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Jessie's ‘Hyacinth.

Jessie Burns had several plant

growing in pots on the window—a the seeds we plant to root.”
fuchsia, a heliotrope, a tea-rose, and she stfroked the soft ourls back from
a bridal daisy ; but the most cherished her little daughter's brow, her heart
of all was a hyacinth, which was in a | grew warm with faith, and the sweet
beautiful purple vase. She had bought | trust that many a fair plant was taking
the bulb and the vase with her own |root in that young soul to bloom for

money, at a seed store, in November

had filled the vase with pure water, a long since some of the seeds were
little warmed, then placed the bulb, | 8OWnD, and as yet no greenness or
which looked exactly like a little dried | beauty showed, they were not perished.
onion, in it, and set it in a south
window, where it would catch the sun- [ som, and bear fruit,” said the hopeful

shine.

In a few days little white roots|JOy and sunshine, and at last make
began to appear at the bottom of the |glad the city of our God.”
bulb; these grew longer every day,
till the vase was quite filled with the
Jessie changed the
water once a week, but after a8 month’s | gometimes left alone in the house, I

thread-like roots.

watching she began to grow impatient

and to wonder why no green shoots|he in the habit of going to my

showed themselves.

« It is a real stupid old thing! '’ she
said one day.
would be ashamed to look so dry and
ugly on the top when it has got such
lots of roots! What are they good
for, if it never puts out leaves and
flowers? I have half a mind to throw
it away; it isn't a bit pretty, and
everybody said it would be so beautiful |
Oh, dear! I wish I had spent my
money for something else,” and she
was ready to cry with vexation.

“ Be patient, my little daughter,”
said Mrs. Burns. * By-and-by it will
gend up a green shaft containing the
flowers which will be both beautiful
and fragrant.”

But Jessie looked at it with pouting

 lips, and said she wished it would be

quick about it then. She didn’t
believe it ever would ; it was just as
dry and brown as it was the day she
got it.

Meantime the poor abused hyacinth
was doing its very best. Within that
homely covering wonderful processes
were going on. Those thread-like
roots absorbed and carried nourish-
ment to the centre of the bulb, and its
heart had grown warm with a mysteri-
ous life.  Every fibre felt the strange
thrill, and laid aside its torpor;
every little cell, of which it had hun-
dreds, had its work to do—not one
was idle ; and by their joint labour a
little plant was in time completed,
perfect in every part. Within a tiny
green bud was packed away layer
upon layer of tinted leaves of the
most exquisite hue ; and when all was
ready, this tiny green bud was pushed
up to light through a small opening at
the top -of the bulb.

* Oh, it’s green, mother ! it's green !
It will grow now | shouted Jessie,
in an ecstacy of delight.

And grow it did. The bud parted
into six broad green leaves, and
among them lay nestled little flower-
buds just tipped with pink. These
gradually opened, till at length ten
lovely blossoms hung like graceful
little bells from the tall flower-stalk,
filling the room with fragrance.
Everybody admired it; everybody
said, ‘ What exquisite colour! what
delicious perfume !  Jessie's little
heart was overflowing with joy and
gladness, and she exclaimed, * 1t
wanted to have root before it had
flowers ; didn't it, mother 2

“ Yes, dear ; first roots, then leaves,
then blossoms. Just so it is with
fair and lovely heart-flowers; there
must be a silent, unobserved growth
down deep in the soul before we can
gee the beautiful blossoms on the
surface, scattering fragrance and

“ 1 should think it|of the nice sweetmeats there.

blessedness all around them. We
g | muet be patient, and wait quietly for
And as

evermore ; though the time seemed

’

““ They will yet spring up and blos-

mother ; ‘ and fill many hearts with

The Great Eye.
When I was a little girl, and was

used, I am now very sorry to say, to

mother’'s closets, and of taking, with-
out leave, a little piece of cake or some
This
was certainly dishonest, a very nanghty
tz"ick, and in the sight of God truly a
gin.
There was one part of our cellar
partitioned off from the rest, so that it
made a very commodious closet. In
this closet were always kept two large
tin cake-boxes, which were generally
filled with sweet and rich cakes; and
on its shelves were arranged jars of
East lndia and West India sweet-
meats, along with some preserves of
my mother’s own make. My younger
sister Anna and I would sometimes go
together to that closet and help our-
selves to a little of something dainty,
though we knew that taking it without
leave was very wicked.

My sister had one day been left
alone in the house for some time, and
I did not doubt that she had seized the
opportunity to please her appetite by
filching some of the goodies from the
boxes kept in that cellar clbset. At
night, when we went to our little
chamber, she said to me—*.Carrie, 1
never mean to go down cellar to steal
any more, for I think it is very wicked
to steal ; and, indeed, I am now afraid
to go there.”

“ Why, it is not stealing, Anna,”
said I ; ‘it is only taking. They are
mamma's things, and by taking we
don't steal mamma’s things any more
than if they were our own.”

