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Page 8 THE UPTON CHALLENGER

Philosophical Musings
GIFT OF TIME 

Two dozen hours are given us 
In every single day,

Two dozen hours—no more, no less— 
Wherein to work and play.

And all persons in the world.
Whatever race or creed.

Possess in common this one thing 
To use as they may need.

A gift of time bestowed on us 
To spend as we may choose;

Two dozen hours in every day 
In which to win . . . or lose.

—Hilda Butler Farr
* * *

EVER CHANGING 
As each season is relished because it 

differs from its predecessor, so changes in 
our daily routine fill memory with treas­
ures priceless in value. A life of perfect 
calm, perfect rest, unchanging scenes, 
would soon become unbearable. Rivers, 
mountains, sunset, dawn, the sea, and even 
the starry sky at night thrill us not only 
because of the beauty we see, but be­
cause even the stars do not present forma­
tion to our vision nights on end. Con­
stellations march across the sky as sea­
sons advance, and the moon, though old, 
is ever new. An eventful life, to be en­
joyed, is made up of a series of contrasts.

—Melchert
* He . *

Each is given a bag of tools,
A shapeless mass, a book of rules;
And each must make, ere life is flown,
A stumbling-block or a stepping-stone.

He He He

The harder the conflict, the more glor­
ious the triumph. What we obtain too 
cheaply, we esteem too lightly; it is dear­
ness only that gives everything its value 
. . . and it would be strange indeed if so 
celestial an article as Success should not 
be rated highly.—Thomas Paine.

H: * *
WIN YOUR RACE 

Our business in life is not to get ahead 
of other people, but to get ahead of our­
selves. To break our own record, to out­
strip our yesterdays by todays, to bear 
our trials more beautifully than we ever 
dreamed we could, to whip the temper in­
side and out as we never whipped him be­
fore, to give as we never have given, to 
do our work with more force and a finer 
finish than ever—this is the true idea—to
get ahead of ourselves.

* * *
SIMPLE, LITTLE THINGS 

It’s the little things we do and say 
That mean so much as we go Our way 
A kindly deed can lift a load 
From weary shoulders on the road.
Or a gentle word, like summer rain.
May soothe some heart and banish pain. 
What joy or sadness often springs 
From just the simple little things!

He H« *

A far greater drain on energy than 
work is indecision. When the mind hangs

suspended, swinging alternately between 
choices, time is lost, opportunity is squan­
dered, and energy is wasted.

He He He

FEAR
Fear, like fire, is ^ a good slave but a 

poor master. Controlled, it helps us avoid 
disaster; uncontrolled, it leads us directly 
to it. Learn to make fear serve you. 
Let it warn you when you would deviate 
from the pathways that lead to success; 
but once on the pathways, don’t wander 
back across the fields that lead to nowhere 
in a superstitious attempt to avoid the 
black cat of fear that has momentarily 
passed in front of you. Keep your eyes 
ahead.

He Hs Hs

OPINIONS
When you’re forming your opinions,
Do it carefully—go slow 
Hasty judgments oft are followed 
By regretting—that, I know.
And in arguments be careful 
Not too quickly to decide—
Try to look upon the subject 
From the other fellow’s side.

—New York Sun
:ie sic

PRAISE THE GOOD 
Wouldn’t this old world be better 
If the folks we meet would say:
‘T know something good about you,”
And would treat us just that way? 
Wouldn’t life be lots more happy.
If we’d praise the good we see?
For there’s such a lot of goodness.
In the worst of you and me!

—Author Unknown
He H« *

Never tell a young person that some­
thing can’t be done. God may have been 
waiting for centuries for someone just 
ignorant enough of the impossibility to 
try it—and succeed.

He Hs *
NEVER

Who never wept knows laughter but a jest; 
Who never failed, no victory has sought; 
Who never suffered, never lived his best; 
Who never doubted, never really thought; 
Who never feared, real courage has not 

shown;
Who never falters, lacks a real intent; 
Whose soul was never troubled has not 

known
The sweetness and the peace of real con­

tent.

Fun
‘‘WHO’S CRAZY?”

A nice little old lady called upon a 
psychiatrist and admitted that her family 
had insisted that she see him for the pur­
pose of clearing up some of her eccentric­
ities.

'‘And what are they?” the doctor asked 
politely.

The patient fidgeted in her chair. "Well, 
for one thing,” she confessed, ‘‘I’m terrib­
ly fond of buckwheat cakes.”

The psychiatrist smiled. ‘‘My dear lady, 
there’s nothing peculiar about that. I’m 
crazy about buckwheat cakes myself.”

The Little Old Lady beamed. ‘‘Then 
you must come over to the house some­
time.” she said, ‘‘I have seven trunkfuls!”

^ ^
Dad criticized the sermon. Mother 

thought the organist made a lot of mis­
takes. Sister didn’t like the choir’s sing­
ing. But they all shut up when little Wil­
lie piped in, ‘‘Still it was a pretty good 
show for a nickel.”

♦ * ♦

NO ACCIDENT
‘‘Ever had a serious illness?” asked the 

examiner.
"No,” was the reply.
"Ever had an accident?”
"No.”
"Never had a single accident in your 

life?”
"Wall, no, I ain’t. But last spring.when 

I was out in the meadder, a bull tossed 
me over a fence.”
“Well, don’t you call that an accident?”
"No, I don’t. That durn bull did it on 

purpose.”

"Tommy, what is a synonym?” the 
teacher asked.

"A synonym,” said Tommy, wisely, "is 
a word you use when you can’t spell the ' 
other one.”

♦ ♦ *

A boy and a girl were riding horseback 
out in the country. As they stopped for 
a rest the two horses rubbed necks and 
noses affectionately.

"Oh, me,” said the guy, "that’s what 
I’d like to do.”

"Go ahead,” said the gal, "it’s your 
horse.”

Moments
Human nature can not be altered by

being haltered.
* H« He

An opinion is an idea that you hold; a 
conviction is an idea tha;t holds you.

’ He Hi He
The wife who drives from the back seat 

is no worse than the husband who cooks 
from the dining room table. j

Hi Hi He
Reputation is a personal possession, fre­

quently not discovered until lost.
Hi He Hi

The man who monpolizes the conversa­
tion usually monotonizes it.

He Hi Hi
Drinking doesn’t drown your sorrows; 

it only irrigates them.
He He *

Man’s eternal struggle is to keep his 
earning capacity up to hi swife’s yearn­
ing capacity.

He He He
A pat on the back develops character if 

administered often enough, young enough, 
and low enough.

/

—Schiller


