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B rLOWER MIS-
B SION.

PERHAPS you
Bhildron who cun
R plenty of flow-
PRers don't know
;-1.- glad some
Blonely hearts are
o get even one
Sof tho besutiful

little things. It
B Lo help to send
Bitem to the poor,
Bk acd shut-in
eoplo  that the
§Fflower Missions
fihave boen started.
Qflowers are God's
Biwiles, they say,
Nud what would
B the world be with-
Boat them? Ob,
Rchildren, doo't Le

thary of God's
Nswiles, if you have
gy ; and don’t be
B dary of your own.
B You little know
M bow even a flower
Mo o emile has
@power to leb a sad,
Mweary, aud often
W:in.stained heort
fup into the sun-
Mtine. Thisboyin
Mo picture comes
@every Thuraday
tfternoon, after
xhool, to help
Mhiz sister and the
Mother young la-
lldies to tic up the
BMiowers into little
Bbtunches; then
FBvhen they are

FLOWER MISSION.

ready he takes u
basketful tv tho
hosmtal. Youhave
no tdco how glad
the sick poulic arc
W sco hum
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A CHRISTIAN

A wurTLe girl
was tolling, in &
simple way, tho
ovidenco taat sho
was a Christian.
* Y did not like to
study, but to ploy
I was 1dle at
school, and often
mssed my loss
ons. Now I try
to learn cvory
lesson well, to
plosse God. 1 was
mischievous at
school when tho
teachers wore not
lowking ot we
wansing  fun for
the chudren tw
look at. Now 1
wish to ploaso God
by bohaving woll,
and keeping tho
school rulea I
was soltish  at
home, didn't like
to go errands, .ad
was sulky when
mother called me
from play to kelp
her. Now 1 love
to help mo-her in
any way, and to
show that I love

7 her”



