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RURTAT.

How Long. 0 Lovd !
BY THE KLV, JOUN O, AMES,
How lung, O Lord, how long shall Zion wait

‘I'he dawaing of that happy, glorfous day,
When 'Fhou shalt comne agnfn in royal state,

‘I'he clnul: of heaven 'Lhy fair and shining
way?

o

O —

FHow long, O Lord, how long shall those whalove
I'hy name and kingdony, upward luok in cain,
Gaznyg all wixtful toward tho skies above,
Tu expectatton of Thine advent reign?

Howlong, O Tonl, how long ahall carth lament
Ihe absenco of lier King, whose preaence bright

Tho urier ous wounds with which she now s rent
Alone can heal, and chase away hor night ?

How long, O Lonl, how Lag shall sin prevail
When  Ihou hast died drom sin's sad thrall to

froe,
And this, ‘Ihine own, Thy ransomed world bowail
Tts horitage of pain and misery ?

aw long, O Lord, how Jong lost Thou delay
Re=ponto to thaso who ‘neath Thine altar call,

Nor bring f vengeance 2oro the diveful day,
That on ‘Thy foes pesverse shall surcly fail ?

How lang, O Tard, how long cro men shall hear
Tho herald ery. Bebold, bebiold the Lord t
In clory mnfinito He sraweth near,
The h:-‘(::lﬂ{u Bridegroomn —~lier Beloved, Ad-
0

How long, O Tond, how lnn;: cro men shall sce
"Tho firshing n{-luul«mm of 'Thine advent hour
When Thoashalt comein glorfous tmajesty,
And here on carth asseat Thy mighty power?

0 Tonl, how long ? Shall not our waiting cyes
Behold the breaking of that promised ¢ .\?'. -
8eo Theo, with angel train, descond the akies,
In glory tnanifest, aud bright acray?
ow long? Touw long? Oh, haste Thy coining,
or
]lozponmo't,o 'l‘l?" Church's pleading volco ;

Let friond aned foe Phy faithfuines recond,
Aud neaven wnd cargh in wedded peace rejoice.

_ LXTERATURE.
FANNY'S _FORTUNE.

BY ISA CRAIG-KNOX,

CHAPTER IX,
WAS IT WELL DONE ?

STTILIP had nccepted two invitations |

% for Christinas weok—viz., toding
at Mrs, Austin’s on Christmas Eve,
and on the following day at his part.
ner Mr. ‘Pnbor's, Tho company as.
sembled in Mrs, Austin's deawing room,
which he was tholast to enter, consist-
ed- of tho Tnbors, Fanuy Lovesoy, and
the pieumbent g‘l‘ thcAdistrict church

nodrad g
and ‘they went to dinunor in the foll%l\ef“

ing ordor; tho clergyman, Mr. Hunt
ingdon took Mrs. Austin, Mr. Tabor
took Mrs, Torranco, aud Phidiv took
Mrs, Pabor, Lucy aud Miss Lovejoy
bringing up the zear. But at table
Plulip was seated botweon the two lat-
ter.  Pluhp could notl well have boen
{:luccd 1w 8 posttion moro-trymng to
wn,  There ho was, seated bedween an
attraction which he had tho strongest
detormination to repel, and a repulsion
whiel: he had tho good grace to desiro
at least to conceal,  Plulip was cortan.
1y vory unfuir to Favay ; but ho was by
no menns fuir 1n many things, Mrs,
Tabor, watching her darling, and sco-
jug tho look of sweot comtent which
dawned upon ler faco as sho took ler
soat beside him, folt mightily indignant
at lus unfrurness.  That 1mpalsive it-
tle womaun had the strongest desira to
oross over fromn hor placo, and bod.ly
protect her lttlo Lucy by taling her
, away from lus side. 1€ ho didu't want
to marry Lucy, why didnt ho go and
marry somebody oiso and mako an ond
of himsclf 2" she had sawd, to her hus.
band's amusement, for tho subjeet had
boen renowed tnore than once botween
them. Sho fclt sura that 1n somo way
ho had boon tampering with tho eluld's
affections, ** After all lio mav bo ouly
watting to have somethiug more to offur
Lor,” suggested Mr, Tabor,

o As.if wo wouald only part with her
to thio lughest budder!” criel Mrs, fa.
bor idignantly., ‘¢ Ho hns a pgreat
doalinore than you liad whon I cugaged
mysell to you,” sheadded, " you had
only threo hundred a year.”

