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c1ly l)leaute' iu placiug myî tic alla
tlowering shirubs to beautify the lust
restiîîg(,-place of tho departed. The
tinly bauds wvoîe busy iu tlîat labour of
love. O, what a useful tesson mnay bc
learncd by coniiingi with our own
souls in a buiryiing*grotund! The un-
ccrtainty of' life-tlio ecrtainty of' deàtlî
-the ulecessity of pîteparatioîî for il

ucvr-îîdngeternity. Truly 'lit is
better te go to the hiotl-e of' ilourizîgti
thun tu the hiotse of feigic."

Onîe day, whiile engaged w'itli biis
playthiugps ut homne, littio Arthur in-
quiirQd: 'ý Graudina, w~lîo ,vill put flow-
ers on my ékrave V" How touchinug
the question! liow soleinu the thougi!
CIWlo wvill put 10vers ou1 i113 grave V"
I-ow soon uîay %% o bo callcd to eteri-
ty! Wliat kiiîd fi-a.ciid iay wituless
oui' dlepartur-e, and %vhea w0 shiall bc
kulowvn no more up)on earthi, and shahl
bo forg otton by tho busy worki, niay

cleiilove for our' inenmory, aud put
fowcrs on our grave? The young,
the beautiful, thc lighit-liearted are iu
our midst; but thecy arc niot too youiug,
uor too beautiful, nor too joyous to bc
summouied te the presecc of the Most
iligrh, aud their bodies to rest iu the
quiet grave. Wbo shall sentder fresh
fiowers over the littie sicepers?

Lot us ill, whiether aged, middle-
agrei, or young, sek, by p rayer. te our
lîeaivcnly Fatiier, aud faith lui bis hioly
nvord, so te live that ive May iwelconie
the messengor that caits us beuice; for
Nve ]<now flot who ishall bo callild llri;t
-we kuew flot Ilwlîo shahl put floivers
on Ouir grave."- Te-Spîig.

NEDDY NAYLOR AND JOHN-
NY JOHNSON.

Poor Johinny Johunson, wvho had
found it te bo no fun to sit on the
duuce's seat rit school, tried bard te
study lus lesson wvehI. But old habits
are. like th isties, strongly i'ooted and
difficuit to pull "p. JIoce *Johnnly

fouind it soro work to apply liirnself te
Iiis book. No sooner did lie get bis
primer opýen and begiu te spell eut
~vords, thuan lus mnd darted off te the
sledding 1paîties on Tfomn Noddle's bull,
or te the s1katers on old LNobbsl pond.
Then, forgetting bis lesoi, lie sut aud
guzed Upi the air, thiinking, thiuking,
tinkiîîg-no, inet thinking, but dreai-
iîîg d ay-d mains -about everytbing ex-
cept bis lessoils. preseîitly lie st arted
up and fotind bis primer ou the floor.
It. had (hiopped eut of bis baud with-
out bis kunowing it. The sighft of thoe
littie dogr-eared book put Iii in mmid
of bis puipose te bo a student, and ho
once more bout ovor bis tushk.
. But biis mind weuild ne more stay
ou tU ic priluer thian a balloon w~ill stay
Uîîtied on the ground ; it wvould go
off ou anotlîer flight. And once more
thei Pool- Primer found its way te, the
luttle drèauîier's feet.

,,t's ne use, 1F cait study ;" hie cried,
w'hon bc ugain came te hisef-
",But,"* ho adlded tboughtfully, "NPddie
Nayloi' eau ; aud I don't knowv why I
can't. 'l'Il go and ask hlmi how ho
dees lt."

Upon thLzý lie rau off te sec biis friond
Neddie. fie found iin in wvhat ho
c<dled bis study. It was a corner of
biis nîothier's sitting-roem, Nvichi had a
secretary standing in it, contamuing the
fanmily library. As Johin enteredl the
roolni, tie servant said:

IlNeddie t bore is a littie boy. -who
wvisiies te Sec yeuY'

INeddie turned round, ind aftersee-
ing w1ho bis visiter was, leaped from
bis chair and szaid:

"Jolinny 1Iliu g]ud te se yen;
l'vo just finished myý losson for te-
morrow; and 1 n ready fgr play, mny
boyP".

siI ami net corne te play 'viLli you;
Neddic; I waut, te talk N'ith yeu."

IlTo talk with me, eh! WVelI, sit
dowi, aud toil me what Yeu want to
talk about.,


