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! (ho minds of tho young. Even s just

siventare of Lama Secord is ono cf

il Qanadisn patriotism,

B! Orittia Packet, ono of the beat of oar
| Canadian exohanges, tho acoompenying

8| ot » brave Csnadtan womsn with the forvid

And rebearse it through tho ages to the

&l ¥ar re-ochosd through the forest, Laura

With a firm and foarless

. ! g
B} Hurried cfT to give the warning of the [ast

M1 Whero tho wolf was in the wild wocd, and

8| Crasbod their way threughout the thickets

- And disaster on disaster seemed fo threaten

Braviog dasger for her country liko the fabled

41 Of the wavethat was advancing to engulf it

- Justin timo tho wo]c&;m warning
To retire before the foemen, rallied read

" Uf the conflict shar

- Far ontnnmbered tho enraptured

f1{ Than tho march of Laura Secord thiough the

PLEASANT

HOURS,.

197
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LAURA SECOORD.

Wr grostly deprocato anything that

would foster a wicked war spirit in

war is a groat evil, and an unjust war
{s tho greatest of crimes.

Bat overy «nstinot of Eatriotiam and
daty warrants us in defending our
rights and libertioa and native land,
when upjutiy assailed. Tbe herolo

in the sunals of
It ia told at
Jength in our “Story of tho War of
1812, and wo bavs pleasure in ro
prining from the columns of tho

the moat thriilio

splti. stirring ballad on this subjeot by
De. 0. E. Jakeway, of Stayner, Ont.
—Eb.

Oan the sacred acroll of glory
L«t us blazen ‘orth the atory

pen of fams ;
§o that all the world may tead it,
And that every heart may heud 1t,

honour of her name,

In the far-off days of battle,
When the muskets’ rapid rattle

Secord sped along ;
Deep into the woodland msezy,
Over pathway wild aud‘hlzr
ootstep and a
courage staunch and strong.

Sho had heard the host preparing,
And st once with dauntless dmin

advancing fco ;
And she flitted like a shadow

Far away o'er fen and meadow,

the lynx was lying low,

Frem within the wild recesses

Of the tavgled wildernesses

Fearlul sounds came flosting aa she fastly
fled ahead ; A

And sho Leard the gutt'ral growling

Of tho bears, tha ==ar her prowling,

for ths focd on which they fed.

Far and near the hideons whooping

Of tho painted Indians, trooping i

For the foray, Feeled upon her with a weird,
unsaztbly sound ; .

While great scakos were gliding past her,

As she sped on fast and faster,

all around,

Thus for twenty miles sho travelled
Over pathways zough and ravelled,

ones of yore;
Till she 1eached hor destination,
And {orewarnod the threatensd ataticn

desp in gore,

Came unto the men, that, scorning

y for
the fray 3

And they gave sach gallant greeting,

That the (os was soon retreating

Bsck in wild dimnay and terror on that

gloriovs battle dsy.
Few returped to 1¢ll the story

aad goary,
That was won ‘with grillixnt glt')ry by that
brave Canadian band.
For the host of prisoners captured

Little group of gellant scldiers ghting for
g!irpmﬁv?lsnd. Al

Braver deals ars not recorded
1n historic 1ressuzes hoarded,

for01t long sgo ; .
And no nobler deed of dating
Than the cool and crafty snsing
By thst band at Beaver Dam of all that wll-
appointed foo.

But we know If war should cver

And the hordss of the invader should sppear
within our land,

Far aad wide the trampets paling,

Woul! awake the same old fecling,

And _ ain would deeds of daring sparkle ont

on every tand,

OHRIST INTERCEDES FOR US,

To intercodo is to ask a favour for
gomo ono else. Suppoto somo little
girl wants a new doll. She asks papa
to buy bor one, but he does not pro-
mige. Then tho littlo girl goes to her
mawmma and seks her to pleamn tell
papa to got hor a doll. Mamma basa
tonder hoart and o she says to paps,
st Bessis wants a doll, and I wish you
would buy hor ¥ne” Do you know
what mamma i8 doing? Bhe ix inter-
ceding for Bessio.

