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“fame, and claim any precedence of living men

THE GLEANER.
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«cribed, and found it the least ¢ best’ of all
Who compose it? Whotn shail we meet it
wei go ‘e this ball 2 We shall meet thiee
classes of persons : Ist, those who are rich,
-and who have all that money can boy; 24,/
ithose whe belong to what are techuically
called ¢ the good oid families,” because some
ancestor was a man of mark in the state or
-eountry, er was very rich, and has kept the
fortune inthe family; and 3dly, a swarm ol
youths who can dance dexterously, and who
are invited for that purpose. Now these are
;allarbitrary ‘and factitious distinctions; dis~
tinctions wpon whichto found so profoun:d a
social difference as that which exists in Ame-
Ticm, or, at least, in New York society. 1si,
-as a general rule, the rich men of every com-
‘munity who make their own money usre not
'the most generally intelligent and cultivaied.
They have a shrewd talent which secures a
Aortune, and which keeps them closely at the
work of amassing from their youngest years
mntil they areold. They are sturdy men, of
simple tastes oiten. Sometimes, theugh ‘rare-
ly, vety generous, but necessanly with an al-
together false and exaggerated idea of the im-
portance of money. They are arather rongh,
unsympathetic,and perhaps, selfish class, who,
themselves, despise purple and finelinen, and
still prefer acot bed and a bare room, although
they may be worth milliens.

But they are married to scheming oer ambi-
tious or disappointed wornen, whose life is a
prolonged pageant, and they are dragged
hither and thither in it; are bled of their gold-
en blood, ‘and forced into a position they do
not covet and which they despise. Then
“thereare the inheritors of wealth. How many
-of them inherit the valiant genius and hard
frugality which built up their oitunes; how
‘many acknowledge the stern and heavy
3esponsibility of their opportanities; how
many refuse to dream their lives away in a
‘Sybarite luxury; hew many are smitten with
the lofty ambition of achieving an enduring
naxie by works ot a permanent value; how
many ‘do not dwindle into dainty dilettani,
and dilute their manhood with factitious sen—
timentality instead of a hearty, human sym-
Jpatby; how many are not satisfied with hav- |
ing tae fastest horses and the crackest carnia- |
ges, and an unlimited w ardrobe, and a “'P.Jk!
sffectation and puerile imitation of loreizn |
life 2 '

And who are these'of our 2dly, these ¢old
families’? The spirit of our time and of
<ur country knows no such thing, but the
habitue of society, hears constantly of ‘a2
good family,’ It meanssimply, the collective
mass_ of children, grandchildren, nephews,
nieces and descendants of some man who de-
served well of his ceuntry, and. whom his
country honors. Bat sad it the heritage of a
great name ! - The son ot Burke will inevita-
bly be measused by Burke. The niece of
Pope must show some superionity to othe:
women (so to speak), or her quality is inferi-
ority, The feeling of men attributes some
magical charm to blood, and we look to see
the daughiter of Helen as fair as her mother,
and the son of Shakspeare, musical as his
#ire. Ifthey are not so, if they are merely
sames, and common persons—if there is no
Burke, nor Shakspeare, nor Washington, nor
Bacon'in their words, or actions, or lives, then
we.must pity them, and pass gently en, not
upbraiding them, but regretting that it is one
©l the laws of{ greatness that it dwindles all
things in its vicinity, which would otherwise
show large enough. Nay, in our regaid for
the great man, we_may even admit to a com-
Qassionate honor, as pensioners upon our cha-
rity, those who hear and transmit his name.
But if these heirs should presume upon that

and women because their dead grandfather
was u hero,—they must be shown the door
direetly. We should dread to be born a Per-
«y, ora Colonna, or a 3onaparte.

