
PLEABANT HOtTBB.

stranger dog. hall imastiff wua,
jA..d largo, ad streng, witli massiv

javfa.
A&id iotayod, bocause ho laved te uta>'.

ne iongt etamo cm, and stil ho safyed,
i .a looekvas kind, et gentie mien,
Fir 'wolI brought up waa ho, 1 ween,
.c stayed and wooed the eulIie mald.

1 oce camee my Prince ut nulol birth,
t., atrong and brave, se kind and txue,
Aa good a dog as ever grew
-f tmastiff ad of calla worth.

f average weight, and imediumu site.
.colour back, with brown bencath,

\WIth strong Bot jaws, and! wellset teeth;
ççcil fored ebad, and hazel eyca.

*handsome dog witbsl wa3 ho,
.b'tb glossy fur gnAoc got face,
And goneral hearing ful ot grace,
.%,nd praud as any dog Couila be.

-Xth other doeahe'd neyer play,
rheir compan>' ho nover sought,

And! always Iooked as thougli ho thought
Thoy ail are macle of coarser cIa>'.

.a buman sports himseit omploied,
~iydhide-axid.aeek wth girls and

boys,
And balla, lacros, and other toa'
That people used, he mest eujoyed,

Stod by the cradie, drew thoeasied,
And taught zny littie girl to walk,
And seeumed te untleratand ber talk
Whoa others knew fnot what sho said.

Tuni, P'ince," ahed Bay, and ho w.>uld
corne,

And wattUll as ewould gain hec foot,
And leac lier eut into the atreet,
And watt and briug lier satl!> home.

Mly chldren's friend, and! guard, adot,
Dellgbted beat wben doing moat,
ilo eeomed te make bis on!>' boast,

VIve served them ail, and! serve them
yet."

Andwhile ho vas my children's guard,
lia served 'Wth me In fild and wood;
Ho watched, ac! always undorstood,

My movementa. for a walk abroad.

Was fond of sport, ad daaced with glee
To see me roacli and take rny gun;
.He ioved the hunt, and loved the fun
0f wandering through the woodi) with

me.

One day we roamed wIt.b jaunty air,
Wth flattering thouglit of larger gaine,
of something that. might bring us lame,
ASsolIver fox, or wolf, or bear.

And Prince and 1. that autumn day,
That autumn day at early ntorn,
Set out witb pornp. and prIde, ac! scorn,
For somethIng big, some bold affra>'.

Buat pomp ad pride ef dogeanad men
Muet always bave Its faIt, you know;
And se we bac!lfnot fer to go
Te leara that lesson once again.

It vwas a thick-set bemleck bush;
Vile leaveas ad twigs around were dry;
ii-dsiddenly we board a cry,

A screan, ad then a soieran ub.

That death-iike hush made dense the air,
i looked a: Prince, ho Iooked at me;
His look vas pitiful te see,
A looki et dnead, et biank despair.

klo saw the wild-cat ln the tree,
With fler>' eyes that searehec! us tbrough:,
Anc! Prince anc! 1 bath sadi>' knew
Our danger 'was et large degree.

Prince cropt behind, ho couic! net beni
The searching ef thosefier>' eyes;
And 1 couléesa, net otberwiso
Was 1, that heur, whlle Standing there.

To fiee vas vain; miy gun vwas truc:
Couila 1 flt fell hlm 'witb oeeabat,
And bag aur gaine upon thle spot;
Thia seerned at once the wlsest view.

With lok Intense, Prince watched my
niove,

Ris courage rose; ho knew my ski;
He knew I always fired ta bibi;.
And! once again ivould sure!>' prove.

1Iflred, ho fel; but rose aglow;
tils lookc was flerc.e. bis eyes aflamG;
M y alm, bac! mlssed! I lest my gaule;
And 'worse tha alal, 1 fsced mY foe.

1 lired again; my rifle snapped;
The brute st croucbod, and creeplng

noar,
My Prince bohlnd me cruchod wlth fear,
jo bep 1 ne hope ! O God, w're trapped.

At bay I stood. ail fired wltb bats,
Hloping te atriko s fatal blew.

Aoc! lot I wush the brute voulc! go,
And! 1ai. us te anathor fat..

The crisecame, hoa srtamec! and prang
Ta seize my Ibroat; ho bey ow v eli
Te take hie pro>', lits beaut et heti,
Aoc! yot 1 acape! bis deadi>' fang,

For, as hao &pnng, w>' falthtul Prince,Crauchec! far bis pnoy. aond met bis face,
Aoc! clasped him lu that, dnead ombrace,
Wi!lng tu die la my detesco.

