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PLEASANT HOURS

My Oountry, Let It Be.
BY D. A PERKIN,
(Tune  God Save the Queen )
My country let 1t be
¥rom the vile curse set free
Ot demon drink;
Land where no drunkards chide,
land of the tollers pride,
Of eweet home and fireside,
Jot patri'ts think
Dear Canada, renowned,
By acts of valour crowned,
Iead in the fight,
Sons of a noble race,
Daughters of truth and grace,
Fell tho too In disxrace,
Btriko with thy might.
Burvey our fatr domain,
Mourn for the thuusands slain,
Uur suns that fail,
Unite, and firmly stand,
Hearte, volces, hand-in-hand,
And drive lim from the land -
King Alcohol.
Let &l the powers that be,
Ordalned for lfberty,
Like men unite
Then shall our land be free,
Its curse no tonger aee.
And by the wise decree,
SBupreme In right.
Man’s helper, God, to thee—
Our causo of lberty
To thee we bring:
floon may our foes retire
To frcedom's cause asplre,
Our altars rintho with fire
Great-Qod our King
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A BROKEN JUNIOR PLEDGE.
BY M. JULIA AUSTIN,

* Fifteen, twenty-five, thirty !” counted
Ralph, In a tone of great satisfaction.
“ Hurry up, Fred, or I'll beat you *

“1t's my go,” responded Fred, as he
atmed for the centre of tho crokinole

"I's my go,' echoed Ralph, sending
the black checker uff the board with a
skilful-ghot. ™ Now, go ahead.”

Nothing-was heard fn the room for a
few-moments but the sound ot the shots
as the game progressed

 IUs Thursdny night, boys," reminded
mother, as a shout from tho winner told
that the game was ended  * To-morrow
is Junior afternoon.
ready |

Ralph and Fred looked at oach other,
* Ob, mother, let us.play just one more
game, then we wHI get our verses,”
pleaded Fred .

**There's plenty of time,” sald ‘Ralph,
reaching for.his men.  ** Just one moroe
game” ) R

‘The game proved to be & much longer
one than usual, and just as Fred-played
his last 'shot, the clock struck.

*Why, where-has tho evening gone **
demanded Ralph in surprise
. **And your verses ¥ asked mother, as
{hey kissed hor good-night L

#Wo can find them {n the morning.”
“#ald “Ralph. as they departed for bed
_ But.In.tho morning. thero wero lessons
“to. look-over, caps to. hunt.up. and foot-
‘ball " to -discuss; and: ‘thea--but:every

-

Are you bothj

.belp-you-when I-can® vo
coat, and we'll have that tear.mended. in |-

“a- kindness,”

Juntor who reads this knows far better
than I can tell how a busy day gaes.

At noon there was a fire, and, of course,
the {wips muat nceds seo that. The
Junlor meeting began nt four o'elock.
Ratph and Fred had o hasten home, get
thelr Bibles and hyma-books, with.no
time for finding verses

w.pracous spirit, and the counting of
cost In the shapo of trouble, that wo so0
aften sco.—Christion Commonwealth,

REUBEN'S COMPANY,

Reuben and Frank wero two little
Hindu boys  They were named after

“As Lhis Is our tion
the wsecreinry wil please call the roll
now * satd Miss Helen, after the first
prayer

Ralph gave a little gasp of astonish-
ment as he looked at Fred  Only two
names beiore thele turn }

* Italph Butler.” called the sccretary

“ Present,” answered  Ralph.  Miss
Helen looked up quickly, but Ralph could
not meet her eyes.  * Fred Dutler.”

Present, * respopded Fred.

All through the guecting Ralph and
Fred wero miscrable. At last, however,
1t was over, and each drew a tong breath
of reltef,

* Ralph, sald Fred, *
Aiss Helen how it was,

“Yes, aald Ralph, wo ought.”

“ Misz Helen, we didn’'t mean to," be-
Ray Ralph; “we didn’t. really  Mother
reminded us, but-you know how crok-
Inole 18,” he Nushed, looking up Into Miss
Helen's face,

Miss Helen did not smile. “ Boys,”
she sald, gently, “didn't you remember
your pledge? You didn’t promite me,
you know,”

The boyish faces werc very sober
They had not thought of it in that wa3
befare.

* Miss Helen never preaches,’ sald
Fred, as the twins walked homeward,
“ but ghe makes a fellow feel that that
pledgo 1s a mighty solema thing. Ang-
how, I'll never put off getting my verse
it 1 can possibly help 1t

* Neither wilt I, Ralph answered, in
4 tone that expressed much.

we ought to tell

ROBBING A KINDNESS OF ITS
BEAUTY.

‘The kindneas that we show to another
is robbed of half Its beauty if we do it
In a grudging and ungraclous way,
‘There 1s somcthing for us all to think
over in tho account by a recent wrlter
of an Incident that occurred during her
vislt to her sister's home.

