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NO WORK THE HARDEST WORK

Ho! ye who at the anvil toil,
And strike the sounding blow .
Where from the burning iron’s breast,
The sparks fly to and fro,
While answering to the hammer’s ring,
And fire’s intenser glow—
Oh! while ye {eel 'tis hard to toil,
And sweat the long dey through,
Remember it is harder still
To have no woik to do.

Ho! ye who till the stubborn soil,
Whose hard hands 2uide the ploubh :
Who bend beneath the summer sun
With burning eheek and brow—
Ye deem the cm'«- gtill clings to earth,
From olden time till now ;
But while ve feel "tis hard to toil,
And labor long hours through,
Remember it is harder sull
To have no work to do.

Ho! ye who plough the sea 's blue field,
Who ride the restless wave—
Beneath whose wallant vessel’s keel
There lies a yawning grave,
Around whose bhark lht' wmtr) winds
like fiends of fury rave—
Oh ! while ve feel tis hard to toil
And labor long hours through,
Remember it 18 it iarder still
To have no work to do.

Ho! all who labor—all who strive—
Ye wield a lofty power;
Do with your mizht, do with
Fill every golden hour !
The : lnrunu privilege 10 do,
Is man’s most noble dow m .

©Oh ! 1o vour birthright and \oumelveq
To your own xon's be true !

A weary wretched life is theus
Who have no work to de.

your strength

o

Seleet @nles,
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H \UL\(‘ PHILOSCPHER.

Mr. Solomon Winthrop was a plain old ‘armer

—an austere, precise man, who did everytuin: Dy

- 9 T |
established rules, and could see no reason wijy

people should grasp at things bevend what

1o he |
heen reached by their great grandfathers. He had

r

three children—iwo boys and a girl.

[here was
Jeremiah seventeen years old, Samuel fifteen
Fanny, thirteen.

It was a cald

reading

Samuel was in the
interested

winter's day.
Kitchen a book, so

Jid not notice the enuiance of his father, Jere-

was in the oppesils coruer engaged 1

miah
ciphering oul asun wnich he had found in his
arithmetic. ’
said the father to his youngest son ‘have
voun worked outthat sum yet?

‘No eir,” returned the boy, in a hesitatin
nefr.

‘Dida’t T tell you to stick
had done it? uttered Mr. Wiathi

severe lone.

(Sam,’

ill you

Samuel hung down his head, and looked troub-

ke(l. : _
‘Whv haven’t you done it ¥’ continued the fath-

‘1 cau,t do it ¥ tremblingly returned the boy.
‘Can't do it! And why not?
with his slats

there, and arithmetic. He

ciphered fuither than you have long before he |

was as old as you.’
Jerty was always fond of muthematical prob-
lems, s!
They have no interest 10 me’
‘That’s bec:
esl in your studies,

r. bat | cannot fasten my mind on them.~

What book is that

reading ¥
‘It's a work on philesophy, sir.
‘A work on fiddle-sticks ! Go put it away this
end then get your slate and don’t let e
from your arithmetic again unul

inslant,
see you away
you can work eut these roots, Do you understand

me v

Samuel made no reply, but silently he putaway |

his philosophy, and then hegot b slate and sal
His nether li

and lis eyes were moistencd, for

down in the
trembled,
was unhappy.
Lim, and he felt that it was without eause

‘Sam,’ said Jerry, as soon as the old man had
gone, ‘I will do that sum for you.

chiimney comner,

‘No, Jerry, returned the younger brother, but

) g s |
‘that would be deceiving |
I will try to do the sam, though 1 fear 1

with a grateful look,
jather,
shall not suceeed.’

Samuel worked vesy hard, but all 1o no purpose
fis mind was not on the swbject before him.—
The roots and squares, the bases, hypothenuses |

sudperper.diculais, though comparatively simple |
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l in lhemscln s, were to hnm amm"led mass ol in-

comprehensive things and the more he tried the
more he begame perplexed and bothered.

The truth was his father did not understand
him.

