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Contemporary Thought.

I may be said in apology lor many of the books
of poctry which are printed nowadays, that their
authors are deluded with the belief that the vol-
wmes would bring in money, itrespective of their
poctic value.  ‘The authors, in every case, lose a
hundicd or 2 thousand dollars, The unbound copies
are used as wrappers for cook-books.— Current.

Lyt the American people now begin to ash
themselies these questions @ Why do not we
have patcel posts, postal savings, postal telegraphs,
and governmental railways, as other nations
have such things 2 1s our boasted progress all a
mockery? Is a machine the only thing we can
invent 2 Are our corposations depriving us of the
advantages which are enjoyed abroad.—Current.

LucK is ever waiting for something to turn up.
Lahour, with keen eyes and steong will, wilt tumn
up something.  Luck lies in bed, and wishes the
postman would ring him the news of a legacy.
Labour turns out at six o'clock and, with busy pen
and ringing hatimer, lays the foundaton of a com-
petence.  Luck whines ;3 labour whistles. Luck
relies on chance, Iabour on character and crergy.
~smerican Art fournal.

Now the condition of affairs between Church
and State in Loth 1'rance and Lagland has this
common, that religion has little or nothing to do
with the matter in cither case, In Eagland it is
a social, and in France a political question; con-
sequently in both countries the real and genuine
religious hatred which belonged to the old spirit
of eamity between Catholic and P'rotestant has
given place to a newer and less virnlent kind of
antagouism. It seems likely, therefore, that the
separation of religion from the State will be ac-
complisheid in both countries by the ordinary pro-
cesses of legislation, probably about the same time,
or with the interval of only a few years ; and there
is no reason to apprchend any civil war about it
except the war of speeches and newspaper articles.
—=Seplember Atlantic.

L&T us take the airest, choicest, and sunniest
room in the house for our living-room-—the work-
shop where brain and body are built up and re-
newed 3 and there Iet us have a bay winduw, no
matter how plain in structure, through which the
goad twin-angels — sunlight and pure air—can
freely enter.  This window shall be the poem of
the house. [t shall give frcedom and scope to
sunsets, the tender green and changing tints
ol spring, the glow of summer, the pomp of
autumn, the white of winter, stonin and sunshine,
glimmer and gloom-—all these we can enjoy as we
sit in our sheltered room, as the changing years
roll on. Dark rooms bring depression of spirits,
imparting a sense of confinement, of isolation,
of powerldssness, which is chilling to cnergy and
vigour ; but in light is good cheer. Fven in a
glonsmy house, where the wall and furniture are
dingy brown, you have but to take down the dingy
curtains, open wide the window, hang brackets
on citlicr side, set flowers-pots on the brackets and
jvy in thepots, and Iet the warm air strcamin, —Zx.

AMoxe naturalists, examples of well marhed
precocity arc to be met with. Linnxus asa boy
showed so decided a bent to botany that, through
the advocacy of a physician who had remarked
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the catly trait, he was saved from the shoemaker's
shop, for which his father had destined him, and
sccured for science. At the age of twenty-thice
we find him lecturing on hotany and superintending
a botanical garden, and at twenty-cight he beginsto
publish his new ideas of classitication.  Cuvier's
history issimilar, A poor lad, %e displayed an
irresistible impulse to scientilic observation, and
by twenty.pine published a work in which the
central ideas of his system are set forth,  IHum.
boldt, again, showed his special scientific bent as
achild.  Frow his love of collecting and iabelling
plants, shells, and insccts, he was known as *‘ the
little apothecary.” At twenty he published a
work giving the results of a scientific journcy up
the Rhine,  In medicine, Haller is a notable in-
stance of precocity,~** Gentus amd Precocity ' by
James Sully in Popular Science Monthly for Sept.

Oxe of Lord Macaulay's letters has just found
its way 10 a public institation. It bears the date
October 24, 1748, and is interesting as giving the
writer’s estimate, a few weeks previous to publi-
cation, of his ** History of England from the Ac-
cession of James IL" 1 work,” he says, ¢ with
scatcely an intermission, from seven in the morn.
ing to seven in the afternoon, and shall probably
continue to do during the next ten days.  Then my
labours will become highter, and in about three
weeks will completely cease.  There wall stall be
a fortnight before publication. I have armed my-
self with all the philosophy for the event of a
failure ; though Jeffrey, Ellis, dlarion, Longman,
and Mrs. Longman seem to think that there is no
chance for such a catastrophe. I might add that
Macleod has read the third chapier, and though he
makes some objections, professes 1o be on the whote
better pleased than with any other history that he
hasread. The state of my own mind is this: When
I compare my beok with what I imagine history
ought 10 be, T feel dejected and ashamed 5 but
when I compate it with some histories which have
a high repute, I feel reassured.”

