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"FORGET-ME*NOT."i book," pointing to a littie sheif over the
bed, and explaining, "those are ail myTrudging along a councry road for a va-, treasures." Hervey's Meditations, Thomas

Cation tramp, a minîster came upon a county a Kempis, a village liymn-b;ook and a
poorhouse, and was askcd by the matron to Bible, wlth a littie china vase full of morn-
say a few words to one of the paupers, ai ing giories.
feeble old woman who was liardly expectcd IlThe words selectcd told of souls that were
to live. "I1 have only been here a day or kcPt by the power of God through faltk unto
two," said thc matron, " and I know nothing i salvation. At the chapter's cnd lier face
about this wvoman but lier name; but 1 hate slione as if it had been that of an angel, andi
to have any poor creature die witliout any slic turncd on the pilîow to look out at the
effort being nmade for lier soul." distant and beautiful bis wvitl a gladness

The preaclier ncrvcd himself Up to con- in lier eye like that of a blushing girl look-
tend professionally witli the obdurate repro- ilig for lier lover. - 1 arn perfcctiy happy
bate within, ývho wvas, probably, like the n'" a,
one Out Of wvhon Jesus cast the seven devils. But the reader was in tears. He wio

Then thc matron opened the door. The, came to minister liad been ministercd unto.
room contained six or seven white, iron bcd-: That old, poorliouse cot was a mighty pulpit,
steads iii two rows. Tiiere 'vere only two whiose occupant lad preached the grandcst
people in it. One wvas an old Irish wvoman of sermons on the glorious truth that thc
sitting up and tclling hier beads bcfore a ifaith of the Christ rcndcrs souls indepen-
picturc of the Virgin Mary. The othcr iay dent of ail earthly surroundings.
ncar a wvindow ia bed, wviti lier cycs closcd. At this moment the reader's cye fell on

The matron motioncd to sit down beside the flyleaf of thc Bible, and lie startcd. - ls
ber. " She is inety-eighit, and can hardly, it possible that tliat is your ame V" It was
talk, and the doctor says liec na do nothiag; tînt of an old, but decayed country family.
for lier. I wish you would say something, SlOwly she told h0w she lad driftcd on thc
to lier about hier soul." itides of disasters and denths to tliat cot.

Very gently, by way of introduction, and, ."'Isn't that benutiful V" she ndded, hld-
la order to wakiea lier, the minister snid: i 1111 up the old book-mark. "It was given
" Do you feel v'ery lonesome liere V" With; me by my dear tenclier long ago, and lias
cyca stili closed, in a faint, husky voice ,been my prayer to God for years." It wns
came thc rcl)ly, " No," and then, after a Mo-: a faded picce of cardbonrd, liaving a border
rncnt's pause, -my friends are here with. workcd in colored silks, two pink roses, andi
me." Thinking tint this was some mis- between tliem the motto in blue, " Forget
take, or tbat lier mmnd was wnndcring, it Me Not."'
seemed appropriate to ask, " Whcn did tbey t
arrive ?" Tiien tic cyes opened and thc t BOY CHARACTER.
soul looked out. She clutdlied lier tliroat, I t is the greatest delusion in thc worldand Putting lier tlîin, wastcd band on lier: for a boy to get the idea that bis life la ofcbest, saîid, " 1 mean my Saviour." !no consequence, and that tlie character of itIt opens n3onc's cyes to find a dinmond, will flot be noticed. A mnnly, trutbful boyIn an ashbheap, or a St. Cecilia in an alms- w,çill sbine like a star in any community. Abouse. Wiat a long, long journcy from 1 boy may possess as mudli of noble cliaracter
that laugliing summer girl, witli lier jaunty, as a man. He mny so speak and Uive thehat, juist setting sal, to this wornout. truth tlint tliere sall be no discount On his
woman ait tlîe end of the voyage over life's'word.
stormy seas. There shc lay, witb thin, grcy. And there are sudh noble, Cliristian boys,locks, g1ossy yet, and ncntly partcd over bei and wider and deeper tbaa tliey are apt tobroad brow; aged bands, wvitl the veina tlîink, Is their influence. Thcy arc the kingstanding cuit, but scrupuuousîy dlean; eyca, boys among tlieir fellows, baving an irn-full of gentleness and Christian expression. mense influence for good, and loved and Te-Just sucli a swcet, motîîerly picture as youi spccted because of thc simple fnct of living
would sec In many a country borne, of one the trutli.
who had been its bonored mlstress in by- Boys, do be trutbful. ICeep yîour wordgone days. as absolutely sncred. Keep your appoint-«Read to me wlierc the mark Is ln thnt jments at tbe bouse of God. Be known for


