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SELECY POETRY.
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0 BRAVELY STAND.

Q Lravel stand, ye fofonde of tight,

Al for the cattse of temperanee ight,
130w oivedd G wan e from rain’s boight,

The tearpied ded (0164t a.

‘Through -us th.e tand the thellllug oy
Lo eves Bieard 1eomn Law sed g,

For Belf to wnae Lie tempier iy,
luevery e ofdang o,

Q rully now, without Jdelus §
Tlin sluzy & call ye must «bey,
And pescus those who dee ta iy
The victhun of intvinperance,
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13V rittes fur the Cane1s’ Tuunrat.|

NED HEARTLY,
Or, Fleeing from Home.

BY H. J.F. O. W,
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Weleft Ned runamg. He was nant
atraid of being pursued, or of being com
}lied ) Luurn Boane again, bat he ran
getd of bisown Uma gty i s asathier’s
fee waoatd comie hetore hinm L spite of his

- - . s-a mvn . am—

I . -
and with the thoughts of having a large

his ship. The jolly old fellow, laughed loud

ship and a lot of sailors under his  com-|and long, as he looked at Ned's  delicate

mand, he walked along quickly, anxious to
choose the vessel in which to embark,
‘The light of day was just commencing
to break upon the moon’s light, and as it
slowly ceept over the  earth, the solemn

stillness that had followed Ned, changed!i

to that of activity, the birds and animals
awakening to a new day of action.  As he
saw the cattle grazing upon the dewy

!verdure, the thoughts of his own wants in

that direction came to him, and he walked
along a littde faster. He had  travelled
about twenty miles and  still had  about
four to go to reach the city of Yorkton, and
he was getting a little tired of his tramp,
an empty stomach uot inproving his feel-
ings. Calling at & farmhouse he got some
bread and cheese and a good drink of milk,
and his spirits again rose till he felt  quite
jabilant

A mile further on the city cune in sight,
and Ned gould sce the rall masts of the
veaseds floating on the water ; sicamers were
just coming ap the harhour, and the
iy nostling oa the side of @ hill facing
the waier, made a poetty sight from  that

determingiivn to forg:t her, and she sveme s listance.

el 1 b dapionag ium to come badk, her
qes red and teartal as he had seea her
tirough the wiadow.

As he reached the crest of the hilly the
moon had risen abouve the horizon, shed-
ding its pale silvery rays far and ncar, and
Ned stoud there 1aking a last foid louk at
the old famiiiar scenes of his c¢hildhuod.

With a glance at his home, his thougits
followed the path leading boc o the hud.
clump of trees where coulid be seen the littie
pond, like molten silver between the old
shady trees. Here it was that Ned  firsc

- laarped to swim, for “swimming time,”
constitutes the jolliest hours of many
youngster, the for can we not remember the
pride we felt, the first time we swam across
the brook without the aid of a board. Ve
follow his glance still further to the little
school house, where “one by one we learn
to count,” etc., was the first hard lesson.
He again started on his long and lonely
journey, and for the first time since he had
left home, thought of what he was go-
ing to do, when he reached his destination,
He turmed it over in his mind but could
not come to any scttled conclusion, but
finally the idea of going to sec dawned
upon him, and having read about the jolly
Yife sailors lexd, he determined to try that;

1n an hour Ned was in the city of York.
ton, a stirring plac ¢ connected  with  the
Atlantic by a line harhour.  Ned had been
hese blore waea his father was alive, and
knew a little aboat it, but he soon  lost
abmsclf in the whiri and stir of city  bust-
ness life. It was past noon before Ned
Hea tly thought of what he was going to
Jo. “The time had passed very rapidly.
Fhe new scenes and faces, and the change
{rom dull to lively interested him greatly.

At last he wended his way 1o the wirarves
and watched the vessels being loaded and
unloa ed. Atonc of the wharves N
saw 2 large clean looking ship, one that he
thought he would like to sail in. On the
deck the men were coiling ropes, and
swabing the decks preparatroy to putting
out to sea. The “Alice” was to sail at six
o’clock some of the men said, for China.
There were men 2loft unfurling the sails
to be in readiness for leaving, while on the
main deck the captain stood giving his
orders, and often speaking to his wife who
stood beside him. A few yards off, his
little girl, about 14 years old, was playing
witha la .

Ned seeing the

Captain unoccupied,
walked the plank and going. towards him

timidly asked him if he wanted a boy about -

hands and pale face, and asked what /A«
could do, anyway. Ned replicd that he
could do something or enough to eamn his
living if he had the chance. Before the

JCaptain could answer, a shrick as of some-

body in great danger smote their cars,
followed by a loud splash. ‘The Captain
rushed to the side of the vessel, and as he
caught sigl.t of the object in the water
cried, “Oh ! heavens my  daughter! save
her ! save her ! somebody, for the love of
heaven.” ‘The Captain’s wife who had
been reading, rose as the shrick rang forth,
but when her husband's words came to her
cars she fell fainting to the deck.

Ned, for a few minutes was nonplussed,
but seeing the child being borne away by
the current roused himself toaction. Throw-
ing off his coat and hat he cleared the rail-
ing at a bound, and disappeared like a
dash, tie water clusing over him  with
hardly w ripple.  His feet had hardly gone
oat of sight when his head appeared, and
with a few powerful strokes he reached tive
child.  The ude running very swiftly, Ned
found it hard work 1o make any headway
with the liteless body.  They were a long
way from the vessel by this time, and  see-
ing the uselessness of attempting to make
way against the strong current, he made
no further cfforts than to keep himself and
the child from sinking.

‘I'ne Captain had regained his self pos-
session ¢nough to order 2 boat to be manned
and sent 1o the aid of the drifting rescuer
and rescued. In 2 few minutes they. weze
reachied, and hauled aboard, Ned falling
exhausted to  the bottom of the boat.
‘They scon reached the ship again, Ned
having recovered sufficiently by this time,
helped the Captain to carry his child down
to the cabin, where they found his wife,
who had been carried. there previously,
just recovering from her swoon. At the
sight of lifeless child, she could only moan
piteously “my child! my child!® The
ship's surgeonarrived immediately and soon
restored the little gitl to conciousness ; for
she had not been lcng in' tne water, . when

opened

her eyes, she suffered all that is possible
for an only child to suffer from
pareats after 2 trying ordeal -safely

i

But she lived through'itall, rad ¢ ‘lx
in a little while was restored to its ang!
{To bs Continwed.)




