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" EASTER JOY.—Carol.

Iivery flower that blossoms
Fresh from mouldy carll,

Sings of resurrection,
Whispers of new birth.

Fvery plant that dying.
Secins 1o meet decay,

Only waits in patience,
lFor an lliter day.

Seeds of promise scatter'd
Over all the land,

Spring to life and beauty,
Guaided by God's hand ¢
And our souls more precious

Than all earth beside,
Surely shatl awaken
At some Faster-tide.

Then let hearts and voiees
Faster anthems sing
Then let ALLELULAS
Thro’ the glad carth ring :
IFor our CHrist bas risen,
And heyond the grave,
Over death and sorrow
e is strong to save.

Mus, )} M. Toxeey.

JIMMY'S EASTER

PY CLARA P ROSS,

Loaster Day.

Almighty (Sl whoo through Thine only hegotten
Sou Jesus Ciristy, hast overcome death, and opened
unto us the gpate of everla-ting life; We humbly
Lieseech Thee, that as by Thy «pecial prace prevent-
ing we, Thou dost pat intoonr winds goul desires, w0
by Thy continual help we wmay bring the ssnie to rood
effect ; throngh Jesus Chirist onr Lurd, who liv eth and
reigueth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God,
world without end-—.dawen,

A great event was to take plice at this Fas-
tertide in the life of Jimmy Whittiker.,  Jinuny
had not been brought up w thie Churely, indeed,
he cou'd hardly be said to have heen * brouglht
up” at all.  He belonged  to that unfortunate
class of parents who scem to consider all respon-
sibility regarding thewr ehildven ended when they
can stand alone, therefore Simmy had come
up " on the street, which bad heen both Lather
and mother to him,

During the preceding autwmn the rector of the
church in Jimmy's neghborhood, mocecking for
stray sheep to gather mto his told, found this
one lamb and brought him nio the Sunday-
school.  Not very lumb-diike did the boy leok,
and very uncomfortable did he feel among the
decently dressed ehldren whom he met there,
But snon behold Jimmy decently dressed hime
self, for his tricud, the rector, thought thisa cace
in which it was well to  make clean the outside,”
trusting to cleansing the soul within by slower
process. )

It had not taken long to discover that Jimmy
had a sweet voice, and for two or three months
he had been rehearsing with the choir, prepara-
tory to singing the service in the church. Now,
on this Faster Fve, he was to be “ baptized mto
the death of Christ,” anil on the morning of
Easter Day he was to sing among the white-robed
choirin the chaneel,

The boy had a vague hope that none of the
“ fellers,” his conrudes of every diy, would learn
about his baptism until st was over; he dreaded
a hittle whazt ihey antght say about it, but the
rector had made him see that bis parents should
be told, and his mother had «ven consented to
be present when the sacrament wasadministered.

So, in the sweet spring evening, before the ser-
vice began, Jimmy *“was made a member of
Christ.” His mother kept her promise, and sat
among the shadows necar the door; doubtless
she had strange thoughts as she saw her son
surrounded by friends with whum she had no
part, and taking upon lim the vows cf a Master?
whose service she had never kuown.

Jimmy had not felt like joining in the usual
Saturday games that day, but had kept in the
little roony under the roof, which was called his '
own. ‘There he had leawrned the colleet for the
morrow, and now, as he rose from  his knees, |
with the baptismal water on his brow, its words
came 1o him, aad he had a feeling asif * the gate
of everlasting life ” had “ opened unto him.”

Jimmy was up so early on Easter Day that it
seemed he might have risen to see the sun dance,
asthe Old World superstition says it does, for
very gladness, on that morn of morns. He
dressed himself with utmost care, and the des-
cended to the kitchen, hoping to snatch a mouth-
ful of breakfust, and be off belore the other mem-
bers of the famity should appear, but his mother
sharply bade him. l

“Wait 4l things is ready, can't ye?” which |
the boy was forced o do. .

Presently his father came into the common
room, looking dirty, ragued, unkempt.  While
they were at breakfast, hesaid :

“Jim, I've got a job on a yacht. stripping heri
for the patsters, and 'm going at it te-day.
You're big enougin o help 3 1 guess Pl take you ;
along.”

Fora moment words failed Jimmy, then he,
stammercd : I can’t, father, it's Sunday, zmdg
P'm gomg to sing ia church” i

“ el ! roared his father, pausing with a
mouthful of food suspended, **1s that what ye
larn at chnreh ? 1 thought the Bible said ¢ Obey
your parents.’”

Poor Jimmy ! He couldn’t argue about it.’
There were the two commandments, ** Reep
lioly the Sabbath Day,” and * Honor thy falher}
and thy mother.” ‘The boy was puszled.  His
religivus education had not contemplated such a
confusion of ideas.

