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OUR DOMINION FOR EVER.

‘()Y UR Domtinion forover! our own duear
land,
£hoe land ot the brave aud the free ;
Wherv ever wo roam wao'll think ol vur huine,
Aud love the old Bannor,
‘The red-cross Bauner,
Triumphant by land and by sea.

ClluRUS,

Then sing our Dennton for ever,
‘The rod-cross Banner for over !
No cravons are wo,

By land or by sea,

Wo'll sing our Dominion for vver ;
Wo'll sing our Dominion for ever.

Our Dominion for over ! our hearts anud our
homes
Weo'll ever protoct with our lives;
Fur with heart and with haud we are ready
to stand
And fight for the Bauuer,
Tho red.cross Banuer,
Lt defence of our sweethearts and wives,
Cio,—Thun sing, ete,

uir D(;mi(llliou for over! God bless our own
an
Rose, thistly and shamrock hete grow,
aa closoly entwined, they ary ever combined
To adorn the old Banuer,
"The red-cross Banner,
That triumphs o'er overy foo.
Cro.—Then sing, ote.

A FATAL MISTAKE,

‘Two bright boys were on tho horse-
car with me one day, They woro
dressed with cave, and any ono would
think, I am sure, that they were watch-
tully cared for in their howmes. Boys
and girls slways attract mo, and theso
boys had faces that mado me like them
atonce. Thoy had pleasant voices, too,
und L was not sorry when the crowd-
iug of tho car pushed thom necarer me,
The first thing that I heard distinctly
startled me, 'The taller—I think the
older—of the two said: “I was lucky
this 'morning! X got aride down town

?

*No guch luck ever happens to no,”
said the other.

“Nor very often to me; the con-
ductors arc awful gharp.”

I'vo been sorry and anxious about
those two boys over since, for they
hsvo thy begiuning of a very fatal dis-
wso. A little cold, you know, often
develops into pueumonis, and & tiny
red spot proves to be the beginning of
4 maliguant and almost incurablo dis-
cuse. Tho cold and the red spot may
not end 8o sadly, but the diseaso which
wus attacking theso boys 18 almost
“gure death.” Just such good boys
aro found umong the victims of om-
Lezzloment, forgery, misappropriation,
and defaulting. Cheating 1 httle
things makos boys ready for stealing.
Don’t laugh at it. It is dangorous to
bogin to tako what is not freely given
to you without paying a fair price for
it. 1t is the gorm of deadly disease.
Ho who cheats another cheats himself
tar moro. And this is for the girls,
too. Domnot take a slate-pencil, a sheet
of puper, a horse-car ride (unless it bo
« freo gift, and then pay for it in grati-
tudv), without giving for it thoequiva-
lent due. Five conts kept in your
pocket when it rightfully belongs to
unother ought to make you unhappy.
Five cents gained by cheating is no
gain; it is “devil’s monoy”—tho prico
of sin, Do you think I speak strongly
and barshly? Iow elso shull I warn
you? IfXsaw you tonching small-pox,
should I not shout to you to beware?
If T detected on you tho tiny red spot
which threatens death, would you not
expect mo to warn you quickly and
loudly? Yol nono of theso terrible

things aro 5o bad as this “littlo” ovil
which my horso-car companion did and
bonated of to his comrade. Your
fathers aro saying, *“Whoro shall wo
find honest men3” Oaly whore thero
have been honest boys, 1f you tind in
yoursolves a “lucky” feeling becauso
of any such “bad bargains” us gotting
a rido for nothing, make hasto to gut
rid of it, and with earnest heart pray
a8 David did : **Search mo, O God, and
know my hoart; try me, and know my
thoughts; and see if thore bo any wicked
way in me, and load mo in the way
ovorlasting,"—-Christian Univn,

g
THE HOUSE.
BY MES. J. M'NAIR WRIUHT,

“A ovse, Hobson—you buying a
house? Bless my lifo! who's died
aad left you monoy, man? I wish 1
had that luck ; but L never shall,”

“No ono has left mo money; I
oarnod overy cent of it.”

