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ACHSAH'S EASTEr-TIDE.

Of the dearLord's poor was .Achsah, brown-haired
and hazel-eyed,

When lier small feet cane to the portals of ee
glad Easter-tide.

The swcet pale face of the miother had faded vith
the snow-

Now sho knew sho nust 1cave lier darling, the
darling who lo-vcd lier se.

And the dear littlo face liad grown thinner, the
dear little stp less strong,

Tili li heother hand hoped that Aelisah wouldnot
stay bohind lier long.

Now as neared the joyous Eaister, with its glory
Of song and flowers,

A wisli grow strong in the childish heart throughi
all the bright'ning hours.

Sho thought of the splendor of, churches, with
blossons made fair as hlie sui,

And how "iamma lved all the flovers, if only
slo mniglitiave oee.

And lier heart swelled big with:the Ionging ever
more strong and deep, .

And ee woke from a dream of blossoms in her
short and fevered sleep.

'Twas the day before Eâster morning; to morrow
the jubilant gice,

The great, glad, exultant chorus would be rollinig
o'er land and son!

To-morrow, the song of aig'cls .onld sound
througli cachchurch's na've,.- -'

Telling to ail "lHe isrisei!'-.the Lord iwlio died
te save.

And she said, "Ican fund a flower, Ican findjust
one, I know

The Lord who loves little children wvill show me
where te go."

Then she pinned on herpoor worn wrapping, and'
tied on her tattered hood,

And started in scarchi of lier flower, but not
through flIdl.or wood;

Only the streets of the city, stretching for weary
miles,

Till the poor.littie foot grow tired, the face forgot,
its smiles-

Past mnany a churclh welre ithe organs were peal-
ing softandlow,

She wandered, our little Achsah, walking cver
more slow.

Miles, miles the wrr fectre led, till sik at
liart and fainii

The wvec face under the tatteredi lood glowed
pale like a pictired saint,

Until at lengtlh she started, in wonder and sur-
prise,

And tearz came quickly welling up into the hazel
cyes,

For there on the dusty pavement, dropped by
somte careless hand,

Bearing its load of treasure, todeck sonechancel
grand,

Lay a pure and perfcct lily, dainty, and fair, and

In its deep, sweet heart a dowdrop glowed ini the
clear daylight.

Quickly she seizei the treasure, lte sad brown
cycs agloew,

Sobbing, as back she liurried, "IHe laid it there,
I know."

Hurricd. ut first, thon faltered, growing more
weak each tile,

Still the tiret feet never rested. " Mammna," sho
said, ",will simile."

IRcachcd atlast were lione and inother. "I am
80 tired," she said;

"M1aîmi is sleeping se quiet I will creep te lier
side in be,

I an so cold and so tired,I willlie down hcre and
rest,

First lIl place in lier hand the lily, she'Il find it
here at lier breast."

Atid then the poor littloa miden sank to lier
needeasicciu,

Anti the angols guardedthi e sleepers whoso
slumber was long and deep,

Next morning the Easter chorus soared 'round
cach architravo

Of the lofty and lovoly churches. "lie is risen!''
the echoes gave.

B3it in the lovly liovel the snishino streamed
and fell'

And rested on child and mother, who slept so
long and well.

The sweet pale faces were ipturned fair in thie
liglt of tday ;

1in theli nerveless hand of tiemotier the ivaxen
lilylny.

Pinchlîed wero the sleeping faces; te those wlo
saw themiî, there

Tho wholoesd tale was written, a tale of watnt
and care.

Naught but cold and lhunger for them hadl the
carth te yild-

Hunger, and cold, and hardship, and a grave in
"Potters' fild."
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the vorld,"sei said. "Sho intends te
spend lier money for a halif-dozen instruc-
tive books, IVhich slie is going to lend to
the poorv boys in the alley."

"1If I could malke thim good mon it
vould bc botter than candy or bric-a-brac,"
said Sophy, earnestly.

She bouglht the books, gavo them to the
boys, and wrent te thicir homes soveral timbs
to explain and talk.to them about tho stories
and pictures. One day, iwlhenu the sisters
were together, Jane asked:

" What became of the books, Sophy ?"
Sophiy shooek ler head. "lThe boys tired

of thom iin a week, and tock no notice of
thien afterward."

" I liave my bronze still," said Jane,
triuiipliantly. "It is a pleasuro to- me
whenever I se it. Your candy did not
last long," sIe said to Jane, significantly.

"It made us aIl happy while lbiti last,"
said May, lUughing.

Sophy sat thinkintg when sIhe was left
alone. Her little effort seemed tohave been
wasted. The good books liadi made the
boys no botter. It hat been useless as
water spilled.upoi the ground. Why not
buy candy next iionth with lier spare
mnoney ; or a pretty bronze ?

And yet-
Sie loved those bad little felloirs se

muhi since sie hiad tried to hieIlp themi
And they ran after lier now to speak to her
-to shake hands 1

Her color rose, and the tears came into
ber eye. ''I will keep on miy OIV way.
I like~it botter than bronzes or candy,"
she whispered to herself,-Compaion.
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