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.WieiOwasPitiFfGradmotber's bod,
Four--year- I with sunny hair;

Lauaglîing and Plyi egr ,' hildish g10e,
Suddeni3 cllmbod ho ail ta a chair,

To look at the picture above his head,
A cross of wool and One hangiîg ther

imatlH drivon Last Lhirnî'gb the liaads gla cnet,
A thorny crost oi thc doath-damp Hair.

Soberi own ie stoped ta the grounù,

S boerl u p bu olinhud Cn tho lied.
'Garunny, wio i the Man on the Cross?

And hidiy CId 11Y put Hm thora?' he sald.

Thon Grnny slte spolco ortho Savlour's love,
Toild low icam In carth [rom bave ,

To die for min ho umel Oros,
To die that our sins night bo ail rorgIven.

LAit Wlllio Ilstenced, f1lc baby fac
Stilld for a no,î,n t[o uilldah awe;

Tlen l licav d a little slgh of distross,
And back he vent tu his tLys on lcthe 1or.

Nay, (he cilnd was otron some ruirther nuest;
(Iranîîy hucard lilx feut on Nieo atile sOi [r.

Dut lie "o'ln ciLac w tîik l et dutrniliîed face,
Ciinblug once more on lie wooden chair.

ils Uule hands were nîow airnly elisîn'id
't01"ucl lus rt lu"r's hui îîîur, a stuiîe. rougio (cy

aralîny cricd tiiihs3 from hu lied,
. oI, vhat lire you doi nîg witb that, my boy ?

Graniy-He was So gond and klirul
To cornu rain lioavcu (o tis carti iuIONw;

1 wanlt ta taire out the crîu' oils
Fi'rom His lands and Feet; they must hurt Hilin so.'

'Oh, wilIiu darliig you can't (n tiat;
ut try lo le gonl, und tiuie, and sweet;

Ain"u ,,I'I n youur butta stroingthF, .yoil ,oafy louse 01. ie ils froulit fils lllt4aiù Fooet'
-Banner of Faith,

BESSIE'S EASTER MORNING.

BY MARY OADwELL FISHER.
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sre, g rultteet ctlo ueoIt was late one afternoon, and the dense till she got well. -Y MARAH.
crowd of cager men pushed and jostled each O, I remember now. I was going for-
other i th- liaste to reach the wharves. Thte wbiskey and was trying to get across the Beauteous, golden-hearted ihes,

soat and rattleod the great black herses came se fast Types of purity and grace.
that blocked the striet drowned the voices of that [ dlad no se them i m to get a How each snowy, wasen petal
lie multitude, and the oaths of tie impatient Poort Boss was very patient, alt away." Liightens up this Holy Place
drivers, cuirsing the delays. suffered groat pain ail tie t lthocght Q erglime.tir Te O Qiersng tn tho -gloaming sunlight

A handsomo coupe, drawn by super'b heros, said se was so badly hurt that she could not Streaming thro' the painted pane,
covered whitl gay trappings, dasbed lIto the got well, and mortification would soon ut an Lo eaci one its glorioua beauty
jam of voliieles, forciig its way te the boat, e.ler a rtw Lifts to God, all free from stain.
whon suiddenly the ho'sos stopped, rearod, then ûnd te her misery.
plunged forward, ur'god by the lash of the an- One day, after a long sleep, she waked free Brilliant, pearly-petaled lilies,
gry driver. A quick jo]t startled the sole oc- rom pain, and lay quietly gazing around in Lifting up your fragrant breath,
cupant of tle carriage, but lie passed on un- wondring content. The bright, pleasant rmom, Incense to a risen Saviour,
mindful of the srrean that pierced the air. the clean, soft bed, the gentle, low-voiced Lord of life and Lord of death 1

Every moment of time was worth untold nurse, soemed like Paradise to the poor child, Truly does your waxen beauty,
gold te the great Wall street magnato. i contrast to the dreadful place which had been Lightened by those golden rays,

Some fow of the hurrying multitude paused her only home. Seem to us, this Easter morning,
a emoinont to inquire what had happen cd. Suddenly, ahe spied a bright-colored card ly- Nature's hymn of joy and praise.

OuIly a littlo street waif crushed ot the cross- ing on the bed, with a beautiful picture of an
ing. No one know or cared to ask who site ange], bearing a little child in its arma, in its Yes, from dark and gloomay,
was. A big policeman waved back the cr'owd, heavenward flight (a kind friend has sent carda 'Neath the ceold and heavy sod,
mntd gathered h er limp form in his arms, think- te ail the little oues). As she lay with it in ber She this pure and snowy carol
ing sho wras dead, but found lie was still loft in hand, wondering what it meant, some one en- Raises to the Triune God.
the bruised body. lie called an ainbîlanico, tored the roorn. Bess looked up and saw a Plainly, too, these gleaming lilies,
and teck the poor little one te the noarest boa- blight, swoot-faced young girl, with a large With their pure and fragrant breath,
pita. basket full of fragrant flowers-sweet blie vie- Speak this blessed truth te mortals,