We should rot like to be the second Duke
of Wellington, nor Charles Dickens, jr. It is
a tertible thing, one would say, to a mind of
honorable feeling, to be pointed out as some-
body’s gon or ungle, or granddaughter, as if
the axcellence were all derived. It must be a
Jittle humiliating 1o reflect that if your great
uncle had not been somebody, you would be
nobody,—that, in fact, you are only a name,
and that, if you could consent to change it for
the sake of u fortune, as is sometimes done,
you would cease to be any thing but a rich
man. My father was President, or Governor
of the State, some pompous man may say.
But, by Jupiter, king of gods and men, what
are you T.in the instinctive tesponse. Do you
nol see, our pompous friend, that you are only
pointing your own unimportance? I your
father was Governor ot the State. what right
thave you to use that fact only to fatten your
welfsconceit ? '.l'ake care, good care; for whe-
ther you say it by your lips or by your life,
that withering Iesponse awaits you,—then
what are you? If vour ancesor was great,
You are under bonds to greatness. If you are
small. make haste to learn it betimes, and,
thanking Heaven that Your uame has been
made {Hustrious, retire into a corner and keep
1, &1 least, untarnished.

(To be Continued.)

TRANSCENDENTALISM.

An American wiiter gives the following ag
his idea of Transcendentalism :— Transcen-
dentalism is that spiritual cognoscence of
psychologicai irrefragibility, connected with
conscientient ademption of incolumbient spi-
ritualit and etherialised connection, which is
derived from a profound contemplation of the
irragibility of those incessimable divisions of
the more minute portions of subdivided parti-
cles of invisible atoms tbat became anatems
calically tanalleble inthe circumambulating

commotion of ambiloques volominousness,
preposterated in the tecureble phlogiston
of & refined ideality-~treqerably protuitous
in rendening wisible calamity orstionable on
the intensest infinitissitudes of labyrinthe-
tical oleration—palemonial compnnciability,
and composterated semnoleseence. — A
translation of the above wanted immedi-
ntely.

DON'T BE EXTRAVAGANT.

I¥ the poorhouse has any terrors for you
never buy what you dont need. Before you
pay three cents for a jewsharp, my boy, as-
certain whether you can’t make just as plea-
sant a noise by whistling, for which nature
furnishes the machinery. And, before you
pay seven dollars fora figured vest, young
man, find out whether your lady-love weuld.
w’t be just as glad to see you in a plain one,
that cost halt the money. If she wouldn’t, let
her crack her own walnutis ! and buy her own
cloths. When you see a man paying five dol-
lars for a Frenchified toy, that a philosopliic
Yankee baby will pull all te bits in five mi-
nutes, the chances are five to one that he’li
live long enough to realize how many cents
there arein adollar; and if be don’t he’s preity
sure to bequeath that privilege to his widow,
When a man agks you to buy that for which
you have no uce, (ro matter how cheap it is,)
don't say yes ! until you are sure that some
one else wantsitatanadvance. Money burns
insome foiks pockets, and makes such a pesky
hole; that every-thing that is put in drops
through, past finding.— Clinton Courant.

