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ClitlÙmts’ department.
THE FLOWER-SHOW.

In London, for several years, flower 
sbpws have been established, at which 
the poor are invited to exhibit. Great 
interest attaches to these annual 
gatherings, and tastes are fostered by 
them in courts and alleys where no 
sonny light of nature enters, which do 
much to improve the homes of their 
inhabitants. It is to one such humble 
show that my true and simple story 
relates.

Down a dark alley, where the rows 
of houses stood close together, and 
the broken windows were filled up 
with rags, walked a girl who looked a 
little tidier and cleaner than the chil
dren playing around with their heaps 
of oyster shells. She was returning 
from an errand, and threaded her way 
along the dirty alloy till she came to 
the house, No. 21. She ran quickly 
up-stairs and opened a door. A child 
younger than herself was nursing a 
puny little baby, and trying at the 
same time to toast a few slices of 
bread in front of a small fire, evidently 
hindered by the wailing of the infant 
n her lap.

“ Here is sixpence I have got for 
my needle-work,” said the girl who 
had just come in. “ Now mother will 
let me go again to the ragged school 
to-night”

“ I don’t think she will, Annie ; 
baby cries so much in the evening, 
and mother always says you are to 
nurse her.”

“ Well, if she won’t let me go, I 
won’t do any more work,” replied 
Annie, sulkily.

“ Is that what the kind young lady 
that you are so fond of, told you ?”

“ 1 wish she would teach me always, 
and then I would try to be better.”

"Well, Annie,I am sure you have been 
kinder to me ever since she taught you, 
and she would hke to know that.”

Annie took up the poor little baby, 
who had begun to fret again, and 
soothed it on her lap. On one side of 
the room there was a small bedstead, 
and there were a few cups and plates 
upon the shelf ; the floor was uncar
peted, and the window without a blind. 
Over the whole place there was a 
general look of squalor apd misery 
which is easily accounted fofr : Annie’s 
father was a costermonger whose earn
ings were very uncertain, and who, 
when they were large, generally spent 
them at the public house ; the mother 
worked hard at the washing-tub, and 
came home late, tired and cross, and 
sometimes she, too, spent more than 
she ought on beer ; so that the home 
of these poor children was a very un
happy one, though unfortunately, not 
worse than thousands of others in our 
dreadful London back-streets.

A ragged school had been establish
ed for some time in a neighbouring 
street, and Annie had been sent to it 
by her mother that she might get some 
book-learning. At first Annie did not 
oar* to go, and became tired of sitting 
■o long quiet ; she had not been 
trained to be obedient, and in conse
quence often gave her teacher much 
trouble, disturbing the other girls and 
being saucy when reproved. One 
evening a gentle, kind young lady 
came to assist her friend, in whose 
•lass Annie was. The sweet look in 
her eyes riveted Annie’sattention, and 
she felt an unusual pleasure in trying
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to do her task ; then the kind word of 
encouragement inspired her with the 
dec-ire to do more. When school was 
over, Annie came by the side of the 
lady, and looking up into her face, 
3aid, “ Do come again, I like you to 
teach me ; do come again.” The 
lady looked surprised at being spoken 
to, and then said kindly, “ I shall 
be here next Friday.”

On Friday, Annie managed to come 
in very good time : she locked tidier 
and cleaner than usual, and \^as evi
dently determined to do her b'eét. The 
same young lady came to take charge 
of the class, and with a pleased look 
recognized her little friend. From 
that time there was a marked improve 
ment in Annie’s behaviour. The 
lessons she was taught were taken to 
heart, and it was evident that she was 
striving through many difficulties to do 
better. Of course bad habits and bad 
temper would sometimes gain the 
mastery, but it soon seemed that by 
God’s grace a hard struggle against sin 
was going on in her heart.

On the evening of the day on which 
she brought homo the money for her 
work, the baby was qniet ; and Annie's 
mother allowed her to go to the ragged 
school. When she came home,, a 
bright look was on her face. "Oh 
mother,” she said, “ there is to be a 
flower-show in two months’ time, and 
teacher says we are all to get little 
plants in pots, and then we can send 
them to the show, and the best will 
get prizes ; only they must be our very 
own flowers that we have taken care 
of ourselves.”

"But I cannot be spending money 
on flowers or flower-pots,” said her 
mother, somewhat roughly.

" Oh,.but mother dear, you will let 
me spend twopence out of the next six 
pence I earn, won’t you? And I know an 
old man in Cranes’s Court "who will 
let me have such a pretty little gera
nium.”

“ Well well, I’ll see—perhaps I will,” 
replied her mother more gently.

Poor Annie tried hard to get some 
work that she conld do. At last she 
succeeded, and very pleased was she 
when the sixpence was pnt in her 
hands. She went round to Crane’s 
Court where an old gardener lived, 
whose window-sill boasted a few plants, 
and purchased of him a nice young 
geranium, which the old man told her 
would be fall of bloom if she watered 
it regularly, gave it plenty of light 
and air, and kept it free from insects. 
She took it home and the care of her 
plant was a constant pleasure. Every 
morning she ran to the pnmp, in the 
yard and brought np a broken cupful 
of water—it was her only watering 
can ; and day by day the flower throve 
under her careful attention, put forth 
its leaves, and at length, in excellent 
time for the show, large heads of 
beautiful blossoms appeared.