A CERTAIN very young gitl living in Middlesex
counfy decided last summer to try the lHarvard
examinations, in the autumn, with a view to entee-
ing the regular course of study inthe Annex.  She
betook herself, therefore, with a tunk full of
hooks, 10 a secluded home in the counuy, and
settled herself for ten weehs” hard work reviewing
her high school studies and conquering Greeh
caough to pass for college. Two young gentle-
men presently appeared upon the scenc deter-
minced also upon sccluded preparatory study.
When they Iearned thut the pretty gisl with the
Titian hair was * digging ™ for Harvard too, they
tried to laugh her out of her ambition. One of
them, with the wisdein of twenty years, told her
it was really a sin and altogether against nature
for a scventeen-year-old-girl to try to read Greek
alone or to think of taking a Hawvard coursc.
The other youth declared tht it didn’t matter,
she'd aever * get through the eaams anyway,” and
tried o persuade her to take rides and  boating
cacursiuns.  But still she stadicd fasthfuily and
cramined her scif taught Greek antil the examina-
tions came.  Then she went down to Cambridge
and passcd her examination triumphantly, while
both of the young men failed dismally, and found
themselves obliged to study another year before
getting into college.—Zoston Kecord.

“WriTes badly, doeshe?” ¢! Oh, that doesn't
matter 3 I've generally found that boys whe could
write well were little good at anpthing else,”’
So spoke the head master of a large public s¢hool,
when discussing the penmanship of a favourite
pupil, who was a pradigy in the matter of Latin
verses and Greek roots, but whose writing would
have been unworthy of a small boy in a preparatory
school. \What with letters of all shapes and sizes,
some sloping to the nght, some tumbling over
one another to the lei—his exercises Joaked very
much as though a spider had contrived to fall
into the ink pot, and then crawled over a sheet of
paper until he had got rid of the ink that covered
his body and legs. And with the head master’s
dictum to encourage him in his carelessncess, it is
no wonder that matters did not improve as the
boy passed from school to college, and from col-
lege to professionalism. e had been taugltt to
consider bad writing a sign of genius, and the re-
sult was that he wrote plenty of clever letters and
cssays, which no one but himself could decipher.
And is not this typical of hundreds and thousands
of cases at the present day 2 Partly beeause hand-
writing is not taught so carefully and industriously
as in by-gune times, partly beeause of the head-
long specd which characterizes most of our daily
transactions, whether in private or public life,
there scems to be some fear lest penmanship may
become almost as much a lost art as letter writing,
—Cassell’s Magazine,

It is customary with the reactionary parties in
France to lovk to England as the model of every-
thing that is stable; and as their ignorance of
English affairs prevents them from secing what is
going on beneath the surface, they conclude that
shat they believe to be the British constitution is
invested with indefinite durability, whilst the
French republican  constitution is always about
10 perish.  In calculating thus, the French 1e
actionists omit one consideration of immense im-
portance. They fail to sce that the very presence
of old institutions, unless they are so perfectly
adapted to modern wants as 1o make people forget
that they are old, is in itsclf a provocative to e
spirit of change, and that it excites a desize for
novelty, which has never been more conunon than
itis now. Theold thing may quicken the impulse
to moderaize, when a new thing would have left
that special passion unawakened,  In many Luro-
pean towns old buildings have been destroyed,
not hecause they were either ugly or in the way,
but simply hecause they were o/, and because the
modern spirit did not like what was old, "and
wanted to put it out of sight. Changes have there-
fore been made in these towns that would not
have bieen thought of in some new Americantown,
where there is nothing to irritate the modern
spirit. It cannot be denied that the pi  snce of
some old institutions in England does just now
eacite the desire for change. Great numbers of
the Laglish clectors and many of their representa-
tives are annnated by the same tendency to destroy
and reconstruct which used to be very active in
France. It does nut reyuire any special clearness
of vision to perecive that, so far from baving
closed the era of great changes, Great Britain
and Ircland have_only entered upon it.—r4ilip
Gilbert Hamerton in the Atlantic AMonthly for
Seplemter,