Thatscce no nehumoan tonguae au toll,
Thut berrîd looki, thoso drcadfub teeth;
Prln.o asprang intu Lhoso Jas otdeaîh,
le piunged lutu that 'mouth ut bell.**

T drew rny pocket-knlfo with yull.
Jumpcc! to tho tra>' tedo m>' an
Aoc! pushoc! lie biadeo e ashoat,
The awful brute 1 joyei! ta 1111.

That awtul canfliclt, fonrce aoi!toit;.
The goaabiog teotb, lie tearng clava;
The gravîs, the seama, lie greans, the

Pause
0f dncad suspense, the sueant knoIL
1 lookedi! t Prince, asU tl' bo bold
lu vlce-Eke grip bis pnurtte e,
Nec wauicj cousent ta bot hlm go,
TitI thrIce assured the brute vas lilted.

And thon ho swoanod, aoc! la>' as i!ead,
My royal Prince, bis tank vas doue;
Ris battlbe fought, bis victor>' won;
I raisod iz ia up ac! beR bis hea!.

Poar Prince, 1 laoked at ac!tit hlm a'r,One oye vas gene, a boelimb,
Ris bond iras oe o thle brim,
Ris body' cavored ail l vtligene.

Anc! 1 tac, sbared a bioody fate,
My> pants were gene, my limbe vore tenu,
My> coat vas cage, a slght f-irlacn
Was Iý iac!eed, lunsucb a state.

Aoc! jet I thaugit not of in>' trito,
But of my brave, dovotoc! matit
Whose love aond courage chaged rn>

fates
And gave me a now lbase et lite.

For dloge, are doge, ac! mou are men,
Andc!ode for mon la>' dowu their lives,
I haibec! vitli jo>'bis sacrifice,
But thouglit il more tano dut>' dons.

I haodaged Prince as buat I coubd,
And bounc! my limbe In tattened nags,
oo much, se lange, lie>' looked like linge,
And! thon vo starteci freni lie wooc!.

1 helped poon Prince upon the way,
Anc! draggec! the lynx along the rend,
He was Imdcci!a beav>' bac.
A heavy oac! for me that dar.

". pasaing waggon came la view,
I bailed, aud binsdI t on lie vo>',
Anc! made a bec! fer Prince ta la>',
Aoc! laid the lynx beside hlm tee.

At ovor>' mile he'd raise bis beai,
Look eat the lynx, as tbough te uBay,
Theugli I haVe suffered mucli this day,
I'm satlsfied : that brute la donc!.

We reachei! aur heme, my vite came ont;
0r course ber fit tbaugbt vae of me;
" I'm net mucb hurt," 1 sald, " but sco,
Pon Prince la sadi>' put about."

Thc doctui camne anc! set bis l1mb.
And dresci! bis vuu.!, and thon

dressed mine;
Ho bacc it alb vithaut a Whine,
1 sufforedbosss ac! liought t. fhlm.

Faormcm>' days ho sharci! my roarn,
Ho on bis rug, I on ru> bec!;
0f ever>' disb I ate ho foi!,
Aoc! vas content with me at home.

Five years have passed, and stIlI hoab ires,
A ane-o>'ed dog, aoc! stiff, ac! lama;
I baok at hlm, and caîl bis naine,
Ano, elokbor etpnido ho givos.

A laok et honest pride thnt saye,
1 I'vo lived ac! suffored geadac!truc,
I-ve livec! ac!d lite bost I knew,
Aoc! sorveci my master taltîful days,

Companien still vheréer I nove,
A telbow-feell akcs us bloc!;
His scars, and bis one oye, remini!
M e even of birs laailbve.

Oneofethle borne, ho ruabes bis cdaim
01 riglit, and rank., ac! proper place,-
Aoc! nover thinks Il la bY grace
Ho lies, =dc! e=arsaroyalnane.

Thus love, aoc! rugitaoc! dignit>',
These triple vintues entertvined,
In dogs, ani! mou, vo sametlmnes flac,
Aoc! always banourwviee oe.

At meals lie lies before the grate.
And! watts fer prayers, aoc! boys bis

bend,

Aond jet 1 wîsbed the brute iw.u'id g9%
And wonsbhips in à proper stato.

Then atter mucalu ho brngs hie diah.
And walts wili It ln preper mod,
lIII ho asevod vui proper food,
And oOi>'- drm àite iino **At flsb.

Hia mat la net upon the floor.
A iyfli-skin nug. bath soit and! warm,
Ho nover tee!. ithe midaigtit mlorte.
Anc! leepa close b>' my chamben door.

Te churcl i wnh moit l isl ue,
And watts Inaide the sanctuni dean,
lie know MIw>' tep upon the foor,
And! groots me Ia the estibule.

Neii ton jean aid ho la ad more,
Ando!sa nmuet I"gatmor Up bie fot.'
Surrendor ta tho windlog sheot.
Anc! have t a&Md, "Hia days arm a or."

