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IT IS POSSIBLE.

Privy-CounsELLoR STRYX hed perpe-
tually upon his tongue three words that had be-
coma to him a kind of proverb: ¢ It is possible.”
1t often nappened that he used. l!xem in the
reports made by him to the minister in full
council; and when this occurred, a smile, sach
as is usually given to our neighbours’ weaknes-
ses, played ypon the lips of bis colleagues.

Privy~Counsellor Stryk, nevertheless, was
held in high consideration The different ru-
Jers of the electorate, in their turn, showed
their appreciation of his varied information
and talent by always employing him. Every
one did justice to his ability and tact—nay,
perhaps a little overrated them; aund Stryk,
open, upright, and conscientious, was looked
upon as a deep and subtle politician, with a
peuetration and farsightedness little short of the
gift of prophecy: And all this reputation he
owed solely to the three words—¢ It 1s possis
ble.’

Often, however, they eseaped him almost
involuntarily, yet when thev had once escap-
ed him, he thought himself bound to follow up
and maintain their consequences. Thus this
saying exercised the greatest influence upon
his opinions, his habits, and all the events of
his life.  'Who could believe it of a man so
Jearned and enlightened ? And yet it was not
enly possible, bat true.

He was himself fully aware of this infiz.
ence, and yet not only did he remain con-
stant i0 his three words, but he was serivus-
ly anxious to impress his ounly son with ihe
gsame conviction of their omnipotence. The
young wan, who, like most other young pee:
ple, thought himself much more clearssighted
than his old fzther, cosidered this as nothing
more than a very singular mania.

¢ This little oddity, my dear father,” he
said, * may be excused in you, but my
adopting it would be comsidered a mere piece
of affeetation, a ridiculous copying of you.”

¢ It is possible, my dear Frederick,’ said
the privy-counsellor, ¢ but you rray let laugh
those that will when yon have in these three
words the secret of prudence, repose, security,
and happiness. Think not that this maxim be«
came habital to me by mere chance. I ad-

" opted it upon sad experience that led to ma-

ture reflection, I owe to 1t all that I have,
all that I am. The misfortunes of my youth,
and despair, made me first lay hold of it; and
once laid hold of, 1 raised myself by its kelp,
and reconquered fortune. The little patrimo-
ny bequeathed to me by my parents only saf-
ficed to enable me to subsist while studying at
the university; and yet, because I carefully
avoided debt, I passed for having a comforta-
ble competence, and was welcomed into socie-
ty that would have disdained me, had people
known that I was all the while content with
bread and milk as my whole dietary. I waa
well received, and generally esteemed, yet I
had but one bosom friend amoagst the men,
and but one lady had ever engaged more than
a passing thought; and pretension to her, the
daughter of a general offiser. was hopeless,
and would have remained so, had not fortune
smiled upon me most unexpectedly. I was
made chamberlain to the dowager-duchess,
with a good pension; and shortly after, a cou-
sin died in Batavia, and left me a considera-
ble property. Uawilling, in my first hours as
anaccepted lover, to leave my Philippina, 1
gave full powers to my friend Schneemuller,
the friend of my heart, my seeond »elf, and
despatched him to Amsterdam:’

