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Choice Ltterature.
HEST'ER HARMON'S VOCATION.

BY MRS. L. B. BACON.

"Listen, girls. Here is a stary that may be belpful 10
us. You know we are always wisbing we could earn some
money, and Ibis tells bow une girl made enoogi picking
wild bennies and making îhern up int jellies sud presenves
for market, lu pay off a motgage on the farn; and, I
suppose, sfîerward pursued tht business until she made tht
family rici, though il dues nul say su. Wby couldn't we
tiret go mbt some suci enterpnise, pray ?"

IIUnfontunately we do nul uwn a fanm, with a mortgagt
and a btrry paîci un i," said Ellen, lie oldest sister.

"But if we had a farm, nu doubt lient would be a
monigage on it. Su mucli of tie slory migit apply lu us, aI
ail events," said Heshen, tht second, sornewhat bitterly.

"0 f course I didn'î suppose liaI we could makejelly, or
even pick bennies, especialîy as we haven't any lu pick,"
ssid Nan, tie firsî speaker and tht poungest. " I only
thought liat tht success of Ibis girl under difficulties might
be an encouragement to us lu go and do likewise in some
other depanîment of labour."

go Wiat other, fon instance ~ asked Hester. " Do be
specific, Nan."

IIImsure 1 can't îiink of any lhing promising at Ibis
moment ; but titre must be plenly of wurk in tht wide
wonld for tiret rnaiden sistens as accomplisitd as we are.
Ellen can trim bonnets beautifully. Just look at liaI
exquisiîe specimen of millinery sic is evolving from tiose
aId bits of lace and ribhon and velvet. And yuu and I can
du dress.making, Ifelty. We can make over our own
dresses, jusî as goud as new. Let's set up a siup."

"VYes," said llester, 'Iwc can du oun uwn milliuery and
dressmaking, because we have lu, or go witbouu. But nul
une of us knows enougi about Ibis kind of wonk, on any
other, lto am oun sat."

44Except tie tiret B's, Hletly ; you know them pen.fectly."1

"VYes, I am tiankfol tiat 1 know how to bake and boil
and broil ; but unlesI go int somebody's kitchen besides
our own lu exencise tiese accomplisiments, thep are not
likely lu bring in muci of an income; and I declane, girls,
I am sometimes tempîed lu do just tiat lhing-iire ouI lu
do bousewomk, because il is lie only lhing I know iow lu
do wel."

IlWhy, Hester Hlarmon, are you crazy? XTuu know
fathen sud moîhen would neyer consent tu pour doing suci
work," said Nan.

" Thtey would not have lu consent, for I amn of sgt. and can
do as I please ; thoogl iti is nul very likely tint I shahl be
pleased lu do that quite pet. But I am tired of hcing
dependent upon fatier fon tvery penny I spend. Il would
be bad enuugh if he waý ici ; but knowing how bard il is
for hirn lu make tie twu ends meel, pour man, it makes me
wretched. And why should nul we girls do sumnelhing lu
lie wuld for our own support aI least, as well as tie boys ?
Titre is Tom earning bis $70 per monti nunning a locomo-
tive, wiîh promise of promotion, and John duing almost as
well aI civil engineering ; both of them as independent as

r inces, because taci knows how lu do ont thing weIl.
neyer set jack siaulder bis îipod and marci off lu his

work, without feeling liaI I bave been defnauded of sume-
lhiug, because I was not compelled tu learu some Inade, on
business, liaI would make me as independent as be is.
And can.auybody tll me wiy girls shbuld flot have tic
privilege of earning themr own living, if thep want il, as well
as them brothers?"

IIGirls are expecîed 10 secure busbands befure tiey
arrive aI tht advanced sgt of tweuly-five, you know,
Hety ; isn'l liaI reason eneugi ?'>

IINo, il is not. 'hrie are not iusbauds enougi lu go
around in Ibis country, and manp woumen must live single,
wheîher they choose lu or nul. And il would nol be suci
a dneadful thing lu a sensible girl Ici be calked an old rnaid,
if sic iad somne business an profession wiîh wbicb lu occupy
ber head and bauds, and support herse«. This foever
waiting, Micawber like, for sometiing lu turn up, is wiat
makes su many women miserable sud useless. And tient
are many kinds o! work for wornen to do nuw, if ticy are
only flted for il, wiich wc are nul. We cannut even leaci
a district school, because we kuow nolhing about methoda.
If we bad been educated aI lie public schoî, as tbe boys
were, we migit be ahle lu du su muci for ourselves aI leas ;
but baving been finishtd aI Madame La Vetne's fasiion.
able serinary, we bave a smattering o!frnany thins-a
little French and German, a litîle music and art-wbule we
know nothing, absolutely flot onethting, well enaugh 10
teachiti."

" I wisb anc of us iad studied pharrnacy, so as ta be able
10 bel p father in tie dnug store," said Nan.

