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are

your
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your

soul new and clean, as 
clothes ? Are you as 
Easter offering, as you 
Easter clothing ?”

“ Those are three awfully hard ques­
tions,” said Jamie.

“ Let’s answer them,” said Lena. 
“ Yes, we can, and we will help to fix 
some others to be fresh and new on 
the New Day. And, if we do that, it 
will help to make our souls new and 
clean ; I think that is one thing it 
means, isn’t it ?”

“ Well, yes, that is one meaning, 
and it is a good plan, too, Miss Lena. 
I think the whole meaning is that we 
want to be sure all our old naughti­
ness is buried and forgiven, and that 
wears bound to begin a new, fresh way 
of doing and living ; for Easter is a 
New Y'ear’s Day in the Church.”

“ I see, we ought to pray to be made 
clean, and to be kept so ; for our souls 
will get soiled as our hands do if we 
are not careful to watch them, and 
wash them all the time.”

“ And, Hannah, you know our offer­
ings are all planned ; we have been 
saving up all Lent, and we each have 
a nice little box full of money, which 
we are to take in a little silk bag in 
the middle of a little basket of flowers. 
All the Sunday school are to march in 
a procession to the altar, and present 
the Easter offerings. In that way, we 
give it right to God, for He has given 
so much to us.”

“ I am so glad we have heard your old 
verse, Hannah ; low we must make it 
all come as true as we can, and do 
everything to make Easter a New 
Day.”
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sorry I had to tell you, 
you would want to go. but mamma 
said you were too little a chap to stay- 
up till uine o'clock. She said 1 was 
to try to get away without your know­
ing it, and I was going to try. I ask­
ed her to let you go, Tod, honest, but

- I am going,” persisted Tod, with people, poverty of blood in 
very red cheeks. either. They thrive on
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if you were three years older than me 
vou would not think me a very fair 
ellow if I didn’t remember it some- 
,imes. I don’t often tell you of it, 
od.” Tod looked ashamed. He was 
truggling. “ I won’t go, Tod ; I hate 

rows up here among all the people,” 
and Ted’s eyes were very watery. Tod 
ooked at him. “ Ted, I won't go ; 

you go, Ted. I'll go home.”
Now you know why I call these boys 

ittle men.

Two Little Men.
I shalI met them this summer, 

always remember them, for they were 
such manly boys. One was six and 
the other nine ; they were brothers. 
We will call them Ted and Tod, be 
cause those were not their names. 
Ted was the older brother, and he was 
jnst the right kind of an older brother 
to have. He took care of the younger 
brother, but I doubt if the younger 
brother knew it. The boys were strong, 
sturdy boys, and one seemed as able to 
do things as the other. The younger 
one insisted on trying at least to do 
what the older brother did. The only 
real difference was that Tod had to go 
to bed earlier than Ted, and he rebel­
led.

One evening Ted and Tod had come 
up to the big house, where there were 
a number of other children, to dance. 
They had danced the minuet and the 
lancers and the “ two-step,” and fin­
ished with the Virginia reel. Ted be 
gan to appear restless, and then he 
came tome and whispered : “ Mam­
ma said I might go down to the Casino 
when the others went down, but she 
did not want Tod to know it, for he 
would want to go, and she wan tec 
him to come home. Will you watch 
him and send him home at eight ?”

Just then Tod came up, his eyes 
shining and his cheeks red. “ Ted, 
are you going to the Casino ?” he ask­
ed. A look of distress passed over 
Ted’s face ; he did not answer, “ Say, 
Ted, are you ?” persisted Tod.

The colour spread over Ted’s face as 
he answered :

“ Yes, Tod, I’m going.”
“So am I,” announced Tod, with 

flashing eyes and redder cheeks. Ted 
looked distressed, and then, patting 
both arms around Tod’s neck, he 
pleaded with Tod, saying : “I'm
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Face to Face.

Sometimes it does people good to oe 
wrought face to face with persons 
whom they have slandered and abused, 
t is astonishing how soon under such 

circumstances their impudence evapo­
rates. The author of “ Studies in 
itussia ” tells a story of a young poet 

in the time of Alexander II., the libe­
rator of the serfs, and the victim of the 
Nihilist assassins.

This young man had written a most 
scurrilous poem, in which he had de­
scribed and libeled not only the em­
press, but also all the grand dukes and 
duchesses. Some one, the censor of 
the press, went and told the emperor.

• The man had better be sent off to 
Siberia at once,” he said. “ It is not 
a case for delay.”

“ Oh, no,” said the empress, “ wait 
little, bat tell the man I desire to 

see him at six o’clock to-morrow even­
ing."

When the man was told this, he felt 
as if his last hour had come, and that 
the emperor must intend himself to 
pronounce a sentence of eternal exile. 
He went to the palace, and was shown 
through all the grand state rooms, one 
after another, without seeing anyone, 
till at last he arrived at a small, com­
monplace room at the end of them all, 
where there was a single table with a 
lamp upon it, and here he saw the em­
press, the emperor, and all the grand 
dukes and duchesses whom he had 
mentioned in his poem.

“ How do you do, sir ?” said the em­
peror, “ I heard you had written a 
beautiful poem, and I have sent for 
you that you may read it aloud to us 
yourself, and I have invited this com­
pany to come that they may have the 
pleasure of hearing you.”
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Then the poor man prostrated him­
self at the emperor’s feet.

“ Send me to Siberia, sir,” he said ; 
“ Force me to be a soldier, only do not 
compel me to read that poem.”

“ Oh, sir, you are cruel to refuse me 
the pleasure, but you will not be so 
ungallant as to refuse the empress the 
pleasure of hearing your verses, and 
she will ask you herself.”

And the empress asked him.
When he had finished, she said, “ I 

do not think he will write any more 
verses about us. He need not go to 
Siberia just yet.”

We may be sure that one such lesson 
was enough to last this young man. It 
would be well if some other people 
were obliged to say what they have 
said in dark corners out face to face 
with the people whom they have slan­
dered and maligned. But it is the art 
of the slanderer to set a bouse afire and 
then run away in the smoke, or, like 
the cuttlefish, to blacken the water 
around him so that nobody can see 
where he is or what he is doing. A 
good hater may be respected, bnt de­
liver us from the men who betray with 
a kiss, and whose words are softer than 
oil while war is in their hearts.
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—He who can suppress a moment’s 
anger may prevent a day of sorrow.

The Way to Conquer.
“ I’ll master it,” said the axe, and 

his blows fell heavily on the iron ; but 
every blow made his edge more blunt, 
till he ceased to strike.

“ Leave it to me,” said the saw ; and, 
with his relentless teeth, he worked 
backwards and forwards on its surface 
till they were all worn down or broken ; 
then he fell aside.

“Hal ha I” said the hammer, “ I 
knew you wouldn’t succeed : I’ll show 
you the way.” But at his first fierce 
stroke off flew his head, and the iron 
remained as before.

“ Shall 1 try ?” asked the soft, small 
flame. But they all despised the flame ; 
but he curled gently round the iron, 
and embraced it, and never left it till 
it melted under his irresistible in­
fluence.

There are hearts hard enough to re­
sist the force of wrath, the malice of 
persecution, and the fury of pride, so 
as to make their acts recoil on their 
adversaries ; but there is a power 
stronger than any of these, and hard 
indeed is that heart that can resist 
love.
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