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NORTHERN MESSENGER.,

CAT STORIES.

“There was,” says Mr, Couch, in his
* ¢ Ilustrations of Instinet,” *“in the house
.of my purentage, a small cupboard, in
: which were kept milk, butter, and other re-
quisites for the tea-table, and the door was
confined with a lock, whicl, from age and
frequent use, could be easily made to open.
To save trouble, the key was always kept
in the lock, in which it revolved on a very
slight impulse. It was often a subject of
remark that the door of this cupboard was
found wide open, and the milk or ? utter
grently diminished, withoutany imaginable
reason, and notwithstanding the persuasion
that the door had certainly been regularly
locked ; but it was aceident that led to the
“detection of the offender. On watching
carefully, the cat was seen to seat herself
on the table ; and by repeated patting on

door eaused it to move on its hinges !
PUSSY LIFTING THE LATCH,

back to the old one.— Unele Joha's Anee-

dotes. N
——tp e

TO THXE GTRL WHO CANNOT GO TO
ACOLLEGE,

BY LOUISK MANNING JODGKINS,
IIalf your pleasure in receiving your
diploma from high school or academy last
June was destroyed by the thought that

-the side of the bow of the key, it was at
last made to turn, when aslight pull on the ! earn your own living.

your intimate friend, with whom you had
lewrned daily lessons for three years, was
only bdginning her student life, -while
yours was ending ; for she is going to col-
lege and you are not. Perhaps your phy-
sician says, wisely, that your health is not
firmn enough ; or your father, prudently,
that the family purse is not full enough ;
or your mother, regretfully, that you arce
needed at home ; or possibly the exigeney
is even greater, and you must begin to

: :
surprise her by telling her something on
these very themes that she had not found
out? Now thab you can pursue a subject
better at home, where, T take it for grant-
ed, your life is not to be one of happy
options, bub you may have the advantage
of having chosen one subject, while she is
distracted with five; and to know one
subjeet in a masterful way will remove you
forever from the ranks of uninteresting or

uncducated people, and banish the fenr of
feeling awkward or commonplace in the
presence of the most cultivated.

But, possibly, the question of what you

shall study presents itself with the bewil-:

derment of thoe Hampton Court maze.
Decide first whether you affect scientifie
or literary pursuits. Which gives you
more delight, a curiously-marked butter-
fly or blossom, or an exquisite line of Ten-
nyson? Are you more ut home in the

Though your friend | world of fact or funcy? If you decide in

assortment of the best authors—1I saw such
a_one not a week ago in the Cassell's
National Library Series, edited by Hemry

your desire, Begin with some author or
period about which you know something,
and wish to knowmore. I have learned to
know recently a young dressmaker, in her
early twenties, who longs to go to college
and is denied. She is beginning a five
years' course in literature. She has not
time for anything so varied as the ex-

ing time to study one play of Shukespeare
each month, besidesgiving herself o course
of reading in the history of American
literature, Do you suppose life to her will
mean only the fit of a sleeve or the adjust-
ment of a train, even though she gives five
duys of the week to their consideration ?
If you have a predilection for history, take
any famous character or epoch which
seems Lo you remunerative, and let it

T was awaked very carly one morn-
ing by the noise of the lifting of the
back-door lateh; I looked through
the window to see who was there, but
could neither hear nor see anybody.
[ thought it very strange indeed ;
but a few days after, in the daytime,
the same noise was heeed by my famni-
ly, one of whom looked th.ough the
sitting-room window and suw our
cab, a tine white and grey one, which
we called ““ Spottie,” standing on a
Hower-box attached to the window-
sill, with its front paw pressing down
the luteh.  Presently the door upen-
ed, and in sprang pussy.

Spottie has often done the saume
thing since then ; but if the door
happens to be fastened, it will keep
on hfting the latch, which makes a
noige within, until some person opens
the door and lets it in,

A CAT'S LOVE OF HOME.

The author of *“ Domestic Animals
and their Treatment” statey :— A
cat was onee conveyed in a basket to
& new home, and had kittens just af-
ter her arvival. T'wo of these kittens
were kept, and the cat scemed so
happy in attending upon them, that
every one thought she would settle
contentedly in the new house, But
as soon as the kittens could sce and
eat, puss was ono day missing with
one of her little ones, and it was
afterwards found that she had carvied
the kitten all the way back to the old
house, a distance of many miles, and
which must have taken two or three
days to accomplish.  She must have
rested often on the road, but she
arrived very much exhausted, and so
weak that she could scarcely crawl.
The new owners of the house pitied
the starving creature, and treated her
well.  As svon as her strength was
restored, she left her kitten in their
charge, and went back to feteh the
other. The second kitten was now
old enough to run by her mother’s
side a part of “the way, so that the
second jowrney was not so fatiguing
ay the first,”

A WEST INDIAN CAT.