Samuel was a bright boy, and uncommonly in-
telligent for one Mr. Winthrope wa=a
thoroueh mathematician he never yet came across
a problem he could not solve, and he desived that
his boys should be like him, for he conceived that
the acme of educational the

and he often express-

o: his age.

perfection
power of conquering Enelid,

lay 1n

i.‘ld ‘

1, and |

r man - |

to your arithmetic |

ope, ma |

llUr)k d" J": ‘vq |

had |

use you don't try to feel an inter-
you are |

His father had been harsh towards !

ed his opinion that, were Enelid living then, he

could ‘eive him a He seemed not

that

hard tussle.'

to comprehend that different capacities, an |
equal power wounld fail to comprehend. Hence
because Jeremiah progressed rapidly- with his

mathematical studies, and could already survey

a piece of land of many angles, he imagined be-
cause Samuel made no progress in the same branch
he was idle and careless, and treated him accord-
ingly. He never candidly couversed wiih his
youngest son, with the view to ascertain the bent
of his mind, but he had his own standard
power of all minds, and

to it.

he particularly adhered
There was another thing that Mr. Winthrop
could not see, and that was, that Sarmuel was con-
tinually pondering upon such profitable matiers as
idle

interested him, and that he was scarcely ever

nor did his father see, enher, that if he wished his
boy to become a mathematician, he was pursuing
the very course to prevent such a result. Instead
f(‘!l.ll avouring to make the study interesting to

the child, he was making it obnoxieus.

Hm dinner hour carne, and Samuel had not woik-

 out the sum. His father

th

was angry, and obliged
thout his dinner, at the same time

Chi'd.

| the boy to go wi
| telline him he was a lazy idie

Poor Samuel left the kitchen and went up to his |

and there he sat and

At length

to pass {rom the wrong he

» ]
chamber, cried.

seemed had

u 1(.‘&,;!{ al u)'u-

l
‘ his mind
L sufls red at the hand ot his parent, an

| er turn, and the orief marks ieft his face. There

|
li“""“" a larce {i.e in the room
|
|

o

Lwent 1o

a small closet, and frotn beneath some

|

Y (1raon
e Aaral

_w-«l forth some long
whittline, It

| old elothing strips of

nd commenced was

| wood, a not :0r
| mere pastime he whittled, for he was fashioning
from those wood .-

some curious affai pieces of

| He had bits of wire, little scraps of tin plate, pieces
i . )

tof twine and dozeuns of 5m
| mad

uet them (o

. . B 1 %,
e himself. and he seemed to be working to
]
|

l1ar fashion of

sether aiter some
1
‘

N8 OWI,.
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Half the alternoon had thus passed away when

his sister entered the chamber. She had her apron

- ] e anid after closine i
oathered up in her haud, and aflter closing the

, 1 1 TN IO, Wk "
door softly benind her, she approached the spel,

| where her orole

r sat.

‘Here, Sammy—see, 1 have brought you some-

thine to eat. lknow
\ h‘;lt‘:-
"

' out four cakes and a pieze of

you must be huangry.

)

pie and cheese. The

1
| boy was hunery, and he hesitated not to a.ail

| himself of his sister’s kind offer. e Kissed her as

: - e
| he took the cake, and thanked her.
| H hi. \b«'.illl‘. a Dri iy l‘:lt‘l: :"),\’ 1S VOou are m“klll:’.'

| uttered Fannv, as she wazed upon the iesulis ol

ier brothers labors. ‘Won't yvou give it to me

tafter it 1s done !

‘Not this one, sister,’ returned the boy, with a

smile : ‘but as soon asl get time 1 wil. make one

"'w.i.x‘.i_y as ]".:'U}'.’
Fanuy thanked her brother, and shortly after-

wards left the room, and the boy resumed his
' work.

At the end of the week, the various materials

' that had been subjected to Samuel’s jacknife and

| pincers had asumed form and comelines and they

' were joined aad grooved together in combina-

tinn
: I

I'ne embryo philosopher set the machine—for
ik

it looked much like a machine—upon the floor,and

| then stood off and gazed vpon it His eyes gleam-

alow of satisfaction, and he

nd happy. While he yet stood and

the child of his labors, the door of his

chamber opened and his father entered.
ne? exclaimed Mr.
: Winthrep, as he noticed the boy standing in the
middle of the floor,

©.muel trembled when he heard his father's
voice, and he turned pale with fear.

