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FAMILY DEPARTMENT.

THE BASTER PROMISE

"Because I live ye shall live also."-Motto on
Baster card.

O BLESsE Word of Promise swcct,
Which comenes the drooping heart te grecet,

This Lallow'd Easter morn;
"Because I live yc too sBall live-
For life is Mine, and life I give

To all of Adam born :

"Te all of Adam born, who strive
The love of God ta keep alive

Within the human breat;
Who turu away from sin and shame,
And magnify God's Holy Name,.

And seek His promised rest."

O Jean ! te Whose sepulchre
Love brought ber spices and her m3 rrh,

But found an empty cave; *
Grant that when 1 my off'ring bring,
I may behold my risen King,

Triunphant o'er the grave. t
This cold sepulehral heart of mine
Unscal, and fill with life Divine,

The promised life, O give I
Since Thon hast risen, bid me riso,
And. in to mansions of the skies,

With Thee for over live.
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DADDY'S BOY.

(Br L. T. MnADI.)

C.amaR I.
Pussy was scriously unwell. He know this

factperfectly, for Daddy had so often told him
him that when passies and doggies were in
health the tipa of thoir noses were cold, and this
poor passy's noso was very hot indeed. He
knew that this was so, for he touched it many
times with bis soft little fingers. Pnssy also ut
intervals coughed violcntly, and whon he
coughed it seemed ta Ronald that she muet die,
se terrible and appalling werc the exertions
she made; ber cyes, too, instead of looking
very round and very bright, were dull and half
closed.

There was no doubt at all that puas was ill;
se he resolved te ait by her and nurse her. He
could have bad a glorious game of play lu the
gardon if ho had preferred it, for Guy and
Walter wore both tuero, and Mary would cone
into the gardon presently, which would be a
great inducement, as he looked up so mach te
Mary, and thought ber se beautiful.

He had some new colored marbles in his
pocket, too, and Violet would have enjoyed a
game with these marbles, and ho could have
taught ber a new way of playing with them
which he really ought te know; and he might
farther have indnced spirited little Violet te
consider the fact, that girls must b taught te
know their own places, and not b too master-
fuil and encroaching. He could have had his
game of play with Violet, and thon afterwards
have the dear delight and honor of banding a
cricket bat w ith Guy, who liked him and oalled
him a plucky little chap ; but somehow ho pre.
ferred to ait in the cool barn by pussy's aide,
and atroke ber head right down te the tip of
her tail, and thon from ber tail te the point of
her noie. Ho liked to ait hre inthe dark, and
ho hoped sinceroly no one would find him, for
the poor, sick pusay remindedI him of Daddy.

The aarkened barn, through whioh the aum-
mer light ony came in little chinks and sharp
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lines of brightnes, brought back vividly te
Ronald's memory a scene in Daddy's life. It
was a short scene, but impressive and not easily
to be forgotten.

Daddy who had never known a day's iliness,
who could handle a gun and land a salmon bet.
ter than any ether gentleman in the country,
whom Ronald had always known as the bright-
est and most cheery and delightful of human
beings, who had taken him te ride on bis
shoulder, who had taught him te climb trees,
and te manage bis Shetland pony, and who
had even begun to give him his first delightful
lessons in cricket, had sauddenly, like poor pus-
sy, become ill. Ronald did not know how it
happened, thore was something said about a
gun and about an accident, and there was a
great tumult and excitement in the bouse, and
more than one doctor came in lis carriage and
stayed for an hour and went away.

Ronald curled himself up one day with bis
face pressed against the landing window, and
counted three doctors' carriages. He could not
make out what it all meant, nor why hisjoyons
and bright young father should suddenly have
become ill.

"l It was not a bit Daddy's way," Ronald said
te himself. Daddy nover bad colds like Mrs.
Benson, the housekeeper, uer pains in his joints,
nor any of those tiresome, disagreeable things
which Ronald considered the reverse of manly.
He certainly could not understand it, and he
wished very much to go te Daddy's room and
ask him what it was all about.

It was juast after the third doctor's carriage
had driven away, that Ronald made up bis
mind te follow this impulse.

He jumped down off the window ledge, where
ho bad been kneeling for 9o long, and ran along
the passage and down the wide stairs of the
large bouse. until ho reached father's room.
The sun from a western window shone directly
on the little fellow, as, with his golden curls all
crumpled up. and bis velveteen suit in a very
dusty and dishevelled condition, ho tried te tara
the handle of the door which led te father's
room.

The room inside was darkened, with jast lit.
tle rays of light darting in hero and thore.
One of these raya of sunlight lay across the
portrait of a girl in a white dress which hung
just over the mantelpioce.

Ronald never passed this picture without
glancing at it; and saying softly under bis
reath, "Mother."-He was quite glad now,

wbon ho came into this dark room, to sec that
the sun was kissing the sweet pictured face of
bis young dead mother, who had gone away t
God se long ago.

