THE ' PALM BRANCH.

. THE CORAL . WORKERS.
A Ml;)s!ohafry Parable for the Little Onca.
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N the Pacific Ocean there were long ago many empty
spaces’without-any land: The ocean was blue and
beautiful, but there was no eye to see it.  The sun

shone brightly, but no flowers or treeg could grow be-

qeath its rays. The sceds that fell from other countries .

«into the water, floated by, but there was'no soil where
they could stop fo rest. The Master saw thatfif there
was only some islands there might be lo omes for
men and animals, - .

“My little builders can do this,” said He

So He called for the coral insects, and told them to
build three islands in one placg, five in another, seven in
another, and so on. The little workers were so taken by
surprise thet they popped their heads out of their win-
dows and lpoked at each other in astonishment. .

. “3Ve!” they exclaimed. “We are not bigger than
pin heads. e never could build one island, to say
nothing of a whole oceanful.” .

: “If the whales would only try it! A whale’s work
,would amount to something,” said the Astra,

“But the whales have their own work'to do,” said
the Master Builder; “and if they come down here to
ma.ke islands, who will keep the North Pacific free from

ei-weeds? Ido not ask one of you alonc to build an
xsiand Think how many of you there are.”

* But we do not know how to shape the islands ; they
will all be wrang ! ” cried the Madrepora.

“1 will take care of that,” said the Master, *only see
that each one builds one little coll.”

"So the corals divided the work amoug themselves

- * Some,begdn to build the middle and some the outer edge.
Very busilyand patiently they wrought. The islands
grew higher and higher, until they came-up to the top of

theawater. Then the waves and wind did their part by

brmgmg sand and,weeds and leavesdo make soil. Tha

nuts and seeds tfiat had fallen into the water, and were '

so tired by bobbmg up and down all the way from India
and South Amenca, found a nice bed to sleep in for a
few days. When they got rested they got up and grew
into thorn trees-and bushes and cocoa trees.  Long vines
began to treep across the sand, and sweet flowers blos-

" somed ; men and animals came to live -there, and little’

children: ran about and pliyed beside the ocean. . The
islands wete called the Friendly Isladds, the Caroline
Isfands, and so on.
% \Vho would 'have believed we could have done jt!”
“$aid the little oorals, as.they saw the resultof their efforts.
“The whales could have done no better! And to think

that it was all done by our making one g\e}‘l apiece "
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They felt so proud bf their islands that fiey put a lovély
fringe of red and white and pink coral around the cdge.
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EASTER MORNING.

- » Recltation, —

O happy Euaster morning !
To hail thy dawning rays, -~
.- Weéjoin with all the ransomed
In songs of grateful praise. N
The wuary night is onded;
The heavy shadow fled,
Sinco Christ the Lord asconded
In trmmph from.tho dead!

-

O holy Easter morning !
Thy glory shines witliin,
And calls our souls to hasterr
Eternal joys ta win,

Siuce we with Christ are risen,
We triumph in his '
And press to that dear country
Where we shall sce hm face. -
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.0 blessed Easter morning ! -
No more in ho&wleu wo ",
We see our loved departing,
Aud kpow not where they go.
The light of Christ’s awakening
On every tomb is shed,
And bids us seck our livin
No more ‘among the dead.

O lorious Easter -mornin m?
dawn of Christ’s gl rmgn !
Spread-wide thy blessed radiance,
Shine on qer sea and pldin.
The nations wait thy fullness,
Thé prisouer longs to see

Tho Christ of God anointed ~ s
To set the captive free.
) sy Hu\'nw-ro\ MiLLer.
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DOING FRRANDS ‘!‘OR JESUS.
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“'Mamma,” said a httlc five-year-old bO), “I wish
7/ Jesus lived on earth now.”
. *\Why, my darling?”

. % Because I should have liked so much to have done-
_ something for him.”

“ Bat ‘what could such a little bit of a fellow as yop
have done for the Saviour? ” ‘ -

The child hesitated for a few moments, then looked
up into his mother’s face and said, “Why, mother, I
could havc run all his errands for him.” . .

*So you could my child, and ‘se youw shall. Here
are some things I was going to:send to poor old sick
Margaret by the servant, but I will let you take them in-
stéad, and do an errand for the Saviowr; for when upon
earth he said, ¢ Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of
the least of these, + , . ye have done it unto me.””
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