only a warning to bungle less.
The satires of Persius are the farthest possible from in-

spired; evidently a chosen, not imposed subject. Perhaps
I have given him credit for more earnestness than is ap-
parent ; but certain it is, that that which alone we can call
Persius, which is forever independent and consistent, was
in earnest, and so sanctions the sober consideration of all.
The artist and his work are not to be separated. The
most wilfully foolish man cannot stand aloof from his folly,
but the deed and the doer together make ever one sober fact .
The buffoon may not bribe you to laugh always at his grima-
ces ; they shall sculpture themselves in Egyptian granite, to
stand heavy as the pyramids on the ground of his character.
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