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HOME AND S8O0HBOOL.

Who knows that some who wit-
nessed the stoning of Stephen, and saw
in the martyr faco the face of an angel,
did not experience a saving influence
from this heaveniilumined counten-
ance? At the coming of Easter, there
are all over our land hearts that will
go down into the gravesof trial and
gorrow, and the forces of separate souls
must determine how far the illuminat-
ing power of the resurrected Christ bas
helped them to cist off these grave
olothes, and to put on the newer gar-
ments.  Among the multitude will
there not shine the Esster light upon
faces never hafore so glorified! The
risen Ohrist would have it so.

-
Easter Lilies.

Wuxx the gray of evening creeps upon the
glories of the sky,
And the clouds bogin to gather at the
closing of the dsy,
Then thé robin in the elm-tree whistles
‘ out his parting lny
As the shadows grow and deepen, and the
cool wind rushes by,

When the earth is wrapt in slumber in the
midnight calm and stiil,
And the sick man counts life’s ebbing by
the ticking of the clock,
In thobara some dream of victory stirs up
the sleoping cock,
he crows a lusty war-note, triumphant,
loud, and shrill,

arkness very dark,
And the silence broods &nd presses like a
weight upon the world,
Comes a tremor in the heavens where the
heavy clouds are curled,
And the shadow of a light, ax if behind them
were a spark,

Growing ever bright and brighter till there
shoot

ireat sparks of fire
Through their black and sullen masses,
and the heavens are unrolled
Inamany-tinted banner, sown with azure,
red, and gold,
And the day-break flames upon the Cross
that tops the tall church spire,

ing of the day,
‘As the shadows grew and deepened, and
the wind began to blow,
Far ‘from all the city’s turmoil, in the
peace of Fontainebleau,
The great palnter Leonardo, the far-famed

Da Vinci, Iay,
As the laboured breath came shorter, and
the death-dews decked his head,
And the sunken hand ﬁrew feebler, and
all closer came the Night,
Once again the scene he painted seemed to
" _rise before his sight, .
The -disciples, and the Master, and the
Paxchal supper spread,

-But the Master’s eyex were lifted, and be.
neath their tender sadness
Shone the gleam of foreseen victory, as
clouds at break of da .
Veil, yet half dixclose, the secrot of the
fast approachin m{y
With ite fromises of life and light, and
heraldings of gladness..

So the Maater sat before him, and the wor.

o row in His eyes
For the loved ones that denjed Him, and
the traitor that betrayed,

And the men that jeered and smota Him,
seemed to hold beneath its shade
The full joy of finished labour and the dawn

of Faater skies,

As he gazed upon the vision, all*‘the cham.
’ ~%er seemed aglow :

With & blaze of sudden splendor, and he
saw, # in a dream, ]

Through the open door a wondrous field

of golden lilien gleam, ,

Rauinﬁ up their lovely bells upon a field of

" driven snow,

And, tiwy nearer drew, and neaver, till he
saw them wave and glance

When the chill of night is coldest, and the

In a chamber, on his death-bed, at the clos..

Till he felt them drooping, lowering, bend.
ing downward to the bed,—

All the glorious golden lilies of the Ori.

flamme of France.

And beforo him stood famed warriors and
fair ladies in a ving,
Al unmarked, for reund his wasted form
his Master’s arms were pressed,
And lus heart grew very Joyous, then for-
ever was at rest
'Neath tho gollen bells of France, and in
the arms of France's King,

So before that fading sight, for all life's
duties fairly dono,
Earthly King and Heavenly Master in the
dying chamber met,
Met to cheer him and sustain him oro his
oyes in death should set,
And the golden lilies rise above a field of
battle won,

Nor alone for task accomplished, nor alone
for ended fight,
Come to men the lily.visions and the
promise that they bring,
Come the clear oyes of the Master, and
the presence of the King,
As the glories gild the cloudlots at the
fading of the light;

But to eyes grown dim with sorrow, and
breasts dead-sick with sin,
All the Master’s loving sadness, all the

Master's victory,
Brinf; the Oriflammo of Heaven with its
ilies from the sky,
Droop them down upon the sinner, and
enfold the heart within,

Till the burden drops from off it, and the
weary soul, at rest
From its errors and its sinnings, enters
into holy peace,
Finds its Resurrection morning as its
carnal struggles cease,
Passes out from death. to life, clasped to its
Master’s breaat.

~Jonx J, Proorer, in Montreal Witness,
- ‘
The Power of a Kiss.

BY A, D, WALKER,

Scik years ago, and before the Wo.
man’s great temporance movement,
there was, in one of our large cities, a
temperance society organized, and it
originated from the following incident:
A good minister who was deeply inter-
ested in the pborer classes, was one day
accosted by & woman who said :

“Mr, L——, T don't know what to
do with my mother.”

“Why,” said the minister;  what
is the matter with her ¢ "

“She is & common strest drunkard
and pawns everything fordrink, Since
Saturday night she has drank *wo wagh.
tubs and a boiler,”

“In that possible 1” said Mr, T,—

woman ; what do you mean ?”

“ I mean that this is my stock in
trade, and she bas sold it all for drink ;
can you help me ?”

