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WHAT AÂi'Y ONE CAN DO. LIFE'S LITTLE THINGS.

lied) downin l Lillian Fargo's heart thero The things w~hicli seein lîardly wvorth the
w'as a longing tu do soniething to make, tDon o'cnsern ai olntîe
Soule 1il happi~y. inîost important duties life lîolds. A littie

[ f 1 only iinew wvhat 1 could (Io," she: llawv iii the foundation of a building vili
said softly to hierseif, one early spring cause the whole structure to be faulty, anîd
morning, as siue stood befoi'c a littie be[ 1ùring oîsaster sooner or inter.
of woodland v'iolets, wlîiclî occupied a sliel- How muchel mnore important is this build-
tered cornier of the llowver-garden. iii wlîicli in îlot nia<ie witli lianids. le

A littie old woinan carne dowvn the quiet buiildinig of c'bnracter wli.-lî goes on day
vUlgt tret ad pusc attî~ gaeur by day, wveek by week, montlî by nontil,

a it île clhat witlî Miss Faî'go. nero er afot so muchi by long
lt's too bad abouit Dick Willard," she periods as lby those of shorter duration.

reînarked. "You know he's becîî sick so Minuite by minute wve build the character
long, an' lie wvas took wvorse lasi. niglît, an' thnt shahl stand the stormns of life or' be

th'~~~~~~~ ~~ dotrsy i a'tIs uhtne sweîit away wvith the flood wvhen it cornes
l'ni jist goin' dowvn to sec if 1 can do any- a( i<stewa pt h lc hr
Uîinig." wve failed to dIo the triv'ial thing and do it

"Wait insU une minute, please," said lil- tliorolglilly.
ban, as she pluckied a littie buneh of thei Even the greatest lives are mad(ý up of

1,hîevioet, Uc ew tii saikhîg n tîcr ittle tlîings, nnd 1n0 grent deed wvas ever
p)etals, anîd thei' frîeslî, sweet odouir breath- donc, that its doiîîg wvas not preceded by
ing of inossy <lelîs anid pui'ling brooks. îany little and seeiningly insignificant

"\ould lie caî'e for these, do you think,' things, but these aIl done faithfully, voi'kcd
Mis. Joc'"together towaî'ds thie peî'fecting and the fin-

"\Vlîy, of course, Miss Fargo. im sur'e ishing of the onîe great <leed thiat the wvor1d
hc- «%ouilcl. Yes, 1P1 take 'cmi to Iimi." saw and applauded.

I)ickI W illai'd s sad, w'an face brighlten,,3d Thiere are many who wvîll neveî' win the
withi a snîile, suchli ats it hia< not wvoîn for -pplaîîse 0f the wvoild, but these ai'e the ones
dnys, as luis slendeî' fiuîgers clasped tie loveîy may be wlio arc doing just as good work,
flow'eîs. And wlien, a few ioui's inter, the just as noble, as thiose who flnd the gî'eat
"Angel 0f Deatli" came to hirn, lie stilI held 0l)poItiuiity.
tlhe tenîder' blossonîs. W\e may not shirik the little dluty because

Ik %vns only a littie deed-a lthle net such it is snînhl. it must be dlonc just as fnith-
as you auii 1 miglît dIo aîîy <lay; but don't fu1113 as thoughi it wverc a larger one. Re-
you thinîk thiose bossoms car'îied a message nilîi' alw'ays that he who is faitliful in
0f love to tlîat dying boy? .tlîat which is least is faithiful also in nuch.

E%,tî'tlling iii tlîis woi'l( lias a mission, CCE~D UTOM.
to fiilfil, and thc m'iss'ion of llowers should ED I UNOM .
be to bî'ing suîîsliine ixîto the sliadoNvcd A woninn styled Sistcî' Dora gave up hier
world of cnre, soi'rowv, and sickîîess, to liglît- life to nui'sing sick people. At tlic hcad of
eii the lieavily-bui'<l(eiicd Ilcaî'ts 0f wcary ibei' bcd a bell wvas fixed by wvlich sufferers

aid licli'a*d lunaitaibyter cou Id suinnioi lîi'r ai. any lîour of the
pui'ity and beaîity, inifluence foi' good soine îîiglît. As shie rose at the soun(l of the
life, whicbi, il ina3' bc, could be i'enclied ini signial she uscd t0 niuî'mur these words, as
1n0 othei' way. if tbcy wcrc a charni " -The Ma1ýstci' is

Ail ai'oînd uis, w'letîei' iii îioisy, buistlîng l('oic. ani callctlî foi' tlîcc."
cit3', or quiet c'ounitry village, lie golden 01)- iIt was as if thec sick sîîffeî'cr faded awaY,
poî'tunities foi' doing good. Tliere is always ,and in tlie coucli she saw the face thiat wvas
Sonle oneC iii nceed of bielp). anid tîeî'e aî'e once miari'cd w'itli the voi'ld's anguish.
always so many little wvays ini w'hicli 3ou 1 Clirist's face ncross her fancy camne, and
('an supply tbnt liîlp- -a ('lierful w~oi'd, a gave the battle to lier' hands.
slil)ple little song foi' those of you wlîo can onm bv vr au.lentol

sing. and for' the sisters wlio hiave "flow'ci- HIe buî'dcnel of oui' song, but Ulic inspira-
gardens" a fcw sweet blossonîs. tioli of <iur hife

The littie (Iccis of kindiness in our evei'î-
(liy life are Home Mission w'or< by wvbiclh "Eveî'y woi'k 1I(Io below, 1 (1o it to, the
we an lielp) ini wiîîaing the "woi'ld foi' Lord;
Chî'ist.-&'I. End of my evcry action-Tliou !"Lr
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