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TRIBULATION TREPID.
A MAN WITHOUT A HOPE.
A PHRBNOLOGICAL ILLUSTRATION.
By J. C. Neal.

1T is inconvenient to have to bear with per-
sienal deficiencies—troublesome and dishearten-
tag met to possess all the senses and the facul-
ies which are demanded to enable man te
cempete with his fellows upen equal terms;
and it regnires philesophy that we do not re-

either physical or mental, compelled to stand
aside in the unpleasant attitude of being an
exception to the general rule. Itis true that
the march of science is able, to a comsiderable
extent, te obviate corporeal default. Eyes are
constructed so well as to deceive the eye, al-
though the constructed eye is not yet so per-
foct that we shall hope to see with it far into
the opacity ef mill-stones. ~ Legs are manufac-
tured more symmetrically beautiful than the
majority of real legs; and the skiful artist will
if you are on.y tall enough, modulate you into
a figare which might put an Apollo to the
blush. Baut the steam leg, in its swiltness of
lecomotion, is as yet no m.ore than a dream of
the visionary; and we may pad eurselves into
muscularity as much as we please, without
gaining a particle of power.

We are aware that by'the aid’ of spacta-
ofes he who would otherwise be always stum-
bling over the dog, amd tripping in contact
with other peeple’s feet, periling his precious
seuntenance by rude collesions with every spe-
sies of obstacle, may contrive to see his way
through the world in comparative clearness.

Bat science has not perhaps succeeded to the
same extent in the world of metaphysical re- |

_ generation; nor do we know that any man’s |

geene have as yet been fally converted into |

at the very moment when he imagines him-
self a great deal wiser than his neighbours.
Such as these, 2s well as others who might
be mentioned, have no foundation on which the
deficient ¢ bump’ is to be elevated; and, assa
geueral rule, it is just as well to abandon asa
¢ bad job’ all effort to render them distinguished
in the display ef those faculties which form ne
part of their primary constitution. The super-
structure that may be raised on an insecure
soil, mast of necessity be weak and ©shack-
ling," and all the military education that can be
bestowed on the poltroon, will net prevail to

.prevent an ill-timed manifestation of that spe-

cies of plumage which obtains ignoble renown
under the epithet of the ¢white feather.” It
bas been in him probably from his birth, that
he must locomote in a direction coatrary to
that in which ¢ the nettle danger’ uprears its
ugly fsont; and, under these circumstances, the
impulse to retregrade travel will burst al' the
artificial and conventional bonds which have
been devised to ariveit into the teeth of the
battery. It was the design of nature that oux
friend should ran; and will venture to stand an-
tagonistical to natare.

It is a mere flight of fancy, no doubt, into
the illimitable regions of bypothesis, but we
should very much like to see the day when a
Bumpolegical artshall be matared, and prac-
tical science of Organclogy be brought into
operation. Then there will be some use in
the knocks about the sconce, which are now
so wofully wasted; and,when we shall be dri-
ven into frenzies, the manifestations of our
wrath will become really beueficial to those on
whem they may chauce fo be bestowed. ‘Then
we should find a ratiovale of corporal punish-
ment~-a thing not to be whirled about in ran-
dem kicks and cuffings, but to be se applied
as to develope that very bump, a difficiency
of which, in the offending party, has so raised
our vengeful ire. Such, perchance, is the la-
tent reasen \vhy we are so anxious to mal-
treat those who are pot disposed to obey our
behests, as well as the troe motive why it is
an impulse of eur nature to chastise the enemy.
Education would thus be revoluntized, and the
Art of War would be brought within the range

swans, theugh he may think them progressive | o Lo @irectly nseful scieaces.

creatures. in the scale of ornithology, and like- |
ly to reach a higher position than has been at-
tained by former members of the race. Itis |
theoretical, we Jearn, with the phrenologists. l
and probably praetical also, to a greater extent |
than the world is willing te admit, that there
are proeesses whereby the neglects of dame na-
ture may at least be partially counteracted and
repaired, so that ¢ bumps’ shall be raised,
where depressions exist, and some degree of |
potency be secured inthose ¢ organs’ which |
wera originally -faint and feeble, just as the |
muscularfibre is strengtened by exercise, and |
as our agile capabilities are increased by a ja-
dicious practice of the thews and sinewson |
which activity depends.