* You never before mentioned this friend to
me,” said Frederick

¢ It is possible,” answered the privy-coun-
sellor; ¢ and I will soon tell you why. Alarm-
ed for his health by his long delay and ‘otal
silence, I sacrificed love to friendship, and
tearing myself from my Phillippina, while she,
overcome with grief was yet fainting in her
mother’s arms, I set out for Amsterdam. Suf-
fice it to say, 1 discovered that iy best friend
had deceived me, and was by this time in
Awerica with the whole of my cousin’e be-
quest: 1t is impossible!” I cried; ¢ 1t is impos-
sible!”
possible!”” And I flew back to Philippina, to
soothe the feelings wounded by the treachery
of my ftiend ; and again [ was compelled to
say ¢ Jt is possible!”” when the first greeling
#n my arrval at home was the annoancement
that three days after the letter coveying the ti-
dings of iny loss, my betrothed had become
the bride of another. T spare you my agonies.
Henceforth 1 believed eyerything possible but
good to me; and no matier how improbable
any suggestion seemed, [ replied, ¢ It is pos—
wible!” 1o these three words was embedied
my whale system of practical philosophy. I
kept continnally repeating them, till at lengt
they became a canfort in serrow —am antic
to despair. When I said to myself, * Cans
theu! ever again be happy in 3 world ’—
my lips formed the words * It is possible;® ¥
and the event justified the almnst mechanical
hope. 1 adopted the maxim, and no longer
lived in an ideal world peopled either by an-
gels or devils—the youthial hear: seldom
knows any mediam. Henceforth goed for-
tane had no power te intoxicate, for I thonght
ofite instability . and said, ¢ It is possible;’ and
misfortune could neither surprise nor wholly
aspross me, for I was prepmred for anything.
Meg in general act in the ordinary, as well as

the more important concerns of life, vpon a{ having eyer

sadden jupnlse, for which they can hardly

But soon I was obliged to say, * it 15 |

account, and of which they are almost uneon-
scious. Take mv advice, my son, odopt my
riaxim, were it only to give you the power of
self-possesion, and make you ready either to
do or to suffer. Repeat it till you have made it
your own. This at least is possible.

The favourite phrase of our privy«counsel-
ler sometimes proved unpropitious; but he was
not easily dejected. For instance, one day
when anelector presided in persen in coun-
eil, some debate arose upon: the late French
Revolution of °93; and as the many changes
were mentioned in the people who once so ido-
lised their kings, the elector exclaimed, the
French ara the most abominable race on the
face of the earth : no other nation could act
as they do. Can you fancy my subjects ever
being seized with such madness—ever abjur-
ing their allegiance to their prince 2 What is
your opinion, Stryk ’

'The couasellor, just then in a fit of absence,
had only half heard what the elector said, and
shrigging his shoulders, said mechanically,
¢ It is possible.”

The elector turned peale. ¢ What do you
mean:’ he exclaimed. ¢ Do you think that a
day can ever dawn when my subjecis will ree
joice in my dewnfall 2’

¢ It 1s possible,” again said the counsellor;
but this time he said it advisedly. * Nothing
is more uncertain than popular opinion, for a
people is made up of meu, who have each an
individual interest, which they prefer to that
of the prince. Any new order of thing begets
new hopes. Whatever may be the degree of
love, and however we!l deserved, borne by the
people to your highness, I would not swear
that that they weald nqt, n new circumstan-
ces, forget the benefits of their prince, and that
we might not see the electoral arms broken;
to give place to the tree of liberty.’

The elector turned his back upon him, and
Stryk was disgraced; while every one cried,
¢« What a fool with his ¢ It 1s possible!”’

A few years af er, the victorious French pas.
sed the Rhine; the elector, with all his court,
took to flight. As he departed, he saw the
tree of liberty planted, and the armorial bear-
ings of the electorate broken publicly by the
people. ;

Stryk being looked npon as a victim to the
despotism so lately overttrown, Was soon in-
stalled in the office which his talents so well
fitted him to fill; and by his diplomatic abilty,
contributed not a little to the establishment of
the new order of things, while, notwithstand-
ing hisnataral ardour of character, he never
suffered himself 10 be carried away by politis
cal enthusiasm Bat attaching himself to no
party, he became an object of suspicion to all.
The Jacobins treated him as a concealed roy-
alist, and the royalists as a disguised Jacobin.
Stitl he cared not what name they gave him,
and quietly went on with his official duties.

