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flown i f l, onc day in June,
The flowers ail bloonei togetter,

Save ooc, irliatrîcî l0 tilde hersehi,
Antld oopeil, tbat pleasant wcater

A robin who bad soaieil tan) higit,
And feit a itIle lmev,

w'cs esliiig near a bliîlcrcup
WXho, isheil ste werc a îlaisy,

For daisles grow saeiig and tll
Site naitwS ad aiapassion

For wearing fiuît about bier neel.
In jusl the' daîsies' faslilan.

And hliitleicups must ai-vays te
Thc sanie Catt lesonie calour,

Whîite lailies dies inlagalil and white,
Althouigli their golil is iluller.

D)eir robin," said the sail, oung lowt-r,
l erliapjs you'il nol mnd trying

Te finul a nice white fr111 for me,
Sanie aay, wlîen you arc lying il

Voit silly thing 1 " the robin said,
I 1think yoîî must be crazy t

l'Il rallier lic uuy bonest self
l'han any nîade-up daisy.

"Vau're nicer in your own btigitt gawn,
Tht 1e litecliluren lave yau

lie (lie best b.tttercup yoli cao,
And tlink no ilowcr above Voi.

Though swallow! kecp nie out of sighl.
We'il etter keep our places

Peulîaps the worlui would l al go wrong
WVîîh anc 100 mauty asies 1

Look bravely up ia ohue slcy
And lbe content wiîh knowing

Th2t Goil wisheul for a IbuttelcuP
Jusl here wlîere yeti arc growing."

Ho I1V TO HA V'1 A GO OD 4fEMIOR Y.

.Sorte poople are sa fortunale as ta be baro sitb gnod
oteniries; otiters, if ttey would attaiui that priceless boan,
Illtist paîienîly cultivate it--anil Ibis is perfeclly possible,
ton. Voni ili ()fien bear people say:. I Oh, my nemory ei so
poor, I can't remember anytbing." lJnless there is saine
mental disease that shatîld te a niost bumiliating stalemient,
as it shows simiply istlcss, carcless. sloveniy habits af ind
tat tve ougitu ta te astameil of. If you would bave a gond
memary you must make il work for you, andl serve yeti witt
fideity, just as voi t ake yaur bandls andlvomir (cet îvork for
yaîî. Tic an arm at yaur side andl let ih bang linip at your side
for mntnts, and il wilhi becarne as weak and unreilable -as
yocîr nemory is. Give your niemory ils work ta do, and titen
sec that it dots it. Tbrow away your note-book, and lien-
cil and allow yaur mernory ta do the work titat nature in-
tendedil itah do. I k-now a physician who notes ilown every-
thing-butt unfarturiteiy be bas no anc ta reminil hl aof
is note-tank ; s bahli te îhiags hie notes down are (orgot-

ten. From neglect andl inattention my memary tecanie
treacherous, andi 1 was getîing ino thie note-taok habit, but
I fotrndil unsatisfactory and a grievaus trouble, sa 1 Jeter-
mned ta cal a haIt and dispense witb IIwriîin' down"
everyhing, and moake nty memory do wbat itlivas cotitleil
ta tda. Naw I neyer make i pencil mark ta aid my nîeniory,
andl in a large medical pradtice 1 bave a hundreil îhîngs ta
bear in mind evcry day. But the mare I burden my muni-
ory and te more ln:pI)iciîly I rcly utpon its fidelity the
sronger il becomes and the marec ortby of trust. Occasion-
aly il stili plays me false, but Ihese lapscs are becoming nmore
rare every year. Try titis inethoil of culture, andl sce if it
ilon't yielil yau as good results as it tas me. But sec that
Voitccharge Vour rncmory witi thtc iatter that you viant ta
use. Forgetiuiness is aftco a matter ai inattention. Let a
thing maike a strang mental împresson-lay it away careiully
and then when te praper lime comts ta use il, il ill pro-
bâbly preseot itsalf.

THE FLOWVER JMISSION.

Atinî Louise lias twa ittie nieces. Site calis thim baîf lber
children, because ste has îhcmn hall thetlime, and titen site
namied temn besîdes. Titey wcre little twin sisters, and tfieir
bitbday camne in May.

Such a lime as îhey bail namiog those babies 1 wVlen
Aunt Louise tvas asked wita, site tliough* womxid te pretîy
names, shejust trote back, IlViolets and May came tageter."1
Evcrvbody was pleaseil, andl said il ivas a happy îhougbî for
the little twin sîsters, whose birthday came ini May.

