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CHARACTER.

Just deserts, always pusses for what he is
worth,  This is fur from true.  The full
extent of his capacity may not he appre.
ciated, but his good or bad qualities ean
not be hidden. It is a universal fact, that
the ability and capacity o' an individual
i not appreciated while he moves and
has his being smong his fellow men.
This is owing in a great extent 1o the vast
hordes of ambitions men, burning with
the flame of jealonsy at the success and
and popularity of him who so well de
serves it,

Shakspeare fuiled to pnss for what he
was worth in the estimation of a single
person in the age in which he lived.  And
€Ven now,

“Ton ancient towns contend for Homoer dead,

Tu which the living Homer bogzed his hrowd."”

Character is a much more rare article
in the hest society, even, than many sup-
pose.  Could we only pass bhehiad the enr
tuin, and gaze upon the actors, betore they
appear upon the stuge, in the dramn of
life, the seene would be appalling,  Conld
we only open the seerel doors and reveal
to the world the workings and
the great heart of Society, the idea of
Society and human character would up.
pear ns a vision,

Toalay, us lumanity moves on, ina path
more enlightened, more cultivated, thuan
the time gone by, we eannot but feel the
world is better. Covered by the veil of
pride, vanity and hypoerisy, the workd pre.
sents an improved condition, wrapped in
the gurb of moral and religious idens, she
presents o brighter appearance, to those
mystified by the swme  general  decep.
tion,

But what is chinracter?  Intellect alone
does not give iy, neither intellset com.
bined with moral worth prodoces it
Muny have possessed these peculinrities,
and yet were quite devold of character,
Character involuntarialy commands  re.
spect,  [tis something more than great
capneity, more than great intellect, By
ron had all this, but character was to him
Wern the deeids of his out.
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rageous and infamous life exposed in all
their naked deformity, by those who songht
glory in writing of his worth, his dispo-
sition and inhuman desires wonld be in.
comparable,  For Boron's unegualled
abilities us a poet, for the splendor of  liis
genius, he has received his just reward,
Byron hated the world, and the world
loved him in return, while the writings of
no man were more injurious to society, to
human kind, than those of Byron.

Some lubor under the delusion that rep.
utution is charncter, and rest contented
without charancter and with only a meagre
reputation.  Reputation may exist inde-
pendent of character, and among the
muony, whose names are fresh upon our
memory, transmitted o ws through the ev
er Hving pages of history, who have made
themselves immortal by the brillinney of
their intelicet, and splendor off their gen-
Hs, wore, in innumernble cases, devoid of
eharacter.  We find Bacon, €inldamith,
and Jolinson, wha by their  wondertul
power ineribed thelr names upon the pa-
ges ol hife, never to he Bloned or erased by
the pussing of thne, They possessed an
extensive degree ol tulent, which ripened
into w0 solid reputation.  Bat they Le.
longed to the eluss of which  Denlivm
spenks, “Wihio foars not to do i1, yet fears
the nume; and, free from conseience, is n
slave 1o e ™

Along the corvidors of 1ite, we find sn
cagorstrugeling muss, blinded by the de
sire for nnme, for reputation; living  with.
it the oleranee of mankind, only tor fear
of name.  The aspipants for true charae.
tor are few, the possessors are lewer,  See*
ing the world and its surroundings, char.
neter appears only in name, only in
thotght,  The morn) murk s dreswn wid.
erand extends further in &ome than in
others,

But is this mornl mark only a deserip:
thon, Is it only for fewr of name?  Or have

you drawn I wide only for the love op

il

characier?
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