TEE VOYAGE OF LIFE,

Wyxen we talk of this man or that woman
being no longer the same peison whom we
remember in youth, and remark (of course to
deplore) changes in our [riends, we don’t per-
haps calculate that circumstance only briegs
out the latent defect or quality and does not
create it. 'The selfish langour and indiffer-
ence ofto-day’s possession is the consequence
of the sellish ardour of yesterday’s pursuit sthe
scorn and weariness which cries vanitas va-
nilgtum is but the lassitude of the sick appe.
tite pailed with pleasure: the insolence of
the successful parvenu is only the necessary
continuance of the career of the needy strug-
gles are like our gray hairs or our wrinkles—
but the fulilment of the plan of mortal growih
aud decay: that which is snow-white now was
glossy black once; that which is sluzgish ebe-
sity to-day was boisterous rosy health a few
yeais back ; that calm weariness, benevolent,
resigned; and disappointed, was ambition,
fierce and violent, but a few years since, and
has only settled into submissive repose afier
many a battle and defeat. Lucky ho who
can bear his failwre so generously, and give
up his broken sword to Fate the Conqueror
with a manly and humble heait! Are you
not awe-stricken, you f{riendly 1eader, who,
taking the page up for a moment’s light read-
ing, lay it down, perchance, for a graver re.
flection 2—1o think how you who hare con-
simmater yoursuccess or your disaster, may
be holding " marked station, or a hopeless and
nameless place, in the ciowds who have
passed throngh how many struggles of defeat,
success, crime, remorse, to yourself only
known !—who may have loved and grown
coid, wept and laughed, how often!—to think
how you are the same, you, whom in child-
hood you remember, before the voyage of life
began? It has been prospercus, and you are
riding into pert,the peaple huzzaing and the
guns saluting, —and the fucky captain bows
from the ship’s side, and there is a care under
the star on his breast which nobody knows of;
or vou are wrecked, and lashed, hopeless, to
asolitary epar out at gea:—the sinking man
and the successful man are thinking each
abouthome, very likely, and remembering the
time when they were children ; alone on the
hopeless spar, diowning out of sight; alone in
the midst of the crowd applauding you.— W,
M. Thackeray.

MENTALAND PHVSICAL HEALTE
DEPENDS UTON BODILY EXERCISK.

Dr. James Johnston, physician to his Ma-
jesty William the Fourth, and one of the most
eminent medical authorities of his day, saye,
in his work - On the Morbid Seasibility "of
the Stomach,'—‘ I caanot too strongiy impress
upon the minds of parents the necessity of
gymnastic exercises, Those who, from false
or fashionable ideas neglect 1o give their chil-
bren the physical advantages which result
from this education of the corporeal powers,
are answeiable for more than half the bodily
ills which befall their offspring in after life,
And if they recollect that thd energies of the
mind are mainly dependent on the health of
the body, they may probably peiceive the
moral as well as the physical advantages of
gymuaslics.

LEAVE TO DINE.

Every day, at about I' p. m,, the notes of a
discordant horn resonnd through every town
and village in the Siamese territories, meant
to proclaim 1o the world at laige, *that his
Majesty the King of Siam hashad his dinner,
and was graciously pleased to grant permis-
slon to ail other potentates on the face of the
sarth to follow his judicious example) A
Siamese would ne more believe that any other
crowned head dared transgress this law with
impunity than he would in the existence of
an - electric telegraph; and as for breaking
throwgh it themselves, instantaneous death
would be the result.— Neale's Residence in
Siam.

BacxBrTineg.—¢ T hate to hear people talk
behind one’s back,’ as the rebber suid when
the coastable called ‘ stop thief.

From the London Working Man's Friend.
PEBBLES.

——* Books in the running brooks
Sermens in stones.

I Taxe myseat beneath a waving willow,
Beside 4 little, babbling, pebbly brook;
Then of the earthless roots I make u pillow,
And lay me down to listen and to look.

And as I watch the little wavelets glisten,
I see a truth shine out from everv one;
And as their gentle murmuring I listen,
I learn & Jesson from-each pebble-stone.

The lives of men are like to pebbles rolling,
Adowu a brooklet, ceaselessly along.
Tle never turning tide their course contiol-

ing.
The ude, though wayward, still for ever
stiong,

When first frem off the parent boulder batter

e
The little rocks are rugged things enough ;
The hard and soft, thioughout -unequal scat-
tered,
Make them shaip cornered, angular, and
jough.

They drop into the stream ; the current sei-
zes,
And drives them downward with resistless
force,
Directs, controls, and changes as it pleases
The various zig-zag of each little course,

But ever and anon. while downward driving,

"Gainst some obstruztion they perchance
are brought; :

Ah! then in vawn seems all their tiny striv-

ing,
Each deems himself for ever fixed and
caught.

Then what a mimic whirlpoel ‘each one
raises !
How swells with fecling every injured
stone !
The pressing current grinds their softened
faces,
And, bon gre mal gre, drives then harshly
ou.

