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O that we may with joy behold! EASTER. often? sought Him all through the|their eyes before accepting it.  IHounce
Him! that we may be glud when wej nicht, IJL"I'h:l'JS in vain?  Well, at thelany proposition susceptible of proof iy
see the Lord ! Awful as will be His; DY ELLEN HAILF, gact’c of tis garden e is waitiog a-|easily sustained,  Thisis the reason

majesty as Judge of the whale easth,
yet to those who love Llis appearing
there will be no cause for fear. There
will be nothing to mar the gladness of
the Christian soul.  The peace which
1{e spake to the little band which
welcomed Him with tremblipg oy,
that Peace will He speak 1o all who
have tried faithfully, however imper-
fectly, to lead the life of His children.
“Come ye blessed of my Father;
inherit the kingdom prepared for you
from the foundation of the world."”

POBBIE LEAKN:S A LESS0N.

Uncle Will bought Bobbie a dog,
which Dubbie named Juss. Juss was
a puppy ; but Le grew fast, and soon
was uite Jarge.

“Pobbie,” said his mother to him
one day, “why don't you teach Joss
sometricks ¥ e belongs to a very fing
breed of dogs, and looks bright, 1
would teach him somothing.”

“Very well,” said Bolbie, much
pleased, *‘what shall I teach him ¢"

“Suppose you teach him to carry
your tin puil when you go over to Mr.
Smith’s fer yeast,” said his mother.

“That weuld be fine,~ said Bobbie ;
so that very day, as he had lo go for
yeast, he thonzht that he would have
Joss carry his little pail for him.

“Come here, Joss,” he said, with a
little whistle, which Joss lkpew vory
well.  Joss cune running as fast as he
could, wagging his tail, and looking
very gay aud happy

¢ Here, sir,” said Bobbie, pulting the
pail Dbetween Joes's teeth ; “luke my
pail, siv!”  Jass took if, shaok it, and
then dropped it.

Hobbie put it in Joss's moeuth again,
and agaiu Joss shook it and dropped
it,  Robbie tried it thres or four times;
but the result was just the same, though
he fiowned at Joss sternly and cricd
out in o very cross tone, *‘Don’t yon
dare to drop ity sir 'V The pail began
to gel a wood many dewts in it. “Ivs
no use,” suid Bobbiv; “I shall spoit the
pail, and Joss will never learn a thing.”
So he weni back to his mother and told
her his story.

T know just how you feel, Bobbie™
said his mother. *I huve been trying
toteach a little boy to say, *Yes, ma’am,’
and ‘No, ma'am,’ for several years, but
still he says, ‘Yes' and ‘Ne,” instead,
nearly all the time.”

Bobbis hung his head ; and his mam-
ma went on : “I shall keeping on try-
ing, though, and you had hetter foo.
Perhiaps we shall both succeed in time.
I will get you & new little pail for the
yeast, aud you can.kewp the dented one
on purpose to teach Joss with.  You
mustn't get tirad trying.  Just think of
the years [ havo been trying to teach my
little boy s fow simplo words.”

IobLbio snid “Yes, ma'swm,” vory carc-
fully, and the next day be went o work
at (raining some moye. Diefore many
days Joss would carry the puil nicely.
Then Bobbie taught him fo stand on
his hind feet und beg, and to go for
the paper, and to do many cther tricks.
Joss used fo stand on his kind legs, and
made a very funpy noise which Bobbie
called “singing,” though it was really
ouly whining sud yelping.

Training Joss wade Hglbie under
slaud something of haw Irad it was {or
his mother te train him. Deeause by
liked to have Joss do just vight, he
{ried harder to do right himself.— Onr
Little Ones.
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Why do they call to me?
What uave they found 7

Under that hidding tiee,
Ulese to ghe gronnd ?

1\1). enz —-a mystery,

”lhn;'nnt.‘vz, biue, axd round,

1 tabs why they call Lo e
Fhat's whant they've found.

Safe in the tiny shell

o Liieth n Tittle b ¢

They kuow the story woll,
(Often they've heard :

Huw hironds the mother siall
Over ler proity nest,

Ciuavding Ler treasuves ail
"Neath her warn: braast.

"I from the prison gloom
Comes the new-horn,

As Uhrist feain out the tomb
Clame tivst on Master morn.
—_——

THE PARABLE OF THE
FLOWERS.