Now, while we hope for the sake of humani-
ty in general, that these assumptions will fully
boar the test of experiment, it must yet be con-
ceded that education fails somewhat in this re-
gard; ard that in thinking, as in dancing,much
depends upon the configuration of mind and of
body with which we were endowed frem the
outset. The phrenologists are right in the be-
lief that training has its advantages; bui there
niust be a basis on which that training is te
proceed, or the result will baeuch as cunnot
fail te lead te sarious dissappecintment. {

For example, and in the way of peranthesis
it would be a parlous difficulty to teash the in-
mite craven to plunge valiantly onward at
he desperate head of a forlorn hope, or to hurl
kimself recklessly npon the sharp and bristling
array-ofia forest of hostile bayonets. You may
debate the question if you are so incliced, in-
sisting on it vehemently that, in honor’s view;
there iz no essential difference in' a cusa like
this, between a glorious death aud the triumph
df vietory, and that the disastrous of the two
s infinitely preforable to an age without a |
mame, yet, our life on it, it will prove thai
your friend of the weak nerve, and of the non-
chivalrous temperament, is net to be talked, |
by the most persuaaive, into any relish for !
coid steal, or into any dacided funcy for the i

|
i

recepiion into himsel{ of certein intrusive pel-
letg of hot lead, Nay, Ciceronian eloguence
wouldbs wasted in the endeavour to induce |
hiw to come to the conlusion that it i8 much |
better for hima to be extended face upward on |
the ensanguined plain, after the fashion of the

¢ grinning honor’ of Sir Walter Blount, thaa |
to find himse!f sound in body, but without a |
single sprig of laure!l to his name, snugly en-
folded in the blankets awaiting a eall to break-
fast. Nature, you will observe, has denied to
him the perception of the romantic and the po-
atical. He has no desire to be posthumous to
fiis own reputation. T'o such a one, the hard
kooek is simply a hard kneck, wnmitigated by
transcedenta! embellishment; and renown ha

no part in the plain arithmetic of, his caleula-
tion. He values life by its admeasuremert— |
agcording to thenumber and length of its days,
S0 give it up at once—there is no sun—of Aus-
tarlitz or of any other place—that can ripen
this man into a warrior, or tempt him to en-
ter into a fierce competition for the weaith of
glory.

And thos—musically—wae find that people
¢ without an ear,” do net oftea take the lead
in eperatic performances; er, if théy partici-
pata. that tae operatic performances are not
particularly benefitted by their interference
The quernlong ard fretful—do they acquire the
reqources of patient fortitude? No often, so far
ay our exparience extends; and we do not know
that the simpleton, school him ever so much,
is likely to obtain distinetion for himself as a

philosopher—nay, he is often furthest from i

But to descend at once to the facts that are
before us, itis o bleased thought to believe that
by a wise system of taitioq, the small uncer-
tatn spark of a virtue may be breathed into a
steady flame, and if, infirm of purpose asso
many are, they cowld be strengthencd inte a
surer aim by due attention to the feebler parts
of character, none, we are sure could be found
to regret it, and so we are and we intend to be
fuil of vespect to this phrenological idea, which |
might, we think, be somewhat more carefully
engrafted upoa systems of educational improve-
ment; 80 that the mere appeal to the memory
might leave room for the analysis and develope-
ment of the moral being.

We should go to schoel upon a different
principle then; and probably it may not bea
useless waste of imagination to reflect a little
upon the novel scenes thai wouid then be
presented in the halls of the academy.

¢ My son Bob, Mr Professor—this is Beb
sir, trying to hide himself behind the door—
stand up Beb; and behave like a man—Bob,
Mr. Professor, hasn’t get any pride, and has the
smallest guantity of dignity. He’s always let-
ting himsell down, and never trys to hys-
himself ap—likes the raggedest boys the best,
Mr. Professor, and prefers the company of the
sweeps to going to the nicest of tea-parties.
Bob always foels flat in genteelsociety, does
Bob.’

¢ Ah—] comprehend—s very common case,
indeed; but curable—take Beb, Mr. Simpkins
and touch him up in the region of self-esteem.
Don’t be afraid—we’ll ‘make Bob—you’l
have to call him Master Robert then—as proud
as Lacifer, ina week or two. When we send
him home he wil! hardly speak to his own fa-
ther, and be wont own any of his relations.’