A missionary at Guy's Hill in the
islund of Jumaica, had a beautiful
cat which he wished to give as 2
present to Samucl Rogers, s, of
Louisiana, which is situated fully six
iles farther on among the mountains,
by wild and dangerous  voads,  The
feline gift was acgordingly tied in o
bag and taken to Louisina and duly
libernted there, in the hope that i weuld
muke jtself ab home,  The eat never was
away from Guy’s 41l in its Iife before,
and could nubpossibly huve seen the trees,
roeks, or any other objects which marked
the route betweeir Guy's Hill and Louisi-
ana, and yeb next morning i6 was buck at
the Mission house at Guy's Hill, purringat
the feds of hee astonished master and nis-
tress, '

Much needluss sufiering is inflicted on
puor eats by people when rewoving to new
houses. Dogs cling to humnn beings, but
cits are attached to houses, If folks on
leaving the old house would just rub the
feet of poor puss with alittle butter, aud
put_her in u darkened basket, she would

| soon tuke to'the néw hidine, wid 1ot 1w
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PUSSY LIFTING THE LATCH.

may assure youw:that no other girl will
ever come between her and you, you al-
ready feel that something is coming in to
separate you move widely than distanee or
absence,  You are right and she is wrong.
But what T wish to say to you is, that you
and nuog she will be responsible fur this
growing away from each other. Friend-
ship, for permunence, depemds largely
upon common interest, She will return
to you in six months or a year, perhuaps,
and will talk of marvellous things that the
uticroscupe or the telescope has revealed
to her, or of a new world of art, puetry
and romance that las been opened by a
study of Murillo or Wordsworth or Shakes-
peare. I she finds that you listen with
seanb courtesy, to respond ifrrelevantly
with, “ Oh, but did you hear that Annie
B was the belle of Newport last sum-
mer " you will indeed soun cense to be
intiindte frignds. But what if you sheiild

favor of a scientific pursuit, and live near
the seushore, the tide will daily lay at your
feet more truths than you can exhaust in
years of study, If you live inland, the
weeds that vex your garden may beconse
an equal source of plensure and profit.
One of Beck’s student microscopes, to be
obtained in any city for about twenty dol-
lars, or, if you eannot afford that, un ordi-
nury magnifying glass, with loss than half
a dozen hooks, like Wood’s ¢ Common
Objects for the Microscope,” Beale's
“How to work with the Microseope and
its Revelutions,” will furnish a sutlicient
equipment,  If few books are possible, one
scientitie journal, like the *¢ American
Monthly Microscopical Journal” or *The
Natwalist,” would-prove a fuirly good
stientific teacher for an investigating mind.
. But possibly literature has ntore attrac-
tion to you, and you have neither publie

iwr private libirary,
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In a day when five:

lead you, just as a well-built road in
an actual journey would do, either
furward or back, as your interest or
ignorance demands ; for instance, the
lf}]ﬂ[ character of Elizabeth or the epuch of
l'(' the Puritans, in history ; or, in litera-
lﬂ sure, Arthur and the Round Table,
Il or Sir Walter Scutt. Any of these
would be representative, and wounld
li'ii: i mot fail to cause you to make good
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‘H counections with previons and subse-

WM quent periods, _

;!;h( Ido not propose that you become

gl shply intelligent upon the subject
you choose, but that you till yourself
full of it. Studying by yourself will
give you the supremc advantuge of
original expression of your thoughts ;
and if, with persistent patience and
enthusiastic courange, you carry out
this plan, you will, through your
sympathy and effort, become niore
truly a college-trained woman than
some thoughtless girl who has been
sén6 rather than has gone to college,
and whose poverty of endeavor has
so disgraced her academic career that
she has no moral right to the degree

. that she legally holds.——Cheistian
Union. - - »
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BAD COMPANY,

The crows, one spring, began to
pull up a farmer’s young corn, which
he determined to prevent. He load-
ed his gun, and prepared to give
them a warm reception, The farmer
had a sociable parrot, who, discover-
ing the crows pulling up the corn,
flew over and joined them. The
furmer detected the erows, but did
not see the parrot, He fired among
them, and hastened to see what ex-
ecution he had done. There lay
three dead crows, and his pet parrot
with ruflled feathers and s broken
leg. When the bird was tuken home
the children asked : ** What did it,
papa? Who hurt our pretty Poll 1”
* Bad company I” answered the par-
rob in a solemn voice. **Ay! that
it was,” said the farmer, ¢ Poll was
with those wicked crows when 1
fired, and received a shot intended
for them, Remember the purrot’s
fute, childven. Beware of bad com-
pany.”  The farmer, with the aid of
his wife, bandaged the broken leg,
and in o few weeks the parrot was
as lively as ever. But it never for-
oot its alventure in the cornfield; and
if ever the furmer's children engaged iu
play with quarrelsome companions, it in-
variably dispersed them with the cry,
s Bad company | Bad company 1
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Tur CapraIx of o steamer on the lower
Niger told Mr. Roe of Lagos, that, in
evary trip he hus taken during the past
two ycars his boat has been boarded by
the natives ab Aghberi, to ask: *‘1s the
man who tulks abous God on board?
When is he coming ¥ If he will come and
tench us to kunow the white man’s book,
then we build him house and school, and
give him chop—plenty.” Mr. Rue, for
want of helpers, can neither go nor send ;
Lut the Roman Cutholics, having heard of
this open door, are preparing bo enter at
-onee, .

dollars ean be exchanged for a fairly good

Morley—the want of books need not defeut -

cellent Chautaugua Course, but she is find-
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