A grave, a coifl, and a atone,
To tell hot' truecac! bravo ho vas,
But will eteroit>' hie cause
J'apouse, bis griot aud loa atone?

àà doeuare doge, ac! mon arc men,
And mon have seuls, sud doge bave noue,
And dot& have ioved, ac! uebl>' donc,
Anc! ne reward an oartb, what thon ?

And! why sbouid doge not live aganT
1 rua>'b. weak, Irua>' bo wrong,
But love la swcot, ac! lave la atroug,
Aond love la lite with dogs snd men.

A lIngorIug hope to me la giron,
That whon Go<i celle the oons of llght,
And planta theni where there le na nigbt,
My> dog obaell howtth meinboheaen.

Campbelltord.

A BOY 0Fv TO-DAY
air

Julia MacNair Wright.

.AuUorof"« Te Huon the Nttff," etc.

CHAPTER XVL
=19 ECOMMON T!il2G8 or tirs.

Hernan was oneo0f the boys who are
ver>' fond of thein frion"n,. ver>' loyal
and faithful te thom, yet liaving focs as
well as frIeuda, and witb boatilities as
leepby rooted as bis frieudshipa. Boya
that llked Hernan iiked him ver>' de-
votedty; baya that did net like hlm ce-
gulari>' quarroiled wlth him an pnInciplo,
anc! ho met them ln the quarrel hat
way. &unt D'rexy bau otten sali!, witli
regret that ' Heman doeBn't knew how
te get on real veli villiboys !"
"S'pose You don't love lem ail, yon

need't figlit 'em," abe would sa>' ta the
lad, lu mibd reproat. This eall te Peter
Forbes about the boards wns the first
rosi effort Hernan had even made te
sottle a misunderstaading wlth a cern-
rade. Whon ho called tframtho root,
Peter bac! It on the Uip of bis tangue ta
about backIl No, 1 don't want your aid
bearda, nec jeur carpentny cither 1"

Hemana ooked and sounded se thon-
oughiy bo"est ac! cheer>', and Peter cld
reall>' vant the boards 3reatty* bits dog
was bie treasune ac! ho bac!langed te
have a nice IlttIe bouse fan hlm, with
bis narne painted aon the front. Movec!
by these cenolderatleus ho shouted,
IAil lgbt," ac! vent off villi bis armes

filod 'with new beards. Whou Roman
woat home te supper ho took serne waste
scnaps et mouidiùg, Ln give the dog-
lieuse a finlsbed appearace.

Two eveningsofethammoning, sawlog,
discussing. made Hornan ac! Pote- Tory
good frionds. The logbause vas fin-
isbed. IlIt oui>' noods paint te mako it
perfect 1" cried Peter. 'rm noenduc
obliged te jeu, Roman; you've been real
kind.»1

a. brusb at the paint 8h01), ad let yeu
paint It yeunseif for a dîme," salic!He-
man. "lOr you eau wbitewasl It. Get

alump of lime and pourc boiling water
on It ac! cover 1:t up titi itslacks. You
can get enougli lime fer a cent, anc!
colourlug eneugh for two cents."

IlHow did you corne ta know se mnny
things like that V'

Bocause I've always been worhlng.
Aunt D'rezy bac! me wbiowasb the
fonces and amoke-bouse aud se ou. at
our tarrn, tram the surmer I wau ton,
anc! L hetped bher - 'x the atuff aiways.
I always worked witli ber anc! tnce

Weil, ru>' ont eut et ucheel bas ai-
wajo been at the atone, 'welghing and
xneasurlng; but !'m Seging te adc! te that
as I go ou. Ifm Seing loto POlties: a
store gives you a goc! place ta start
that. 1 taked te Mr. Renfrew about It,
anc! bc talc! me what magazines ami
papers 1 atght te got te atuc!y up ques-
tiens lu. anc! sec boy rnuch lu te bc

sald en bath @Ides or ment an>' question.L
bM gaIn.z tn leana ota te slarge views
nf thiogg," scided Peter. quoling thé
mutier.

- oing te rudan amstul>' eciiog I'
asicd Ilernan.

*Yes, ucto gives me wMy oveanm e.it
1 clo't wats te m on the strmts; b.'.
kind et cross. but he obnnunst'.e. r'd
bave ta rosi! the thingu I1ooted at the
(lb ub t rw. dont bave tbpm ai eur
botue, ont>' ane New York paper. Wbat
do you de oveninge Il,

-I'rn te ateepy 1 usuait>' go ta bec! ai
nin"', but bofrt that 1 atten nead te the
folke. XMaster Renfnew bas lclped mi
to smrn oce books," reDiied Ilemns
"ac! 1 mua.tt' et mare."