‘Ha, what is this ¥ said Mr. Winthrop, as he
aught sight of the eurious eonstruction on the floor
3~!:u" is the secret of your idleness. Now 1 see
how it is that youo cannot master your studles —
i \ou spend )uur time in moking play- houses and
fly pens. Dl see whether you’ll leara to attend to
your lessons or not, There.

ed with & ‘,\t‘('.z!.;n‘

100K d ;!J)U ' a

\Zed upon

‘What—are you not etndy

. M 3 i
what one mind grasped with ease, and another of

of the |

below his ehamber |

141 : !
so that he was not very cold ; and getting up he |

' L kil : |
all wheeis that he had |

roke, she opened her apron and took |

- - ———. ——— e ————— .21 3 ATl - e A—— . . — — Ly —

Asthe fathor uttered that common® injunection
he placed his foet upon the object of his displea-
swre. The boy uttered a quick ery, and sprang

ferward buttoo late, the construnetion was crushed

to atoms—the Jabor of long weeks was uvtterly
gone. The lad gazed for a moment upon the mass
of ruins, and then, covering his face witl
he burst into tears.

‘Ain’t yon ashamed 7’ said said Mr. Winthrope
‘a great boy like you to spend your time on such
| clap=traps, and then ery about i’ beeause I choose

that yon should attend to your studies. Now go
out to the barn and help Jerry shell corn.’
The boy was too full of grief to make any ex-
p]ana;nz'}ns, and withount a word he left the chamb-
| er ; bnt for long days alterwards he was sad and
down hearted-

‘Samuel said Mr. Winthrope, one day after the
| spring had opened, ‘T have seen Mr, and
| willing to take yon as an apprentice.—
| Jerry and | can get along with the farm and 1
| think the best thing you ecan do is to learn the
‘| blasksmith’s trade
|
.

his hands

Young,
| he 13

1 have given up all hopes

of ever makinz a surveyor of you,

and if vou
had a farm you would not know how to measure

it or to lay 1t out. Jernry will soon be able to take

|
! my place as a surveyor and | havealready made
t arrangemen:s for having him sworn, and obtaming
| his commission. But your trade is a good one,
? however, and | have no doubt you will be able to
make a living at it

Mr. Young was a blacksmith in a neighboring
town, and he carried on guite an extensive busi-
| ness, and moreover he had the reputation of being
a fine man. Samuel was delighted with his fath-
er’s proposal and when ie learned that Mr. Young
His trunk

in ectacies, was packed-—a good suit

ol clothes having been provided :and after kissing
| his motherand sisters, and shakiug hands with his

and brother,

| farther he mounted the stage and set
off for his new destination.

He found Mr
went into busines

Younge ull he couvld
D

wish, and

with an

assiduity which sur-
prised his master

Winthrope had

Samuel
master six
months the latter came into the shop after all the

One evening after

been with his new
| journeymen had quit work and gone home, and
«d filing a piece of
There was quite a namber of pieces

| found the vouth busily engag

1ron. lying
bench by his stde, and some were curiously
rvited tocether and

on the
fixed with springs andslides
whiie others appeared not yet ready tor
ed use. Mr. Young

workmgn was up to,

its Jdestin-

ascertatile

1 what the young

and he not only encouraged

him in his undertaking, but he stood and watch-

for half an Next day

Samuel Winthrop was removed from the black=-
E

smith’s shop to th

ed him at his work hour.

e machiue shop.

At the end of
father was not a hittle surprised
r. Young mformed him that

Samnel often visited his parents.
t\wvo years }li-i

W }i“ll .\i

‘\
samuel was
the most usefnl hand ir his employ.

Time

rem:iat

flew past. Samuel was twenty one. Je-

had been [ree almost two years,

and he
nost accurate and trust-worthy sur-
veyors in the country.

l :\Vl L

was one of the 1

Winthtop looked npon his eldest son with
pride, and often expressed a wish that his other
son could have beeu like him. Samuel had come
home to visit his parents, and Mr. Young had come
with him.

‘Mr. Youny,” said Mr. Winthrop, after the tea
things had been cleared away, ‘that is a fine fac-
tory they have erected in your town.

‘Y retnrned Mr. Young,
them, and they

‘there are three of
are doing a heavy business,’

‘I vuderstand they have an extensive machine
shop connected with the factories. New if my
boy Samis as good a werkman as you say he

is, perhaps he might get a first-rate situation

there. ?
Mr. Young looked at Samuel and smiled.
‘By the wu_\',’ continued the old farmer ‘what is

all this noise | hear aud see in the newspapers
about these patent Winthrop looms * They tell
me they go ahead of any that was ever got up before,

‘You must ask your son about that,’ returned
Mr. Young. ‘That’s some of Samuel’s business.’

‘Eh! What? Myson? 8o of Sam—

The old man stopped short and gazed at his son.
He was bewildered. It could not pe that his son
—his idie son—was the mveutor of the great pow-
er leom that had taken all the
surprise,

‘What do you mean ?

man ufactories by

' he at length asked.

