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St. George and the Dragon.
BY bR, 1. ¥, LEQOGLTT.

‘You have henrd of the wonderful dragon,
‘That the brave Saint fought of old—

The sculy beast with tho fiery breath
Al ! it makes thoe blowd run cold,

To think of tho terrible conflict thers
On the barren sands of Doan,

And the blood-red crest of the dragon's wrath,
And good St. George all alone !

anted How bravely hu fought from the carly morn,
e five Through u weary summer’s day,
,th Yoa Whilo the blazing sun looked down fiom the sky
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Oun the still uncertain fray !

Now up and uow down for the good St. George,
“Lhe seale of the battlo turned,

While his blows he ruined on the dragon’s crest,
And the red san blazed and burned.

But ficrcely ho fought with a faith sublime,
Forgetful of thirst and pain,

Till he gained the well-earned victor's crown
Aud the wild, red beast was slain,

So the dragon died, :nd the realm had rest,
Aund thoe Saint has passed away 3

But & fiereer dengon thin St. George slew
‘Ts wasting our land to-day,

In the North and the South his trail is found,
On the Eust snd West it les ; .

-He blights the lund with lus breath, while he gloats
Over _lmnmn sucrifice.

Au army, cach year, with its thonsiuds strong,
Grows pale at his towel wind dumb,
And reels to the grave he has dug so deep—
T Yhis tenible dr.q,on, Rum!

The wise and the strong, the brave and the fair,
Are held wlike i in his thrall ;

Al o mitlion homes it our land to-day
Huve szen how the brightest fall,

‘The mother's hope, and her life, and her joy,
The stall’ of her waning years,

1n the merciless grasp of the dragon's fangs,
1s held in spite’of her tears,

The harvests that wave over praitie nad hills
For hunger’s terrible neads,

But rot in the recking dens of shame
Where the loathsome monster feeds.

O Heaven! thata snl,,ht like this should be,
Aud the clouds still dmp aweet uin,

And the sunshing weave its tangled gold
For a harvest time again !

O beautiful land ! rouse up in thy might ‘
And arm thyself, for the fray,

For the forces are gathering near and far,
And the tight must win tlu. d'\y i

O freemen !t list well to the bugle eall,
.\uu‘ step to its mactial tune,

When the tented lmsts of the battle camp
On'the owery ficlds of Junc.

When the cannon shall peal and the battle pall
Roll over lnll .m-'l plain,

Pray Heaven th:\t its bolted wrath may fall
On the dragon forever slain !

Honest Dogs.
It is related by, Professcr Dell that, when a
friend of his was travelling abrond, lies one morning
took out his, purse to see lf it contaiued suflicient,
change for.a day’s_jaunt hie proposed m'\Lm". He
depa u'u:d flom his lod"m;,\, leaving » trust,) dog
Lehind,  When he dined, he took out his purse to
1oy, und found that he had lost & «old coin from
it, On returning . hom(. in the cvemng, his servant
informed him_ that the dog scemed to be very il . a8
they could not mduce it to cat anything. He went
at oncg © look at hls f'uounw and, as soon as he
eutgmxl the room, the faithful creature ran to him,

devoured the-food placed for it with great eager-
ness, ‘The truth was, that tho geutleman had

deposited tho missing gold coin.at his feet, wud then |

dropped the coin in the morning. The dog had
picked it up, and kept it in its mouth-=fearing
even to eab—lest ib should lusg its master’s property
before an opportunity offered to restove it.

Anccdotes of this chavacter are innumerable, ny
are also those of dogs reclaiming property.  Sir
Patrick Walker furnishes @ most valuable instance
of this propensity. A furmer having sold o lock
of sheep to u dealer, lent him his dog to deive them
home, u distance of thirty miles, desiving him to
give the dog w mead ab the journey's end, and tell it
to go home,

The drover found the dog so useful th.tb he re-
solved to steal it, and, mstu.ul of sending it back,
locked it up. Lhe collic gew sulky, and at last
eflected its esenpe.  Evidently believing the drover
had no more right to detain the sheep than he had
to detain itself, the honest creature went into the
field, collected all the sheep that bLelonged to its
master, and to that person’s intense astonishment,
drove the whole tock home again !

Dogs are uot only houest in themselves, but will
not permit others to be dishonest. ‘The Ilate
Grantley Berkeley was wont to tell of his two deet.
hounds—“Smoker” and Smoker's son, ¢ Shark '—
# curiously suggestive instance of putermad discip-
line. The two dogs were left alone in a room
where luncheon was laid out.  Smoket's integrity
was invinceible, but his son had not yet.learned to
resist temptation.  Lhrough  the window, Mo
Berkeley noticed Shavlk; anxiously watcheil by it
father, steal a coll, tongue, and deag it to the Qoo
“No sooner had e done so,” says his master,
“than the offended sire rushed upon him, rolled
him over, beat him, and tooi away the tongue,”
after which Smoher retired graody o the fire-
side, —Sclectad.

e e
Answered Prayer.
MES. ANNIE

“ARE you going to the prayer-mecting this even.
ing!¥ asked Jane Welsh, putting her head in at
the door of the room where her schoolnstes—
Trene Cousing, Bell Mervick, nad Hattie Prask—
were busy over their books.