*Aad you had nothg at all,” said
Mr, Lavor, foudly. * But, my love,
I toll you frankly, I don’t understand
Phuip. Lo has not beon open with me
Intely about lus affutrs ; 1t 18 Just pos
sible, hiowover, that ho may bo saving
in order te marry. You know young
peoplv nuwadays can’t sot up houso on
a handrest or two as we did, and Plulip
had less than nothung to start with, '

Lucy had begun to prattle to Phulip
in Jior suft fresh voico, and ho answored
jn almost savago mouvsyllables, the of-
feet of tho restraint he was putting on
himself for he at least had mado up his
mind “that Jie was not in & position o
marry Lucy Tabor, and ho had as great
a horror of tamporing with tho girl's at
fections. as Mra. Tabor could possibly
have desired. .

" Fanny wont on cating hor dinnor in
gilenca.” Poor Fanny, sho stood just a
little m awe of Philip, aud had done so
over- sinco:his boyhood, when ho-lind
beon botti disagrcenbly consciontious
and conscionttously disagracable, and
Iiad froqitontly in theso moods fallen

-foul of tho shpshod Fanny. Sho Joved
him, but 1t was from houscliold uso and
wont, and becauso she was of o loving
naturo ; but he hiad beon moro or lesy
ta hor a veritablo exfant terrible. Aley
at the presont moment Fanny liad-up-
on hor mind a foathor bod—not mota.
phorical but actual, & foathor bed with
-a)l tho appurtenancos thereof, and sun-
dry othor articles of furnituro whiok;.

e

o ansr v cpae et b ey b e s b aie Ly

sho liad sont off to lior unclo's liousa
ont of hor own. And though those
things were striotly hovs to do with as
sho would, sho fell quito as guilty as
many another wounld who hnd atolon
them, and also, though she was not un-
dor tho slightest compulsion to toll Phil-
ip what vho had done, sho had a well-
founded couviction that ount it would
come.

Gradunlly Lucy began to wondor at
Philip. Sho glancod up at him from |
timo to timo, puzzled at first, and thon
hurt——griovously hurt, so hurt that hor
heart seomed in her throat, and she
could searcoly swallow a morsel. Luoy
had in formor days boen potted by Phil.
ip.  She had sat on his kneo, 1o had
siroked her hair and her hands with a
peoulinr cavessing touch, which the
child had foved ; and though they had
mot but soldoin recontly, thero was out-
wardly tho 6ld frankuess botwoon them
still. Evenather party tho other night,
though he had hc\d aloof at first, ho
had cowo to hor at last, and had stayed
by her, making her hourt bent fast with
plonsuro.  What had she done to offend
h‘ilm? She could not account for it at
all,

Add yot it was not dificult to account
for Philip's conduet. 1o had resolved
to givo up all idea of Luey, and had
bogun to banish her imago from his
very thoughts, whou thot unlucky par-
ty placed him onco more so noar her
t]);m. to rosist tho nttraction beeamne im-
possiblo. Ife had resisted it as long
as ho coutd, and then gotting warm with
excitement ho yiolded, and for tlio rest
of tho ovening hiad defied all prudence
nnd solf-control, though ho heard their
voices plainly onough. But ho had de-
tormined nover to risk so much ngain,
for what he put in peril was not only
his own honour but Lucy’s happiness,

