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niary instances ouglit to be loudly protested against. As ive
write four cases corne to our knowiedge of girl@sosriougly
injured by this folly and unintentionai wiokedess. In one the
brain is utterly unabie to bear the burden put upon it, and the
pupil is removed from sohool in a highly excitable 8tate ; in
another, epileptic fits have followed the host of subjects
pressed upon the scholar ; in the third, the symptoms of
brain ag have have become se obvious tliat the amount of
scliooling hias! een greatly reduoed, and in a fourth fits have
been induced, and complete prostration of brain has followed.
These cases are mere illustrations of a ciase, coming to hand in
one day; familiar to most physicians. The enormous number
of subjects which are forced into the curriculum or some
Sch]oolS, and are required by somte professional examinations,
confuse and distraot the mind and by lowering i4~ heaity tone
often unfit it for the world. While insanity may not directly
resuit from this stuffing, and very likely will not, exciting
causes of mental disorder occurring in later life may upset a
brain which, had it been subjected to more moderate pressure,
wotdd have escaped unscathed. Training in its highest sense
is forgotten in the muitiplicity of subjeots, originaiity las
stunted and individuai thirst of knowiedge overiaid by a
crowd ot novel théories based upon yet unproved atatements.
Mr. Br .denell Carter, in bis IlInfluence of Education and
Training in Preventing Piseases of the Nervous System,"1
speaks of a large public sohool in London, from which boys of
te» to twelve ycars of age carry hom3 tasks which wiil occupy
them tilt near midnight, and of which the miles and laws of
study are so arranged as to p reclude the. possibility of sufficient
recreation. During the last year or two the public have been
startled by the suidides which have occured on the part of
young men proparing for examination ait the University of
London, and tlhe press has spoken out strongly on the subject.

Habits of Diarespect Ù& the Fanily.-One of the danger of
home life ia this habit of disrespect-that which ict bred by
familiarity. leople who are ail beauty and sunshine for a
croiwd of strangers,for whom they have not the slightest affection,
and ahl ugiiness and gloom for their own, by whose love they
live. The littie prettineas of dress and personal adornment,
which mark the deaire to pl ase, are put on purely for the
admiration of those wvhose admiration goes for nothing, while
the house companions are treated only to the ragged gowns andi
threadbare coat, the tousIed hair and stubby beard, whieh, if
mnarking the case and comfort or the sans façon of home, mark
also the indifference and disrespect that do s0 muchi damage to
the sweetness and delicacy cf daily lifo. And what i-9 true of
the dresasi.s tili truer of the manners and tempers of home, in
botlh of wilîih we often find tee that want of respect which
seems to run aide by aide with affection in the custom of
familiarity. It is a regretable habit under any of its condi-
tions, but neyer more se than when it invades the home and
endangers stili more that which is already toe much endan.
gered by other things. Parents and bringers-up do net pay
enough attention te this in the young They allow habits of
diarespeet te be formned rude, rough, insolent, and impatient,
and salve over the sore with the stereotyped excuse, Il They
mean nothing by it," which, if they look at it aright. is worse
tia»ne excuse at al; for if they really do mean nothing by
it, and thieir disrespect isnot what it seems to be, the reaultof
strong anger, or uncontroliable temper, but is m.rely a habit,
then it ought to be conquered without the baîs of time, being
mnerely a manner that hiurtsalal parties alike.

ips inîo 'jcod bokxý..-I tiliink, anion- theo î'etserrers that
laiiguflge lias îîoeI upon us, there is none more remarkàble than
tice soit o ntgîisnwhich is establisheitfin commnon language as
î<twé,-eîî Naturv and Art. We spîeak or Art as being, in a certain
~innî'î., the 'j'ai or Nature, and epposcd to it; vu ccîîtrast them-
%N- s 1icakjr 1i1w suî.criurity of nature and detîreciate Art as compared
withj ijr ()ilthuertie'iand, wiîat is Art but the effort tliat is made
by, iiuiiiil kii t-, t.>~i uon the transitory feitures of Nature, te
give Ihlmlii' slsairîp of îerpcttrity ? If we study? Nature, wu see tiîat
il, bi. geleri l awvs ;e is unchangeable; the year goes on its course,
anîd diay aliti, day* pass magniflcently througlr the same revolutions.
Butt tlluiefý is limtcie sinîgle moment la which Nature, or anything that
b4!î0iigS tt ir, k talionarv. The earth, the planets, and the sua

on aon arecirot ibr anNy instant in exaotIy tnc same relation
uîut;raiiv as tIiiw were ini anotlier instant. The face cf Nature is

eoiittnly cianingand what is it that preserves -tiat for us but
A-twticlî k rilot Ulic rival, but the child, as well as the handmaid,

of Nature ? Ycu irrd, when yeu watch the sctting sun, how hesutifuîl

and how brighit for arn instant. 1 Tlen how it fades away ! TIhe sk\
and sca are ccvered with darkness, and the departed light'isrîfet,
as it had b en just now upon the %vater, stili upon your mitid. lit
one evanescent moment, a Claude or a Staniild dips lus pencil ln
tlîc glowiîîg sky,, and transfers its hue to lus canivas, and ages arte,-
by the lamip or niglit or Iantlhe brigiitncss of thli norning, %ve Cali
contomplate tlîat evcuing scene of Nature, and again renew ini
ourseives aIic emnotions wlich the rt-aiity ceuld iînpart .And se it
is îvitîî cveiy otiner cbjcct. Each of us is but for the pi-eseint moiment,
the samie as lie is in this instant of his pprsona existence through
wlîich hie is nîo%%, assing. lie is Uic chld, the boy, Uie man, the ageil
onc bcnding feebly oven- thc la.st few stcps cf tris career. You wislî
tu possess lima as lie is uoîv, in bis youtlnful vigor, or in tlîe matui-ity
eflîis wisdcm. anI a Remb--andt, a Titiara or a Herbert, seize that
moment cf grace, or of bpautv, or cf sage experience ;and lhe
starnps indelWbly that loved image on lis canvas ;arnd for geitera.
tiens it is gîîzed on witli admiration aînd with love. We nîust net
prctend a figlit against Nature, and say tînat will make Art dife-t
from what site is. Art is, tîjerefori', thec îighest image that crin be
madeoef Nitture. - lWsetnran.