Just 5o are men, poor li‘tle transient crea-
‘tures !
Bornerdown the swiflly running stream of
lite:
‘They have their clayey and their flinty fea-
tures,
And in the current snagsare always rife.

The * snag,’ some failure of a high ambition,
Or pique ot pride, or loss of love, may be,
Which seems to shut them out from all frui-
tion
And holt’l‘them firmly bouud, and hopeless-
iy.
Bat still the stream of life is swiftly rushing’
And, bon gremal gre, with it they must go ;
With still increasing force behind them push-

ing,
It drives them on, whatever be the woe,

Tuere is one marked and remarkable fea-
ture ol Astronomy ; and that is, that multitu~
dinous as seem to be the stars {suns or worlds
be they) plauted over the vast visible uni.
verse; various as must be their attributes,
products, natures, and bases, yet in one or
two grand poinis they all agree and are one
and the same— Z%hey are all apheres!  They all
give owt or reflect light,

I would rather associate with good-hearted
people, however moderate in talent or defi.
cient in shining qualities, than with the most
accomplished heartless coterie in the unis
velse,

Sketches of Lectures.
From the New York Tribune.
LUCK AND PLUOK,

OR, WHAT MAKES THE MAN AND HiS
FORTUNES,

By Rev. Samuel Osgood.

The Lecturer commenced by observing that
every man’s life was a drama, in which the
plot depended upon the play between his own
will and his fate, or between his character and
his circumstances. The ancient tragedy was
well defined 1o be ‘ Man Conquered by Cir-
cumstauces.” and the modern tragedy was
equally well defined ‘as Man Conquering
Circumstances.” In both cases the parties
were the same ; and in many respects, he saw
both varieties of the drama in active-—in real
life.  Whatever be the scene or the character
our interestalways turned upon the hero, ask-
ing at the same lime how far he made his
destiny and how far it was made for him.
But now adays we are not content to Jeave
the development of this question with epic vr
dramatic heroes. Ivery man asked the ques-
tion for himsell and bis children; and our
poets and story tellers found favour as the
tlustrated by fervid portraitures, the trials and
triumphs of our common lot. The current
fictious of the day, which we wereall so eager
to read, were but so many prose epics of mod-
ern sociefy. Now, we took pleasure inevery
life-like sketch of what we were all passing
through, whether it were a biagraphy or a
novel, whether the hero was a statesman or
an apprentice boy, the beroine, a ity belle ox

factory girl. Indeed we were setting our his-

{torians 1o work somewhat in the same direc-

tion; we asked them not to tell us how Cmsar

| fought or Louis reigned, but how a man of a

fumily would get alongin the vidinary routine
ol life, in either Rome or France—in fine, to
tell us ol the lot that befe! the common people-
in the days when camps and courts ruled all.

It might appear to some that the title of this

leeture was odd : indeed, his subject might be

translated ‘ chances and characler or loitune

of man,’” but he would divide it iato three dis-

tinet branches. He would speak of theehances

of human life that went to make up what we

called ¢ a man's luck. Then he would speak

of the Jangers under whicha wan lay of being

mastered by these chances; and lately otovery

man’s duty 1o master those chances, or tocon-

Guer his luck by his pluck.