Thoforoc ho answered abrubtly,
moodily, oven harshly, tho romarks
which Lucy nidressed to him, and made
her feel that sho liad nover been so un.
happy_in tho whole coursoof her life.
Poor Mrs. Austin, ongrossed by Mr,
Huntingden, Jittlo thought of the dis-
comfort of at least threo of her guests,

Mr- Huntingdon was a large, fair,
comfortable-looking young man, with
an nir of gront sclf satisfaction ; that
would havo been Philip's desoription of
lnlim. But {.’ho Indics n;oul;(l him, lrmd
they w ) un.
“TCH”U!#L?NS:EJ\{N?nt:gTS anine
oxcusably unfair ono, Ho was of courso
tho idol of a cirold, naturally and nee.
ossarily, for ho was tho onfy creature
to ‘whow, from the doad lovel of their
suburban gocioty, they could hft their
oyes. And ho wns by nomeaus an un-
})lo:\smg object. o was good, ho was

andsomo, he was tolerably cultivated,
aad ko had about lum o manly simplici-
ty, which his adnurers were doing their
test to spoil. Ho was poor, aud cho
church was not endowed. Ho was ro-
munerated for hus labours by & moioty
of tho seat-ronts. It was thoreforo no-
cossary to keop up tho congr gation, in
vrder to keop out of debt. o hind to
got up, and to keep up, an amount of
fervour which he found it difficult to
maintain—at least, in the atmosphore
of the 8t. Luke's congregation. Itwas
very dufficult to sustain any forvour at
all 1m tho presence of that sca of mul-
hery, bloomiuyg faces and shiny pates
of comfortable papas. who asked him to
dine with thom, and disenssed passiug
ovents, wiilo thoy guarded against the
lenst oltusion to those spiritual matters
whick wero tho work of the elergymman's
hfe. No one in that congregation ap-
peared to have any troubles, no one
appeared to havoany sins, Ourclergy-
man, who longed to do battlo wath veal
evil in mon's ives and souls, found
Limself fighting with shadows, It took
the heart out of him, for his was tho
heart of o worker, not of a preachor ;
ho was no proncher—fow aro.  Ho took
occasion to lament his Juke-warmnoss
oponly, and it had a groat offeot. Ho
was held to bo quite apostolic; his
charch filled and lio becamo popular, and
was of course tompted to preach in'the’
at{lo which mado him z0.  Every offort
which lio made aftor thorough sincerity
ptf lifo scemed to load hum further from

When tho threo gontlemen were loft
to themsolves, Mr. Huntingdon succeed-
ced “in leading tho conversation into 'a
moro sorivus channel than usual, and
1u-the course of it Plulip broached someo
opinons.which startlod tho clergyman,
as coming from ono who considered that
he had a right to bo held a momber of
tho Church of England. Phihp was
not sorry to startle Mr. ‘Huntingdon.
Ho was not a perfect chavactor ; ho was
out of tomper with himself aud things
m genoral, and ho gave undue promi-
nonco to what restod in his wind as
speculation rathor than belief. And
when Philip assorted that ho bolioved
- groat many peopls wore going. about
1n tho world without souls, Eavmg litor-
ally and truly lost them, Mr, XHunting-
don set liixa down as dangerous, andall
tho moro daugorous that ho attewpted
to support tho theory by voason, aud
oven by tho authority of Seripture, Mr.
Huntiogdon know nothing of Philip's
lifo ; but even if ho had known it to Lo
moro blamoless. than most, ho would
nover Lavo endorsed tho maxim,* e
can't bo wronz whoso lifo is in tho
right.,” Ho wonld, on thoe conirary,

have _held most conscientiously to tho
convergs, that lus lifo could not be
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right who was in tho wrong with his
erood.

Mr. Tabor, rlwayscautions and ponce-
loving, socing how matters were gowng
botweon tho two young mon, mnde &
motion to join the ladies. "Theso idens
of Philip's rovealed to him a new, and
rather uncomfortablo phasoe of his jun.
ior pariner’s mind.

