
80 ~THE SXEM

CTIILDItEN'S EASTER

niLFÂKBf the~ jt'.-fui Ester dia,
ÇIpiro-. y<nt, and etrnCi'r;

Wlrtcr froui tho world lien gens;
Dn.%th %h~all We no longer,

Far aw:iry goc»d angeis drive
Niglàt and ain and sîdnost;

Earth awukea in auiles, alivo
With her deur Lord'a giadomat.

lleutslng them front dreary heurs
Under snawdrifts chilly,

In hia huna ho brings tho foyers,
Brings the roseanmd lily,

Every littie buried bud
Into lif0 ho raises;

Every wild flower ef the vood
Chante the doar Lord's pralsos.

Open, happy budit cf Spring,
For the Sun bau risen 1

Through the sky sweet valce ring
Calling yen froni prison.

Little chlldren, dear, look up 1
Toward bis brlghtncss pressing

Lift np overy hcart, a cup
For tho dear Lord's blessing 1
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TiIUE I'OLITENESS.

Tiir question vas once saked of a certain
peroi, "What ie politenesa?" and the
answer thftt was mnade was excellent: IL
is benovolence in littie t.hugs."

One may learn te bow, and malle, aid
flatter, and 8ay "'Thank yen," and I f yen

pla.o'on tili posti5ie occations, and yot
net be truly polito. There miuet b. a kind
heart which I.nks jtself ta other hosarta by
unacen yet pc.we'fui tics of sympathy.

.Abonud In syrnpathy. Do not burW inte
a loud laugh when a corarado gots an agîy

fall on t.he ice, but run and help him up
If you had fiallen yon wauld mot l1k. te bc
Iaugbed at. Do not mako fui, of a corurade,
who, in Ignorance, miapronouncea a word.
If yon correct at ail, correct li a klidaly
vay. Carry a kind heart wheroyer yon go,
and lot It soud a pleasant sanbeain to yonr
face.

It ceats not muoh te b. polit., and hoe
who bua the art will find bis happluou in-
croea. theraby. Re vill b. a veicome
gust, and viii make friends aiU through the.
journey of Hfe, and wiii keep theom toe.
If ho lendit a helping iiand to others, ho will
find a belplng hand etretchod ont te hlm.
If aven noms are rude, b. courteous in return,
and Iearn not te retum iovil for evil, but
that nobltz !zzson of good for ovil, vheroby,
lI Uis evil, may b. overcome.

IROBBIE AND CÂRLO.

IROBEI aid Xëelli6 Mv the S.a-Ohor.
One day th.y vers playlng in an oid boat
on the beach. Carlo, the falthful dog vho
went overyviiere vith thom te tako care of
theni, vau lylng on the nd near by.
Robbie bad an odd-shapsd pleco of wocd
vhioh the waves hadl vahed ashore

Ilrm golng to niake Ciria tbunk that this
in aomething good trie&V ho,"l said, Iland
thon vhen I throw it dov.~ and ho seos it
is natl"ug but a piece cf vood, he'il look 80

quee..
Carlo, hearing bi ne, looked up cagerly.
Il No, do't" said NeliI "It would be a

saus to choit the poor oid fellow tuat
vay. Hov vould you 11ke it if minma
ahould say, 1 ]Robbie, horo's a nics plece cf
cake for you ' aud hen 3rou'weut te get it
youId find iLe vas an old lump cf vood or
8aoethlng?" '

IlI Bhouldn't 11k. it at ail," sald Robbe.
<But mamma wouldn't do iL."

Il the sane," naid Noil, "lyen shouldn't
do te Caia vhat yenu vouldm't 11ke sanie-
body te do te yen."

Fýbbis ptayed wlth the vood a few
minutes while ho vos thinking. Then he
said, IlWell, it vould be toc bad te choit
Carle. I vn't*da it." Sa lhe just leaued
over the odge of tb. boit ana sidi, IPoor
aid Caria 1 Nice old dog! I

Car1Q answered hlm wlth a loving look
ana by flîpping bis ii very hard on the
uand. Then wlth a great slgh of c9ntent
hoe put bis head down ugain, and vent ta
aleep.

Bruiu nov thy Creator in the days
of tiy youth, vhii. the evil days corne met
nar the yeara drav nigh, vhen thon abat
says I have ne pisumn tbomn.

'TIS THE DAY 0F RESURREC rIONS.
(This hytný was written nearly elevcn hundrei

ypars &go, hy a pricat calIod -John of Daminucus.]

'Tis the day of resurrection 1
Eourth, teu it out abtoad t

The Passover of gladneas,
Tho Pauuover cf Ged 1

Froni death te 11f. eternal,
Front earth nto the. sky,

Our Christ hathi breuglit us ovor,
WitIi hymune o! victory.

Our hearta b. puro front evil,
Tluat woe muy ses trigiit

The lord in. raya etornai
0f resurrection lght.

And iistemlng te bus accentas,
Maiy hear, se ciii aid plain,

là cwn IlÂUbhail !" and, huarig,
May rais. tho victor atraini.

Nov let the. hetyeu b. joyful i
Uet earth lier Song begi 1

Lot the. round venda ksep triumph,
Ana aiu that la therein!

In grateful exultation
Tbefr notes lot ail things blond;

For ChriEt the Lord bas isen-
Our je7 that bath no end 1

XEEP IN THE MIDDLE.

CHrI.nirxr, did yen ever play that the
street vas poison and tho aidowalk aie,
and thon try how long yen could valk on
the. curbstone without etepping inta the
gutter? aid d[d yon ever aee a boy or girl
vho dld net stop off aL once iu goiag home
from school?1 Just vhon you feel se di
yaur footing aud bagin te mun yen loe yen:
balance, and off goes one foot on the~ ground
bebow.

If the street really were poisoin yen vauld
think it vory sily te walk an the sdge a
the uidewalk Lnstead cf safly iu the middle 'but vo have sean cbildren, and grovi
peoplo too, walking jnst as noir to a Une. as
they could without quite touching i. How
long do yen think thoy cau do se befons
they lose thoir balance and stop over tàe
boundary, staining the white seuls thit
God gava themt ?ý Why, j ut about as long
as the childIren could keep froni elipplng off
the curbstone.

It le only a question eftiUre. Take caré,;
do net 'waik toc near the edge.

À scHiooLInsTura, wbilo taking devi
the names sud ages of ber pupils ut the.
beg1innin-~ cf the terni, ssbed ane littis

I fellow: "«Whal's your fatbe'a me? k

"«Oh, yen needn'c take devi bis nanel
vas the repiy; Ilho'stoo old tego to coo
tuis yoar.»


