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LIFE A SCHOOL.
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We speak, of schooi-days as if they only i n-
cludcd the period which we spend within the
waiis of some building knowvn as the schooi-
rooni; no matter whether it bc built of logs,
stonc or brick; no inatter whether it bc a
common or higli schooi, acadcmy or coilege,
or known by any othcr naine. It may indeed
be quite proper to, cati the tinie spent within
these institutions of learning our school-days.
\Vc must not, hiovcver, think our cducation
completed ,vhen wve bid farewvell to the class-
room. We often licar the expression that
the time spent at school is the happiest of
our lives. This in some sense rnay be true,
but it lias many exceptions. School-days
have a varicty of phases. There are the
briglit sunsbiny days wvhen study is a pleasure,
tessons being no trouble or worry, when tcach-
ers are thought to, be reasonable and patient,
when recreation is entered into with glowing
spirits and whien everything looks delightful.
But there are a4-4Qo gloomy days, wvhen the
dârk side of cverthing turns to view, and
one is inclined to say that there is nothing
riglit in this wvorld. We are apt then to coni-
plain that everything is wrong and out of
joint. These times are not happy; wve become
discontented with ourselves and nurse our
own sorrowvs. It is, howvever, happily said
that "n misery sweetens comfort,» and it is
pleasant to know that there is the light as
weIl as the shade even froin our first entrance
into the school of life.

Our first school is that of home and our
mothers are our flrst teachers. They strive
ta lay the superstructure of after life so that
our characters may be reliable and upright.
It is certainly important that our first impres-
sions shouid be just and good, as our tuition
commences at the earticst periad of our lives.

Some years ago there were found an the
banks of the Mississippi the tracks of a human
being deeply imprinted in the salid rock.
These tracks wcre miade when the rock wvas
saft as clay. In time it became hard and
wvas formed into stone. Children resemble
the soft dlay. Evcrything they corne in con-
tact with.makcs an impression cither for good
or cvii. But as they groiv older their charac-
ters acquire more solidity, and are less im-
pressible, tili1 at mature age thcy become fixcd
like the stone. I-Ic> i ni>rtant, therefore, it
it is th;it our carly impr irtbns should 'De such
as we should wish to bzp panent in ouraftcr
years.

The ture alldtted to sorte for attending
school is very shorÉ. If they had ta depend
on that short period for their knowlcdge and
culture thcy would havc much reason to repine
at the littie they knew or at their limited
powver of thought. But the school of the
wvorld teaches more and better than the
acadcmy-it puts ail our talents and acquire-
ments to the test. The theoretical part of
education having had its timc, there follows
the practical part which lias to be learncd and
uscd in tbe busy and often laborlous wvork of
life. It is atruth that life is wvhat wc*make
it. When young persans, therefore, are enter-
ing upon the sca of life, then is the time they
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mnust acquire the pilot's art of stecring thecir
course so as to avoid the dangers that sur-
round and beset them. Whcen we know %ves
are forming a character for eternity, it is our
business to keep out of the way of evil influ- 1
ences and subject ourselves to the moulding
of those that are good. Our claracter is con- i
stantiy fonming, whether we ttîinlz it or not,
under the influence of the circunistances that i
surround us. Ifwvc rc determitcd to be cdu-
cated erything will be a sctîooi to us. We
shahl then be constantly making contributions
to aur stock of knowvledge from evcr objcct
wc sec, and by seeking to act discreetty, %vise-
ly, and correctly in evcry place, wve shall be
led to, form goad and useful habits. It bias
been wveli observed that the différence betwveen
a wvise mian and a fool is that one goes tbrough
the wvorld wvith bis cyes ivide open, while the
other keeps thern stîut.

)Nhen we remnember that aur %vhole life,
both for time and for eternity, will be affectcd
by the character wvtich ive form nov in aur
youths, it sbould stimulate us ta tay its foun-
dation in knowtcdge, wvisdom, and the fear af
God. If wve do this, it wvill rise bigber in ex-
cellence and loveliness as wve advance in life.
But if na good foundation be laid, or if it be
laid in selfishness and sin and built up accord-
ingýy, it wiil certainly sink us loiver in degra-
dation and deeper in îvretcliedness in ttîe
course of aur existence.

THE LA W 0F CONTENTION.

"0, Frank, came and sec how bat my sawv
gets when 1 rub it. When I draw it througb
the board awtiiie it's bat enougb ta set lire ta

IlThat's the friction," said Frank, with ail
the superior îvisdomn of tvo years mare ttîan
Eddie boastcd.