‘Itis simply this, father, that this loom is mine,
returned Samuel, with 2 look of conscious pride,
‘I have invented it, and have taken a patent right
and have lutely been offered ten thousand dollars
for the patent right intwo ad]omm" States. Don’t

your feet six years ago ¥’

-

also carried on quite a large machine shop he was |

you remember the clap ‘trap ‘you ¢rashed with

!

| that had been cieared by his own

‘Yes nnswered the old man, who:e eyes were
bent to the floor, and over whose mind a new light
seemed to be breakmg

‘Well continved Samue!, ‘thal. was almost a
pattern of the very loom I have set up in the {ac
tories, thouh of course I have made much altera-

tion aud improvement, and there is room for ia-
provement yet.’

‘And that was what you was studying when yos
used to fumble about my loom so much ?* said
Mrs. Winthrop.

‘You are right, mother. Even then [ had con-
ceived the idea I have since carried out!’

‘Aund thatis why you could not understand my
mathematical problems,” uttered Mr. Winthrope
as he started from his chairand took the youth by
the hand.

‘Samuel, my son, forgive me for the harshuess
I have used towards you, I have been blind, and
now see how [ misunderstood you. While I have
thonght you idle and careless you were solving a
philosophical problem that I could never have
comprehended  Forgive me Samuel~TI meant
well enough, but lacked judgement and discrimi-
nation.

Of course the old man had loge before been for-

giver. for his harshness, and his mind was ope
te a new lesson in human nature. [iis simply 1

Different minds have different capacities, ayd
no mind can ever be driven to love that for which
it has no taste. First seek to understand the nat-
and dispositions of children, and
then in your management of their edacation fo:
after life, govern yourselves

ll!

nr l abhilitioe
ura AL ILIes

accordingly. George
Combe, the gieat moral philosopher of the day,
couid hardly reckon in simple addition, and Col-

burn the mathematician, could not write out «
common place address.
R e S ————

I'HE SUSPICIOUS TRAVELERS

A SKETCH OF WESTEN LIFEK.

When Kentucky was aninfant State and before
the foot of civilization had trodden her giant for-
ests, there lived opon a branch of the Green River
an old*hunter by the name of John Slator. Hia
hut was.upon the southern bank of the stream,
and save a small pateh of some half dozen acres
axe, he was
Slator had two children
at home with him—two sons, Philip and Daniel
—the former fourteen and the
of age,

shut up by dense torests.

latter twelve years
The other echildien had gone South —
His wife was with him, but she had been for se.
veral years an almost helpless eripple from the ef-
fect of severe rhenmatism,

It was early in the spring, and the old hunte:
had just returned from Columbia,
been to carry the winter’
mostly of furs,
money

where
which

he had
consisted
He had received quite a sum of
 and had brooght it home with'him. The
old man had for several gears been accumulating
money, for civilization was gradually approaching
him, and he meant that his children should start
on fair terms with the world.

One evening, just as the family were sitting
down to their frugal supper, they were attracted
by the sudden howling of the dogs, and as Slator
went to the door to see what was. the mautter, he
saw three men approaching his hat.

He quickly quieted the dogs, and the strangers
appreached the doer. They asked for something
to eat, and also for lodgings for the night. John
Slarer was not the man to refuse a request of that
kind, and he asked the strangers in.

S store

They sat
their rifles behind the door, unslung their packe,

and room was made for them at the supper table.
They represented themselves as travelers bound
farther West intending to cross the Mississippi in
search of a settlement.

The new comers were far from being agreeable
or prepossessing in their looks, but Slator took no
notice of the eircumstance, for he was not one te
doubt any man. The boys, however, did not like
their appearance at all, and the quick glances
which they gave each other told their feelings.

The hunters wife wus not at the table, but she
sat in her great easy chair by the fire.

Slator entered into coversation with his gueste,
but they were not very free, and after awhile the
talk dwindled to occasional questions. Philip,
the elder of the two, noticed that the men castun-
easy glances round the room, and he could net
rest, He knew that his father had large syms of
money in the house, and his first thought avas that
these men were there for the purpose ‘)f Tob-
bery. i

After the supper was over, the boys quickly
cleared off the table, and then they went out of
doors. it had become dark, or rather, the night

had fairly set in, for their was a bright ‘moen, twer
thirds full, shining dewn upon the ﬁé

-
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