One day a commissary of the republic arriv-
ed in the new department, and was received
with the greatest honours. All were crowd-
ing around him; all eager to pay their court;
and some amongst them \entured to throw out
insinuations agamst Stryk, and the Lukewarms
ness of his republican opinions. The com-
missary made no remark at the time, but one
day, at a public dinner, at which many toasts
went round in honor of universal liberty, the
rights of nations, and the triamphs of the re-
public, he suddenly turned to Stryk, sayig,
* [ marvel that Kings yet dare to resist us,
for they do but thus accelerate their own ruin,
The revolation will make the circuit of the
globe! What hope is leftto them ? Do they
dreaur of ever again bending the great nation,
and bringing back the Bourbous ?  Fools that
they are! all Europe must perish first! What
thimk you, Citizen Stryk, can a rational man
admit thai monarchy can ever be re-establish-
ed in France ?*

¢ It is possible,’ said Suyk,

¢ How posgible 2* cried the commissary in
a voice of thuader. < He who doubts of liber~
ty has never loved it. It grieves me (0 see a
public functoary holding such opinious. Can
you state any grounds for them, citizen 2’

‘It is very possible,” answered Sturyk
calmly. ¢ Free Athens first became accusto-
med to Pericles, then ta a king of Macedon.
ome had at first it8 Triumvirate, then a

, and at length a Nero. England had its
(‘o:mnnn\.\'r’u‘f?l, _bowed before a Cromwell,
; and recalied its king.”

i ¢ What are you at with your Romans, your
; Athenians, and your English 2 [ hope you do

notdrean: of comparing them with the French?
But 1 forgive vour false views : yon have not
the honour of being born a Frenchman.’

The forgiveness was not, however, a com-
plete one, for Stryk lost his office, and under<
went some pe
age not sufi

secution, as an uiterer of langu-
ently respectfal to the republic.

Some years afterwards, l}onap,xr'»,‘ became
First Consul, then consul for ten years, next
consul for life, and finally ewperor and Kking.
Stryk was immediately reinstated in his of—
fice, as being ostensibly one of the moderate
pariy. He enjoyed wore favour and credit
than ever; his predictions had heen again ac-
complished, and be passed for o copsummate
polity
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epidemic raged, and you caught the infection.
It may appear again, and yon may be again
attacked. It is possible.’

¢ What!” was the indignant reply; * do you
deem us so weak as to be for ever chang-
ing ?’

¢ I never forget,” answered Stryk, ¢ the sul-
tan of Egypt mentioned by Addison. Thissul-
tan was sceptical enough to laugn at an aerial
voyage said to be performed by Mohammed,
in which numberless transactions took place in
so small a space of time, that Mohammed, at
his return, found his bed still warm, and took
up an earthen pitcher, thrown down as he
was carried away, bofore the water was all
spillec. A dervise, whe had the reputation of
working miracles, underteok to cure him of his
incredibility; and in presence of his whole
court, ordered him to plunge his head into the
tub of water and draw it up again. The
sultan obeyed, and plunged his head into the
water; but on the instant he did so, found
himself at the feot of a mountain on the sea=

shore. Conceive his surprise! He execrated
the treacbery of the dervice; bu' he was ob-
liged to submit to his fate. Some woodcatters
near directed him to the naxt town, where,
after several adventures, he married a woman
of great beauty and fortune, with whom he
lived so many years, as to have fourteen chils
dren. At her death, he was reduced to get his
livelihood by plying as a porter. He now
heartily repented the scepticism of which he
believed all these misfortunes to be the punishs
ment. In afit of devotion he threw off his
clathes for the ablution usual with the Mo-
hammedans before prayer, and no sooner rais-
ed his head after the first plunge, than he found
himself before the tub, and heard from his
whole court that he had never stirred, and
that ail the events that had so troubled him
had been crowded into the short space of time
necessary to dip his head into the water and
take it out again. Gentlemen,’ continued the
old yprivy-counsellor, ¢ yoursis a parrallel
case with that of the sultan of Egypt. If
you had been told before the Revolation what
you would do during its progress, yon would
never nave believed it, and now that you
have drawn your head out of the tub, you re-
member nothing of what you have thought,
done, and experienced in the days of miracles.
If the Bourbons and the emigrants ever enter
Franse, they will look upon the history of the
years that have elapsed since 1789 as a delu-
sion, and will find themselves, like the sultan
of Egypt, standing by the side of the tub,
regarding their years of suffering us a deceits
ful dream.’

There wasa general laugh. ¢ Well,” said
sume, ¢ you may pot be so much out in your
conjecture if they did return, but who ever
dreams of the poor Bourbons being restored ?
This would indeed belong to an age of mira-
eles.’