Bug, w his infinite reliet, ne more was said
about it : indeced, his father had net realiy intend--
ed keeping the boy from church ; when he had
spoken of it his wife had asked hime:

* Don't ye know which side your bread is but-
tered ?” and Mr. Whittaker had concluded that
the new suit of ciodies, also other henelits,
settied the qusstion,

Nevertheiess, Jimmy escaped from the house
as scon as he could, and tled o the weleome
shiclier of the church,

Cltwas early stll and it seemed an endless,
tme, 1o the mmpaticat boy, until he stood anid
lhc_ white robed throng, himsell in the same pure
atre,  Phen the doors were swung open, and
as they marched, with a burst of triemphant
muste, into the i, ftower scented church, he
thonght again of the ** gawe of everlasting lite,”
which seemed opening before him. He felt as
if his heart were inhis mouth and he were sing-
g 1L out of his lips. i
~ Many people i the crowded congregation no-
uced the boy's devout fuee, and wonrdered who
he might be that sang so evidently with the
spivit and the understanding also.””  The service
went on o the beautiful Collect for Easter Day.

Jimamy's heart answered to that, his mind wis
full of » vood destres " Tiow he would try to
obey his father and mother, and bear with the
saucy httle ones; how he would guard his lips,
that he say no unkind word, ov wll an untruth,
how he would do alt that his boy’s heart con-
cetved to De his duy, '

When the serviee was ended. Jimmy marched
down the aisie and out or the chuei as if in a
dream I vequured several nunutes for his un-
accustomed hands to properly dispose of the
vestments he had worn, so he was nearly \he
last boy to teave the choir-ioom, and when he
did so. his heart failed him at the sight of sev-
cral of the boys of his neighborhood waiting for
him.  He tried to pass them without notice, but

’"

one yelled out, * Hello, Saint Jimothy

Another said, jeeringly, ©Oh, he’s too pious
1o speak to us fellers now.’

Jimmy felt his cheeks tingle, but worse was to
come. ‘¢ Say,” cried one tormentor, ‘‘was the
water cold last night, Jim ?”

“ Don't he look pretty in a night-gown ?” was
an exclamation which exhausted the boy’s pa-
tience. His cheeks flamed, his eyes flashed, and
his hands clenched themselves. In one moment
he would have struck the nearest boy full in the
face, but a thought crossed his mind, that
“mind " into which God had put “gcod de-
sires”; % What am 1 going to fight about? "The

"Church ! The very things that have taught me

not to Aght !’

Mi:s Larkins, the boy’s Sunday-school teacher,
had labored to lead her small fleck to think, to
rely on God for help in tim:s of temptation—
those times which came, alas, so often to them.
Her patient lessons came to Jimmy's thought
now in one flash, and in the words of that morn-
ing’s collect, * Thy continual help.” The boy’s
fists relaxed, and the revulsion of feeling was so
great that the tears sprang to his eyes, but the
“help” was there ! In a half jocular tone which
his experience quickly told him would be best,
he said, .

“That wasn't a ‘night-gown,’ that was a sur-
plice.  Were you in the church this morning ?”

He had met them on their own ground.  The
boy who had ealled his precious surplice a “night-
gown” answersd :

 Yes, we was there, but we couldn’t get near,
it was sn crowded, so we came away.”

He did not think it was nccessary to say that
they had made such a racket that the sexton
had quictly requested them to retire; nor did
Jimmy know this, so he said, though with aquak-
ing heart:

“ Come again this evening. The church will
not be so crowded, and you can hear the singing
better.”

“ You looked fine, Jim,” said one of the boys
in a conciliatory tone.

3.t they had reached the boy's home by this
time, and he rushed into the house straight to
lis own poor room, and threw himself on his
knees by the bed, unmade still, alas, and likely
1o remain ). “Lhere, with none but Godtosze,
he let the tears come.

« | was going to fight,” the bny thought,
“pot lwo minutes after 1 the church.  Where

“are all my ‘good desires? I should think I did
‘need * continual help to bring the same to good

cifect.’ "I'was ¢ special grace’ prevented me,
sure,” and at the thought of that the tears had

P thelr way again,

Jimmy did not know that ¢ prevented” n
this case meant “ going before ;” he took the
literal meaning, and perhaps it was as well. But
the * special grace ” ** had gone before ™ Jimmy,
putting *good desires” in his heart; * gone
before” Miss Tarkins in her earncst lessons
about the ** continual help :” ¢ gone before ” the
kind ector when he sought the boy and brought
lim into the Sunday-schoel. Ah! we do not

realize, we scldom think how that “special grace

goes befoie” us always, guiding and defending.

Jimmy held a long communion with himself
that day, and then he went down to the com-
mon room to find the little ones quarrelling, and
his mother bending over the hot stove getting
dinner. .

“You've come at last, have you?” she snap-
prd.  You've been long enough ; do take that
baby.” .

Su Jimmy took the baby, and soon had him
quict ; then cartied the small chap about on his
hyp while he helped his mother set the table.
He felt a little shame-faced at this unaccustomed
act of kindness, and made an excuse that he was
hungry and wanted his dioner, which indeed
was true, as he had eaten litt'e breakfast, but
really it was the “ con:unual help” for which
he had praycd which was bringing his “ desires”
to ** good effect.”

Tnen, whi'e the mother's heart was wqrmed
by his little attention, Jimmy said, hesitatingly:



