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Evervone thought, of course, that Squire 1 look out for jugtice. l've beard that Most
leerchi, as lie was styled, would die happy. of them w-il plead a case on either side, riglit

Ttiy al iagnedth le would meet death or wrong, for the money," reptied Charleii

Litîions, richi and poor, repairer! t see bizn, ta 1 -ind of lawyer l'm going ta be. l'il always
console him, and perhaps to bld hini fareweil ' take tise right aide, wheîiîer 1 get paid or no:.
and anme to receive bis blessiasg. What l'Il look out for ail the widows and orphanis,
consaternation thrilled tiuir every vein-wbat ta see that noiLody cheats them,", said WVillie.
horror was depicted ors every couriteisance, 1"W %hat wil&l vou be, Charlie ?"
iwleti tbey ireard lmi groan ira agoni' of sou! " Oht I'm, going to be a doctor, so that 1
for lus riches! ]{1is wife, bis chsildreas. F-is can ride day aisd nighît. lVil keep) four
Redeemer, lus God, received nsone of biis horses and change themn ofren, and alivais
attenution ; buti bis only cry was, 46 ii gold! have a fresb one. l'il flot go poking alonsg
my gold! 0 God, rny gold!" Aisd thus hie wvith a iworti-out horse, and a spattered gig,
died. YE CA.NNUT SEUVi- GOD ANI) N[\'AM- like D)r. Grei-."
M ON. Co-. "lAt this, little Jimmy sprarsg up, and crie!

- ~ tery eariiestl,', as if aieady in the business:
IlPlease, brother Charlie, let me shoe ail your

The Glorious P8alms. borses, for l'm going to be a bakmî.
Psams f od,-If is brotbers laughied, and WilIie said : I

SIxrG me tie Psalns ! thse gloriotisP.;lnood shail never beasham -d ofyou Jimmie, if you'-e
Tisat sounded first upon Judea's plains;

Ail other music !iféecsx seems and cold, a goud hone-t blacksmith, but you murtialways
lieside the zaelody of David's strains. 1 washi your face and hands before you corne to

SiniZ me tise Psaim% that echoed fromn thse his,1 my office.'
Tisos'- favored hisl, wisere Israel's sons had: ''Yes 1 wsll, and put orn my Sabhath clothes,'*

birth. Ireplied the good-natured litile lelowi.
Wakc, ivake encis harmnny the soul tisat fils "1«Weil, that is settled then, that fther is 10

Wiîis rapture.rssore allied to heaven thars eartls have a lawver, a doctor, and a blacksmith in
Sin- Psalms o!f praise. ithen rictory is given bis family,'" said Wiiiie.

O'er outvrard fics, or over ho-us unseers; Grandna sat ail ibis lime in ber arm-chair,
-Jeho..uh Jais stili reigns la eartis and heaven, kîsiting awny very fast on a s:riped stocking.

As srongto ave s le has ee: ben. At ber feet sat the family pet, Harry, stick ing
Sirsg. when tise eartis is ciad ina sofrest creen; Ipins mbt gs-andma's bail of yarn. Ah, jr. was

Join ,Psalms of gladness tu tise birds' seet for his tiny plump feer. that tbe i-arn wai fly-

Praiqe lsrsel's Slicpherd, when Hic; iand is seca ri over the ciear old iadi9s needies.
Leading thy steps tise quiet streamaos . "Boys," said gratîdma, "6here is onse wbo

Sinz. when ail niaturewcrars a sxsowy shrod; libas rira told tebar. he is goîîg to be wlieî R
WVhen ict-bnusd foi -ntains int torrents rush; mata."

Wlien azure skies are veiied belaind tise cloua, IlOhi, no," cried Wiiiie, stooping flown and
Let ivond'riasg praises from tisy i'saltery gus. baking dear liarrv in bis arts. "' What are

Singarme tise Psaims. 'even tihen thehburning tear fY0U going ta be -when you're a big man like
Tells of departure front the r.arrov ivav; papa?.

Oft David's song iras sad whsrn he iras here; 1 Harry put lus lit île arts around Willie's
O'ertviselsned %viîs Sin, ire turned to weep ansd neck, and Raid :' -6VMen l'in a great higis man,

pray.l'il be-l'il be-kind ta my mnother."
Siniz! thosagh affliction sivcl.eth like a tirle. I o aln o, rr rnm,1,ta

Thirse auch -r's safe wtin tise locksi cleft side; ietUievso fvu uue ol
Bultoirs ray toss, but cantrot overflo%,. far rather bave you ast humble working mass.

i--dsm amrhe atl liigor cold and seifish irn zhe l'resident's chair, or in

And ev'rv corsfiict but the last ia oser: thz!seat of ajudge. Wiliie ans! Charliemright
Bld mou-ners join ia thse triomphant iymn, ne great and wise mers ira tiair professions,

Tisat wigs îisy spirit Io tise heavenly shore ! 1and yet bu no comfort to their parerats in ol!
-&Icte. Iage uiaiess tbey were ai. th. same âmne loving

-o----aîtd kind."
Greatness atone znakcs no one happy ; but

A PAGE FOR SABBATHI SCHOLARS. igoodracas, like the suni, sheds liglît atad joY
WhattiseBoyswoui be. everywflere- Whenever afier titis, dear boys,'%Vht te Bos wuld ie. you'rc laying plans for coming life, always add

FouRt or five good ltde boys were talking to your 'plas ansd proinises sweet l{arry's
ne evenin-, as boys often do, of the future. wirods,"« Whcn l'un a mIsa, l'Il be kind to m-Y
One askcd ihe tallesi. cf the group:- motber."ý-CAild at Iome.

IlWhst are vou going to be wie you are a
mass, wVillie ?",

cA lasvyer," answered Willie. "h linvers-
iMPOrt&Mt to have justice dune ini courts."

-Yeit, but I gues iawyers don't aiways

-o-
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