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nothing else eau ever quite equal. For,
look, his meanest effort brings a tenfold bar-
vest of celor and shape and sineill

But, Jet us te work as well as dreain.
And let mue promise yen, vmy friend, a gen-
erous share of somne of miy dreai gardens.
You shail share with me, in due tiime, the
pleasure of, oh, so many lovely plans. 1
shall show you howv to, plant youir shrubs
s0 that your garden wvill change its celor
frein yellow te white, froin white te pink-,
and thien te gorgeons red, and once ag-ain te
virgini white, And all befere eue even
dreains of roses, 1 shall buiild a fernery for
yen, and a rockery and a fairy-like Illy.
pool. I shaHl whisper i your ear, oh,
practical one, how 1 miade mny Iris bcd
bring mie mny flrst sixty dollars. 1 will
show you my two thouisand yellow lillco,
started last suminier, and uew sprouting-,
almeost ready to brig me the seven cents
a reot already eontracted for. And all i
a eity garden forty feet by oee hundred
and twenty.

We started euit a moment ageo te see wvhat
we mighit do, besides planning, in the gar.
den i Februiary. Well, let nls glanee
areund. Over here by the gate is an un-
Iueky spot. Some prowling- dog, withi mar-
audig feet lias scratched uip a poor «*pik"
root We will brig it i and thirow it in
a dark corner of the cellar for a wveek or
se. Here, he has seattered the covering
frein my "Madonna lillies." Over in the
Peony-bed, a couple of bricks have fallen,'tomn freinfthe dximney by last wecek's sterin.
If 1 take theml away Dow, before thiey do
further harrn, they wvill flot hider the
young shoots that will soon be appearing.
And by the cerner of the veraindah,1, those
e-normoua ieicles that have formned ou theý
wistaria branches, will dIo unteld ft if
tkoy are flot hn'nedlately loeked after. 'rheir
own weight will cause thein te break, and
with thein, mnapped off as dlean as a knife,
will cerne the very branches that should
boar those incomparable racemes of ereamn-
aoented Heaven. I ean't spare those clus-
ters. Not ene ef them! Se the eave-spout
imut b. mended iaom. Should a sudden
thaw set in, the water frein that broken
spout wili wash out my lily-of-the-valley
mpotsand do more harmn one heur than
a whole 5flflflJ wil unde. I certainly

emo pare on. single spike ef these lovely

beils that shake out of the.ir creamy depths
such. fairy fragrance.

And se a constant dlaiiy watelh should bie
kept, for ne day but brings has troubles, ne
sterin but leaves has trail behind. A prowl-
ing dIo-, a carclcss passerby, a wrathful
wind, each eue does has work. And now
is the timýe te repair the damiage. The
tuilip beneaith that tumibled brick is even.
new, bailding upl a thick green spear te
push through the earth. That broken filc,
fallen into the vcry centre of your Crimnson
Ramnbler bas net only broken off sonie
b)ranchies, but is rubbing off sonme f resh
y-ounig flower budaj,. Remelve the tule now,
sud( at the sýaine turnie prune away the teru
8taiks, and te prevent the frost entering,
mieit semne wax frein an ordiuary candle
sund seal over the bare raw stuimps.

And thus, the daily miisehiief cared for,
yen1 wlll find your real spring work, rnar-
vcleusîy lightened. Every littie counts,
remnemlber.

H1ave yoi a "FYorsyjthia Viridissimia?»
Now, coine with mue, te a corner of mny

wire feulee whýere the %wlnd sweeps free, ner
shelter frein wval1 or shrub or tree. A bush
grows here, wlio0so luixuriant trailing

brnhshave crept throughi and ever the
fence forxning a comnpact and graceful

pyrauid. l the first weekz of Mlarchi yen
Nvill sec' this bu1sh] truly " a thing of bcauity. -
Can yen imagine a. feathery golden mass ef
ychlow inisty clou(d, thait shivers 'iud shakes
with every breeze, sud stands, literally a
drift Of daiutY ams impalpable fairy
gold. l'or week- on wveek frein the st days
of February uintil April 's w'eeks are draw-
ing te Maiy, thait bush of dlear delightq will
stop every carelesa pasiser-by and make hlm
f airly gasp with joy. Then, on a suddeu,
befere yeuir very vye,, it will change into

a dreatn ot the teudereat green,
a ghost-like green that ne other

bush ever produces. Do yen know
this shrubt First ef ail our glorieuis troop
of flowerig Canadian shrubs, it is eRAa1 y
the Queeu of the. Spring. It is the o14.
fashioned Golden Bell, "Forsythia Viri-
disma. -

For almost twe Bolid menthas in earliest
Sprlug, through daym of sleet and gleom, it
flaita its beaaty triumphiantly before our
starved and tbankful eyes.
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