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HE BDUGATIONALIST,

ting much by whicb the mnds of the
young in pattheular are fod away from the
tathe of vititue.

But let us turn to the bright sid., of
the picture, and consider the great benefits
that have accrued to the world since the
invention of the ‘“ artiof arts.”  Prior to
that ovent ulmont universal ignorance pre-
vailed, and we inay safely avsort that
rourvaly onc in & thonsand oould read;
and oven were they uble to read, the high
price of books placed them beyond the
reach of all the most wealthy, there being
do jpahlic librarien or other means by
which acoess could be had to the works
then written. As fur a8 we 2an observe
the avamts of the past, it appears that the
period immediately precgding the inven-
tion of pringing, like that portica: of night
just before day-break, was about the dark-
ent, st ignarant and.guperstitions since
the christian. era. No sooner, however,
ware the pmductions of the press spread
abroad, than the elouds of ignoranes and
superatition bicgan to disperse before the
rays of this goest enlightener; and' ke
the appesring of the .ajestic orb of day
sbove the eastern horizion, diffused ite
bemign rays throughout the world. Ina
short time the preas ehanged the charac
tes;and symmetsy, 88 soon as books wore
sbundant enough to. subject it 1o a cloas
scruginy. The records of divise wisdom,
which had leng boen coacealed, were now
diffused. And as the world' wasemerping
from the glimmer and gloow of the middle
ages, hishyy warrsats us in asserting that
e progw effected more towards the eman-
oipation of the world from the feudalism,
&h? abeplmtism, and the dogmatigps then
epinting, than any other instrumentality.

¥t must be gratifying to everg lover of
progress-to know thiat, though the peess
of our duy.is far from being prefeot, yet it
is desidedly in advance of thut of former
‘dayn, o8 “will in moral inflacaees-as in
every -other respect. At all times we
doubt not hut that the good effcptad bz it
k48 far-sutweiged the cvil. Maeanluy, in
his hreomparabls history, thus Hlustidtes
our dstements: Dating a hundred add
sixty yesrs the libevtly of éwr pross has

_been corissnitly Dedorfag more andibre
“tutire; and dwfing those hundved drid |
Tty years the vestralnt impbeed on Writers
¥y fhe gettrnl fieNag of Reaiderehils bo 1
‘chotantly- bedemine Mordand Movestrigt:
T At Tengeh ween tratelagy of work A whiohd
*it"was formerty thoughit that a wolaptaons
imagination was privileked t6 dispery it
Y Jyve- fonge, vomedies, néwois, havé

/becomse more desorous than the sermons
of tho scventeenth oentury.”

But why do wo thus refor s the good
that has boen offected by tho prems?  We
do #0 in ordes to prove that much good
might yet be accomplished by the mme
instrumentatity. Tho evil which it hax
offected, and e still effecting has beon
to sowre extent portrayed. The only
antidote we at presont wuggest ie, that in
every chse possibie there stould' be a well-
selected library in the posscssion of every
family, at least one or two teputable
periodicals, besldes the regular newrpaper.
Most desirablé and' iinportant is it too
that the contents of these have for their
basis the great and eternal principles of
revealedreligion. With these yrerequisites
iv is almost impossible but that children
will ‘grow up with intellectual habits, a
‘tnste-for good reading, woquiring a vast
nmqunt'of knowledge and valuable moral
lessons. Besides the profit resulting from
adopting such a courso, as well as the
numerous evils avoided, a rational enjoy-
ment iz placed ever within reah.
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DISCOURAGING CHILDAREN.

It is somewhere relatod, that a poor
soldier, haviog had his skall. frastured,
lwas tokl By the Doctor that his brains
were visible. ¢ Do write and tell father
of it,.for he Alwaye said I hed ne brains,”
bo replisd. Howmany fathers and mo-
thers toll their children this, and howm ot
dem - doswduch x semnark eontribute mot a
little to provent any developmens of the
brain ? A grown-up persen tells a child
b is foolish, breinless; or & blockhead, or
shat he is defloient in some meatal or
wmoral facuity, and in nins cases out of
ten the statepesk is believed, or -if ot
fully believed, the thought. that it may be
partialle 30, acts like an incubus to.nepress
thé oonfidonce und: energied of that child.
Let any pewoir lovk back 40 shildbood's
duys, oed b ean dbubtiesy resall many
wopds sad expiesiicas whieh ezerted such
» -discoutnging ot eacenraging iofluence
over him, ‘a8 to tellmpon his whole future
‘ecarse of . .. '

Woknewsg mhulguboy,x bo,nt the
age ofitan. yeam; had.hnouw.dw
pwittrfealt-fpdingt and swproaf, not-dmly
idngglod-with .encourmging words, shat at
sh atrly agedhe longed for death ta take
hiswoot of the world, in -whioh o -eon.
oelvedbe-lind. Mo abiily to._dse. But}
whilc ollr Gum sppeardd =0 dirk aronnd/
${m; ‘angd be had been 0. aftmn told of bis

"
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fanits sud deiciencien that he meomed. to
himself the dullest and worst of boy:., .and
while none of his good qualities or caps

bilities bad been mentioned, and he ix

licved he bad none, a ningle word of praiwc
and appreciation, carelerely dropped 11
his hearing, obangoed his whole course 1
thought, We bave ofim heard him w1y,
*that word savod him.” The moment
he thought he could do well, he remolved
that he would-—and he has done well.—
Parents, these are important consid.ra-
tions,— Selected,

THE PLEASANT WORLD.

¥his is a very pleasant world and very
fplearantty made, curiously contrived in-
deed to keep life wide awake unti} we

““ yound it with a slewp.”

There ig an arrngew.ont effected in the
last way in the world we mortals shouid
have thought of—just by. rolling the
globe overand over,.  Of course we merr
day and night—the ligts and shadowe
of life's $xir perspective. Aside from
the neccssity we feel of that almost
dying now and then which we call # sleoy,,”
what could possibly afford a grunder
series of surprises than the alternation of
night and duay.

Day : nothing bus a litsla lighted* ves
tibule to something, we know not what.
Night: a short, dim hall, that leads u~ to
another. And on we go, through this
grand suit of briltiant chambers with
shadowy pastage ways between, until we
have explored this wondreus sastle of ou-
mortal being,

What if it were one great, unbroken
day; how dull *twoult grow in life's long:
afternoon! How like a Monday would
existence be! Nothing made over new

o twilight to muse in; no dawning to

await; no toamorrow to dream of, or 1¢
hope for; no surprise to quicken though:t
and heart, but just a steady blaze of duy
—an Ardbin' the Rocky, without an
% Araby the Blest.”

For our part, we are glad we are ignn.
rant; plnd we are not ubiquitous;
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| would' not have ‘“the-wings of the morn-

ing,”if we could. This opening: and
shutting of doors all through the worli
| Pleaics us. ‘¥his'a poemn withous a pre-
Fedhtory “argament;” o pley: withont &
programmme.  Were Hfb gad notion © luid
otit, then dttioh and il wouldbe & corpse,
and all we mourners should ““ go about the
slreetﬁ -—-(,'Incago Jourdal.
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@ Men decive themselves more fro
guently than they decuivg others., .



