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Priaose the Iorc, O my soni, Prais he ord."-P.eiv85.
Uaise tha soog, ye people rale,
Baise the song fprayer and praise,
,Frayer-tatI we may crer te
Thauiktni, 0 our (3od, ta Thes'
Praise-that Thou, O Gad hul given.
Lite an sarth, and"1 l in haven;

May ve thon ourvoices raise n mingied prayer and praise.

Dumb tndeed the tonglie inust be,
Mute the i ps that hy n notThe .1

* fl lte voice] thai dot 1101 risc,!
agn°g wi '0 Heaven'sharmonies,

ereation brings.
Ail Its lowly offurings

Thee, the Kng t reIgns on high, through al eternity.

Myt'iad worlds that gem the skies,
Mountains that on mountains rise,!
Birda thai tremble In thc air,
Ail tint il-vetb everywhere,J
Heaven, ant earth, and aky, and sea,
Ail poaur forth4helr mninatresici I-

Why doth silence reign au long. when earth la filled wlth
*sang.

Fraise the Lord, then, O ny soul,
Who doth malte th1e w4!Wesroll,
Clrciinf round tic truit<il ]and,

In° rhoiow o! I Hand,
r raise the Lord ye peopne, praise,
Fraise mita ta le end ofays;

Let not man b silent when the earth resounds again.

Fraise HIm, ye of hi her race,
Dora agaio recloemed by Grace,
Grace o Hlm vho dylng gave
Aii,-'lo, Bis on"I ta save.
Z'w, 0 Lord, no lange.r dotai,
with a song o rase we corne,

And withjoy fail down efore Thy footstool.
lornSoeton Rector».

TO BE CALLED FOR.

By ELLEnAY LAKE, Author of "Longleat."

CHAPTER 1V.
Henven less thee I
Thou hast the swentest fané
I e'er did look Don .i 1

The sun was shining brightly on Minnie's
face when she awoke next morning. Mary was
standing beside ber little bed with a tray.

Yeu have been sleeping soundly. Miss Minnie 
she said. Your giandpa lias goie off te Carstone,

Minnie sat up and rubbed ber eyes.
Ts it l'ate, Mary ? Has Mr. Campbell gone ?
Yes, ho went with the Squire.
Oli, dear 1 I am so sorry 1 I did not say

good-byo i
le is coming back, Miss Minnie, said Mary

with à smilo. And your grandpapa left orders
that yeu wero te have the ony, if you wibed,
and James wns te ride on Bess.

But Minnie did not cure te ride alone. She
thought it al! over whilst Mary was drèssing
lier, and she finally decidod that sle should
miss both grindpapa and Mr'. Campbell too
mich. But this was in her own mind only.
Whei she was dressed, she went with Roy into
th icitchîen-giiî'den te look for her'f'riend, old
Thomas, wheom, she was told, was gathering in.
the apples,

She found him 6h the hoiglt of a long Iadder
up among the russets, whdse dark green skins
Lad flushed- to-n red brorze, the side thîe'sun had
kissed.

Good morn id ye, missy i h calledy whôn ho
saw her litle figure trippinI down the path.
Hold up your irock, and l Il send you somne
beauties.

Bless eir said the old mah te limsolf;she is
just a beauîty, and no riistake ; but she faveurs
noither Squire roi Mad am.

Presotly, after ho had given the last shako
andthle last thrish with bis long pole, he said,
I'must go te Madam's flower garden now; her
will ud1 be pleased if she finda it weedy,

The child followed him te the tool-house,
:whera lie gathered up his implenents into tho
barroiv. Minnie at once spied a smal rake and

Those will do for me, she.said, eagerl .
Thomag shookhis head, looked doubt'ui, and.

then aid, half djnquiriggly,. tq ber, Well, mebbe
it 'will bo no harm. Marster Harold will never
want 'Oui agin; that'a sartain sure I

Were the p am.?o e she asked,
eagei-Oly. ',.hen, in a ad'low viice No, no, he
will never want them again. t Por ppa| .

