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SPRING FLOWERS.

leaved  trillium.
Each'of these flow-
ars inriven a nuUm
ber of names ty
our boys and giri,
who have a happy
way of chruisvem -
thore objects
thelr 'ove to sm
themseolves

"HES A LITTLR
FELLER.’

Dowx in Frank
fortstreettheother
cold day I found a
nevaboy seated on

ting  the
s l d Er: alk, up
through which
came & liitlo
warmth from tho
basoment below.
He bad eomething
basido Lim cover-
¢d with & ragged
ed ard dirty hand-
kerchief, and ¢~
I sad down alorg
tide, hs cau-
tioned

“ Look ous, now,
and doa's hurs
bim!"®

“What 13 it ?"

He hifted tho
handkerchitf with
the greantess caro
and there, on ong
of tho iron bara,
all huddled op and
half frczen, was a
litsle brown spar-
row.

* Where did yoo
ges hum ¢

In the strees
cud there Qobd a0
cuid, be waa trek !
ered ”

*An ¢ what mill
you do with him’

*“ Qes him goud
and warm lob
him go.”