< No,” said Beite. <1 have not finished. my
problems.  Hattie will stay and help me ont, ad,
Ivene will not go. if we do not; so you might as
and wake yourseld,

- -
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well bring vour buoks.in here,
comfortable.”

Jann aceepted of thedinvitation so far.as to enter
the st room and seat herself by the round table,
Shie baud st shawl over hegaruvand-a bat in her baad,
As she twisted the scarlet ostrich plune into posi-
tion she-said, so thoughtiuily that the other girls
all tooked up ag her :—

[ waut to go.to the prayenmecting, and 1 dou't
want to go alone. 14 seems to me we bad all
butter go together” .

“1 never knew you. to, want. to go to.a prayer-
mecting before,” said Belle,, ¢ what's the trouble 1

4 %e salvation of my soul, and the sonls of you
all. 1 have thought of nothing else all day.” Jane {1
spoke with great hesitation, but when the words,
were out she fuced the othy gicls boldly.

"They looked at her and at each other in surprise,
Then Trene said

I have been thinking of the same thing.all day.
We hive been so thou; 'htlcss and full of fun we,
have not seemed to ro.\l:gp the work of grace going,
on ayhong our-schoolmates,”

“i know it,” said Belles “1 was “wondering,
just now, when the bell rung, if we should indecd,
let this time slip by without acccptm" a Saviour.”

“r thou"hb yoit “would. all -laugh if. you knew,
I'was praying that wo four, who ure so fond of each,

other, taight all find the Saviour, and acknowledge

Tished in England ;

him at the same time; but T was too cowardly to
sy so,” said Hattie,

“Then you b o found him as yours, or you w ould
not be praying.”

“Oh, girls! Tlave always prayed—not with
much boldness or much faith, perhaps; but 1 do
want to be an outand out Christian. L am ealled
the wildest gitl in the school ; and yet, when 1 am
engaged in some of my maddest. pranks, L am pray-
ing all the time that £ may be kept from doing
un)tlnn" really wrong, or from hurting anyone's
feelings, [ am tlrml of going on in this way,
I want to tive as o Christing, and be known us a
Christian.”

“The girls all had on their hats and gloves by this
time, and, as Hattic ceased speaking, walked si-
lently ~two by two—into the street, and across the
campus to the chuvel, [t was a warm evening,
and therr soft footfalls wade no noise on the enr-
peted floor of the hall that led into the vestry,

The young people who were congregated wero
all on theie knees 3 and ono, and then another, and
another, prayed for those of theiv schoolmates who
were thoughtless and caveless, and who held them-
sehes aloof from the meetings, for prayer and
praise, and who, when spoken to on the subject of
secking the Saviour, answered with a jest, The
four girls andetstood.  They assumed the attitude
of prayer, and at the Giess break in the uttered
supplicaion, Hattic sobbed, “ Oh, Jesus! be wer-
ciful to we a sinner !” and each of her companions
followed in o few trembling, contrite words,

“ was never present at such o meeting,” said
one of the students, who toid: the story, Such «
Juy its came down upon our hearts, and filied them
with thauksgiving, is only felt by those who have
been wistramental in saving o osoul, It is aw ex-
ceptional joy-—a joy shared hy the angels!”

These givls are all steadfast. Christian
and they aseribe their conversion ag that time to
the persistent prayers of their  newly-converted
schooltates,

Ts not this one more instance to enconrnge us all
to go on praying continually, when alone and when
together, for the unconvertad all about us}

S

Little Things.

A wrrna: thing way decide your all. A Cun-
arder put out from England for New York, 1t
wis well equipped 1 bt iu putting up o stove in
the ptlut hoa, 4 nail was driven tos new thd com-

Wetnien,

pass.  You kuow how that nail wonld: affect the
cutipass,  The ship's ofticers, deceived by that dis.

wncted compass, put the ship two hundred wiles off
her vight coutse, and, suddenly. the nam on the
lookout cried, * land.bol” and.the.ship.washalted
withiy it few yards of her dumalition on Nantucket,

A minister seated in Boston at his table, lcking
a word, pitt his hands bebind his head and tihs
back his chaiv to think, and the ceiling:falls xud
crushes the tabie, and-would Liawve erushed him,

A winister in Jidmaice, making s journdy at

iight, by the light of au inseet (,.tllul the candle-tly
is kept fiom stepping over a precipicé a hundred
feet high.

. W. Robertson, the cclebrated Euglish win
iste, suid that hic enternd- the ministry from a train
of circumstances started by the barking of a dog.

Had the wind blown one-way on » certain ‘day,
the Spanish Inquisition would- have: been estab
but it blew:the other: way, and:
that, dropped ‘the nceursed ‘institution with seventy-
“tive thousind tons of -shippitig to the bottom. of> the
sea, or tlung the.splintered logs on the rocks:

Coxrrpuxce produces: couhduwc and love begets
love.
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