Ronald gave a quick little answering smie te
the smiling eyes which looked down at him.
He had always a great many thoughts about
mother, and ho considered it bis duty to smile
at lier picture, and t assure ber by many lit-
tle nods and intelligent glances that ho and
Daddy never forgot ber. He nodded and smiled
te ber now, and thon went rapidly round to the
side of the great bed where Daddy was lying.

The trained nurse was not in the room at
this moment, and Ronald raised himself on tip
toe and gazed anxiously at the face he knew and
loved. Daddy certainly was greatly changed-
the bronze on his cheeks had given place t
pallor, and thera was another look which made
the little anxions child's face pucker up with a
queer wonder and dread.

" Dad," whispered Ronald, in a low, half-
whieper, ' don't stir if yen are asleep, and if
yen are resting; but if you are not asleep, jus t
open your eyes for a minute."

The blue eyes which Ronald knew so well,
and which wore atill blue and unchanged, in-
stantly opened wide and fixed themselvea with
a hungry intensity on the boy.

"Ah, Ronnie," said the old voice, a little
weakened, certainly, but that did not matter
at ail, Ronald thought. " Ah, Honnie, se you
have found me out."
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"Yes, father. I'm rather messy and dirty,
I know, but I couldn't wait after that third
doctor's carriage bn wled away. I waut Io know
what it all means, se may I climb up on your
bed and will you tell me ?"

" Juat the same pickle as ever," said Daddy,
with a smile in bis oyes. ' Yuu. may bit on my
bed if you like, little man, I want to soc yon;
and you may ask me anything yen please."

Ronald instantly availed himelf of this per.
mission, and seated himself on the bcd with a
deep sigh of satisfaetion.

"Now, Dad," he be«an, "how many more
doctors are coming ?-You've had three alresdy
tn day. I don't mind, really, how many come,
if they will only make yen well as quickly s
possible. How long do you really expeet te b
ill, Dad ?"

< Net long at all, my biy; it is my nwn ha.
lief that I shall b quite well by the time the
stars come out to-night.

" These are moonlight nighta," said Ronald,
"and there will be heaps of stars, only the
worst of it is, I'm generally sleepy when the
stars come out. Still, that isn't long to Le ill,
is it, father ? I'm glad the doctors have done
you so mach good; Mr. Benson never gets
rid of ber colds se quickly. She ii genorally
in bed for a week at least, and yo wil only
have been in bad for two days and a half,
Daddy. Ifyou got up to-night, when the stars
core out, yen will have been in bed just two
days and a balf.

The white face on the pillow smiled, and the
ble eyes looked full at Ronald,

" Yeu sec, IRn," said the voine, which
would still keep so weak, " 1 never was like
Mrs. Benson; I nover would go in for colds ; I
didn't approve of them."

I m glad it wasn't a cold," said Ronald,
nodding his head. "I don't think it's manly
te ho ill with colds; 'twas a gun, wasn't it,
father? "

" Yes, boy, poor, silly, unfortanate gun,
which mistook me for pt

I How tiresom i sa t R1u"Ja, pIl <:-iag
bis brow. "Well, yen nvrufl t do mua; h as
partridge, becanse the pte o ' k .i

Sometimes wouade i fi> " ]t., iî 'a er,
ina weaker voice tha evi.

There was a little ail -,i and the si tn ing
rays of sunlight crept an Lh. C0roo.

The sick man cloied his e hit &i. fer
long; each moment th.v operid w d- a a fix-
ed themselves on the b>y, ,vin, gaz- :&., him
placidly.

" Tell me what you did te day Ronald,' sai i
Daddy, presently.

Ronald became wide awake and exaitai.
"What I did all day long ?" ho inqa.ired.
"Yes, everything."
"Bath first," began the boy, coanting on his

fingers; " two planges and my hair well wet.
I didn't mind when Dorothy scrabbed it. Thon
breakfast, two plates of porride, two slices
and a half of bread and butter; I was hungry;
thon a quarter of a slice of bread and jam, and
a spoonful of marmalade from Dorothy, be.
cause yen weren't there te have breakfast with
me. Thon I went out and dug in my gardon;
thore were two fat worms, and the seeds are
coming up where we planted them, and I pull-
ed away some weeds; thon a canter on Bob,
then I came in, and I couldn't find Dorothy,
and I went te the laundry and watched Susan.-
Susan gave me o-e of your pocket handker-
ohiefs te iron, and I ironed it well, only 1 blis-
tered my finger, but that doen't matter. Dad,
will yen buy a little iron for me te have for
my very own te morrow, when you are quiet
well again ? How far have I got ? oh, te my
fourth finger. My fourth finger means dinner,
soup and fish and pudding. The pudding was
dumplings. Thon my fifth finger, that's the
doctors; three doctors in three carriages. I
was se tired watching them."

At this moment the hired nurse and Mrs.
Benson both came into the room.