So they adjourned to the drawing.
room, and Mr. Huntingdon at once
mado Iy way to the place where Mrs,
Austia was seatod by the side of Mrs.
Pabor. Mr., Tabor wont over and join-
ed Fanny and Mrs. Torrance, and the
former seized upon tho opportunity to
give him an account of her nuolo and
cousins. Luey had heon playing al
ready, and Mra. Austin had bogged hor
to go on. Common politeness roquired
the unatiuched DPhilip to go and turn
over tho leaves of her musio for her,
which o accordingly did.

“Sing us somothing, Luey,” oried
her father, when sho paused, and Im-
cysang. AMr. Talor, listoning (for he
foved %lis dunghter's musio), caught o
dopth of tono 1n it whick ho had never
heurd before ; and ho could not help
oxclaiming when sho had finished tho
song, * Woll done, Luey 1™

Was it well dono? It was the pain
at hor heart that wrung the music out.
Sho was boing taught to love by love's
suffering instoad of by its joy, though
as yet she did uot know that it was so.
Wion sho had finished hor soug, sho
smiled ag gho thauked Philip and turn.
od awny, and le allowed her to pass
over to hier mother's side. It was Lu-
oy's first sorrow, and her first digsimu.
Intion was to hide it, which the girl did
horoically.

Shortly after, tho Tabor's went away
and broke up tho littlo party. Onco at
home, Loy kissed her father and moth.
or with a somblancoe of hor old gaiety,
and ran up-stairs to hor own room.
But in her own room sho knolt
for n long timo quite dumbly. Sho
had no words for tho pain within her,
The thought in her heart was ouly
* Why do I suffer thus?"

On’ tho morrow Lucy joined in tho
houscholl greotings, and walked to
church with hor father, a little paler
than hor wont, which wag all that show-
ol outwardly of the change within,
Tho last time sho had sat there with
her paronts, tistening to the Christmas
servico, sho had been a moro child—so
it scumedto-beraclfs ohowsonld-lonk
back upon herself as so differeut. Only
now had sho como into a separate ox-
istence, with a lite and oxperienco of
hor own, nnd it waspain, And yet
tho pain was a quickening ono, as if sho
had passed from winter into spring—
had comoe forth 1nto bud and blossein,
though the wind was cold, and tho frost
might bhight and wither,

In the cvening at her fathor’s houso
tho compnany was tho same, with two
additiong—>Mr. Wildish, aud a young
doctor who had settled in the ncighbor-
hood ; Loth umts, liko Philip and Fan.
ny, who lhad no cirole to gather to.
But under tho now arrangemont, ne-
cessitated by theso nadded units, acom-
ploto chiange was wrought upon the
rest,  The party was as lively and mer-
as Mrs, Austin’s had been chill and
dismal, Lucy was seated botween Ar-
thur Wildish and the doctor ; tho latter
robustly sanguine, asa young physician
ought to be, the former, who was of
Coltic blood, with a quito un-English
flow of enthusinsm and spirits; and on
tho surfaco Lucy was gay. LvenPhil-
ip, seated by Mrs. Austin, was charm-
ed into accord witn the general genial-
ity.

It was only at the closo of the oven-
iug- that he diszovored, or thought he
discovored in Mr, Wildish n tondoncy
to hover about Lucy, ns & beo hovers
round & blogsom, .and that he found it
necessary to stand besido her to protect
her from his buzzing.

Philip could not help smiling, when
ho found that tho subject of the ocon-
vorsation which Lol roused his joalousy
was wocking men's olubs, ‘¢ Confoss
that you kuow rather moro about the
‘nhabitants of the. Fiji Islands, Luey,
than about tho habits of working-mou,”
said Philip. ¢

¢ foar it is truo,” eaid Luoy. * but
Icanhliston ; .and Mr, Wildish Iasbeen
tolling 1o o gront deal about them.  He
has beo « giving mo an account of a club
he has holpod to establish, whero thoy
go to road tho nowspapers and amuso
themsolvos.”

“+And I assure you,” said Wildish,
turning to Philip, «* that somo of thom
aro as nico, iutolligent follows as you
conld wish to meet.”