At this lime Roman bac! beguil readiti
that ter>' marretieus book, IIRobinson
Crusoe." Tbe "Fable&'*and the "Tales
ef the Covenasters"- bac! receddaven
Une'RIffa te rcading niatter.

Mr. Stoano carne one day tua saVl e
'Biaac!nd oman to rebuild the mmoke-
bouse ac! fonces, ac! repair vanieus
amaiî damageso e tirei.; the big stables
andi barn bac! been rebulît b>' otber vark-
mon long butor..

IDon't. know low yeu ndc!the boy get
an lu werk, Uncte 'Bisa," sald M1r.
Stoano, »probably you're not op ta joaàr
oIc! mark; but yzu'bt do Pour boitt and
iikeiy tll do for these tilags."

.I rftL.io," laid Uncle 'Ria. "l'a
been verking an geai jobs a&l ummer."*

Y..e, jeu, 1 know It. but Yeu bailSîImon Flotcher aur You, sud Ivo or
threo greva mon workIng vitis yen."

Unele 'Rias toit hurt. but endunod It
courageouzl>'; the vork for Fletcher vas
At ste>' for two an tbne eekiul, lna&l
Parts that Uncle 'Ria s ad oman could
de, ou, ho cheenfully taok lie nat ver>'
caurteous offer er yorktram 1Mr. Stoane.

That obtuse Individual vont on. -V
a mlighty gond! tbIng. 1'Bisa, tiat you're
able ta wr odmru t xnoir. B>'the
time yeni geL wbere joli cant de au>'-
thiug, rnaybe the boy'll be vhere be can
ialatain the (ami!>' 01 YOC. 1 do bats
te sec a man, et your standing, vbo bas
been as Industriaus as jeu have, coma
te bc brouglit dovn ta Ilie ou thle tevn."

Thon Hemaz's vratta rose, as Uncto
'Ria flushed purple. Tho>' bath knew
that Mr. Blesse bac! intended ne mnunit,
but thoy vero torribi>' hurt. Rmat
spolie Up reundly .

Il My people vIli nover comeonouthie
tewn, Mn. Sieante. W. don't meanata
stay ln this boeuse forcier, cithen. It
does for nov, but vo mean te have back
tbo fatam. We are layiug op mono>' for
It, and wheu the meneY las lu band vo
tee"c for yen to elouus badl the place.
Yeu " .. nce. when 1 aavec! jour bermes.
you'd do any faveur 1 askeci yau. Ati
the faveur 1 expeet ta ask ln tbat yor.'il
lot me hava the tarin 'whea 1 en a py fqn
III and that yaom'ib not oeil IiLmoan-
whlle."1

"Iliew-v-W: Yau've taloen a big
contract wlth yaurselt, boy 1"

"lNet so big but vimat ve'Ill il It, We
are ail working tagethen for t," said
Roman aturdît>'. "We'l,de aur Part
tain>'."

Mrs. Slesa. badc! orne wlttber bus-
band toi visit Aunt D'rezY Whillcthc mon
taiked buainess. Nov 81b ontôecd ioto
the business borsoîf.

"lHoman, I11iltsjour grIt. 1 arn sure
you'il get back that tlarin. The Lonc!
helps thase that turauIn ta bepthon-
selves Lima way you dO. RIla 3fIt re WOr
or Seriptune tint thbe clghteaus are nover
fersaiccu. Husband. jeu promise the
lad what ho vanta, that jeu voW.'teml
the Sinnet Parra ever bis bond, but when
héla a.ble ote boIt, heoc=iibave Il; at a
tain La._ain. TbaL's oni>' iglit. To.
Roman, ho viliipre,!iso Liat, ac! l'Il sec
that vo bath stand to ut.,

Nov MistreSsa Slon'S word vaz fsmiy
law.

Mr. 51oae laughed. I"AU ingbt.
Mandy. Yog, of course l'il ne: mte-nd
ln bic va>' oftheir gotting back thoîn
tarin. I'd tolo>' seoeng them do l. se
long as I don't loge bY ut. Say,. Roman.
,wbat fon a stal't have jeu mado at it, ce
tac V"

Roman shooal bis hem. '-Tbat's what
wo da't tell, ac! 1 dan't know as vo
couic! if vo wanted tn. Aunt DWnexy
Iceepa bebd et the moue>'. We eanuJIt.
and sho canna smre toa.'

I 1 bouid sa'ab sedid !" cnieci Mrn&
Stoane. -if it isn't carning te malte
ane dctlar te tihe wyof etwv, 1 don't
knuw what la cuming, for my part. Tet
men, monty, dunit count that an> caro
Ing at all."

(To b. Contiuue&)

Ttla lvlt te keep a correct listandoc
postoffice addmluof aIal e! jour ollenm
anc! tenhers lna £ uraîl booki, vhlch yen
aivays carry vith Yeu. Ton I viiinetd
it Otton.
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