Mary, the older of my two nicces, had
anpounced at the breakfast table that
she would have-to go down town that
day, as tho had several errands to-do.
She was almost ready to start when her
brather Tom came to her with a short
pencilled Hst,

“Would you -mind getting these for
me, Mary 2* ho asked. * There are two
books that I can't get at-the school store,
and there’s 2 plece of muslc that my
teacher wants ue to have for my vlolin.
It you whl get them for me I won't have
to_go-down myscif.” .

Mary’s.faco clouded over, * Why, yes,
I suppose I can get them,” she sald, un-
graclously.  “I wasn’t-going anywhere
near that store, though; and I hate lots
of errands to do for myselt.” )

“Well, then, don't get them,” Tom
sald, hastily. “I.don't want -to make
you a lot of trouble. 1I-can get-down

myself In a day or two, and perhaps-I|-

can borrow somebody’s book till then,”

“Oh, I'll go,” Mary said, taking the
list from-his hand. “Only It fsn't very
convenient.” _ -

Tom turned away with_ an indignant
look upon hfs face, and Mary put on her
wraps and started for the city. A mo-
ment or «wo-later, my second niece, Mar-
garet, came into the roum with a sweep-
ing cap upon her-head, and a broom and
dustpan in her hands. -She'set'to work
at’once, and’ I was prepariog to leave the
room when Tom came in again. There
was a rueful Jook on-his face. T

“‘See_what i’vo doue, Margaret!” he
sald, pointing *, a great-three-cornercd
tear in his-coat. "I caught-it on a nall
in the entry-just now. What wiil I do.?
It's the only school coat I have, and_I'll
have to be oft before long.

“ 1l darn it for you, Tom,” Margaret
sald, standing her broom !n'a corner and
getting. out her work-box. “It won't
take mo long.” N B

W0mo

Frank had come over to Reuben’s to
play with him, and they were busy for
some time in flying kites and spinning
tops Then they commenced a game
whirh 15 mueh lthed Ly the Hindu chil-
dren

They filled a paper bag with fruit and
parched rice. and then hupg it on a
branch of a tree.  Reuben’s mother tled
2 handkerchief over the eyes of each,
and gave him a stick.

‘The buys took turns in striking st the
bag. Of course, they made many mis-
takes. Sometimes they would strike
against the trunk of the tree, and some-
timea agalnst each other.

“ 1’8 lots of f1n to bo blindfolded and
try to break tue bag,” laughed Frank,
“and it’s lots of fun, too,-to have the
handkerchier off my eyes, and wateh
Reuben strike the bag*”

“*Just think *  Thero are only two of
us {0 eat all the good things In tho bag
when ft bursts,” sald Reuben. “If the
other boys knew about this, thoy would
coma here, wouldn’t they 2" °

Tho batterles of ponderous modern
guns, and El Hacho, -tho signal tower,
aro now closed to visltors, so one no
longer gazes, as at a former visit, across
the straits to the misty hills of Morocco
whero the Moorlsh citles of Tangler and
Ceuta nestle by tho sea.

You-used to scramble on donkeys over
the crest of the rock, and visit St
Michael's cave below; cockney gunners

-used to polnt the great guns at Africa,

and detall thelr carrying power and
calibre; but the authorities have grown
susplcious, and now but halt the “Gib*
is shown to the foreign visitor, while
oven the whereabouts of the newest bat-
terles are kopt a secret.--Epworth Era.

BOYS, READ THIS.

Idleness is the devil's own worksbop,
and especlally 18 this truc of -boys. We
never fecl sorry for tho boy who has to
work, even {f it be to help make a living
for himselt and family, but we do pity
the boy who has nothing to do, and
whose parents are able to keop him from
having to labour. The boy who may
work and get only a stipend of a dollar,
or cven less, per week, 15 tearning a
trade, and, what 13 more, is learning
habits of industry., It is the boys who
begin carly the life of industry that be-
come the successful men of the natlon.
The boy who walts until he is grown, or*
uatil ho f al , before he

Thelr loud shouts and merry I
soon brought other children to the spot,
and a gay time they had in trylng to
break the bag

“There! 1 have dome it at last!"
cried Frank, cagerly, as his stick burst
tho bag. and its contents went flying over
the ground.

Then they scrambled for the fruit, the
cakes, and the corn. The little fellows

Bet some,

Reuben alone had none.

“ Why, where I3 your share ?” asked
Frank.

“Oh, the others are my company,” an-
swered Reuben, “and it was only right
xrlorL{{w to let them have thelr choleo

rs

“But they're not invited company,"”
sald Frank. -

**That doesn’t matter,” replied Reubeh.

“Then we will all glve you some of
-ours,” cricd-one of the’ boys,-handing-a
cako_to Reuben,

‘The others did the same, and tho polite
Iittle boy-thus got as many dalnties as
dlid his playmates, and galned thelr good-
Wil beslde, which was best-of all.—
Evangelical,

WHAT REPENTANOE I8,
A gentleman-once asked a Sunday-
“school what was meant by thé word
-‘‘repentance.” A lttle-boy ralsed his
*'Well, what.Is ft, my<lad ?” -
* Belng sorry for your sins,” was the
hand.
Lanswer.
b A‘dllltle &irl on the back.séat ralsed her
- A

nd.
“Well, my little girl, what do you
think ** asked .the gentleman.