Evcry ycar, hy the first ai Juile, papa scoils thete wo chiu-
drecouot ta Aunt Louise's big farm-bouse. There îhcy sîay
ailtue sunin-er, gtoving brovin and strong int tht country air.
They were always real little flower-lovers andl picked sa many
ihtat Aunt Louise neyer kncw what ta do %vit tieni. Titis
year, when ttey came out ta the farni, they were fnll of a ncw
plan.

Titeir teacher had told tbem of te Flovver Mission, andl
lîow much pleasure the flowers gave thelttecbildreui andl
the grown-up people in te haspitals. Ttieir mamma said
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that if tbcy %wouid senil a baskctiul, twice a week, she wotiid
take theni te lte chlidren's bospital.

The flrst basket was fu of daisies. They were picked
early in the miorning, put int a nmoss.lined basket, sprinkicd,
and covercil with waxed papier. By noon every littie chilil in
the hospital bail a bîînch nf frcsh daisies. Mammia srate
theîu of one poor littie girl wvhn bail neyer seen a daisy before,
andl tiey dili her a wnrid af gond. That sent Aunt [.ouise ta
tiîinking. If (en daisies do the chil a wvorid of gond, What
wvnuld len tlîousand daisies do ?

The next basket that ivent ta the city iwas faiti af roses.
Auint Louise took il berseif, andl when she camne hoine she
brnîîgbt the poôn littie girl with hier. The daîsies proved ta
be very gonod tôctors, and l itle Fannie grew better vcry fast.
She likeil thent mare than anything cisc, and aitvays wanted
ta senil daisies ta lier Ilhospiily," as she called, it.

One day thi-y sent in such a big basketitilt tat ail the
rbildren cuuld nmake daisy chains. And onc raîny day they
naie a gzreat quantîy or daisy faces-granilmoîhers andl
miothers, sanie tin and ssnie fat ; children andl lîttle babies
in f(nleci raps, sanie pretty andl sanie caînical. Such fun as
the children iîad when this baskeîfal came 1

Twice a week, ail th t sume:., the basket went back and
forth. Somelimies 't was full of bernies insteail af lowers. In
the iast basket thirrc ivere neither berries for flowcrs, but
soniething that the chiidren coulil enjay ait the winter long-
the prettiest and l cnnnîngest kîtten in the ivorid. It was a
Case of love it first sigbî :

1 love My lovely pusÇy, Mir pîîssy she love$ nme,
Anduiwlîatsoever liatitens, -'e always c2n agrce.

TRP BAIl 1S GUARDIAN.

A gentleman ini Connecticut tank a cohuie (rom the Lothian
kennels at Siepney. The dag, after tbe fashion af his kinil,
soon mnade himsell anc of the famnily, andl assumeil special re-
sponsibilities in cannectian with the yaningest child , a girl
three years af age.

It happeneil. one day in November, that the father was
returniag tramn a drive, andl as hie neared his bouse, bie
noticed the dng in a pasture %whîcb was separated by a stone
wall frr'm the rond. From bebînd ibis wall the coulic wouid
spring up, bark, and tben lump (lawn agaîn, conslnly re*
peating it.

Leaving bis horse and going ta the spot,,lie found his litIle
girl seateil on a stone, wiîb ube collic wagging his tait and
keeping guard beside bier.

In the ligbl snow Ibheir patb couid te plainly seen, andl as
hc traceil it back, bie saw where the little one tail walked
severai limes arounil an apen %veli in te pasture. Very close
ta tbe brink ivere prints of the baby shocs, but sîjl doser on
ttc cilge ai the well were the tracks ai tbe couic, wbo bail
evidentiy kept betveen hier andl the well.

We oed n0t tell yau thceclings of thc father, as he saw
the fihlty of tbe dunmb crealure, svaing between tbe chilci
andl %vhat miglit othcrwîise bave been a terrible death.

TUFJilOK1EN SA W.

A boy wvcnt ta [ive with a man who was accounted a biard
master. H-e never kept bis b.iys,-tbey ran away, or gave
notice tbey mneant ta quit ; sa lie was baîf his lime withoior
in searcit af a boy. The work wvas nlot very liard,-opening
.andl swecping out the sbop, cbopping wood, going erranils,
and belping rouind At last Sam Fisher went ta live wltb
limi. IlSanî's a god boy," said bis motter. 111 shoulil like
ta sec a boy notvadays that liait a spark of gaadness in hini,"
grawlcd the newv master.