The Lord Jetus intercedes to our
heavenly Fathor for vs. Ho atks God
for his gake to give us what is for cur

We are sinners.  God s angry with
us oecauso of our gins. But we bave
a good friecd. Tbat good friend is the
Lord Jesus, who is God’s only Son.
Ho atks God not to be apgry at us
but to forgivo us. And for the sake
of his only S8on God does forgive na,
When we want God to do apything
for us wo must always say, ¢ for
Christ's sake.”

There was once & man who had
three friends. He knew them woll
and lived near them. This man got
into trouble, His king heard that he
had done something bad, and ordered
that ho should bo put to death, This
made the man feel very sad. He
went to one of bis thies friends, the
one he liked the best, and asked him
to go and beg the king to spare his
life. But this friend would not go,

He went to his sccond friend and
asked him to go with him and inter-
code for him to the king, This second
friend went along. But when they
got to the king's gate the friend would
go no furthor,

Then the man went to his third
friend, the one he loved least of all
This friend knew the king, and the
king knew him. He gladly went with
the man. The kiog heard what he
had to eay and for his take forgase tte
one who hsd been condemned to death.

Children, we ginners have throe
friends. The one whom we love the
best is tle world, that ie, mcney,
housts, farms, and the like, But when
we have to die, and most of all need
a fiiend, our money and farms can do
no gocd. Worldly things can not
give us a happy death.

The second friend is our loved onts
who 1 re about ue, They can go with
us throngh our sickneas. They can
comfort and cheer us as we lio on our
bod of pain. But when we get to the
King's gate, which is doath, cur dear
oues leave us like the gecond friend in
tho ttory. Earthly friends can do us
good in life, but not in death.

The thi-d frfend, tke one we love
least of all, is the Lord Jesus, He
goes ‘with us through the vuley and
shadow of death. He does not forssko
us, He stays by us evein as we
enter tho presesce of tho great Judge
of heaven and earth. He then inter-
cedes for us. And God for Christ's
aske will receive ur, axd will say,
« Eoter inwo the joy ¢f thy Lord.”
How glad we should to to have sach
a friend |

« Let no man beguile you of your

FRED AND THE MICE.

Farp was a little five-year-old boy.
Evorybody loved bim; for ho was a
ocntented and happy child. He
thought himsolf alittls hero, and often,
armed with a stiok, made war on the
ohickens and the geese. Although
food thought himna?l 80 brave, there
was ono animal of which ho was much
afraid. What do you think it was$
Well, it was a mcuse] Buch u little
snfmal could make our young hero
tromblo and ary.

In tho evening when Frod weat to
bed bo was ohliged to go through an
unused 100m, whero the mico scomed
to hold poratssion, Whon he saw
them runring over the floor, or heard
them goawing, ho would ory, in &
cowardly way, for his mamma to ccte
to him, One evening his mamnma was
sick and bis pursc was away from
beme. Thero was no ouo theto but
bis papa, who was in tko sitting room
reading tho paper, He trld Fred it
wes {ize for him to go to bed.

¢ Oh, papa, will you not take mo to
bed? I do not wish to go through
that room alone.”

' What do you feart’ saked his
father.

] am afraid of the mioe, and I
belisve there are ratg, too.”

# 1f that {s &11,” anawered his fathor,
7T can soon help you.”

He took pen, ink, and paper, and
quickly wrote the following :

“To all the rats and mice in this
house : I hereby command you to let
my littlo s0a go through all the rooms
of this house unmolested. Any rator
mousgs that does nc obey will be dealt
with accordiog to law °

She fathor tigned axn. then read the
paper to his son.

Fred took it, thanked him, said
“ (iood-night® very prettily, and went
to bed. Ho wasno longorafrald. He
had often scen hix father give pazses to
people who wished to make & railroad
journey, 8o he had a high opinion of
passes written by his father.

When he came to the door of the
room he stopped and mid in a loud
voice, *“Rats and mics, you caunot
hurt me, for Lere is my "
80 ho did every night aftererard until
he became & large boy, and was no
longer afreid of rats and mice.