Laws a'mightymtssyI sald Thomas, 'in a
very brisk, rather vexed tone, Old 'uns .muan
give way te young aè-Eveiy' dog hâs its day.

Thomas- isn't v'ery pious, speaking of dead
people like thati nor very. respectfnl, oither,
thought Minnie. The gardening tools,,however,
engrossed.er attention. - - ···- . .

Thomas, she said, I.wish T might have a little
garden of my own hoe,. We;each have .one at
home, but mine bas not been a greatauccess yet;
and, indeed, I don't. Wonder, bocause I have only
had it ince the 'spring : and the curate, y1
know, comes' te look at them sometimes. Ie
prptends to know a deal about gardening; but I
do t blieve ho does, foi'e nover gave me any

Doi't he now, missy? said Thomas.
No. Ho only pats one on the head, and esays,

Ver-ee nice L. k er-eo nice 1 I hate pats on the
head, Minnie intorjected, with' staidling vd-
hemence; don't you, Thomas?.

Thoinas teok off his old, soft hat, rubbed his
bald pate, and lau-hed until his: sides ýshook.

Don't get much on 'om nowadays, missy f
Well, of course not, dtow, said the little girl,

rather offended; and I really can't think why
people do it tochildren; but he al-ûays did.'
One day-oh, dear, Thomas---how we did laugh
afterwards-he -brought us each a little paeket
for a presont, ycu know; and he said ho did net
quite know what they were; but knew they were
some kind of beautifid 'flower-seeds. *Do youn
know, Thomas,! theysâll cnme up parsley; and
some'pther stuff.that;smeltso nastyl I..

The little gir1 laughed morily.
*Did'henôw, missy? Woll, he night ha'

donc worser; though ho were a bit on a soft-
head- sure-ly / ': .

Thomas went on digging, caieless of Minnie'
pr'attle..,.

Done worseI And ina flôwe'aden! Well,
Thomas, I am surprised at you1 .I

Ay, ay ! sai the old man, stopping-to rosthis
back; my missis says, magpy a time, as I sup-
rize he'. .

Does grandmamma 4y thàt? aked, Minnie.
No, no, bless yôur little'heart I NotMadam;

it/s my missis, my ld wife I he shouted, 'seeing
Minni's.look of perplexity.

Oh, your vifel Well, Thoinas, I would not
call her that, if I *ôre you I It souuds so--se
vêry masterful, as nurse says, when the children

uir tiresome. .

Wel, she is-that botimes; and no mistake, I
do:assure ye missy, said Thomas, shaking his
head.

* *Well, said Minnie, after mqditating a little,
with 'be pretty head on onë dide, and ho large
eye flxéd hpon TheU'as,-like 'a. young owl,
just admitted. to a screeching society,-I dare-
say its. all for ;your good, Thomas, if she does
wor-rit you a bit 1 Nurse says, Women bave àll
the sense.

Do sho, said Thongs; a bit snappishly.
Minnie thoughît t Ierself, and then he went

dn woiking 'vigorously; but in silence. What.
a b-eautiful rgoetrqothat is, Thomas, she said, I
like wbitoe any

Sdopa Madam, ho answeredleaning ôu his
spado "iuind Maar arold pÏanting it. Ho
was tveuve yér ld, tbat very day; and there
was bell-ringiùig; and4tr'eatfor school-children,
and a'partyere in the ball, at night, for gétle
folký Bt pleasurn was spoiléd, In tho after-'
noon, [a'rs EdW-td fell out o'thattree there,
pointing te a yew ou the'lawn, and he put his
hip out, Eh, d a sad climb, was
thati . .'

Thomas shoç bé boad, as he added, I allus
said ho had ziie li'I '! t ho ventu,d 'nue
toc often .e. etoe often 

Did 1w"dlipgkd Mfixnie softly
o, - sn6 :Net thon au there But

ho dwiuod sud pined foi' a year A&l then
Well, well I it comes te all of us at last I But
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it cametoo soon te hlm. Suci a boun{, led ho
were -

as papa sorry? askod Min;ie wistful.
Ay, missy,' ay. In., course he was But

larster Harol went off to. school agaih in a
bit. e was vast; fond, o oôk larriin' was
Marster Hardld. Squire 'used to joie a bit
about bis turning monk; buatbless you 'misy,
noïe o' Squire's line were ever of that sort.
No, nor.Madam's either, for matter c! that; and
them the finest women n our' sihre or àny other
shire in the land f 'Real beuties they -al were,
every one of the family1 And it wsan't very
long before iews came as Marster Harold had
got married.

