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mneans of w'biel the thisties spread in niyriads are due t(
degyencration of floral parts; the very instruments of man's
punish mient, the very g-oa.-ds that prick imi to exertion, being,
thus, like hiise]f, failures on the part of nature to reacb)
an idceal perfection, and thus witnesses to, in in nature
of his own degtradation and of the imperfection of bis life.
Thie thorns and thistles of the wilderness without are faithi-
fui enmblens of the thorns and thisties of unsatislied de-
sires andl unfiilfilled hiopes in the wvaste ground of the heart
within. Thieir singrular association with hiin, unwelcome as it.
is, is, thius not altogether an unmnixed evil. For, just as labor,
thecgr-eat curse of thie wvorld, lias proved its greatest blessing.,
developing out of its cares, and touls, and duties the high)est
civilization of miari-ais the thistle itself develops out of its
prickl1y steîn and foliagc a rielh purpie blossom of beauty-so
in the eý,'cr-renewed contest wvhich mari is obliged to, wage w'itli
those persistent invaders of bis fields and gardens, so that Iii,,
table is literally furnisled. in tlic preserice of bis focs, lie ac-
c1uires habits of patience, perseverance, and steady industry,
a*ndl learris lessons whlichl, if lic -vil1 only pay biecd to thern, wil)
mnake imii wise for this world ami the next.-Il. " Tivo I-Vorld.z

1>(>WEli OF TRE MICROSCOPE.

LET mie a*k every gentleman here to look to-morrow morri-
~irg at bhc unsbarperied edge of bis razor in order to

forin a distinct idea of wbiat thie one-tiousaindtbi part of an inech
's. I supposc a tbousand duil razor-edgces put side by sidc
m-iglit mnake an inch. Now, undcr our bettei' present micros-
copes, bowv iiucb brea«,dtli ray sucb a razor's cdge be n)ade to
appear to bave? We can magnify the oiie-tbiousa.,ndtbi part of
an inch to the breadtb of three fingers, or1, cx--actlv speaking, to
the lengrth of that line (referrir to colored dia-grains exhibited
on the platfornm). The one-tbiousandtb) part of ari irich, or the
duil ecge of your razor rnagnified twenty-eight biundrcd tirnies