Osn not oor little readers have faith
in their heavenly Father as this little
boy had faith in his father $—From the
German.

HOW DRUNKARDS ARE
MADE.

At one of the meetings in Phila-
delphbia, during the recent week of
prayer, one of the speakers related
this incident:

A lad was approached by one of
those dispensers of that which deprive
mer of their properdy and destroys
both body and soul, who solicited bim
to come into his place of destruotion
and tako & glass of lemonade. The
boy hesitsted, but on being asiured
that ho wculd get nothing but & glasa
of nice, aweot lemonade, ho was in-
duced to goin. 8ure enough, he was
ofi-xed and partock of what had been
prenised him, and nothing more.
Thl: was repeated soveral times, till at
lengsh, the trap baving beon set, i
wes now time to apring it, Accord-
ingly, the rumseller began his work by
dropping in the glass of lemonade one

Boom agsin o'er field cr river,

oward.”

d | doll society btcame tedlons, and the

a8 thus impotocptibly to form in the
Iad a tante for it. As the boy never
paid for hia drioks omo of tho old
cuttomors of tho place asked tho land-
lord why ho so favoured the boy. He
replied “by polnting and ssying, ** Do
you soo that manaicn upon tho
bill yondert ‘That boloogs to the
boy's fathor, and will probably soon
bolong to him, and then in turn it
may belong to me.”

Fiondish | Horribla! A loog headed
dzep-iald schomo to ruin & family and
rob them of thelr properly ; for cor-
talnly such a schems, if sucossful,
could be looked upon as nothing lems
than downright sobbery, and ss yauch
& pevitontiary cflooce ss any other
kind of robbery. Aad if there is any
ono place of greator punishment in ths
devil's kirgdom than another, is not
such a ono entitled to sharo in i1
But aro not all 1umsellars alike in
this respect?  Thoy do not cars who
{s huit, who comes to grief, who suffers
tho pangs of hunger and oold, who
g008 to & homo of sorrow and wrelched-
noes, whose children cry for bread or
whose wife Is sbumsd, or beatem, or
murdered, go they but fll thsir own
coffers and live on the fab of ito land
through their fll-goiien gains. For
the moat of them take good care not
to jeopardize their own property by
induling in excces in the nasty and
doetructive stufls that they deal out to
otheis — Fan.

HER GRAMMAR,

Yr is a pathetio sight to watch tho
meanderings of the childieh mind
through tho intricacles of English
grammar. Littlo Jane bad been ropest-
edly reproved fcr dolng violence to the
moocds and tonses of the verb *to ba”
She would say, *“ I be,” instead cf, “T
am,” and fcr a timo it seemed as if no
one could prevent it. Finslly Aunt
Kate made a rule not to answer eny in.
correct question, but to waid until it
was o

Quo dsy the two sat together, Aunt
Kate busy with her embroidery and
little Jane over her dolls. Presenily

child's attention was attracted to the
embroidery frame.
« Aunt Kate,” zaid she, ¢ pleass toll
me what that is golng tobei”
But Aunt Kate was counting aod
did not answer, Fatal word de/ 1¢
was her old enemy, and to it alone
could the child ascribe the silenco that
followed.
# Annt Kate,” she persisted, with «n
honest attempt to correct her mistake,
“please tell me what that is going to
am!”

8till auntie sat silently counting,
thongh her lip ourled with amuse-

meat.

Jins sigked, but mede another pat-
jent affort.

«VWill you pleatatell me what that
is golog to are?”

Aunt Kats counted on, perhaps by
this timo sctuated by a wickod desire
to kigw what would coms next. The
little girl gathered her energles for
oro last great effort :

« Aunt Kato, what am that gaing to
are1”—Youth's Companion.

Noxz knows, save he that foels
them, how burning hot the fiery daris
of Batan are; nelther can sny lmow
tho worth cf faith #~ quench them but

drop of strong lquor, Incroasing it 80

L ho that hatk it, k]
ﬁa