* Hem! Tt is possible,’ said Stryk.

# But the Russian campaign was contempla-
ted, and one of Nupoleon’s generals asked our
friend’s opinion as to s successful is-
sue, The privy-counsellor declined answer-
ing, and the general, surprised at this reserve,
said, ¢ For my own part, [ expect to celebrate
the New Year in St Petersburg, but you seem
to apprebend an unbappy issue ?*

Stryk, as usual, shrugged his shoulders and-
answered ‘It is possible.’

This answer was not forgotten, and his
name was soon erased from the treasury list.
When the allied, powers invaded France, and
Napoteon’s creations were crumbling into ru-
lason every side, every one said, *Stryk is a
pmp!\ut,'and has had the fate of all seers.’

His disgrace under the government of the
usurper, as the fallen emperor was now terms
ed, was sufficient claim upon the favour of the
new legitimate monarch, But it was not Jong
bgfore his anxiom brought a fresh storm upon
his head. The monarch giving him one day
to understand that his adhesion to every suc-
cessive governmenttended to make his loyalty
somewhat suspicions,the old man reminded him
that his sincerity in his own woderate political
views was proved by the fact, that he had the
misfortune to displease only when each govern-
ment pressed ow too :mlhuéi:n.st'u:ul]v, and were
not satisfied with his discharge of“duly to his
country, whoever might be the master. ¢ The
state,” he added. ¢ has always need of the ser.
vices of its citizens, and it is their duty to serve
it In every circumstance.’

* The state,’ said the prince,
cign.  Who dares 1o seferat
the slate is a rebel in heart.’
G o e e o

7 1 ne maxim # (! i
deration, and n:l lgn(}o‘ :wll‘:: luugh( e,

4 & # ‘@ salulary distrust and
hnm‘n;l‘ness. When the 1uprobability of farth-
er political changes was pressed upon him
now that the Bourbons were again fi .

‘18 thesover-
e his person trom

rmly seat-
ed, he auswered, * It ig possible, "“"'y
want to go back to the Tnquisition, ta the ho

ly .:xl_li'mcee, The cause of truth, of civil and
religions liberty, is attacked; the freedom otl
t'0 press is assailed. Thus was it in the days
that preduced a Franklin and a Washington-——
the days of the Bastille, thus was it -ir« the
time of Fouches and the Rovigos, The
causes produce the same effects,
ble.’

|qame
It is possi~

But his maxim taught moderation 1o no ohe
but himself, and the three davs of 1830 proved
is trath, and revolutionised the kiny of France
into king of the French, = <

The oracle appsaring no longer ne
to a raler who was in his own
type of the vitiss tudes of humun life, ;. w5
sed. Stryk died But who that has Tived .
see 1848 can decline to ndmjy, of
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anything or

everything, ¢ It is possibje ?°
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From the Christian Treasury.
THE RAGGED BOY~THE RICH
MERCIHANT.

* Be not weary in well doing, for in du?
time yon shall reap.’

Business of importance called me at oné
time to the great city, the Lonaon of Amer~
ca. I had spent the morning in viewing #°
great buildings=—the City Hall, the great Co¢
tom House, Trinity Church, with its ©
spire, then nearly completed, and many othef
public places so interesting to the stranger, 0
being much wearied with my morning’s &~
carsion, I sought my friend’s house as ®
Elnce of rest. While sitting at the dinner

le, a servant handed me a note that mome *
left at the door by some unknown persoh
which read as follows:—

DEAR Si1R,

Having seen your name announced as 0"
of the speakers at'the Sunday School meetiog
it would give me a great pleasure to see yo*
at No. — Pearl Street, this afternoon at 3 0~
clock. Do not disappoint me.

Your friead,
GEORGE S—

{ haatened to comply with the invitation
the appomted hour.”  Crowding my W&/
through the multitude of people thronging ihe
busy streets, I arrived at last at the numb®’
meationed in ‘he note. 1 enquired of the
elerk tor the name, and to my surprise he ’“"
troduced me to the proprietor of a large who'*
sale dry goods store; onme of the first esi®
lishments in the city.