+ I don't sce anything remarkablo in,
that,” snid Phih}w. “ Thore i3 far
greator oquality of intelligenco amon
mon. than wo aro apl to suppose; ,m\ﬁ
I wondor that working men can endure

to bo treated like a parcel of- children,-

and potted and patted on tho back por-
potunlly, C

« Yuy olub is to bo solf-sns)porting."
said Wildish, ¢all that wo have done
is toinitiato it.”
. *“Whatosor is worth doing for them,
thoy can do for thomsolves if thoy

-chooso,” gaid -Yhilip;  and- if thoy

dﬁn't choosoe, thoro 18 no good dono at
a .Dl -
* May not wo, who havo leisuro and
oultivation, holp thom to chooss ? ** said
Vildish cagerly. ‘ '
* Working men willsoon bo the most

loisurely vlass in the kingdoin,” aaid
Dhilip. ' What man who is going to
do anything for himsclf sots out by
working only nine hours a day 2"

« But suroly nine hours is onough to
dovoto to hard wanual labonr?'' smd
Wildish,

s No, it isn't, unless  an wants to
do somothing harder,” said Phlip.

«'P'oo bad,” eried Wildish, laughing ;
«all work and no nlay you know."

» What aro the things you thank bost
worth having, Wildish?*' asked Philp.
¢ Monoey "

+ No."”

aAh, well, the''s beoauso you have
enough of it ; bul enppoye you had not
onongh of it, and could got nothinyg
that yon wanted without 16?2

«\Well, we'll say monoy then,
Wildish,

¢ After that cducation, social consid-
oration, tho right to riso into any po-
gition for winel: yon were fitted—theso
are the bost things as rogards this hfe.
Thoy are within reach of the working
mon, but they must work hardor, and
douy themselves more than, as a class,
thoy liave any idea of, in order to got
them." :

I don't see how thatbears
urgument,” said Waldish, ¢
ayainst working men's clubs,”

« No, 1 am not,” said Philip.

“ Well, you aro against pooplo- of
the uppor classes, helping to  establish
thom?™

« No again, Xam only in favour of
working mon doing that, nud far great-
or things, for themselves.”

« Bat thoir wants claim our consid-
ation, do they not 2" said Wildish.

«And I want them to claim o far
bigher,” said Philip.

«Mr, Wildish would lead them to
higher things,” broko in Luoy, blush-

said

“Q!Ou our
ou are

-

ng.
zf\.t this Mr. Wildigh looked radiant.

« And Philip,” sho added, turning to
him, I kuow you want fo be able to
tréet then as truo cquals, and to meet
thom wherover men mnay meet as such,”

“ What sro you disputing so vohio-
wmontly, with Migs Tabor for umpire?”
said the dnctor, ccming up.

Mr. Wildish gave the information.

-1« Then you ought to beg Miss Tabor's
pardon for discussing such a subjeot
with hor,” roturned tho doctor, whoso
manners and ideas wero somewhat un-
derbred.

+ Nu, indeed,'” said Luzy, earnestly,
and' not’in tho least intonding to flat.
ter Mr, Wildish, « I have been very
mach intorosted.”

But tho doctor had broken up the
discussion, and Lucy was callet npou
to sing; sothe little group soparated
immediatoly, nor did it form again, va-
ly when DPhilip was saying good-bye,
and Lucy fourd herself beside himn for
n montent out of tho others’ hearing,
she took courago to whisper, «“ Are you
offended with mo, Philip ?*

« Have I been oross to you, Luoy 2"
ho said, for answer.

 Something vory lilko -it,” sho re-
plied, botween laughing and cryiung.

¢« Forgive mo," ho whispered; * I am
vory wretched:"

Thero was no timo for more, Hor
oyes bad questioned, but he could not
suswer; and tho offect of his words le
could not possibly foresco. ‘Cheir effort
was to mnko Lucy forgot her own griov
anco and dwell comploteiy upon his,
giving up licr wholo hoart to yearning
tenderness.