‘ Well,” said sister Anna, looking
very seriously at me, ‘I want to tell
you all about it. This afternoon, you
know, no one was in the house but
myself, and I thought it was then a
good chance to taste some of those
little cakes that mother had made
yesterday. So I went down into the
cellar closet, and had just taken down
one of the cake boxes, when I looked
round, and there, right on the cellar-
wall before me, was a great Eye looking
at me; and I know it was God’s eye
seeing me. So I never mean to take
anything more. Then, after I had
shut up the cake-box, I ran upstairs,
and there I knelt right down, and
asked God to forgive me this great sin,
for Jesus Christ's sake. I am sure
that God is always looking at us when
we go down into the cellar to taste of
mamma’s choice things; for youknow
that in the Psalms the Bible says of
God that He ‘shall neither slumber
nor sleep.’ "’

Then sister Anna and I made a
resolve to ask God to help us do better
in time to come.

This account, little readers, is all
true, and the thought of that *‘ great

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.

Gas and
Electric

LARGE BTOCK OF NEW AND ELEGANT
DESIGNS IN

Fixtures and Globes

¥ low prices.

72 Queen St. East, Toronto.

HANGING BASKETS

CUT FLOWERS, ROSES, &c.

Artistically arranged Floral Tributes
shipped safely to any address at shortest
notice. Batisfaction guaranteed.

Deer Park Conservatories
Grunger Bl’OS., Cor. Yonge S8t. & Olive Ave.
TELEPHONE 3870.

Str. Garden City

Daily—Leaving Toronto for St.
Catharines

Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday, 7 p.m.;

Wednesday and Saturday, 2 and 10.30 p.m. 50c.

excursion on 2 p.m. boat.

Leaving Toronto for Wilson Park
Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday, 10 a m

Leaving St. Catharines for Toronto

Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday, 7a.m.;
Wedneday and Saturday 8 a m., Port Dalhousie
45 minutes later, arrivingin Toronto 10 & 11 a.m.
A. COWAN, Manager.

CREAMERY BUTTER

PLEASANT VIEW Creamery Butter ahead
of all others. Two gold medals, also
silver. Everybody askingtorit. Received daily.
PARK, BLACKWELL & CO., St. Lawrgnce
Market, Toronto.

me, as well as on my sister Anna. I
do not think that either of us ever
stole any more ; though, as to myself,
I remember thinking once afterwards
that some sweetmeats would taste
very nicely, and of going into the
closet to get some, and that then the
thought of the *‘ great Fye’ being
upon me kept me back from touching
any of the things that were there.
Little children, there is a  GREAT
liye ever upon us—an liye that never
slumbers and never sleeps.  Oh, that
all, when they are tempted to sin, as
my sister Anna did, could then jeel
that it is fixed upon them! My sis-
ter’'s conscience smote her, and 1t was
this sense of her guilt which made her
think she really saw a great eye look-
ing on her then. She felt the truth,
“ Thou God seest me,” when she
knew that she was committing a sin
against Him. Think of this truth,
dear children—think that the eye of
(Fod i8 watching you ever with tender
love and care, and that 1t also marks
what you do amiss; and let both the
love and the fear of that watchful Eye
teach you, as it did my little sister, to
be afraid to sin against God.

—Whom shall I ask what is meant
by the forgiveness of sins ? The proud
Pharisee, who istoiling in his drudgery
to earn an acceptance of God, knows
it not. Nor has the man who has the
terrors of a broken law dwelling on

beheld, with the eye of faith, a Saviour
who casts out none. Iven those who
enjoy the closest walk with God as
their Father have very inadequate
idess of what is meant by *‘ the for-

Eye’ did make a deep impression on

giveness of sins.”
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BEDDING PLANTS

‘'Wedding and Funeral Orders

his conscience, and who has not yet |F

48 Richmond St, West, Toronte

TIMMS & Co.
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TORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY

COLLARS PER
AND 250 DOZEN
CUFFS " PIECES,

York Btreet (2nd Door North of King),
G. P. SHARPE,
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Life Insurance

UNDER THAT MOST POPULAR
PLAN

The COMPOUND INVESTMENT

—OF THE——

North American

Life Assurance Co,
Head Office, Toronto, Ont,

Pays the insurer handsomely should he survive
the period selected, and in case of his death dur
ing the first ten years of the investment

his beneficiary is paid the full face of the poliey;
if after thit, and within the investment

in addition a mortuary dividend of the and
subsequent preminms paid thereon is payable,

THE INVESTMENT ANNUITY POLICY

issued by the same company contains
advantageous features not !{)und in any other
form of policy contract.
Write for particulars.
WILLIAM McCABE,
Managing Director.

UNDERTAKERS,
931 Queen St. west,

Opposite Trinity Oollege.

BPEOIAL.— We have no connection with the
combination or Ring of Undertakers formed in
thie city. Telephone No. 618.

[ Coal Go.
”~
Rates—&1.50 per month for ten pounds daily;
each additional five poundsonly costs lc. per
extra The only company in the city who hl‘z
cut and have in stock nothing but pure h.Aot
domestic purposes, as required by, Health :
regulations. geud orders early. Full ‘weigh
guaranteed.

Office—(33)-39 Scott Street. Telog:.m
217; Ice Houses and Shipping Depot, 51
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40 WELLINGTON ST.W. TORONTO ’.
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