"Ycs," said. sister iMary, whio wvas passing,
«it's the friction; but do you know ivhat it

niakes me tbink of?"
"'No: Nvhat ?" asked bath the boys at once.
"0 f twa littie boys îvho were quarrcihing

aver a trifle this morning, and the more they
talked the hotter their temper grewv, until there
wvas no knowving wvhat miglit have happened
if their mother bad flot thrown coid water on
the fire by sençling tbemn into different roonis.

ONE FORM 0F R UDENVESS.

A breach of politcness, and anc whicb is
most annaying ta rcfined and sensitive people
is the vcry gencral practice of intcrrupting
one's conversation. The impunity ;vith whicb
this is donc bias dcgraded rational ctnversa-
tian, wvbich aught ta be the greatest channi of
social intercaurse, into a farce. A man or
wvoman wvbo bas anything ta say that is worth
saying, desires ta say it in bis or bier own va>';
and those wvho bave brains ta appreciate it,
wvill be equally desirous of licaring it ivithout
interruption. Yct it is a comnion thing for a
parlor conversation ta partake more of the
babblc of Babel than a conversation aniong
national, beings, wtîo are supposed ta know
and appreciate %viat eacb other says. One

ibegins to relate an incident, and before bie bas
flnished two sentences sanie parrat in fine
clotheschimes ini with her scnseless gabble,
brcaking thec thrcad af discourse and compel-
ling the nanrator ta begin again or abandon
the attempt ta instruct or cntertain.

This is the grossest irnpolitencss, but it is
is common an occurrence as conversation it-
~eif. It is hardiy too much to say, tlîat nine
)ut of cvery ten people wvho indulge in this
iabit are incapable of carrying on a ration aI
conversation on any usefui topic, and they
ndulge in these breaches of etiquette by wvay
of covering their retreat and hiding their
gnôrancc.

We suggest to young people--and aid ones,
:oo, for that matter-that here is a promising
feld for sr * reforni. Neyer interrupt a
conversation y interjecting remarks, howcver
apprapriate and witty they rnay sen. Ai
sensible people wiil respect you, and conclude
that you have good sense and know how to
use it ta the best advantage.

IVHA T THE MOON SA.W1.

"Yesterday," saîd the moon ta me, «'I
looked dowvn upon a small court-yard,, sur-
rounded on ail sides by houses. In the court-
lard sat a clucking hien with eleven chickcns;

.:nd a pretty littie girl wvas running and jump-
inig around theni. The lien wvas frigbtened,
and screamed, and spread out hier wvings over
the littie broad. Then the girl's father came
out and scolded bier; as I glided away and
thouglit no more over the matter.

"'But this evening, only a few minutes ago,
I looked down inta the saine court-yard.
Everything wvas quiet. But presently the
littie girl came forth again, crept quietly to
the hen-bouse, pushed back the boit, and
siipped into the apartment of the lien and
chickeris. They cried out loudly, and pame
fluttering down frorn their perches, and ran
about in dismay, and the littie girl ran after
them. 1 saw it quite ptainiy, for I looked
through a hole in the hen-house watt. 1 was
angry witiî the wilful chiid, and felt glad when
hier father came out and scolded lier more
violently than yestcrday, holding lier roughty
by thc anm; she held down ber head, and lier
blue cyes wcre full of tears. 'Whiat arc you
about here?' lie asked. She wvept and said,
«<I wanted to kiss the hien, and beg her par-
don for frightening ber yesterday, but I wvas
afraid ta tell you.'

««'And the father kissed the innocent child's
foreliead, and 1 kissed bier on the mou th. and
eyes."l-Hans Chiristian A ndcrsen.

CHILDREýPS PRA Y'ERS.

Little Nellie, wbo wvas onty four years old,
no sooner sawv work laid aside, than she rau
to bier mother's knee. Mrs. Lee lifted bier ta
her lap, and -%ent on busily thinking of lier
duties and cares.

For atime Nellie aniused herseif very quietly
by winding a string in and out through bier
fingers; but presently she began talkingy.
Il When 1 say niy prayers God says, « Hark,
angels, iwhiie I becar a littie noise.'

H-er mother asked bier what noise sie meant.
'A tittle girl's noise. Then tbeangelsw~ill

do just so"' (shutting bier moutb very tigbt,
and keeping very stili for a moment) Iltili 1
say Ae.

I wonder if the chiidren who read this
story of little Nellie have ever tbought how
wonderfui it is that God alivays hears their
prayers. He is surrounded by thousands of
angels prai.5ing bimn with their golden harps,
and yet through ail the music and ail thie
praises He lîcars the ctîild's prayer.