IIwby nol take il up now, if pou wauld like it, Nan?"
said Ellen. "You are youg enougi, sud falien could teaci
pou.,'

IlI proposed it once, but be said titre wene new metiods
in piarmacy as in other professions, aud I must take s
course at tht univensiîy if I wisb lu make il a business.
And tiaI we ail know ia impossible in tht present state of
our finances."

IlAnd isif wbaî it cosî yuu aI Madame La Vergue 's
would give pou s thoouogi training in pisrmacp allihe uni-

vesip.O, tic pilp o Il -Y aid Hester.
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word of il is true. Tic three of us together are nul wonth
so much as one would be thoroughly trained iu some special
department."

IlBut you ought to be thankful, ai of you, that you are
not required to earn your own living. If the lime comes
wben your father is unable t0 do il, I know the boys wîll
pruvide for you. They will neyer see their sisters suifer."

II hope flot cerîainly," said liester. " But Tom bas a
wife and baby, and John will marry some lime. Why
sbould we ever become dependent upon tbem ? Why
should not we, strong and bealthy as we are, use oun
faculties for our own support as well as they ! "

IlSimply because the Lo)rd made you women and He made
tbem men, and that is reason enough. Your father and I have
our own opinions about such things, and we neyer would
consent 10 have our daughters go ouI from home and
support themselves, neyer. But il is lime we were getting
dinnen, Hester ; do îry tu fix up sumething Ihat your father
will relish. He does not seem lu have so good an appetite
this spnîng as usual. Have you noticed it, dear? "

Yes, llester bad noticed il, but she was convinced that
exercise in the fresh air and sunlight would do more than
anything else to restore ber father's appetite. But she
knew, also, that he could nul aifford 10 hire a clerk, and
liaI neither of his daughters was competent fur the position,
su she made il a study lu prepare dainty, tempîing dishes,
different each day, 10 please him. Pick-up dinners wene
not iuifrequent at the I-armon's, from lhe nature of tbings,
but, Hetty knew how lu make themn agreeable 10 both eye
and palate. S 'o to-day she made an omelette and minced
some meal left oven from yesterday's toast, and served il in
croquettes with polato halls. Canned lumatues funnished a
nelish, and dainty cups of boiled costard. tht dessert.

"lWhy don't we caîl il lunch instead of dinner, Ilesten?"
asked Nan.

IlBecause il is dinner and nol lunch. Don:t put on airs,
Nan. "

These sisters had thein different adaptations, as they were
unlike in disposition. Ellen was a natural nurse. With
lhe training now given by certain scbools, her services
would bave been invaluable in the sick-room, and she could
have commanded ber $20 per week the whole year round.
And she was not ignorant of Ibis facî, îbough she besitated
10 suggest suci a course for herself. She was sure of oppo-
sition, and so drifted along without any definile aim, fanîher
than Ici be a good daughter and sister and a consistent
churci-memben.

Hester was a born cook and housekeeper. Ever since
thetlime when she stood upon a chair lu reaci the motulding-
hoard and cul ouI baby biscuits wiîh a thimble, she bad
taken 10 Ibis work as natunally as a duck 10 water. She
would have been glad of a servant lu do tht drudgery, but
as il was she îuok upon herself the hardest and dirtiest
work in tht kitchen. IlEllen and Nan must save their
bauds," she said. NJO malter if hers were black and nough.
Her artistic taste was gratified lu some extent by the band-
some, shapely boaves of bread, as much alike as peas in
une pod, that twice a week were drawn front the oven, tie
fruit of ber skill. Her meats were neyer raw or overdone,
ber vegetables neyer walery and insipid. She could put up
fruit lu perfection, and ber cakes and pastries and puddings
were sure 10 be a success, though as she sometimes said, it
was a wonder tiey turned out so well. seeing thil sic could
nul afcrd lu make them often enough 10 keep in pnadtice.

Tht countless worries familiar 10 every bousekeeper wien
tht kilcien fine bas tht sulka and needs coaxing 10 humn, tht
sponge gels a chilI and is slow about rising,.when some of
tht irons in tht fire are likely to humn and others gel cold-
none of tiese things ever seemed 10 disturi Hlester's senenity.
And she knew how lu keep tht bouse in order, withouî a
100 frequent occurrence of thase dreadiul cleaning days,
which are suci a trial lu every member of tht family,
especially lu those who neyer take a baud in the work.
Nan said that ont wave of Hester's magic wand would
bring order and neatness out of tht direst confusion liaI
ever reigned in tht kitchen and pantry. Why sh uld nul a
woman thus endowed be permitted 10 dispose o! ber lime
and labour and skill aI their market value, without losing
caste or self-respect, any more than une who teaches school
or gives music-lessons ? Hester often thougit, but had
neyer spoken, of Ibis, until tht day our story opens, and
wilh litîle encounaeement tien.