In meeting' the chances of their lot, men
divided théemselves into three general elasses;;
according as they watched those chances, they
looked upon them with hope, or with fear, or
with an evea mind. ' First came the man who
was ina fever at the prospect of luck—the
‘sanguine man who believed life to be a lottery
in which the intended to win. Such a man
in his most vaulgar shape was literally a gam-
bler, bent on making a fortune as though the
scene of his exertions was the card table or
the race course.  But letthe gambler pass, for
gaming trained no active, manly energies and
necessatily ruined the man and his foitunes.
Closely upon the heels of the gambler came
the * fast’ man of business—in haste o be rich
impatient of labour, aiid by his expenses, pro-
ving that if he did not make his own lortune,
he understood as weéll how to spewd another
man's fortune as if he learned the act in'one
Common Council. Life to such a men was
very like a Missigsippi voyage to those on the
lookout for a race, consoling themselves with
the reflection that the chances of their rival’s
boiler bursting and hlowing them to dtoms
‘would'be as great ‘us their own. The “tast
man’ thought the locomotive but *a slow
codch,’ and that the telegraph * did very well
for a beginning” The ¢ fast man' of busihiess
algo locked forward with confident expectation
for the arrival of the period when all days of
receipt would'be ‘brought very near, and all
days of payment indefinitely postponed. Look
at ahigherclass of sanguine men—the schem-
er who erected in the clonrs the air-drawn
castles of his fancy. Sometinses his éghemes
it was true, opened up fields upon which men
of greater prudence ‘enteted aud ‘i mproved to
their ownand the public advantage, though
generally disastrons results attended his wild
tanciful speculations. [ At this juncture; the
light of the gas became nearly éxtinguished
80 that the building was in almost com plete
darkness. The Lecturer jocosely remarked]
* This is suiely one of the chunges of life; et
us wail in hope aud with a good spirit.®
The light, however, was soon restored, and
the Lecturer resumed, and afier speaking at
some further length in reference to the over
sanguine speculative class of men, and obses-
ved that the great stumbling block in the way
of such men consisted in their totally forgei-
ting the great law of probabilities, making the
exception the rule, and not remembring that
when men played for.a crown disappointment
was more likely to be met with than sucéess,
In this connection the Lecturer cautioned
men of business, or those about to enter upoa
the bustle of commercial o1 professional life,
from being dazzled by the glare of the great
fortunes amassed by the hundred quacks of
the day. Ityoung men wereapt to look upon
quackery show or display asa sure mode of
attaining success, let them 1ecollaet -that
chieats were generally detected in the endand
that the mass of humbug would explode to
the maker’s own damage.  We were ps a peo-
ple too rash and too hopelul: nowhere in the
wotld was moderation so much as 1n this land
of boundless oppottunity, with its neivous,
restless, impatient, but mighty and indomita-
ble race. But while we prized moderation
we skould especially guard against timidity.
Timidity produces many varieties of ¢ the
mope’ among men. In one variety he slum-
bered his life away ; a lazy sluggard, dozing
away his existence whether asleep orawake,
torpid, though not so lean as a wood chuek in
winter. Again we found him a connoisenr in
everything lamentable—an epicure ‘banquet-
ling upon wiseries—a dealer in bughears,
keeping o caravanserai full of them. An
ineubus upon the hopaful expectations of the
young, sueh a man was always full of the
gloomiest anticipations of the tuture,

He (Mr. O.) did not believe in croaking :
man must march through rough places—let
him march then by music and not by groans.
The lecturer, after touchivg in elognent terms
upon the incentives that exists o man’s pre-
senting a bold front against all the frowns of
fortune, proceeded to treat of the duty of man
to master the chances of life by energy. Man
should, in the first place, consider that he was
& something—that God sent him into the
world to be a fact: he was called upon 10 use
his force of thought and 1o bring the power
of his judgment into the field. From what«
ever quarter contingencies came he was to
interrogate them sternly ; gathering the tiea-
sured wisdom of his race, he was to choose
the way ol life best fitted for him, preferring
to be an efficient somebody, with hands a
litle rough. than a milksop nebody, wit .
finger’sas soft as a girl's. He was to study
the science of probabilities not like the gam-
bler, but a student of practical life ; he would
look belore he leaped, and while prepaved for
mishaps, he would not add himsell as one
more to the number of those who began life
in presumtion and ended in despair,

The lecturer closed his discomise by a bril-
liant peroration, in which allusion was made
to the examples of men masterinethe chances
of life, as dhsplayed in the lives of Demosthe-
nes, Webster, Columbus and Shakspere. We
regret that extieme pressure on our spuc e
compels us to curtail oor veport of the lutter

Lpart of the lecturer's remarke.



