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should fall, that it might testify of that particular ray. We but
half express ourselves, and are ashamed of that divine idea
which each of us represents. It may be safely trusted as

proportionate and of good issues, so it be faithfully imparted, but
God will not have his work made manifest by cowards. A
man is relieved and gay when he has put his heart into his
work and done his best; but what he has said or done otherwise,

shall give him no peace. It is a deliverance which does

not deliver. In the attempt his genius deserts him; no muse
befriends; no invention, no hope.

Trust thyself: every heart vibrates to that iron string.
Accept the place the divine providence has found, for you, the
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seniors very unnecessary.

The nonchalance of boys who are sure of a dinner, and
would disdain as much as a lord to do or say aught to conciliate

one, is the healthy attitude of human nature. A boy is in
the parlour what the pit is in the playhouse; independent,
irresponsible, looking out from his corner on such people and
facts as pass by, he tries and sentences them on their merits,
in the swift, summary way of boys, as good, bad, interesting,
silly, eloquent, troublesome. He cumbers himself never about
consequences, about interests: he gives an independent,
genuine verdict. You must court him: he does not court you. But
the man is, as it were, clapped into jail by his consciousness.
As soon as he has once acted or spoken with eclat, he is a

committed person, watched by the sympathy or the hatred of
hundreds, whose affections must now enter into his account.
There is no Lethe for this. Ah, that he could pass again into
his neutrality! Who can thus avoid all pledges, and having
observed, observe again from the same unaffected, unbiased,
unbribable, unaffrighted innocence, must always be formidable.

He would utter opinions on all passing affairs, which
being seen to be not private, but necessary, would sink like
darts into the ear of men, and put them in fear.

These are the voices which we hear in solitude, but they

grow faint and inaudible as we enter into the world. Society
everywhere is in conspiracy against the manhood of every one
of its members. Society is a joint-stock company, in which the
members agree, for the better securing of his bread to each

shareholder, to surrender the liberty and culture of the eater.
The virtue in most request is conformity. Self-reliance is its
aversion. It loves not realities and creators, but names and

;stoms.
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gather immortal palms must not be hindered by the
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to praise. That popular fable of the sot who was picked up
dead drunk in the street, carried to the duke's house, washed
and dressed and laid in the duke's bed, and, on his waking,
treated with all obsequious ceremony like the duke, and
assured that he had been insane, owes its popularity to the fact,
that it symbolizes so well the state of man, who is in the
world a sort of sot, but now and then wakes up, exercises his

reason, and finds himself a true prince.
Our reading is mendicant and sycophantic. In history, our

imagination plays us false. Kingdom and lordship, power and

estate, are a gaudier vocabulary than private John and Edward
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mow, it needs the habit of magnanimity and religion to treat
it godlike as a trifle of no concernment.

The other terror that scares us from self-trust is our consistency;

a reverence for our past act or word, because the eyes
of others have no other data for computing our orbit than
our past acts, and we are loath to disappoint them.
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