Mr, L—— talked encouragingly to
the poor woman, and promised to aid
her if possible,

And now he went to the drunk-
ard, endeavoured to impress upon her
& sense of her guilt; and she promised
to do beiter; but she minded her
promise only while ho was present,
and it was broken before the day was
done, T

Again and sgain he pleaded with
.her, and she at each interviow promised:
to abetain from drink, and yet drank
daily, .
" Others becawe interested and a tem-
perance society was organized and the
poor creature was one of the first to
Jjoin it,

We have been . informed -further re-
garding her, but will relate & story
truthful and interesting, of another in-
temperate female,

This same good ministor told us the

“ Why, she is & sort of an alligator-y |

“There was in our oity, a fow year3
ngo, one of the hardest cates I have
ever mot in the form of n womav, She
would drink at morning, noon and
night, and drink wado her like an in-
turiated beast, Why, 1 havo scon her
led along by two policemen, one not
daring slone to: lay hands upon her,
She wholly lost hor self-respect, and
was the most dagraded object that could
be met anywhere.

“ Aftor the temperance sooiety, of
which I havo spoken, was organized,
one gocd lady said to another : ‘I am
going to call upon poor Mrs, W,
and see if I can do her any good,’

“ ‘Do not go! I beg you vot !’
said the other frightened at the
thought,

‘¢ And why not, pray{’

“ *The ressons for not going are
strong, She will not heed you, or if
she does she will kick you down stairs,
She is a perfect brute whon in liquor,
und my advico is to stay away trom
ber ; and you will do well it you listen
to my warning,

¢ ¢I must go and see her, and try to
sid her, answered the beneovolent
woman, whose mind was fully made up
on the subject,

“And go she did, intont on doing
good.  She reached the place, and
mounted the rickety stairs that led to
her miserable room, groped her way to
the door, and peeped cautiously 'in ;
and in the far corner of the room ghe
saw what seemed to be a great bundle
of rags; going over to the spot she
found it was the poor wretch sho was
seeking, and she laid her ‘hand upon
the inebriate’s shoulder without speak-
ing & word, The fallen woman raised
her face, and oh ! what a faco it was,
bloated, searred, red and vicious.

“The benevolent woman silently
leaned over, and kissed that truly re-
pulsive face, still without speaking,

“‘What did you do that forp’
eagerly questioned the poor creature,

* ¢ Because I lovo you and want you
to do better.’

“Heeding not the answer, the
drunkard rocked back and forth, still
repeating the question, ¢ What did you
do that for? have never had a
kiss like that since I was & child—
a pure little child, not a vilo drunk.
ard. Oh! what did you do that for 7
anl(’l she hroke into sobs, uncontrollable
sobs,

“The good Samaritan assisted her to
rige, helped her down the stairs, and
led her to her own house, where sho
was decently clad, and when evenip
came she willingly went with her
benefactor to a religious meeting, a
meeting where the poor outeast was
welcome, The good minister who led
the meeting was pastor over s church
situated in a localily wheze vics grow
like weeds, and he laboured willingly
a8 & missionary among the poor and
degraded, feeling that such wag hisg
Master's work for him,

“ After service, it wag hig wont to
ask any that felt their need to stand
up for prayers; and on the evening
abova referred to he followed hig usual
custom, and up before his view aross
the drunkard, Mrg, Weer,
“‘Ah 1" thought he, ‘now here is
trouble ; there will be 5 Yow raised;’
for well he knew the vileness and
strength of the fallon woman;
“‘What do you wish, ‘madam 9’
he politely asked, hoping to quell her
1age, :
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“ ‘It was the power of the Gospel,
answered the pastor,
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“1o was just about fulﬁlling hé,
request, when tho poor wretch added,
‘But I want her
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inted to the good woman M
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but God hears prayer, and that Was
the commencement of better things for
the poor; degraded Mrs, W .
“Two years after this, there wasin!
tho samo church a great |
meeting, and the women ma
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for woman's

The good pastor had a friend

n the pulpit, who asked:
is that largo, fine-looking

is Mre, W
pray, who is Mrs, W.—.'

“The pastor then related tho story
wo have here told,

“‘And what wroughta reform in ons

asked the friend in sur

asked, ¢ Wag iy through

your preaching 9°

“ “I think not, but let us call her
and ask her,’
the woman
modestly advanced, and he asked:

and the pastor beckoned
to come forward, She

‘Mrs, W——, what wrought your
reformation ¢’
“ ¢ 16 was the power of a kiss,’ and

she again repoated the story we have |

told, and added : ‘ Ministers of the ||
talked to me of my degra- |;
mo how dreadful the ||
lifo was I was leading ; other mon had

me, and told me that I
ashamed, a woman

making herself such a spectacle, acd

me to do better, 'I'his did

no good, nor influenced me in the
least ; but wl'en that good, dear, angel
woman came to me and kissed me, my
bard heart wis rofterad, and whien she

t it was bacause she loved
melted to the soul, and

she; under God, was the means of my

“Ard now, Mrs, W to-day is
londivg the lifo of
Christian at Work.

& Ohristian."—

magses,”
in the great
noon interm
000 oarters
and babies,
at the large

- .

.Tie Right Rev. Dr.- Ryle, Bishop of
Liverpool, is- endeavouring nobly to
solve the problem,  How to réach the
He preaches in the open air,

ship-building yards aé the
ission, and among the 14,
with their wives, ohildren
and to the meén emiployed

.

freight stations, ofténtimes

rched in the |
At their head camo s!
large, hundsome woman, bearing a blue
silk banner on which

appoared the ||
words : * Womasn's work

to speak 1 N

meeting, but I sould not heed. rule;
under such circumstances, and I gaj
Madam, hero iz a poor soul who wants
your prayers—piay for hor,
knolt the good sister, and she efirnostly
prayed. ‘Tho prayer was not roquent,
neither lengthy. "It was gim),  these
words: Oh, Lord,
better ; sho wants Thy holp. Do come
her to do right, for Jesu [B
Amen.’
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