¢8ir,” said the merchant, ¢ I believe I 8”
not wistaken, this is Mr. M———, the p%
student of Mr. W——, once my teacher’
the Sabbath School of We—." o

¢ I was a poor student and a teacher in ¥ o
gchool you mentioned ; but this cannot be "
George S———, the weite haired boy I 0%
ed as my scholar?’

¢ The same,’ answered the merchun!.gf"P:
ing my hand with the greatest joy, and "”?
trickled down his cheek. ¢ The same, 907
i;rown to manhood. You will pal’l’°".m{
1asty note and this abrupt meeting; but, "
thought that we should never, never i
again, and learning that you were in the ¢ !o'
I was pnxious to offer you the hospitﬂll"”‘]c
my home during your stay, if it is agree®™
and consistent with other engagements: "1';'
crder your trunk to be taken to my hoﬂn‘
My house is yours while you remain. ¢
not be denied.

Indeed, I could not deny him.
I complied with his generous offer. 75
his house I found a home indeed. ““;rl
may be proper to give you a history of0uf
acquaintance. - b

While preparing for the ministry, it Wﬂst.
custom (o seek out poor children for the s
bath School. In one of my rambles, ! (ounhi‘
little boy in the street, poorly clad, with and
little bare feet in the cold snew, no hat .
in the most wretched condition. ;
to me, and proposed the following que!“:',

« What is your name, my-lirtle felloW:

* My name is George 8 s

¢ Where do you hve?’

¢ In the woods, by the old mill.’

¢ What 1s your father’s name

¢ T have no father (and barst into tear
father was brought home dead abont ® 7y
ago, He was found frozen to death ©°
road to our house.’

¢ And your mother—is she living?

¢ Yes; but she 1s poor, and goes
work.” ¢

‘ Have you any brothers and sisters?

¢ Yes; one brother and one sister.”

ook 0f
W uhd)“

o 11

|
%) O

out ¥

‘ v 3 !

. Are they at home _ dc,nn"
Yes, sir; they are little ones, an

go out now.’ i

go out i

¢ Well, my little fellow, you wan
of ehoes and some clothes,*

¢ Yes, sir, I do; but [ want to g€
thing for mother to eat first.” o

This told the story. { asked no mor® ?ﬂk "
ons, but immediately set about the *‘.,‘5‘:’
be done—George was soon in MY ‘olhef’
with me, and food enongh for his .mhon'"
present necessities.  On reaching the¥* Tk
i found a lonely womun with two ¢
ones, and nothing to eat. Georg® Jbou""
out of the waggon, and ran into the 09164
saying, <O wother, mother! you W! of?
any more—the gentleman has got 9% mi_”-’
to eat for a whole month.’ 1 foupd by pd (;"d
that the father had been a drankards % oW ”
in a dranken fit, and left the poor ¥
straggle on alone. (

Grorge was then about ten yefr* “ifsf

was the only child Jarge enough 10 P Cue'
help to hig mother, and a good boy -
that poor mother. IR
I loft the house, and the nest ard ﬁ
some good woman to clothe the g phs*y
George to attend school the next l>of"
George was at the scheol, with ne¥ = y-
hat, and clothes—a happy, cheerl® o

y 00"

:e“

theo o

For one year he was my :chn‘ﬂffn il I L
o - ; aw agd! j
the place, and never saw him 88 pant '",“,n!

told yon, a n.f'f"l'lm' '
God had pro:pcretl ) n L’f"’,

from % o I
wn

him, as | h:
great city.
bim friends and influence, and
boy in the sorp had resed b yoar®
owner. Hewas then nw“l}"wnr ar v‘""(,i
with a wifs, and one lijtle boy 8 ‘ \Ofk‘ ‘ﬁé
Now, go back with me to Ne¥ 8 ¢
you may think that yeu see of
fireside, while be is relating the 0
God with him since 1 Jeft him
the Sabbath scheo! of W—
Soon after 1 left the places
nate evough to meet a men ¥

he
0