“sorry enough to quit.”

That is just where 50 many.people fail.
They are sorry enough at the_time, but
not sorry enough. to quit. o

HOW GIBRALTAR IS: GUARDED, °

Were Gibraltar In.a-continuous state
of siege-it could not be more carefully
guarded, according to the accountof Mr.
Chatfleld Tazlor, in “The Land of -the
Castanet.” The vigorous rules of a
“foreign post are:never relaxed, and that
‘it 1s @ forelgn post, held by force in a
" foreign country, is nover. forgotten,

At retreat the -gaces are closed; .at
revelllo they are opemed. Nono “but
Englishmen are allowed to-enter with-
out a pass, and none but residents- per-
“mitted to spend the night. The Spanish
-labourers from. San Roque, .who come for
the day, _are forced to-leave at nightfall,
-A bell-of warning clangs like an alarm
of fire before  retreat.is sounded, and
then the.streets are thronged with grimy
workmen from Spain—men, women, even

* But you're busy,” Tom sald, hdsitat-
ingly, - 8 1 experl- |- child
ence.  “I don’t want to botker you
now.”

“ As though-I- wasn't always-glad fo
Give mo your

A Jifty,” Margaret refolned, with a laugh.
“You're the right sort, Meg!” sald
Tom, gratefully, as ke-put. on‘his coat
again, a few minutes later,  * You-never
seem to think It's a bother to do’a fellow_
‘The lovethat binds together the fmém
bers_of ‘a‘family circle should make. it
fweet to do°these small-acts of kindness

Tlier should®be zone of the: gradglag,

- , hurtying to’ get~beyond the
gates before the closing ot the to: L)
At sunset tho warden, bearing .the
keys, marches through the streets to_the
stirring strains of (he fifes and drums or
the braylog notes of Highland-plpes,
»and locks the-gates for the pight. Again
at the hour of -taps, martial'music eshoes
through- the town.as the plpers of the
“Black Watch or the -drummers-of some
regiment: ofthe line swing-through _the
~NRITOW strcets, ‘their réd -coats” glinting
In the-lights" which: glare from shop-or
. tavern, eJr fect falling' in. ‘measure

almost rolted over each other trying to}-

“try it-and see.

n

begins to labour or_learn a profession, Is
apt to start-In life handicapped and out-
stripped by his seemingly less-fortunate
competitor who started in ahead-of him,
It pays a boy better in the long run to
work for twenty-fivo cents a week and-
learn a trade, with habits of application
to.business, than to do nothing and. be
supported at the expense of_his parents.
Boys, do something—be something.—
Gazette.

A OURE FOR SELFISHNESS,
*“ A red glass makes-everything red,
W]l):lle a-blue glass turns everything.
‘blue;
8o when every ope seems selfish and
cross,

Perbap;; the real fault is {n you.”
Just sce if this is not true, dear-girls

-and boys.

Some day, when every one seems real
selfish and cross; Just make up your mind’
that'you wor’t be cross, and then speak
kindly and be 2s-unselfish as you can to
cvery one about you, and I feel sure they
won’t.seem a bit selfish and cross dny
more,

The cheerful, good-natured girls- and-
boys have-the best health and best times
of anybody. If you don't believe it, Just

_-Our.Pledge,

The family pledge hung on the wall,
And-on it you-could see .
The names of mamma and.Mary Jage,

And’Charlie—that is"me.

We did-not dare to-ask papa
To ‘write:-upon-it-too, N

I think,” sald -the child; “it's being ‘So left & place for him to All;

as all'we dared to do.

-He saw our- pledge as soon as he

Camo !z the door-that night;
‘And when we saw him read it,
}t;ﬂl?ug Jn’a fright.

Lo L
fe.did. riot-say a word to us
About the pledge at all,

-But oft we saw him look at it

-Hanging upon the wall,

And overy night-when-he came home
He stooped and read it through,

We all kept still about:its words;
Although: we knew:them-through.

Four weeks -had passed; and thén- one
night N ‘ T

. When pa came homé to tea,
-He, took the pledgo down from its nail,-

" And“then he turned to me,

“* GO get the pen-and ink, my boy,
_And let.mo 1l that space, -
1t.locks 5o bare “~he slowly. said,
Aqueer ook on his face,
-And then-mamma, sat dowd and.cried.
. (Sho sald_it was for. joy),
" And Mary Jane she cried some,
I-d{d not=I'm = boy.! o

-And papa said he did not-drink
Since that first night; when we
Had- hung that pledge upon the wall,

Where he our names could sée, -

;ravement.

-time ‘ufion ‘tho glistening cobbles:of the|

-Azd ver since that §,dce was fifled=—
8ald_ 80 to-nigh N