Theld man paused as.i lost in thought.
Did, the balle ring thon, Thomas?
No, missy. Oh, ne ! There. was ne bell-

r'nggý thàt day. I have 'workod for Squire
and Madam ever since Inwas a little 'lad, set ta
shooting crows off pea-rows; grew up from boy
.to man to be a trusted servant. Thank God for
ail His mercies I revorèntly lifting his cap- .A.nd
what was thègood of the faily I felt was my
good; I had éuch a respect and- such love for
them; and they knew it. Well, I was. at yon
flower bed one- morning when I saw Squire and
Madam walking in the avenue, .Sbhewas look-
ing .ike put out as I had nover selon ker in my
life At last she came te mé, and says, insuch
a trembling voice-

Thomas, the. Squire and 1 are. very much dis-
tressed this morning; and you must not nilnd
if he ie a bit peevish.

I stood; with My cap in my hapd, all of a
dither, for I thought thon I had done suummat
amiss;- but she went on o' kindly, Yeu have
been in our employ sinceyou Jwre a lad, aud -I
know how fond yen are of our boys; therefore
-threfore-and her. voice shook, s ,if she
could açarce say it,:Iam sure you Wlil-be Borry
to bear that Master'Haroldhâs mairied without
létting'us know; and of coôiirse the Squirel'is
very angry. I feel it more than I cantsay Ho
ls the eldest, therefore the heir youn knpw, and
we had looked te a very difforent marriage to
this-a secret one I

Madam's face did fush tg; and the tears rolled
down lier face, as madé my heart ache te see, 1
was never se took a-back in altthe days ô' my
life. When I could speak, I said-, Well, Madam,
if poor Master Edward had lived, and had done
it, 1 shouldn't have been suprized; but rdy-lee 1
Marster Harold. '.hy,, a been sncb a book-
vor-r-m, as the sàymu' is, that it is an astonish-
ment. But I says, happen, Madam, its ail for
the best andif children come, Marster T{arold
will be nmore ceommon-sonse-ful, like other folk;
net so Much up in the.cloeudsa; ndI:do wishhim
my best wishes.

Madai, laughed thon, kind of hearty, you
know, Missy, as she wiped ber protty eyes; and
then she put a five-pound note in my hand, and
she said, Tank youThomas, very, very much!
You must have a holiday, though we are, sad,
because, after.all, it is our son's marriage, aud
it cannot beudone. God grnte' ihay not
litt te repent it, uor w te'èoriow mord1 Missy,
I' nei aid a'bigger Amen in church 'than I
said then and.Madam shook my hand. ý,,It was
the first time I had;the honour; but it was not
the last, by many. God bless her I aid then she
said, .Tgke.ypr,1wifeto tle town, Thomas, 7yo
can hvqthe shandry, eap buy hir a faprug ;
oi it *aé st.. Cathèribe's Orguge 'Fair,' of all

Uâty in the yea#. Eh, many the time I had
ridden bebind muy youmg gentlemen whn' they
went on their poniesita that:fair t. I thought of
that lu a minjute, and I saw Mdgam 4d, for sþp
wentaway quickwith alittlesob, ButIthought
she must have told the Squitp what.I bad said,
for I heârd lis laugh in a bit, like himself more.
So I took -heart at that; and me and Peggy,
that's -'ny misssyou kqow, veut off to. the
fair,> I didn't say a, word to. anybody»hat I
knew, becaplsp Adam h- tok e tb do,
.Aud I bad a>kind bfs cÈ 'th 'faiïlfthat
always kept my lips tig t altabodt ther cOn -
cerns, except whon I had thç chance te let