(to be Continued)
— 4 @ bt mae.
MIDNIGHT  STUDENTS.

Wo tako tho following from the Lon.
don Wathman's notice of &' now book
emtled At Nighfalland Mulnight,” My,
Jacox,in musng after dark, gives soveral
instances of authors who like the -smel
of tho lamp, and writo ‘better by tho
“midnight o1l Sir Waltor Scott (aa
tho latter part of Ins life) and Charles
Iickens, howover, both wrote early 1n
the morning. DBnt astronomers who
mako notes throughout the might are
proverbially long lived men —Copornicus
living to bo sovonty, Galileo soventy
cight, and grand 013' Horsohiel reached
.the good old ago ot cighty-four. Awmong
night studonts may be noted Arokibishop
Willisins, ¢ England’s last clerscal Chan-
collor,” who requi ed but threo hours'
sleop to keep him in good health. Ile.
began his studios at six o'clock in the
morning, and continued them to threo
the nuxt, Johu Selden, Dr. Hooke™Mr.
Popys, and Voltaire were all,-in their
way, ‘‘night workers.,” 8o were Jamos
Watt and Mirabeau. Marat, in pro-

aring his work on tho English Const-
itution, only allowed himsclftwo hour's
aicep, working vigorously away at his
book ; and Napoloon,.it i3 averrcd, sl
dom _slept moro than four hours out of
the twonty-four. Wo havo read, too,
that Daniol U'Conuell in eariy lifo rarcly
slept more than four Lours .during tho
ontire day, and Cuvier sat up nearly all

‘tho night readeng. Dr Johu Brown,

tho divine, and Alexander von Humbolds,
wero both *might-workers.,” tho latter.
being botweor cighly and ninety years
of ago whon ho died. Said Humboldt;
“J work almast uninterrptedly tilkthreo
in thomorning, Thon Lsleop, porhaps,
threo hours, -Washington lrving wroto
Iato at night, and julis sizty-oighthyear
says to a. correspondent: +1t is no:

half-past twelvo at night,.and.I am st
ting hero seribbling in. my study, long
aftor the family aro abed and asleop; a.