« And here is Pster, sir, and Sam—nice
boys as ever wag, only they do’nt care nothing
for mobody and will have it all their own
way, which is apt to be the wrong way, if not
a bad way.’

¢ Ho! ho! knoek up a bamp 1 the region of
approbativeness, se that they may quit think-

{ ing for thewmselves, and zlways want somebo-

dy to think for them.’
¢ Pleass, Mr. Prefessor, onr Tom appropri-

| ates and conveys—suegar, §ir, or pennies con-

vertible to sugar—he bones, sir, whatever he
can lay his blessed littia hands epon, the dar-
ling; every thiag is fish that eowmesto Tom’s
net.’

: Just so—Tom has not yet got beyond the
first principle of kuman natare, w impels
us to help ourselves to whatever we want—
the application must ba made te Tom,_sharp-
ly. just where his" conscienee ought to be.
Bamp up a conscience for Tommy.’

The disrespectfal, whe, in some way or
other, ara disposed to make faces at their su-
periors, would require to be rapped rather
soundly in and about * veueration,” and we
are now to be told that a smart blow on the

eye is sure to awaken vociterous displays f
the facalty of * I age.’  For hin who
comes too late, which i3 bad—or stays too
late, which is worse—what conld be better

3

than a forcible appeal to ¢ time?

—your boy, or uny other body’s b sannot

—t

be eastly made to see the essential difference ¢

between his-own selish will and vour wutho-

ritive beshest, you have oaly to perform for |

him a tune apon kis slombering organ of ¢ com-
parison,” and you shall have ic, you mzy
depend upon it. If the same rebellious indi-
vidual is slow to discern why he should obey,
lend him a smast fillip wpon his ©casualty.’
edactive of the why, and provocative of the

- pomseg

wherefore, and if you yoursell canmot dissover
the point of a joke, taking the fact for granted
that it is a joke which comes to & point—some
jokes, like some people, come to nething—de-
pend upon it that your ¢ wit’ is beginning te
loose its edge, and 1s getting to be somew hat
rusty in the method of its operation.

No one, we presume will ventare to deny
that ¢ cautionsness,” well rubbed and roused,
bas a tendency to keep our fingors out of the
fire; or that an inflamation of our *combative-
ness’ will give us joy in the facing of our foe.
But what, let us ask, what is to be done, if,
like the peculiar one who new eomes under
our special notice-—what is te be done, if in
all the qualities which go to make up eur men-
tality, we have not one scintilla of self reliance
and expectation, and are alike.

TRIBULATION TREPID.
APAN WITHOUT A HOPE!

You see, the case i in every way a hopelers
one—for Tribulation Trepid never had a hope.
He has no more idea of what you mean by a
hope than a blind man can understand what
yon are walking about when you speak of co-
lors. Hope!—how do you go about it—how
do you begin when you want to hope? The
first principle of hepefulnessianot resident with-
m the eonfines of the craniology of Tribulation
Trepid; and, therefore from the very moment
of his birtk, up and down—bat more down
than up—poor Tribulation Trepid has been lost
in despond and in despair. Who ever called
him ¢ Young Hopeful>’ It would have been
the very heartlessness of cold derision.

If in the adventurousness of youth—for the
earlier stages of existence form a perpetual ex-
ploring expedition, and an unceasing voyage of
discovery into all sorts of holes and corners,
to the constant anneyance of those who de not
appreciate the march of mind in its primary
manifestation—if then, at this interesting pe-
riod, Tribulation Trepid undertook to excer-
ciee his limbs, and to gratify curiosity by
climbing up the chair, or ascending the table,
that in this way his knowledge of the laws of
gravitation might be increased, and his power
of self-reliance extended, and if, thwartingly,
at such perilous moment, as teo often happens
to be the case, the usnal maternal caution fell
upon his ear.

«Tribby. Tribby, what are you at? That
child will fall and break its goed-for-nothing
neck !”’