Neitier Nan's taste nor talents was quite su pnonounced
as ber sistens. Sie was fond of music, an-1 pnactised faiti-
fully eveny day, but il was flot in ber t0 be a teacher. She
liked 10o use a brush, and had sold some little pictures,
enough, penbaps, ta pay tht cusî of painîs : but she was not
an artisl, and she knew il. She had considenable skill in

ineedle-wonk, but not enougi lu make il profitable. She
Iwould have beefi glad t0 do more for ber fatber than simply
lu sit in tht store wbile he was gone lu lis meals ; but he

Isaid : IlDon't meddle, Nan, and neyer put up tht simplest
prescription when I amn gant. You would be sure lu deal
out morphine for quinine, or colchicum fon capsicum, on
someîhing tIse as bad, and une such mistake would be as
fatal 10 my business as lu my costumer." Sic believed lie
business miglit be enlarged, for lie town was growing and
ber father well-liked:- but hedged about with -such restric-
tions, wiat could sic do ? Nan pundered these îhings in
heant, but noliing tangible had su fan corne of il, or was
likely 10.

- (To 6e ontinued.
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tules as a peculiar people. It was at once the sign of tI.1é
exclusive privileges, and the centre of their barren foriiio~
Their traditions, their patriotism, even their obstinàcy,
ail enlisted in its scrupulous maintenance. Not only had.j
been observed in heaven before man was, but they deCII
tbat the people of Israel had been chosen for the sole P
pose of keeping. Was it nlot even miraculously kept by ti
Sabbatical river of the Holy City ? Their devotion tO0'-
was only deepened by the universal ridicule, inconvCfi5¶
and loss which it entailed upon them in the heathen O"'

They were even proud that, from having observed it Wt.
stolid literalism, they bad sufered themselves on that dY
te lo-.e batties, to be culto pieces by their enemiesp te
Jerusalem itself imperilled and captured. Its obser1$"
had been fenced round by the minutest, the rnost painUI0111
precise, the most ludicrously insignificant restrictions. M

Prophet had called il " a delight," and therefore il Was &Y
duty even for the poor to eat three times on that day. Tiro
were to feast on it, though no fire was to be lighted and 00ý
food cooked. According te the stiif and narrow schoOl 0
Shammai, no one on the Sabbath might even comfort b
sick or enliven the sorrowful. Even the preservatioriof a,
was a breaking of the Sabbath ; and, on the other hi
even te kili a flea was as bad as to kili a camel. H-ad 14'
the command to "«do no manner of work upon the Sabb*
Day " been most absolute and most emphatic ? bad 00'-
Moses himself and ail the congregation caused the 501 ,
Shelomith to be stoned to death for merely gatherin1g Stic
upon it ? had not the Great Synagogue itself drawn hP d
thirty-nine abhotk and quite innumerable toldoth, or pDrob'ý
bitions of labours which violated it in the flrst or in lb
second degree ? Yet here was One, claiming to be a 1prophe;
yea, and more than a prophet, deliberately setting asidh, '
it seemed te them, the traditional sanctity of that da~
days ! An attentive reader of the Gospels will be surPâ':
to find how large a portion of the enmity and oppîi0S '-'-
which our Lord exciîed, not only in Jerusalem, but eVi
Galilee and in Peroei, turned upon this point alont.*
Farrar's Life of Chist.
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The harp aI Nature's advent stiung
Has neyer ceased to play;

The song the,3tars of morning sung
Ilas neyer died away.

And prayer is made and prayer is given,
By al îhings near and far ;1

The ocean looketh up to heaven
And mirrors every star.

Its waves are kneeling on the strand
As kneels tht human knee,

Their white locks bowing to the sand,
The priesthood of the sea!1

They pour their glittering treasures forth
Their gifts of pearl they bring,

And ail the listening bis on earth
Take up the song they sing.

The green earth sends her incense up
From many a 6nountain shrine;

From folded leaf and dewy cup
She pours her sacred wine.

The misîs above the înorning rils
Risc white as wings of prayer,

The altar curtains of the his
Are sunset's purple air.

The winds with hymns of praise are loud,
Or low with sobs of pain;

The thunder-organ of the cloud,
The dropping tears of rain.

With drooping head anid branche& crossed,9
The îwiiighl forest grieves,

Or speak with longues of Pentecost
From ail ità sunlight leaves.

The blue sky is the femple's arch,
Ils transept earth and air,

The music of its starry mardi,
The chorus of a prayer.

So Nature keeps the reverent framne
With which lier years began,

.And ail bier sighs and voices shame
The prayenless heart of man.

-7ohn Greenleaf hts'

BYBRON AND BURNS.

But not denying the genius nor the charm, the e]P0W
-ion of the carelessness of Byron's centenary is PlA80 t el
fact is ils own interpreler. [t is bis personality WIî >
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