The show was to be held in the 
nearest square, and the children had 
already seen preparations being made 
for tents to receive their cherished 
plants. The day before the exhibition 
Annie went to take a peep between the 
railings at what was going on inside, 
and then ran home fall of glee to tell 
her sister Susan about the large tent 
that had been put np. As she came 
near the house she looked up to see if 
her plant, which she was to,take in 
the afternoon round to the garden, 
was safe on the window-sill. It was 
gone. Who conld have touched it ? 
She had never known it moved before.

Her heart beating fast, she ran np 
stairs very quickly, opened the door^ 
aud there on the floor lay her pretty 
flower, and stalk broken in half. Poor 
Annie burst into tears. Her father 
sat on a stool near the window and 
said, crossly :

“ See what comes of keeping your 
silly flowers in the way. The window 
can t be opened without knocking 
them down.”

" Oh, bat, father,” sobbed Annie, 
“ I was going to take it to the flower- 
show to-day, and perhaps I should 
have got a prize ; for I have taken 
such care of it,—I loved it so.”

" Well, yon need not take on so. 
Here’s sixpence to buy another with.”

" But then, father, it won t buy me 
my own and teacher said we must 
only send those plants we have grown 
ourselves.”

" Who’ll know anything about it, 
you silly girl ? Buy your flower, and 
get your prize.”

Annie felt there was something 
wrong ; still she took the sixpence, 
and went away with a sad heart. She 
bought a handsome little plant, with 
fine blossoms. It looked quite as 
pretty as her own ; but Annie felt all 
the time in her heart she was doing 
wrong, and could take no pleasure in 
it. In the afternoon she carried the 
pot to the tent : it was placed on a 
stand with a number of others, and 
looked very gay amongst them. But 
Annie’s heart was like lead, and the 
words, " Thou, God, seest me,” which 
she had learnt at school, kept running 
in her head.

The next morning was bright and 
fine. Annie and Susan made them
selves look as tidy atf they conld, and 
wept to the square, The flowers 
looked so lovely, the music sounded 
so merrily, that Annie’s misgivings 
seemed to disappear. On a table at 
one end of the tent were the prizes

They Speak fob Themselves.—Pic- 
ton, Feb. 17.—This is to certify that I 
bave used Poison's Nkbvilinb for rhea 
matism, and have found it a valuable 
remedy for all internal pain, and would 
greatly recommend it to the public.—N. 
Tt Kingsley.

Leeds County, Jan. 9.—We are not in 
the habit of poffiag patent medicines, 
bat we cannot withold oar testimony as 
to the great value of Nerviline as a re 
medy for pain. We have pleasure in 
recommending it as a never failing 
remedy.—Rev. H. J. Allen, Bbnj. Dil 
lon, and others.

P. A Churchill states :—There seems 
to be no end to the success of Nerviline. 
I send yon a few testimonials, and can 
send yon plenty more if of use to you. ’

THE BOOK OFJHE CENTURY !
Kidpnth’a " Cyclopaedia of Universal History.- 

A complete account of the leading events of the 
worlds progress from 4000 B O. to the 
time. 3438 pages ; 1210high class engrav _ 
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trated specimen pages^deserigrtive circulars and
terms, address ___  BROTHERS

10} Adelaide et. B„ Toronto

A UKSTlIWASrcn tor the Beet and Fast- 
“set selling Pictorial Books and Bibles. Priées 
reduced 83 per cent. N*t onac. Publishing Oo 
Phis. Pa.
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I CURE FITS !
Whan I Mr cnrs I do hot mean merely le «tap them tor s 

time sad then hare them re tarn e*aân. I mean e radical 
care. I hare made the disease of FITS, KflUtnsY or FALL
ING SICKNESS • llfe-loac study. I warrant my remedy 
to can the worst cases. Because others bare tolled to no 
reason for net now recel »iu* • cur.. Mend at ease for a 
treatise an<l a Flee Bottle ol my Infallible remedy. Glee 
Eipreee and Poet Office, it coats you nothin* for a trial, 
and I will cura to a. address DR. H O. BOOT,Bmc6Ece,3î Tome St., Toronto.

*AKlM6
POWDER
Absolutely Pure

This powder never vanes. A marvel of purity 
strength and wholesomeness. More economical 
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold In 
oompetion with the multitude of low test, short 
weight, alum or phosphate powders. S»Id tnfy 
ncam. ROYAL BAKING POWDKB Oo. 106 Wall St 
N. Ï

OPIUM MORPHINE HABIT BASIL! 
CURED. BOOK FREE. Ds. 
} C. norm a*. Jefferaon.Wis.

PEN and PENCIL STAMP 25 CENTS.

Rubber Stamp Ink A Pad 15 cents.
Send 2 cts. for Circulars, or 16cts. for Catalogua,

Greatest variety, quickest shipments, 
THALMAN MF’G 00., Baltimore, tfd., O. B. Ai 

Our Agents are selling hundreds of these stamps.

CARPETS,
CARPETS.

On MONDaW MORNING Next 
we will show our First Spring 

SHIPMENT OF

New Carpets,
Consisting of Three Hundred 

and Ninety-two Pieces of

Brussels,
Wiltons and 

Tapestries
From the First Manufacturers of 

Europe, and for Style, Design 
and Value chnnot be 

equalled.

Petley k Petley,
128 to 132 KING ST. E,

Opposite the Market,
TOROITTO-