'Fribby, of course, did {all—bhe was sure to
do it—only suggest the worst of the alternatives
to his mind, and, lacking hope to sustaim his
trembling limbs, he dropped at once into the
fell catastrophe. = He took it for grarted that
it must be se; and so it was. The great so-
cret of successful adventnre is confidence—a
fixed faith in the potency of yoar star; and be
who is deficient in this belief, will find it much
better to remain at home, or to ¢ go ashore,’
than to tempt the chances or the storm. [He,
in truth, seeketh a shipwrack, who is net as-
sured of his own buoyancy, and that man
marches to an overthrew, whose mind is al-
ways dwelling on the prebabilities of being
beaten. Healone trumphs, who disdains to
entertain a doubt of his e wn invincibility, and
thus compels fortune to "perch, whether she
willor no, upon his daring banner. But such
was not our T'ribulation.

¢ Here, Tribby, take this pitcher down to
Susan, and be sure you do n’t tall, or I'll box
your ears you Tribby.

Under the doctrine of pains and ¢ penalties,’
which until Ja%ly formed the basis of all edu-
cation—sound whipping and sound teaching
have heretofere been identical—one would
have thought that, with such a threatening
over his head, Tribnlation F'repid would net
have dared to treat himself to a luxary so ex-
pensive as the species now refe.rred to. To
slip down stairs by himself is wicked enough
in any child, when we reflect upon the up
roar which every child is apt to create under
thess circomstances.  But down stairs, inclu-
ding a bestpitcher in the gymnastic operation,
to the exceeding detriment of the crockery, is
an offence not to be excused at the judgment-
seat of the good housekeeper. It is a sin
which cannot be pardoned or everlooked.

¢« Now mind—don’t you fall and break
that pitcher, Tribby, as you always do,” was
the pursuing admonition to our _(:hrld of wo,
as he entered upon the labryiathine convoluti-
ons of the dark atairwav-—but just then—did
you expect it ?—era-a-sh!—bimble—bumble—
rub-dub!—Tribby has achieved his descent by
a short hapd process, and lies vociferously
prone upon his back at the landing-place, en-
vironed by #the fragments of the ware. We

all and we are quite sure it did not mend the
i pitcher, but we presume it was a sntxsf:\_c‘.um,
! Ifnot to both, at least to one of the parties in-
volved: and a satisfaction is something in this
watisfactory state of existence; and so
lation Trepid reeeived his promised re-

And if a boy

ward—:¢ I’ll teach you,”’ and so forth—caus-
{ ing his agricular appendages te reverberate
¢ for an hour or two, and likewise to be comfor-
tably warm for at least the same space of
time, affording him both his music and his ca-
loric at the lowest possible rata; though it can
gearcely be said that his hope underwent any
srable degree of augmentation by the

* * * * *

I am tolerably well assured of that,” said the
teacher, glancing significently at his rattan—
for Tribulation Trepid underweat his share of
sehooling when rattan was lord paramount in
the academic groves, and gorved, as 1t made
the schoelboy * smart’ in more senses than one,
to counteract, on the part of perceptors, the

;
| ¢ Tribby Trepid does n’t know his lesson,
{

are not satisfied that it mended the matter at}

baneful influeness of sedentary life by afford:
ing wholeseme exereise in the ¢ dusting d
jaekets.”

Now Tribby’s hope mot being streng in the

faith that he would prove thoroughly ceaves 3

sant wih his lesson, when brought up to th
test of actual exper.ment, though he wasaé
quainted with it passing well when he 1o
home, the announcement of this foragoing cea
closien in his teachers mind, coupled "!"
certain tingling remembrances connected with
rattan, drove all other lessons from bis des
ponding brain; and he was execuied according®
ly to the infinite relief of Mr Switchem’s dy#
peptic symptoms, and to the marvelons 10°
crease of the aforesaid Switchem’s appetite fof
dimner. And so, reproof, condemnation &
rattan being inevitable, why should Tribulatiof
Trepid annoy himselt by the previous pais
toilsome study ? He did so no mere.

* 1 shan’t know "em if I do; and I shall be
whipped whether I do or not,’ said Tripp)r
and he forthwith bowed himself dowa to the!
which appeared to be the inevitable, =llewisf
hope to be crushed beneath the lumberisg
wheaels of a Juggernaut of fear.