It has been said that flowers only
flourish rightly in the garden of some
one who loves them. A fanciful say-
ing, perhaps ; yet many of us would
like it to be true.  You wauld think it
¢ pleasant magic il you could f{lush
your flowers into brightwer bloom by a
kind look upon them ; nay, more, if
vour luok had the power, not only to
cheer, but to guard them ; if yon could
bid the black blight twn away, and
the knotted cuterpillar spare ; il you
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could bid the dew fail upon them in!
iAnd who can forgive the boe o he

the dreught, aud say o the souih
wind, in frost, “Come, thou south, and
breathe upen wy garden, that the
spices of it may tow out.” This yoen
would think a great thing. Aud do
you not think it a greater thing, that
all this (and how much more than
this ) you can do for fairer flowers
thaa “these—flow that could bless
you for having blessed them, and will
love you for having loved them
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flowers that have eyes like yours, andl
thoughts hke yonurs, and lves like:

yours ; which, once saved, you may
save for ever? Iy this only a litte
power? Yar among the moorlands
and the rocks—Tlar in the darkness of
the terrible streets—these feeble florets
are lying, with ail their fresh leaves
torn and their stems broken ; will you
never ¥a dowu to them, nor scl them
in order in little fragrant hels, nor
fence them i their shuddering from
the fierce wind # Shall bright morn-
ing follow morning fur yun, but not
for them ; and the dawa rise 1o waich,
Jar away, frantic “‘dances of death,”
but no dawn risc to breathe uponl
these living banks of wild vioiet, and|
woodbine, and rose; nor call to you
through your caseinent, “Come into
the garden?” Wil you not go down
among them >—among those precious
living things, carrying new courage,
strength to start up into purity, washed
{rom the dust, opeuing, bud by bud,
into the flowers of promise?  Still
they turn to you, and tor you.

e Larkspur listens 1 Lear, T henr !

Aud the Lily whispers - T wait,™

Have you noticed another line in
those stanzas ?

“OCane futo the garden,

For 1 ain hers al the gate alone.™

Who is 1t, think yeu who stands at
the gate of 7445 gavden, alone, waiting
for you? Did you ever Luar, not of a
GMaud” but of Mugdalene, who
went down to a garden in the dawn,
and found One waiting at the gate.
Whom she supposcd to be the gar-
dener?  Have you pot sought Him
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waya, wailing o take your haad, ready
to go down to sce the friits of the voi-
ley, to see whether the vine has ftour-
ished, and the pomegrauaie budded.
There you shull see with Ifim the

[little tendrils of the vines that [is

Hand is guiding ; there you shali sue
the pemegranate springing where fiis
Hand cast the sangnine seed ; mure,
lyou shall see the troops of thu Angel-
keepers that, with their wings, wave
the hungry birds from the pathsides
where He hath sown, and call to each
other Detween the vineyard  rows,
“Take us the foxes, the little fxes,
that spoil the vines have tender grapes.”
Oh ¢ among the Lills and buppy gicen-
wood of this land of yours, shiall the
foxes have holes, and the birds of e
air have nests ; and in your cities shail
the stones cry oul against you, that
they are the only piliows where the
son of Man can lay His IHead?—
Jirom Ruskin's Sesame and  Lilies—
£p. 191-196.
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A STRANGE FACT.

1t is wonderful, the exquisite pain
we contrive (o give to people whom
we really fove very much ! We give
it by snarking awd snapping, saying
sarcastic, biting things; the Zdlers of
the family being often the busicst m
this necupation, Now, with the bo,
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money, but who can forgive the was) ?
sting not s encuiles but his Diends ?
And that is what some of you ‘1o and,
oh ! the sting rankies aud poiuons the
life of peuple for whom. I veiily be
licve, you wauld luy down vour own,
Yes, yoit would die for them, but you
will not check your ill-tempsr or your
iil-feeling encugh to enabls you o Aoe
with ihen.