Il is always bail ta begin wth a man îvha bas ne confi-
dence in you, tecause, (Il your best, yen are likely ta have
litie credit for il. However, Sam tbaught be wotild try. The
wages were gond and bis mother wanted hlmi ta go. Sanm
bail been tbere but tbree days beiore, in sawing a cross-grained
stick af waod, tie brake. the saw. 1-e was a litile frightened.
Ile knew beie wis careful, and lbe kne bhe 'vas a prctty gond
sawyer, too, for z! boy afilbts age:- neverthtless, the sawv braite
in bis hanils.

IlMr. Joues wili thrasb yon for it," saîd another boy wbao
was in the ivondhtouse witbhîm.

IlWhy, of course 1 didn't niean il, andl accidents tvililbap-
pen ta the bcs, aof flks," said S.am, looking witb a ver',
sorroivfîil air on the braken saw.

IlMr. Joncs never makes allawvances," said the oltier boy.
'~Incversaw anything like him. That Billright have staveil,

only hie jumpedintoI a ben's nesi and broke ber eggs. He
darcn't tellioo! h ; but Mr. Joncs kept stispecding, andl sus-
pecting, andl suspedîing, andl laid cverythîng out af the way ta
Bill, whethcr 1Bi1livas ta blame or nlot, tilt Bill coîidn't stand
it, and îvauldn't."

"Did bie tell Mr. Jones about the eggs? " asked Sarn.
"No," said the boy, "he was afraid, Mr. Joncs bas gat

such a temper2'
1I ttînk lie'd have better awned up at once," said Samt.
1' suspect you'il findil i better ta preach thian ta pracîlce,"1

said the boy. IlI'd run away before lId tell hlm And be
soon turocil an bis lice!, and Icit poar Sam alone sitb bis
broken saw.

The poor boy did neflot(l very comfortable or happy. He
shut up the tvoodhause, walkcd out in the garden, and went
up ta bis littie chaniber iunder the caves. He wisbedhie could
telli',\ls. Jones, but site wasn't sociable.
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XVhcn NM. Jones carne inta the hause, lte boy heard liini.
He got up, crept down stairs, and met MZr. Joncs in the kit-
chen. I Sir," said Saini, I broke yaur saw, andl I Ihotîgitî
I'd came and tell yois tefore you, saw it in the niornîog."

"IlVbat didiVois gel tîp la tell me for " askeul Mr. Jones.
1I shouil îhink morning viatld ht ime enauîgb tai tellIoaiyour

czarelessness.'
Il lecautise," said Sain, I 1wis afraîd, if 1 put il aon, 1 i nit

te tempteil 10 ie ,about it. 1 ar soriy I brake it, but I trieci
ta te carefuil."

Mr. Joncs loakeil it te boy froni licaul tn font ; then,
stretchîing aoît bis liand, Il Tiirc, Sain, " lie saiil, uîartiuy,
sgive nie your band, slîakc luanls. l'il trust yen, Sam.
Tlîat's rigbî, tbaî's rigitî. Go ta bec], boy. Neyer fcar. l'm
glail ttc savi broke i itshows the îîettic's in ynii. Go to bed."

MmI. Joncs ivas iairly %von. Nes-er ivere betier fricoils
aller thal, îuîan Sain îd lic. Saut tht,îks Justice bail ual
been donc Mmr. Joncs. If the boys hiai treateil hini lionesîly
anl "tbove-boaird," lte wauild uave teco a gooari an l ceal
wiît. It as Ihîir caniîîct whiicit s'.îrcil andI iîade bim sus-
piciatîs. 1 do ont koov làoîv Ibat is. I oniy knaîv that Sant
Fisiter (ils in Mr. lites a kinil niaster anid a f.îîthîfîîi rieui.

SÇUE'S SECPIET.

1 wander havi it is Ibat everybndy likes Sie Hamilton
sa," mîîsed ber classrnaîc, Katie Lee.