habit whioh I have fallon inte of Jats.”
Dr. Chauning used to remainat his desk
till two or flireo in the morning ; but ag
. waraing noto, and o terribly significint
one, Bir William Hamilton was strick
down with paralysis in his fifty-sizth
yonr through midnight study, and Isane
Vatts injured his constitution throngh
curtailing tho period nlloited to slecp.
Rosscau und his father rond romances
by midmght—hence, perhaps, wo may
traco somthing of the romantie dreams
of tlus *sontimental whiner " —though
his writings shook Franco to its céutro,
ns did Voltaire’s, aud the bitter literary
quarrel botween thesy tv.o romarkable
mon would bo nmusing, were it not so
saddening to think that such intellects
could sogrovel in mire. Chatles Laib
nrotosted that the ¢ wasabsolutely “no
such thing as reading but by n candle,”
and duringly -nsserted that ho would
“holda good wager" that Milton's morn.
ing Hymn" was written at midnight,
Do Quincsy and Coleridgo woro both
“night-workers"—theformor, howdver
stupofying his brain with opinm,but his
sdreams” (mad and beautiful) vrought
“nm money—though his oxquisito style
raised a iitqrury structiro from tho
shaseléss fabric' of higvisions, WVords-
worth, I swever, the calin, gentlo poot,
whose iacmory lingers on the .seft
cadonces .of Naturo (nover wind that
sneer of DBulwer ILytton's tmching
Tonnyson, *'out babying Wordsworth'),
basuttored hisprotest againit midnight
work.Thompson's selected time for com-
position was ‘midnight ;. and lloraco
Walpole wrote. that strango romauce,
“'P'hio Castlo of Otranto,” in cight niglts,
froni ten o'clock totwo in the mormng.
If wo mistahe not, Dr. Johnson wrote
“Rasgselas” in s1x “inights™ . of the-weck
‘Poor I'homas Hood, with fecblo health
and shattored nerves, wroto-mostly by
niglt; *when all: was quict,” and gho.
shustlo of tho day™and tho noiso of tho
children *stilled msleep:” Byronused
to think his favoritetimo for composition:
was tho “pight,” and probably it was,
after ho had taken soveral Lottles. of
soda water. Then that cceentrio paint.
er, John Martin, who, it i3 narraled,
used to heap up somne of the conls from
his cellar to mako *rocks” for his pict.
ures, relates how, in his young days, by
closo npplication till two or threcin the
morning, in the dopth of winter, ho
losvnt that knowledge which was after-
wards so valuablo to him. Of tho tal.
onted Henry Venn Elliott and his broth.
or Edward it used to bo said at Cam:
bridge during their Univorsity course,
“Tho Elliotts’ lgtop néver went out "all
tho might. Tho ono read'-early; the
othcr late.” Cambell's * Pleasuros’ of
Hope," was.ritten in thimiddle of the
;lig{’\t, becauso the poet's othar bad
such an irritablo tomper that there wag
no peaco in tho house till she had gone
to rest, ¢ Ingoldsby Bnrham' wrole
mostly at night, and ‘Mrs. Gore:has
mentioned in her ¢ Recollections .and
Reflcetions,” as to how sho kept .up a
fashionable house,” and at tho same
time “*wrote,” that her plan was to re.
ceivo friends ““daily at five o’clock upto
midnight,” when she * at onco -mado
fu: hor room, and wroto till seven- or
cight intho morning.” Dr. Livingstone
and Hugh Miller were both students of
“thelamp,” and if we may hnzard o
conjccture; from internal ovidenco in
"his works, it could bo shown that Shake-
spearo. (whose employment as u player
and manager must have taxed his cn.
crgics to tho utmost during the morning
and . portion of. the ovening) was a
midnight worker.  And what might bo
narrated of modorn *‘midnigh work.
ors!® ¢ Paterfamlins oxpeets his morn-
ing papor very regularly, and is irato if
it 1s at all .late. Does ho ever think
that many clover * midmght workers”
havo beon patiently, quictly getting up
that broad sheet for lm? ¢ Midnight
workers,” whose messages are flashed
beneath broad seas and-over wido con.
tinents ; -*mdmght workers,” whoso
pons ounly rest when tho gray light of
tho morn dawns over tho groat city.
Somo of the best wrsters on the Times
havo been ** mdmght- workors.” And
it 13 ofton noticeablo that afters heavy
dobate, when the fato of 8 Governmont
was hung 1zt the balence, and a division
has taken placo, say, ncarly at fwo
o’clock in thomorning, a leading articlo
will appoar 12 our contemporary- show-
g that a gifted *“amdmght workoer hag
closaly followed the dobate, and is pre-
pared with rapid: haind and clear brain,
‘to tell Patorfanuliag, and thousands be-
stdes, the politicnl drift and importance
‘of the decision arrived at. Take, ngain,
tho wockly papers,how many ¢ midnight
workers ' aro wiclding the pen till tho
small hours on Saturday mormmg, until,
at last tho time comes when *¢wo must
go to pross.”  Writers may have pro-
_erastinating faults, wo grant, but edi-
tors. generally speaking, liko to writo
“up to timo.” Of the patient: grand
work of the midnight toiors of journal-
‘ism, what pen can tell us? Silontly,
and uuknown, thoy do their work, aud
Pays away.

~ “Wo uudorstand,” says a London
paper * that tho Rov. Joseph P. Thomp-
son, an Amorican theologinn, long rési-
dont at Borlin -and author of & récont
work on ¢ Church and Statojn Ameri¢a,'
has heon iuvited to address the meeting,
over which Enrl Russell will vroside; to
cxpross sympathy with the -Gernian

Govornment in-its struggles with Ul
tramontanism.”’
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