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I le died that we might bc forgiven,
Ile died 'o mnake i, good,

That wVe imiglt go i Iatat (o ieaven.
Saved by i% precious btlood."

Verv softly the words of thie hynin were sung
and tiei, takinîg a ihand of each child in lier
own, tleir mother said, earnestly :

" You sec now, darliigs, wy the sign of
the cross xvas made upon your forehead at your
baptismu. As Jesus suffered upon the cross for
you, even soi you nust leari to bear youir little
crosses - the little worries you may have every
day-with patience ; and, whbenever ou can,
ielp others to bear their burdens, too."

A very thloughtful look caime into four blue
eyes, anîd two little girls walked hand in iand
slowly back into the playroom.

Two little dollies, exactly alike, sat boit
uprglit on thre lover shelf of the children's
book case, thleir red dresses and ligit hair
showing off to advantage by the gayly-bound
copy of " Alice in Wonderland " near by.

'"Cyntliv An, do you knov what a soldier
is ?" asked -Ielen, picking up dollie No. i.

It's a mai that goes out to figlit a battle,
Mary Jane," replied Blanche, picking up dollie
No. 2.

" It isn't always a man, 'Mary Jane ; it is
sonietimes a girl-didn't mamnima say so ?"
said Helen, quickly, seeing Blanche about to
dispute the fact.

Oh, yes, I forgot !" returned Blanche,
''let's plav soldiers, and march to battle !"
So the renaining members of the twiis' family
were brouglit out ; there were "e Cookie, " a
vooden individual witlh a carved lead ; two

siuiall broonis, dressed in mouriing for sonie
dcceased relative ; a dark brown cane, namned
Henry M. Stanley ; and lastlv, the two new
Christmas dolls, beautifuil w:', -reatures with
dazzlinig complexions, and attired in lovely pink
and wiite silk dresses. The arrangiig of the
procession, and the length of time required to
make the figures move around the room, oc-
cupied the viole of the play hour ; and before
the twins were fairlv started on the battle
hyniî, in valked mother and said it was time
for study hour.

SOh ! iamina !'" wailed two little voices,
dismeayed at the sudden interruption.

Pive o'clock," said mother, firilv.
"l eren't you singing : 'Onward, Christian
soldiers'?"

"WVe'd only just begun, mami a !"
But soldiers always stop when the general

commands, even if lie tells them to retreat.
l'Il be general, and ail the soldiers must march
to their places, double quick !"

So Henry M. Staniley vas put in a corner of
the closet to nieditate upon the "l Dark Con-
titent " as long as lie pleased, with "e Cookie "
and the two stmal broomns for company, while

the new idollies were laid carefully away in the
bureau drawer.

Isn't it f'un playing soldiers ?" said Helen,
opening lier speller. " I wish we didn't have
to stuîdy."

"l Brave soldiers learni to do many things
that seen very, hard at first ; and 'Christian'
soldiers bear their crosses bravely."

Then the twins remenbered "l the sign of the
cross " ; and they tried hard to study, so that
before the tea bell rang their lessons were all
ready for the next day.

After tea, they got Miss Lucy, their gov-
crness, to play "e Tiddlecly-viiiks " with them ;
it was just in the midst of this fascinating
gaie that Laura, the maid, appeared at the
door, to escort them to bed.

"Can't we play one more gaie, M!iss Lucy ?
-just one more!"

" Soldiers are always prompt," answered
Miss Lucy, kissing the twins good-night.

"Dearie me! I thinîk it is not so pleasant being
a soldier, after all," siglied Blanche.

" We can't help being soldiers, sister, we-
ver- made so ien we were baptized," said
iclen.

" The question 'is," answered Miss Lucy
will you be a good soldier, or a deserter ?"
It wvas a few days after this that the five

schoolniates were again standing together, in
the school-room.

School vas just out, and Miss Lucy had not
left the room. Tlhey were talking about Lent.

" Wlat shall we do for Lent ?" Sarah Lee
asked, thougltfully. She was fourteen, the
oldest pupil, and vas taller then lier teacher.

Vouldi't it be pleasant for us al] to do with-
ont the saine thiig ?" said Mary.

I leard two little girls say they wanted to
play soldier, the other day," remarked Miss
Lucy, vlio lad been listening. "Suppose we
all try to be good soldiers these forty days."

" Yes, but how (10 you do it, Miss Lucy ?"
asked little Ida, her brown eyes filled with
earnest wonder. The older girls smiled ; but
Miss Lucy looked thoughtful for a minute, as
if she were turning thîe subject over in lier
mind.

" Obedience is thre first lesson a good soldier
lcarns; little soldiers must obey all ' in author-
itv over tien '; this ncans your parents, or
anyone who nay take the place of parents to-
vards you. The second requirement is re-

spectfulness , everyone loves a gentle, respect-
ful child. Lastly. a faithful soldier gives
willing service. Children can be very lielpful
to older people by running errands quickly,
and carrying messages proniptly. Ii God's
si ght, the most beautiful feet and hands are
those that are the swiftest to work for others.
The Leniten season is a special tine for self
denial, as you kiow ; let us try to learn 'to


