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N Wonrsk Tiaxy Wan, Wonse Ay PESTILENCE.

desire we do nol overreach ourselves nnd |
enter some calling ngainst which ourvery |
nature recoils.  Listen to Mathews: “Let
every one who wonld get on in the world
stidy well his owan aptiinde.” Not allow.
ing his sense of rightto e mystited by
some absurd reguest of parents or friends.!
Some great writers maintain that a man
can, il he but desive, rench any degree ol
eulture regardless of his abidity. Dr,
Arvold says that in his experience of
twenty years teaching he has fonnd the
difference not so muech in will as in en.
ergy. Bethat as it may. energy cannot
wholly take the place of talent. A man,
inthis age of enlightenment and strong
competition, must have a  reasonable
amount of ench—the more the better.

- “We do whaat we wnst and not what we
wish, and call it by the best name we
can.”  There are ohjections to every eall.
ing, Lot uslook o it that the balance
does not swing in tavor of the objections,
Inany calling whatsoever we engage,
when obstacles thicken around us, when
the wauy seems obstraetes by impassabile
barriers, when the eleua of gloom thick-
ens above us, obscuring the brightness
from our view, whoen we think to go on is

wostep farther frow the goul, plunged a|
|
day's further into durknoess, and 10 return

fession, being nn honor to i1 nol expecting
honor from it; and in whatsoever we en-
gage, let us remember the calling is what
we make it F. M. 1L

WORSE THAN WAR, WORSE THAN
PESTILENCE.
BY —— ——
CHAPTER V1L

There might have been seerz, one fine
stunny morning, Mr. Abbott paeing o and
fro on the platform of the depot in the
town in which he had jost east his lot,
At times he would pause and gnze anx
ionsly down the track. When the ram,
ble of the teain was heard he guickened
s step, paused more suddendy, and looked
al the column of smoke issning from the
chgine belhind the woods and hills, as
though he read in 3t some joviul event
And when the train emerged from the
ocean of verdure that hid it from view,
Mr, Abbott's ey es grew more lnstrous, and
his whole countenance vexpressed great
anxiety.  What could be the cause of all
this unusnal demeanor® What, or who,
could he be expecting! The approach.
ing of the train soon told the story.  Asit
neared the platform, the smiling fhees of
litde Albert and Bell were seen pecring
through the open window of the coach,

for achange is to begin the wavel of s endeavoring 1o catch w glivpse of their
strange road. We say, in such times as | jongabsent father Just beside them eould
these we are apt 10 abundon our ealling | be seen the serene Imt pleasing conne
and soek some other, having thus wasted | nunce of Mes. Abbott  On the opposite
the best part of life in dissipation. In‘n(-nl woere Mr and Mrs, Sparks, Boliwe
but few cases does the change prove ad- | the train had ceased its motion, Mr. Ab.
vantageous, and where there is one g:--r-sl bt was within the coneli,  Albert and
on who osght 1o change & dozen change Bell ran down the isle with ontstrerelisd
who ought to go on arms to meet hime  But when Mres: Abban

The idea seems 1o be prevalent st this embraced her loving hushand she seemd
day that one must enter one of the three o startle st some unseen horror.  No
great professions, Law, Divivity, or take| wonder, for the breath of Mr. Aot
six month's course in some Medical Col.) almost suffocgted her with the fomes of
lege, scitle down to administering drugs, liguor. Her  coumenanes  suddenly

of which he knows but little, to patients of  changed from a loving aod hopeful ex.
whoin he Knows less.  lat us, as some pression to that of sadness and despond.-
great writer has said, teach by living in. | ency

stead of living by waclang, instead of the!  The journey had been a long and peril-
profession maKing us let us make our pro.’ ous one.  Twive had they been attacked




