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A LITTLE LEARNING.

%A littleYearning is a dangeronsthing,”
Su says Pope, but we 1must suppose that
ke designed the expression to havc only
& particular application. This, and tome
.o\hcr popular sayings bave Jnst enough
o pbunbxllty in them to excercise an im-
petfect suthority among meng notsound |;
i:nongh to. be confidently acted spon, and
L;:;g;hle sumietimes of a little obstruction
to the progrcu of truth. It has been
uught up by the vorld and quoted on all

‘woris of occasions, and when followed up

Ly.{he use of the words  smatteting”
and ‘smattercrs,” it can hardly be re-
aisted.
' Tho plain truth is that thcre is no dan.
g is only when people ﬂnuk that they
‘&now more and underatand things better
‘theia they do. The child nrust totter be-
Yore it tan walk, snd it -would be as wise
to dread mischief from its - tottering as
from"the first steps in learning. Many
have risen, by the acquirement of know-
’ledge, from the humblest and most igno-
“fant condition to positions of high emi-
Ménce in-Colleges, in the Ghurch and in
~the State, and none of them in ewmly
‘yoars of learning betrayed any dangerous
iymptom or showed viciousness of ma.
-tufe. . Masy axtizans and clerks'possess
‘¢ “alittle learuing,” and what danger
‘33 theyincur or threaten to their ncigh-
-oure?
£33 By what ¢s o littde lcarning? The
*!rivest-of vuir:inepired men: aaid- that the
atmodt "he . could know was that he knew
mothing. And we cannot dowbt that as
- yut:but x:emall;past of what is knowable
idmdwn. . The high and mighty persons
-who talk of the danger of a little learning
~imgat:hia pessensed of vecy.little learning
**Uymitelvéd.- . The blessing of knawledge
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in all its shapes and degrees is so well
appreciated by the most of mankind, that
these suppesedly learned, but really ig.
norant persons, who clamour about its
being accompanied by danger, may well
be despiscd.

It ought however to be thoroughly un.
derstood that the culiivation of the intel-
lectual facultics only may often advance
with no improvement to the moral senti.
ments. Knowledge is power only when
combined with morality; and if the rul-
ing aim of our acquirements is mnot to
enable us to pursue good and shun evil,
to promote our own happiness and that
of our fcllow creatures, we learn either
in vain or to our loss. The intellectual
improvement of a nature inclined origin-
ally to evil, (as we all arc,) unprovided
with moral clrécks, can only confer great-
er powers of mischief. The moral facul.
ties require a separate cultivation from
the intellect ; and if a corresponding edl-
tivation is given to them as well as to
the intellectual faculties, no learning—
unless of a kind more pernicious than
any now in reputation amongst mankind—
could be attended with evil conscquences.

THE OAK AND THE SQUIRREL.

It is not generally knowa how much
we, a8.a maritime nation, are indebted to
our little friends the squirrels. These
active little fellows remder important sex-
vice to.our mavy; for mest of the finc oak
trees, which are so important ia ship-
building, especially for vessels of war,
are planted by the squitrels.

A geatleman, walking. one day in the
wood belonging to the Duke of Boaufort,
in the county of Monmouth, Englaad,
had his atteation attracted by onc of these
crackers of nuts; the squirrcl sat very
composcdly upon the ground,and the
geatleman paused to watch his motions.
In a few moments the creature darted
with wonderful swiftncss to thetop of the
tree bencath which he bad been sitting.
Inen instant hercturned, carrying an
acorn in his mouth ; this acorn he did
notea.t, but he began'to dig a holé in

the ground with hia paws. When the]

hole was large enough and deep enovugh
to please him he dropped the acorm into
it, scemed to eye the deposit with great
satisfaction, and then he sat down to worke
and covered up his treasure.. When Lin
task was accomplished the squirrel.again
darted into the tree, and again returned
in his character of acorn-bearer; and this
load he disposed of just as he had done
the former. This he continued to do as
long as the observer thought fit to wateh
him,

This Little animal's industry was cer-
tainly not with the intention of providing
us with oaks, but with that of providisg
for himsell’ when food would be lesaplen-
«iful; the. holes were his witer.store-
houses. As it is probable that the sqyir-
rel's memory, is not sufliciently r«.tcn:pc
to cnabie him to remember all the.sjots
in' which he dcposits these acorns, tha in-
dustrious little fellow, no doubt; Josesa
few cvery yeur; these spring up, qu;,,m
duc time, supply us with the txmbcrft.m
our shipyards require. ;
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Lirrie Trrves.—Life is made upof
little things. He who travels ovier'a ton-
tincnt must ‘go stép by step. - He. who
writes a book must do it sentencc by
sentence. He who learis ascience must
master it fact by fact, and: priaciple after
principle. 'What is the happiness-ofiour
life- made up »f? Little-courfesics, little
kindnesscs, plcasant words, ‘amiles, ‘a
fricndly letter, good wishes and good
decds. One in‘a million, ence-in-anlife-
time, may do a heroic actioni but the
little things that make up our lifc come
cvery day and every hour. If wc make
the little evcnts of live beaatiful and
good, then is “he whole life full of bcwfy
and goodness.

The « Port Wullace Hotel" at Wallace,

el

lowned by Mr. John Doutten, togéther witia

a barn and a quantity of hay owscd.dly
\r. Stephich ‘Freen, are reported ta-bin s
been consumaod: by fire “on the 18th-inst,

The hotel premises were probably-covesed
by insurence. It is ‘supposed to have

boen ap att of- incendiarisos.——Negoider.
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