"i Ah "l said the good doctor, as ho found lots, ies, great red roses, white, pink and yel- Life is over lord of desth.
the terrible injuries, and stitched the gaping low rose-bude, scarlet geraniums and trailing
voun in the head, cut by the cruel lîooJf, " it smilax. The cbild looked wistfully at them, Pure and blessed Raster lilies,
woro botter sie laid died, than live te be a suf- and Alice asked which one se would like best. Decking now the House of God,
foring cripple." She touched a lily, with its pure white leaf Eloquent oflife and beauty,

One leg wras broken, and lier spine was in- folded round the golden hoart. Laying it in . Springing from the frozen clod I
jured fearfully. One Cold, blue aund held in a the wide, glossy leaf, Alice placed it in the) Ye have brought to me a lesson,
tigit grasp the neck of a black bottle, which littlo red hand. Her dark eyes shone with de- One I fain would ponder well;
iad been broken in the fall. light as abe raised them, cloquent with thanks, Wondrous tales of love and duty

The niatron genilly took off thge filthy rage, to the face bending over her. All your gleaming petals tell.
wnshed the dirt nnd bloody Stains iluom, hie un- Alice told lier it was an Easter lily, and the East A.D 1886 -Living Church.
conscious child, nnd laid her tenderly mn one of pretty card was an Easter card. Bess did not ' '
the litile cota thit stood in a long, white row seem te understand her, and asked wbat the .i " k
in the sinnîy ippes' room, filled with little suf- picture meant. Alice told her aie would tell A Subscriber renewing writes:- We like
forera. her about it after sie bad given ber' flowers to the GUARDIAN very mucA, and were they better

The drawn, pale face, pinched featurcs, and the other little ones. She soon came back to Church people bore I could havesnt you other
scanty, rngged garments, told a patelctic story Boss, and sitting down on a low stool by her names, and will still try to get subscribers. We
of bunger and negleet. bed, took th hard, rough little hand in'her own, think ours-too good te waste, and send it to a

The poor child, indecd, knew nolhing else. told ber that the next day would be Easter missionary lu - . I wish other people would
The blessings of home, and mother's love, had Sundav, the day on which Christ rose from the do likewise; se many would be se glad of such
iever sshone upon her pathway. Left worse dead. ' Seoing that the child did not know the good, instructive reading. With every kind
than an orphan by a mother who died by th meaning of ber words, he told her the blessedi wish for the paper."

band of the child's drunken father, she w a
taken by '. Old Suke," a wretched womau, who
shrewdl fresaw that thé, baby's pr9tty face
and t gking ways would prove a fortun& te
lier. ,Many a coin feund its wafr inte 'Old
Suke's withered hand; as she stood at the
erosiugs, witb the prattling child in ber arma,
and begged for a few pennies for the " Love
4f Heaven, to buy bread for a poor motherless
bab, whose father was soon to be hung for his
crimes."

As little Boss grew older, she taught ler to
lie, beg and steal. The old hag lived in a foul
cellar, in an alley swarming with miserable
creatures, who lived in moral darkness, under
the shpdow of the cross, and in the very midst
of Christian light. Bes3 kne w nothing of love,
virtue or goodness, and the -nearest approach
to happiness the forlorn child had ever felt was
when, after a day of unwonted success at beg-
ging, she was aliowed te go te her vretched"
bed, without hard words, or still harder blows,
fron the old termagant.

For two days after the accident occurred shel
lay wholly insensible, but on the third morning
she opened ber eyes, moaned with pain, mut-
torcd a few words, and slept again, but soon
awoke, and stared in bewilderment at the
strange place, then staring, with sudden recol-
lection, said:

" Wbere is the bottle ? Oh! I bave lest my
money. I must go back right away. Old Suke
will be so angry with me, and I am afraid aiel
will kill me."

The nurse tried to quiet ber fears, and told
berno one would harm her, and that she should
never go back to Suke again.

"How did I get hore ? " said the child.
The nurse told ber Sihe was picked up in the

streeat and bruh theren tno etakecn careof 
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story of His death on the cross, and how iRe
rose again on Easter morning, and all the an.
gels sang for joy, that the world was saved frot
sin by His death. Alice told her how He loved
litte ohildregn, and how, when He lived upon
the earth, He ealled them Ris lambs, and took
them ln His arma and blessed tbem, and when
they died th ey went to live with him in a beau.
tiful, bright home, where there were lic cruel,
wicked people, no hunger, cold, siekness or
pain, where the trees .were always green, and
the ies never faded and died, where littie
children rere always good and happy in Hie
love, and God Himself was their Fat er.

The child listened with awe and wonder as
she heard the glad tidings, and begged to hear
it again. Alice promised to go again the next
day and tel] her more of Xesus's love for her.
After service she went to fulfill her promise,
and, as she went up the long stairway her heart
swelled with love for Him who had taught His
children love and charity for sufforing, sinning
fellow-beings.

She found Bessie asleep in death, with a smile
upon ber parted lips, and ber precious lily in
her folded hands. She had been cleansed from
the stains of sin, and taken from the privations
and serrows of ber wretched life bere on earth,
te the fullness of joy in the "life eternal."

Jnst as the sun ushered in the day that "saw
the Lord arise," the angel came for ber and
took ber to dwell forever with Him who died
that such as she might live in the blissful man-
sien prepared for the children of God, their
heavenly Father,

YoK, Easter, 1886. -The Church.

EASTER LILIES.