“El? You don't say. Why, I
heard you were paying cight hundred
cach for the houso and lot, and meant
to lay out two huadred more in paint,
fonces, small fruits, cow-shed, and s0
om"

“ 'Well, it is true,
figure,”

*¢ 1 cannot s0o0 how you did it.  Wo
carn the same wages, wo havo neither
of us been sick, your family is one
larger than mine, and, though F'm not
in debt—and I've always taken credit
for that—I'm not forchanded & dollar,
and you aro buying a house. With
no rent to pay, and a garden to draw
half your living from, you'll soon grow
rick at this rate. Tell us your socret,
if you'vo a mind to do a good turn to
an old neighbour.”

My money is the saving of soven
years, since I was married. You
know, I've lived in comfort, and now
and then had an outing with tho
fawily, and nono of us lacked, while
nono of us wasted. Tho week I was
married I suid to Polly : ¢ My girl, let
us own a house.” Says Polly, * You're
joking, Lo ; wo own a house! If
we pay our rent wo'll do well.’ ¢ See
here, Polly,’ 1 gaid, ‘I'll spond no
monoy on whiskey, beer, or tobacco.
Froo of that spending, and all the
wasting thoso things bring, 1'm sure I
cun in time buy a house; for plenty
of workingmen, Polly, spend at the
tavorn what would buy ‘em a house
twice ovor. With a homo of yoor
ownin your eye, Polly, and me wasting
naught, you'll be likely to save whero
you can, and a house we'll have.””

*“But I cannot believe that mero
savings out of beer, a bit of liquor,
and some tobacco will build a house,
Hobson."

“Try it. Insoven yoars you'll have
uy good =a house, or mayhap in much
less time. Wages aro highor, and
your missis has moro experienco in
housokeeping than Polly had when she

un.l,

“But a fow shillings a weck, Hob-
son‘"

“ Money brecds moncy, my man.
Your bit of money will inspire you all
to savo and earn. You'll lend it at
somo interest, too ; and the timo you
put in at the cornere‘oro yon will
spond in earning extra dollars, Thero's
demnand for work. Besidos, until you
study 1t up, you've no idea tho amount
of good cash that goos in bad smoke
and drink, You got a book called
¢Our Wasted Resourcoa’ It is a

That is just the

tough name, but thero’s good plain
talk init.  You'll find it in the library
or you can buy it in New York.
Thut's & book will open your eyes ag
to what we are doing with our money.
It shows plain that if thore was pro-
hibitivn in this country overy working-
man could have a houso of hig own,
aad his wifo could have a nice silk
Sunday gown."-—Nativnal Temprerance
Almanac.
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THE WAY THEY DOOTOR
PEOPLE 1IN INDIA,

A LAvy physiciun in Bombay way
called in grout haste to sce a Mohame-
dan woman, who was supposcd to be
dying. Tho ludly, being convinced
that tho paticnt’s illness must have
continued for several days, asked tho
family friends why sho had not been
called carlier. They replied that they
wished to sond tor her a woek hofore,
but the woman insisted upon calling
one of their own hakims (doctors) in-
stead.  Thoy said that the hakim
camo, wrote a text from the Koran in
Arabic, and told tho patient to soak
the shp of paper on which thoe text
was written in 2 glass of water, and
to drink tho water for » fow days,
when she would be quito well. The
poor woman followed the directions
carefully, and drank tho water for
soverul days, when she became so
very ill the jumily werc alarmed and
sent for the doctor.

Fortunately it was not too late, and
tho woman recovered, perhaps to trust
to the same foolish romedy at her noxt
attuck. The natives of Indin have
numberless suparstitions in regard to
digeases. If thoy are suflering from
rheumalism, they tio a peacock’s teather
around the leg to cure it. If they
huave fever, thoy brand the chest and
stowach with & bot iron. Little chil-
dren are often seen with wide, deop
burns, six or eight inches long, which
their parcuts have made to curo them
of disease.