SOWien two  consclentions ooplu
quarrel, both think themscives right
Jut hard words will not mend th
matter ; one might as well try to mend
glass windows by weling them with
stones

——— e AT O— -

MORNING STUDY OF

BIBLIL

Tue beai thine for Bible reading is
in the morniug.  The miwd and hody
are {resh after the repose of the nigit.
and the highest powers of thougit
ny be brought to bear apon the elug.-
ter selected,  Dut, with st people,
each recurring morning hrings its own
pressing tasks.  Dusiness cares, the
daily toil, and the dulics of the hotse-
hold, are the tirst and mosl engrussing
cencerns.  Some hours must
with very
tiwe {u sit down to any yuien reading,
I would plead, however, with every
one who may happento Jeck at this
articie that the plan he hunestly triod
of taking some wonds from  Gou's
Book for the first moediudion of the
morning.—~Margare J. Sangster.
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[The Eanporin (Zam) Weeliy News ]
LSTABLISIH D THE PROUE.
The time has long sinee passed when

men acecpled overy statement as faet,

art of Iying, it may be that no ene
questioned the stitement of muther,
That happy comdition, if it ever exist-
wl, does ot now exist. When
asseTtion i made in these days, men
reguire the proof to be laid before

HIH

many, before they eun find |

Avway bieli inthe early days ol ihed
world, befure men had acyuired thed

we forgive the sting for the sake of the),

!

\

FDitl

that thie world so readily weceepbs tha
Great CGeorman Remedy St Jacebs Oil,
as the greatest vemedy for pain in use,
Whenever a provesitiva is Lidd dewn
to this ciloet the writer has always aib
Iis command evidence o sustain it
atd hog therefore, exporicngas ne dif-
ficitity i eonviseing,  The St Taeobs
1l js o very popular remedy in Fane
pocin wiel el through the adjoeent
snnivy,  The drugaists here with
ol voive unite in saying that no one
romady sells ws well o gives such
general snitsliction.

Sles Jacoh Slotier. ono ol the pro-
prictors of the News, has wsed the
Great Geromn Reneady for rlicunn-
tisir, ane daer not hesitate ty pro-
nutuee iioe gentdnely good romedy,
It mave Liim celiedl

“Pha seporter aloo had i intervew

with Alr, WL L Hethierington,  editor
ol the Seatinel,  Mro IHethorington

aatid Bie 4ried St odacobs O for rheu-
madisu, sl found it ol that conid he
askesl, Hle had violont pain in the
shonlders and Lreast, and eould not
oliain relivd nntil i to Lthe

hi revericed
St danobhs Gikl The vemedy verysoon

aave Bitm velind, and dinally caused the

pn o entively disappear. Mye eth-
etington patd he woas mioatly pleasoed
with _the setion of the O8], wiad he-
Hevis iv o very powerfal volicvna,

S L it ol e Adams
eipiesy eompany al Lmporiy, el the

writor, wirhiv L conversation nvon the
G the Glerian rewredy, st i
by badoyg wihlen wouhd oive
hig wife relicf frow musendo padn dur-
g aovery severe and poisful dinees,
[t ~eeied o suothe wihere ail othuor
retedics fudlad
NMr.o R
printer in
Lewgen, su

HIL

Thean, oovery ofothioent

cffice o the
Phat S0 daewis O sepve d
Wimoa very good tuin one nighl in
Woshington. e Dan toon
pighl with a visicnd main in hisvsdde,
The padne was so shavy that Le hreathiod
vilth difficuliv. T condd nab possihly
slecp, and coun beeione alwrmed, Gl
ting up he went (o the doorof o neigh-
haring Jadger and asked 11 L0 coublido
anvthing {o velieve himn The gentle-
mindy =aid e hae? nothing bnt oo bolile
NTE-TH O, which was hiphly
reconnmeinded, Mro Do said he was
roady te try anything that was sog

gested, Hie, therefors, applied the
!
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areat paiakilier and experieneed almost
uatont telief. T secondapplicativn
restored hinr te o happy coudition.
both physiedlisy snd mentadly, aud he
went to sleeg, and el sone the worsn
for the paiviul epizode upon arising
the next morning.

Me TN 1L printer in the Ziuies
edlice at Council Grove, was cured of
riewmsatisn by St Jacobs Ol Aln
deposes that he suaffered with
shewmatisio in his right arm. He
wok medical advice and swallewed the

preseniptions of his physicins, Re-
seiving no relief he ressived Lo scek
1 > ~ < .

the guod offices of St Jucobs il 1le

wsed une butile of the Great German
Remedy, and had the solisfaction of
realizing a cure. Mo spelie highly of
the merits of the O wnd expressed
great conlidence i,

Whatis writ is wiit. These be facls
i no man can gainsay.  They
cvidenes thie presence of oo most vadua-
Ll curadve in ansas, which is within
he acach of alll For 5o cunts one
may boospecdily relicved of an ordi-
pary avlack ol slcumatism,
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