Net long ago, 1I was slowlv descending ttîîs very bit cf carrnage
read, tine irst turn afi-r you Icave Albano, net a littie impeded by
the wortlîv stîccessors cf the anclent prototypes or Vieîîto. It îiaà
been mîld woatluer 'vhcn 1 left Rome, and ail acrcss the Campagna
the ciouds were swec!pinig in suli)hurous blue, wlth a clap of thunder
or two, and breakîng gleama cof sun alcng tIhe Cînu liant aîueduct,
iigîiting up the infinity cf its arches like thc bridge cf chaos. But as
1 climbeil the long slope cf tire Aiban mount the storra swept tiaally
te thie nîortlî, and the noble outîiaes cf the domes cf Aibatie and
graceful darkness of its ilex grove rose against putre streakF cf ambeî-
and bitte, tire upper sky graduaill fluslîing tlhreigh the last fragmients
of rain-cloul in doeii palpitating azure, haîf ether and half dew The
noonlay stin came >laîating down the rocky siope% cf La Riccia, and
tho masses cf outangled aad Lait foliage. whose autumnal tints werc
mixt with the w~et verdure cf a thousaad evergi-cens. were penî-tratedl
with it as with rin. I cannot onu it celer, it wvas conflagration.
Purpie, aad criînsen, an(l scarlet, like tîhe curtains cf God's tabernacle
the rejeicing trees saruk iLe the valley in shom-ers cf light, every
separate leaf quiveinug Nith buoyant and burniag lite; each, as it
turnurclte roflect or te transmit the sunibeam lfirst a torch and then an
etitrald Fan up into tilt! recesses cf tlie valley. the green vistas
aî'clied like the hollows ef migluty waves cf somp crystalline sen; and
silven flakes cf orange spray toss-d into thre air anound tlrem breaking
even the gnay wails of rock irute a thousand separate stars, fading
and kindling alternateîy as Uic wcak wiad lifted anrd 1 t them fait.
tEvcry glade cf grass burned like the golden floor cf henven, openin g
in --udden gI eamns as the folinge tunned and closed above it, as stîcet
ligthaing opens in a cloud at sunstnt; theo motionless masse., cf dark
rock - dark tiîcuglî fluslîed wit.h scariet lichea-csisting tlieir quiet
shadows across its restlcss radiance, the founitain underneath them
flling iLs inarble lîelicw with bitte mist and itful sound; aîîd over
ail-t ,le nultitudineus bar-s ef ambon and r-ose, the sa r-ed clouds
tinat have ne dnrkness, and enlv exst te illumine, were seen in
fattiomless intervals betweea the solemu and orbcd repose of tire
stone pines, passing te losur tlierscîves in tIre last, whîite blinding,
lustre cf the measureless lino where the Gampagna meIted ite tIre
[blaze cf tho- se.-Ruskii.

Llappincss is not wliat we ai-e te lock for. Oi;r place is te bc truc
te tihe lesi wljiicii we kncw. te set-k that and do that; and if bv
-"virtue iLs own reward " be meant Liat the good nman canes only te0continue good, desiuing nothing more, tlien iL is a truc and noble
snying. But if virtue be valued because it is pouLii, becausA irn
pursrnit cf it wilt be found unost enjcymcnt and fewest suffenings, then
iL is net înoble any more, and iL is turniag the truth cf God into a lie.
Lct us do right, and whetiîer happiness ceaie or unhappiaess it is ne
very mighty matter. If iL corne. life will bis swcet; if iL do flot cornu-
life will be bitter-bitter net sweet, and yet te be borne. On such a
thecry alone is the geverament cf this wýonld inteliigibly jusL. The
wcll-being of our seuls depends cnly cou what we are; and noblencss
cf chai-acter is nething cIsc but stendy love of good and steady scoru
cf evii. The geverrament of the world is a probteni white the desirc-
of selfli enocyment survives; and when justice is not donc accoriling
te snch standard (whicli witl net be tilti tie day afler doomsdtty, and
net then>, self-loving miea iili stili ask Wiy ? a, .d flnd ne answcr.
011Y te tînose wvîi have the încnrt te say,"«IWCecari do witliout that;
it is net wliat we ask ou- desire," is there ne secret. Man ivill huave
what hie deserves, and wlll flnd what is reaity best for hinu, exacttv
ns he lueneatly seeks for iL. Happiaess mny fly away, pleasuî-e pallor
cease te be obtainable, wealth decny, friends fait and 'prove unkund,
and fame tura te infamy ; but tIre power te serve Ged neyer faits,
and the love cf Him is neyer rejectcd.-Foude.

It is sad te think tînat thne onee genial eartti produces, in eveu-y
successive gent-ration, fewer floweu-s than used te gladdea tlin- pneccd-
ing cnes. Net tîmat tue modes and seeming possibilities cf human
enjeyment are rarer in our refrnied and seflened era,.ort the contrnry
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