If 2 man’s bullock is lame, he ties »
rod rag around ity horn, and will
doclaro most positively that it will
curo the lameness, if only it iy allowed
to remain, When a horse is eating
its grain, tho keeper spreads a towel
over its back to mako the grain digest
properly, and will insist upon it that
the horse will die it the towel is
romoved.—Day Spring.

HERBERT'S COMPROMISE,

Tux group of the academy boys
gathered under the large chestnut tree
that shadod one corner of the yard. 1t
was n very warm Juno day, and every-
ono was longing for the vacation so
closo at hand. Lessons had never
scomod 80 irksome or play more tewpt-
in

“I'll toll you a plan, boys,” exclaimed
one; ‘‘to-night, after supper, when it
gots cooler, let’s row down the nver to
the old mill and have a swim., 1t will
be moonlight coming back.”

“Jolly I”

“Pirstrate!”

“Just the thing!”

“Then you'll all go?"

“Of course weo willl”

“1 don’t know,” said Herbert Gray,
doubtfully. *‘I don’t believo I care to
go,” ho added, indifforently.

“Don’t care to go! Why not?”

“It will bo too warm, and I'm so
tired.”

«“QOh, nonsenso!"”

“ Besides, I have a book 1 want to
read.”

Lot tho book wait.”

Why was it that Horbort's heart
beat and his checks tlushed as he stood
thore with his eycs on the root of tho
tree against which he was idly stubbing
his too while the boys waited for the
ducision’ ‘The truth 18 he was a cow-
ard just then, and he was painfully
conscious of it., The real reason why
ho did not want to go down the river
was bocause thero was to be & prayer-
moeting that night at the church he
attonded, and ho thought he ought to
go there.  Nono of tho other boys cared
tor roligious meotings, and they would
ridicule his choice, He was not a
Christian himself—that is, ho had not
fully decided the question. Ho had
been trying to compromise the matter
by being a8 good as ho could without
openly professing allegianco to Christ.
Somehow, he now felt that he could
not keep up such a course much longer;
neither was ho ready to docido agamnst
the right, So, with a singlo heaven-
ward thought that was an almost un-
conscious appeal tor halp, he faced the
boys bravely, and, speaking quickly
but firmly, said:

“I’ll toll you honestly why I can't
go with you; I am going to church to-
night.”

Therel pow they might say what
they choose. Ylowas nolonger afraid.

Most of them said nothing. A fow,
seoing it was no use to coax him, said,
“All right!” und moved away ; but one,
who, like Horbert, had been standing
on doubtful ground and unwilling to
own it, announced his intention of go-
ing with him, It is neodless to say
that ncither ot them ever regrotted tho
courageous stand he took, and to both
of them owed much of their future in-
tluence over their companions.—ELvery-
sody's Paper.

WHERE DOTHEY COME FROM ¢

Wuy are the toads so plentiful after
a thunder-shower? All my life long no
one has been able to answer that ques-
tion. Why, after 4 heavy shower, and
in the midst of it, do such multitudes
of toads, especially little ones, hop
about the gravel walk? For wmany
years 1 believed they rained down, and
I supposo some think so still. I asked
an explanation of this of a thoughtful
woman, ler reply was that toads
camo out during tho shower to get
water. However, this 1¢ not the fact.
¥ have discovered that they come out
not to get water. I deluged & flower-
bed the other night with pailful after
pailful of water. lmmediately the toads
camo out of their holes to escapo drown-
ing, by tens and twenties and fifties.
The big ones fled in s ridicalous streak
of hopping, and the little ones sprang
about 1n the wildest confusion. The
toad is just like any othor land animal:
whon his hole is full of water, he quits
it.—C. . Warner.

PREACHING FAITH.

OxE summer evening, looking out of
his window, Luther saw on a tree at
hand a little bird making his brief
and easy dispositions for a night's reat.
“Look,” said he, ‘“how that littlo
fellow preaches faith to us allt¥ He
takes hold of his twig, tucks his head
undor his wing, and goes to sleop,
leaving God to think for him.”
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