» » » 4 » »

Hope on—hope ever. There is nothing it
this world so valuable as hope. 'The thisg
hoped for, precious though it be, s perbap!
less of a blessing in itself than the state ¢
mind which convinces us that by, the prope’
effort we are able to obtain it. Better 1s it ¥
be full of hope than te have triumphed in the
pursuit of all that man regards as wmost, desirs®
ble. Hope is richer than a diadem. Hopefal
ness is a perpetnal banquet—a feast that n®
vercloys; and he who has areund him the
glowing atmosphers which hope alome ca?
bring, has no need to envy the suecesses that
others haveachieved His drenrus surpass re&
lity.
But Tribulation Trepid has ne hepe. i
there were a germ of it at the outaet ef his ¢
reer, it was, as it were, trarnpled down a#
buried by a cenviction steadfastly iinpresseé:
that, if others could succeed he was sare ¥
fail;and sherefore, he did fail.

Did he wount a horse—oh! Tribalation Tre’
pid will be thrown frém the saddle, as a ma"
ter of course—and he was thrown. Did B
undertaka to leap the breok—the discouragi®¥
idea seemed to arrest him midway that
ceald not do it; and Trepid emerged drippin$
from the wave. And se it waws, and se it b3
been, throughout the life of T'ribalation—s8®
1t may, be, 1s a secret why the lives of so 24
ny of our kind preseat un uobroken series ¢
disastrous failure. They lack the inspiri®§
veice of hops. They koew it weuld be #
and 89 il is.

* * * s - v

It is a melancholy thing, moreover, to hav?
to do with the family of the Trepids. 1n the
eadeavour to encourage thew, your own hop
fulness secins to fade away; and the mere yos
labor to elevate them and "to pash them for*
ward, the mere heavily, and inertly, and 5%
lesaly do they fall back upon your hand®
They are convineed that it is of *no nse dei$
nothing,” and they tamely suffer every ecomp”
titor to pass them in the race. |

Just #e it is with tho lugubrions individe®
now bafors s, who invariably puts the wor*
possible face upon every matter. for the simp!’
reason that, as in tho reflection of a mirre"
every matter wears the werst possible face i
him, and as he looks at matters sadly, despo*’
dingly, just so de matters retarn the glance.
uighs over matters, and greans over maiters.
walks throngh the swreets with a longitude
visnge and a monrnfal down-drawing of‘d
corners of the meuth that weuld be peat
appropriate at the funeral ef his best frie f
but which are sadly ent of time and place® "
every othar moment; and he teels assured *
ways that it is going to rain—if {not to-0%

3 s f
| cartainly to-morrow—thatis, in cave a shov’

is not'wanted. Otherwise it will never
again—it has forgetten how. 3
Beware, then, how your sympathizing *!
ture induces you to accost Tribulation TrePy
in the highway, unless you are proof agsl”™’
the contiguons inflaences of serrow, ap pt
firmly fixed in the cosfidence of your}'r
hope, for 1t seems to afford a moarnful satisl
tion to all the Tropids to bring others dew?
their own melanchely level. i
¢« You mway try,’ say they—*na objeetio? |
any body’s trying—butit’s not cften that V.
ng;.cmx»t‘g to anything.  Whatever it may, ‘;
it will never unswer—we never knew O
to answer Rowadays,” with various other an ;
rances of u like enlivening natare. ~ Bews’
then, of the offect of contact with the Trep®’
unless yoor natare iy of that nnaui“gd'y
'

which bids defiance to the chill, and has B 4
hoad to eport itssll safely in Decemd

Wwow. f"'l
“ How are you Trepid? How do yor

te day, Mr. Trepid?’ vl
¢ A groat dea) worse than T was, thank €%

most dead, 1 am obliged to you—1'am 2% 5
worse than 1 wascand I don't ﬂnnkl i
aver and better. 1’aia very eure, anf h‘,r‘,(
tha I’am not going 10 be any better; 3950
the future, youwmay always knew ['am o
with asking nny questians; for the quott
make we worse if nothing else does.” o
« Why, Trepid, what is the mattef
you? P .
¢« Nothing, I tell you, in particulars orth
great deal 19 the matier with me in & i
and that’s the Janger, bacansa we don L o
what it is. That’s what kills pﬂ(‘vl”’/‘”gini
they don’t tell what it is—that’s what™® “ i,
me. My great grandfather died of its i 0}
and so witl 1. The doctors don't keoW=™ e
can’t tell—they say T am well enough

e "I " *
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