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built with biauds up there, wvhose fountiations 'Il neyer be
destroyed.»

Since Libbie lef t hier, Aunt Polly turnied to Joe lier
youngest born for that return of affection, %vhich inothers
seeni to deînand of tlieir children. As site looked out in
the fieldi that afternoon, shacting lier eyes with lier hiand,
she said anxiousty to Beclcy, lier mado-l-ok I'mi
afraid Joe 'Il be sick with the b)ea-t."

IlOh, 1 guess not, Miiss Butter," Becky answvered, care-
lessly, Ilhe's used to it, but l'Il take a fresh pail of water to
the nien if you tike."

, i I wisli you wvould," bier mîistress sajd, Il and tell Joe to
wet bis handIzerchief and put it insicle bis biat."

The rugged Sain and
Rank bac) no syrnpathy .-- - -

wvitb Joe's frequent .

headaches whien over
worked. T)iey calted
hin IlMNother's baby,

and chaffed hlm on bis

bis mother early in tbe
evening, instead of
lianging round the vil- '

lage store. Tbey w"er
looking forward in the I~
near future to homes
of tbieir own and had al-
ready selected the girls ~.t
wvhomn they wvere des -.

rous of placing at the '"
head of their respective
establishments as Mis L
Samn and Mrs. Henry.

Joe was only fifteenZ
years o)d, and thougb '

Bot robust gave promise
of mental .strengtb. His
evenings were spent, not
wvith bis iotîjer, but
por îng over books of
every description. Hie
liad devoured every <(<E, ... FOLLOWEI), 1;

nove) auct bistory lie
could borro'v or beg, but lie wvas itot satisfied. His mmid
wvas grow ing and needed stronger food, lie wvanted to go to
coltege, to lcnow more, to ho a leader aniong mien.

lie pictured himself as a lawyer, pleadîug- the cause of
bis client, and working upon. the inind sud lieart of the jury,
until lie wrought conviction and wvon lus case. His heart
burned within hum and hie Ionged te teave the moriotoitous
round of planting and digging, sowing ancl reaping, andl lu
inot less difficult but more congeniat mental fields iiake lîlît-
self a name. He did not put bis thouglits into tliese xvorcs.
le was only a boy, bout bie boped and waited.

Tbat evening as tbey sat on the veranda lus father and
nmoîler talked of the future of tîteir two sons.

IIWeIl, no one cau say that 1 haven't done wvell by my
boys, one hundred acres cf as good land as there is in
Ontario to eacb of 'em, wvbat do you say to that 1" lie said
to Joe.

IlFatter," lie answerecl, coming up te him and putting
bis baud on lus slîoulder, IlI've been wauting te speak to
yen for a good wlîite; I'd rathier take my portion in money,
1 want te, educate nîyself."

I Wlîat 1" exctainied his father sharply jerking Joe's baud
away, IlYou want te educate yourself ? I-aven't you been
to tîte Granunar Seliool a hiuit winter? What more do you
vant ?"

"I clot't %vaut to be a fariner," Joe answered bravely,
'II %vaut to be a lawyer."

.:' "A lan'yer 1 " ex-
'Nclainied bis father, "cyou

mnean a liar. 0 ho ! s0

you want to be an un-
prineipled iheat, a
drinkin', lyin' rascal, lu-
stead of an honest, God-
fearin' fariaer?"»

"But, father, a law.
yer can be a good muan
as welt as any one aIse.
1 bave read of judges
and lawvyers wbo were
noted for tîteir integ-
rity.")

"Slîut up, sir," lus;
fatuer answered, ,lookc
at James M'Autey's son,
lie muust study law to
be stylislî, and wvhere is
hie now ? Iu a drunk-
ard's grave, sir."

"Look at the widow
Morrison's son, as fine
a boy as thare iras in
the country, until lie
wvent te study law.
Used to be a niember
o' te churcli ai-d took
sacramieut regutar.

Nouv, sir, lie ia too stuck up witli lis town wvufe to speac
to luis old friencls, ancl I've beerd lie is turniug infidel."

IlBut, fatîtar," persisted Joe, IlOne can be a laîvyer
Nvitliout sinkiug inte drunkenuess, or turning infidel; besicles
I amn not strong enougb te be a good fariner."

"WeuvJ exclaimed te old man, Ilwlîat is tîte îîîatter
wi' you 't Have ye pain or ache ? Your niotliar coddles ye
up so, its no wonder ye tbink you're a baby. 'No, sir," lie
said, bringiug lus fist dowvn on the arm of the chair, '<you'l
talce what your brothers get or nothîing. Do you tlîink
titat hundred acres I bouglît only tast year, is to be solci
again just* to suit your uvbim t

'Sel) the lanîd is it t"lie ran on excitedly, "suad for
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