IlMy recitatians ar-! just as gond as bers. I try ta te
pleasant, seidoin lose niv tIcaper, andl yeî she is the favoîîriîe
wuîh evcry teacter andl scitalar in the scitool. Ste is nol
preîîy, eiîher," Kale conlinuici, as she lookcd wiîb a slîght
blusit in ttc mirror tbat bîîng opposite. Y et even brother
Tom, vibo is sa fastidiotus, saidlast right, 'Wiat a noble girl
Sue H-nmltan is, Kate. I arn glail yrn are tbravin sa utucit
ini iter cmpany'"

IlSue," criec a choruis ai v0îceî at the fontoth ie stairs,
tvbere are Von il"

IlThere it is," sighed Kauie ,"hîey cannat do any îbing
wîthîaut Sue's belp, wi th ley net-cm think ai comning for
me."

Ste brîîsbed thetears fiant ber eyes andil mmcd the bevy
ai girls i inte bail.

Ol , we thtugbt h vias Site," said ttc leader of lte bandl in
tories ai disappoinîrnent.

A hiot flusht covereci Katie's checkcs, and angry ivords
rîîsbei ta her lips.

IlSite, Site ; l'tisick ai the very n.arne," site said, andi
ten paîusc(], for the door opposite suldenly apeneil, and Sue's
cuîrly head wîas Ibrusî ant.

IlHere 1 arn, girls, hclping Fanny joucs ivit hem exam-
pics ; juisî vaut five minutIes longer, andi 1 iil' te Ibrougit.
K-aie, dear, wan't yoîî caine un? I w.tnt yonî ta telp me set-
dle anc or îwa dîfficuli points."

Katie drew haugbtily back, tut was persuiaiedita enterîthe
raom, and before site kncw i was as nitich inicresîcil in lte
examples as Site berseif.

Now lIct is loin te others," said Site.
"Il is you that ttey ivant, flot me."
But 1 want yVon, Katie," Scie lovingly continiîcd, as she

drevi Katie on.
IlWbat a hapyy tevy af girls," saiil onetleacher la an-

atiter, as titey stooti together looking onuto! tte hall window
five minutes later. "I t elueve Sie Haiitan carnies sîînslîinc
everyîvbere 1 1 wonîlcr iviat is thc secret oi ber succcss?"

"Site 1 a Christian, youî kuto%," ivas the quiet ansiver.
"O, ves, ta te sure ; andl sa arc Katie Lee and Fanny

Browin andl a score aiflte aliers. Sîl, yon musît e reaily ta
admit that theme is a difféence. I thmîk that tht cbiid is en-
dowed itt nîncli aitht spîr.t of Christ, îvha pleascil not
1-liself. Thti Golden Rtile us the standard ai ber life, I arn
sitre.''

IlSue," sail Katie as îhcy vialkeil togetiter in ttc now de-
serîcil sctonl-yard, " wlat makes everyboily lave Vau sa? »

I IJon't know," said Site, tliusbing, "lîîniess il is tecatîse
I love everybody.",

Tears dimntcd Katies eyes.
IlVoit are sa goail," site sail, Iland I finti it sa bard ta

serve Christ iaitbiully."
IlO, Kaîle, I ar not0 gond at ait. Iarn very weak andi

crring, btth ie dear Lord bas sailid hat He ivill telp une, andl-
1 arn îakin.- Hlm iIlis word. "

"I b ave Icaraed," gaïd Ratie Lee that evening ta ber
trater Tom, Il the secret ni Sue Haoîilton's sîîccess."

Well? te snilingly answercd.
Il is ttc saune spirit as that îvhucb pro mpted the Saviotir,

viho mought nat ta pîcase Hîîtself, but spent I-is life in self-
sacrificing service for aIliers. Stî's lite is governed by tte
Gohder. Rtitî."

SACRED jMON1E1.

Same ycars ago a gentlentan iteard ivia children talking
eazunestly abottt titeir Ilsacred nioney." Tîte expression inter-
csîed bini, and he leamneil, tîpan enquîry, that tliese chiidren
vitre in thteihabit o! faitbfully sctting apamt i least one-hent
of ail lte nioney wbuch care ne mb Ieir hanils, andl îîsiag it
for Chtristian work. They each kepî a purse far titis fîod, andl
an account of al l taIt was put ino ti andl pafid ont of iî.
rTheir father said titat thcy theîîtselves bail developtil the
expression "sacreil maney.' Thcy ivoulil ofîcu give niuch
more uhan a tent ta titis funil, but neyer lcss.


