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The First Easter.

BUT Mary stood without at the sepulchre weep-

ing: and as she wept, she stooped down, and looked

into the sepulchre, and seeth two angels in white

sitting, one at the head, and the other at the feet,

where the body of Jesus had lain. And they said

unto her, Womaln, why weepest thou 7 She saith

unto them, Because they have taken away my

Lord, and I know not where they have laid hii.

And when she had thus said, she turned herself

back, and saw Jesus standing, and knew not that it

was Jesus. Jesus saith unto her, Woman, why

weepest thoul1 whom seekest thou 1 She, supposing

ii to be the gardener, saith unto him, Sir, if thou

have borne him hence, tell me where thou hast laid

him, and I will take him away. Jesus saith unto

'er, Mary. She turned herself, and saith unto him,

Rabboni; which i to say, Master. Jesus saith

unto lier, Touch me not; for I am not yet ascended

to rnyFather: but go. to my brethren, and say

unto them, I ascend unto my Father, and your

Father maud to my God, and your God. Mary

Fagdatiie came and told the disciples that she had

seen the Lord, and that he had spoken these things

unto her.-JOhn xx. 11-18.

The Passover Moon.

IT is passover at Jerusalem, that holy Hebrew

t From ail quarters have gathered the people

of Gsod. Like children coming to a dear mother,

the Ilebrew pilgrims have clustered in and about

Jerusaleb. They crowd the houses within the

city. They pitch their tenta .on the emerald turf

ity. tthe walls. They only wait for the opening

f the great festival services. But look toward

Olivet. Watch the crest of the hill around which
dlikez. the evening, but above it, beyond it, what

taper of light is that flashing its silver rays up into

the heu vens 1

tt grows. It swells. Now it is like a graceful

do.meOn the horizon. It rises higher, swings clear

ofthe hill, and there is the round, full-orbed,

gloriou passover-moon. We seem to hear acclama-

tio s afsjosv shouts of welcome, hymns of praise,

echoing througli the niglit.

But tk northward 1What responsive flush is

that fro1 yonder hill-top h And, farther away,

hat aconligiht is that suddenly glowing from

whotat bea ne ce 1 And, farther atill, a third

A moment more, they waiting, stay,
And then the angel said :

"'Fear not, for Jeaus rose to-day;
The Saviour is not dead.

Where is the Christ? He is not bere.
He lives again ; ye need not fear.

"Now gone before, to Galilee,
He waits your coming there,

And you once more his face shall see,
His presence once more share.

Forget your grief ; forget your care.
Where dwells your Lord? O, there 1 0, there;"

So on this happy Eaater Day,
W.ith loving hearts we sing;

An angel rolled the stone away,
And Christ the Lor.d is King.

He is the King-he rules to-day;
Our risen Lord o'er us holds away.

A CONTEST has long been waged among educa-
tors as te, which is of greater practical value in
education-the Classics or the-Sciences. For many
years the friends of the Classics had it pretty nuch
their own way, but of late the scientists have been
putting in sone strong pleas in behalf of their side
of the case. The latest of these, abbut te be issued
in book form by S. C. Griggs & Coi, Chicago, is by
the well-known author and scientist, Dr. Alexar,der
Winchell, University of Michigan, and is entitled,"Shall we Teachi Geology 1" While his treatise
is a special plea for teaching geology in the public
schools, it is intended te cover the whole ground of
contest between the Sciences and the Classics, and
hence promises te be of great interest, not only te
teachers, but te all who are interested in observing
the tendencies of modern education.

Easter.
BY MARGARET E. SANGSTIL

RAIL to the wonderful jubilant moln,
Beauty for ashes and rapture for tears!

Rail to the triumph o'er malice and scorn,

Hail to the dawning of glorious years!
Hail to the splendor of lilies in btoom,
Hail to the ceasing of sorrow and gloon,
Hail to the Life that hath riven the tomb,

Hail to the Love that hath banished our fears !

Weak was our faith when they laid hii awaY,

Out of our sight in the darkness of death ;

Small was our strength for the shock and the fray;

Faltered our courage, a sigh was our breath.

Ln I as he said, hath the Master arisen,
Breaking the bonds of the seal.guarded prison;

Earth wears the robes of a brightness Elysian,

JesUS forever in victor o'er death 1

Trailing no slowly, with spices and myrrh,

O'er the paths we had trodden with him,

Hope was too timid our pulses to stir;

Stumbling we walked, for the way had grown dim.

Suddenly heard we the voice of an angel,

Speaking ful#lment of pledge and evangel;

Suddenly burst on our vision the angel,

Bidding our souls with new gladness to brim.

Thanks be to God that no more shall his own

Bend o'er the grave in a desolate dread !
Thanks be to God that there streans froml the throne

Promise of life for his loved from the dead!

Sleeping or waking, our darlings are never

Lost from the care that shall guide theni forever.

Sleeping or waking, not death shall dissever

Souls he has ransomed froni Jesus their Hlead.

Waft, then, the incense of sweet-hearted gowers;

Lift the long chorus of praise to the sky ;
IHail to the dawn of the hope-brightened hous;

Watch the procession of victors on high ;

Wide fling the banners of him who hath bough es

Borne with us, pardoned us, patiently sought un,

All the rich lore of his heaven bath taught us;

Sing to the Love that was mighty to diet1

Sing to the Love that was mighty to live;

Join with the armies that follow hie train;

lionour and power and glory we give
lience evermore to the Lamb that was slain 1

teaitto the Lord who is going before,
'eading the way for hi. saints to pau o',r 1

liait te the Saviour the ages adore,

liait to the glory that never shall fn I
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crimson signal is kindled. And s, fron ill top
to hill-top, the news is sent far away to the so-
journers by the Euphrates, to the exiles froni the
beloved city, that passover has begun. So runs the
ancient story.

We have cone to our great festal season, to that
which passover pretigured, into which passover
grew even as the taper above Olivet expanded into
the glorious moon. It's our Easter. The Pasebal
Lamb has been slain. Calvary's sacrifice has been
offèred. But, Io, Christ has risen ! le is alive
again. The Old festival is nierged into the New,
is expanded into the glory and joy and peace and
hope of Easter. WhVen you see at Easter a inoon
that turns toward the earth all the unclouded splen-
dour of its face, you think of that passover-moon
announced from hill-top to hill-top. Now proclaim
the joy and blessedness of your Easter heritage !
Tell it everywhere that Christ is risen. Let the
light of your proclamation go everywhere, that
there is a finished salvation for all. Tell it to that
honieless lad. Tell it to that tenpted young man.
Tell it to that drunkard. Tell it to tha t crininal.
Tell it to the widow in her sorrow, and the children
needing a father's love. Tell it to the sick, the
poor, the forsaken. Tell it to other lands in dark-
ness-to Africa, China, Turkey, and the Isles of
the Sea. Flash the light everywhere! Proclairm
that Christ is risen! Hallelujah !-S. S. Journal.

An Easter Carol.
BY EGOBERT L. RANGS.

Two Marys caine on Easter Day,As early shone the sun,
To that dear spot where Jesus lay

Vhen all his work was done.
Spices they brought and oimtnents rare.
Where is their Lord? O, where? O, where?

The sepulchre stands open wide,
The stone is rolled away;

Two shining angels keep the place
Where lately .Jesus lay.

The Saviour's burial robe is there;
But where is their Lord? 0, where? O, where?
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