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MY MOTHER CHUIRCI.

BY M. F. MAUDE,

Author of" lhAine for Ever, God of Love."

"The prayers of my mother, the Church of
England, what prayers are like them ?"

Life of George Herbert.

"When ho called for prayers, the question
was asked, • What prayers?' ' Always the
Church prayers,' was his reply. I nover before
realisod so fully that prayer of our Church,
'Suffer us not, at our last hour, for any pains
of death, to fall from Thee.".

Life of Henry Venn Elliott.
My Mother Church i Thy holy prayere

I 1lIped wlth Infant breath;
And oh 1I hope that they will rime

From my cold Ulps In death;
For from the very Fount of LIlfe

Thou drawest uandollid
The pure sweet waters of the Truth

For every thirstIng child.

By Theo upon my Infant brow
Tho holy sign was sot,

That rnarked Me for the coinug sirIfe,
Unconsolous babo, as yot;

But willngly, In riper years,
I heard Thy cu to stand,

Grasping the Banner of the Crons
Thou gavest to My hand.

And oh If inany faithless prove
In an tinfaithful age,

Lot mu butaling with deoper lov,
To myweet beritage;

8,111, though otyouth and vlgor shorn,
Lot rue that standard clasp,

Until bystrongur hands 'Lis bornou,
From my hat dylng grasp.

Thon, In Thy foih, wlth " votc r om Heavn,"
ohi, lay me down to uleup,

Olose to the dear and faithlul dead,
where angels vigil koop ;

Till the lat trumpot's thrilling blast

Shal plerce tie uplioavling od
Aud thr glad wakers riso and mpring

In io tiro Lighlt. of God.
-ohirch Monthly, o iuvry.

Easter Eggs.

1Y JosIE KEEN.

Ethel Stanley had taken a deeper interest
than ueual in the Lenton services, partly be-
cause shle had arrived at an age whon she could
better approiate them, and in pait bocause
their rector hid suc a kind way of interesting
the young in the evants precoding the crucifix-
ion of our Lord. Good Friday, vith its solom-
nitios, had pissed; Easter had corne, and its
joyous anthom, " The Lord is risen," had just
poaled forth from their Sunday-school organ,
when Ethel, as sho turned from tie chapel to
onter the church, was overtaken by two of ber
intinatos.

" Ethel, do wait a minute 1" Exclaimed Kate
Treadway. "Nellie and I have been trying to
catch up to you to ask if you intended to hava
any colored eggs this ycar."

"Colored eggs ?" What do you meanu, girls ?"

"Why have you nover bad colored oggs at
Easter ?"

"Not that I remomber. Mother, you know.
lias been rather ill for the past two years and
I'm net good at remembering very far back, yet
it does socin to me that I must have hoard some
thingabout them. I heard mother this vory
morning tell Bridget we must have a supply of
of fresh cggs for Easter Monday. But, Kate,
what do you mean by colored oggs P,

I cannot explain it now, Ethel, for the bell has
almost donc tolling and we ought to bW in our

seats. Dr. Minturn says nothing annoys him
more than to soe the children of his parish strag-
gling in late to church, for it shows irreverence
to tho bouse of God, and makes him fear we
have net paid much attention to his teach-
ings."

" That's true," replied Ethel ; " but, girls,
can't you come round early to-morrow and tell
me about the eggs ?' School, you know, does
not begin again until Wednesday."

" Ask your mother; she must know ail about
thaem, and perhaps will color some for you. We
will, though, bring ours te show you."

Ethel ontered church with ber companions,
and as she took her seat the voluntary from the
organ, floating with sweet. strains around ber,
and the beautiful Easter flowers arranged in
cm blematie devices about the chancel and altar,
quito banisbed ail thought of ber conversation
with her young friends. And it was with deep
intentnaess she now took part in the expressive
serviece. The sermon from Dr. Minturn also
helped her to more fully understand the great-
niess of Christ's sacrifice and the finished work
when 11e rose f rom the sepulchre. Still there
was much ber young mind could not fully com-
prohond, and on their return home from church
Ethel had many a question to ask of ber
parents.

" Now, dear mother,"said she, "you have told
me so much about Passion Week, Good Friday,
and Easter. Wont you please tell me some-
thing about Monday and Tuesday in Easter
Wcek,and what the girls mean by Easter eggs ?"

" Is that what you were lingering to talk over
with Kato and Nellie Treadway?"

" Yes; they asked if I intended to have any
colored eggs for Baster Monday, and I did not
know what they meant."

" Can it be possible that I have never colored
any oggs.for you, Ethel ? Well, since you have
beon such a good, stead3 girl ail through Lent,
1 must see what 1 can do to help you keep
Eastor Monday in the old fashionedway."

"IHow are they colored ? and wh y do we
especially use eggs at Easter?"

" One question at a time, dear. To arswer
your last queston first. Il is said that oggs
are an oriental symbol of li in a sepulchre, for
what they contain breaks forth into life; and so,
during the festivities following the resurrection
of Christ, eggs in various forms, have had a
prominent part. Children amuse themselves
witlh gilded and bright-colored oggs. They are
usually boiled hard, and in this formn boys used
to play a gaine called 'pecking eggs.' It was
customary, several years ago, in Philadulphia,
and possibly in other cities, for the boys to get
out their balls on Eastor-Monday for their firslt
gaine in the the park. And on that day, too,
good-natured colored aunties would set up littie
stands with colored or plain hard-boiled eggs
upon thom for the boys to play 1 pooking oggs.'

"And how was the game played, mamma ?"
"Upon the principle of win and take, and

like many other games of chance, it sometimes
brought its own punishment. Boys with their
pockets full of these iard-boiled eggs would
challenge aers to ' peck oggs.' Holding the
points of thoir eggs together, they give a slight
tap; if both sholls are cracked, they are even;
if but one, the cracked egg is made over to be
oaten by the winnor."

" Ah 1 Isce how they may become punished,"
exclaimed Ethel, with a merry twinkle in lier
oye. " The one who chances to have an extra-
bard egg may crack and gobble up lots of hard-
boiled eggs. Two or throe at a pionic last sum-
were more than enough for me.

" Yes, dear, they are very indigestible. And
no doubt, a too solfish use, or abuse, of this
game of ' pecking eggs' las caused it to sink
into disuse. At ail events, it is much loss in
vogue among the boys than formerly?

" Now, mother, please tell me how they are
colored."

I In varions ways, Ethel. Some are colored
bright red with cochineal; blue with indigo ;
bright yellow with chrome, etc. They look
prettiest however, when mottled, or with
flowers upon them like painted china. .This is
done by taking some chintze that bas upon it
small, bright-colored flowers. They are care-
fully cut out laid upon the egg, and the egg
sewed up very smoothly in white cloth. They
are then placed in a pan of hot lye water and
boilod hard. The lye draws out ail the coloring
matter from the flowers and leaves their color-
ed impress upon the egg. To mottle them you
have merely to choose arabesque chintze, or
bright calico, sew a piece smoothly upon the
egg, and boil it in the same way. When cool
and the cloth is taken off, they will appear in
odd, fantastie style. '

"I wonder if Kate knows how to prepare
thema in this way ? ,I would so like to surprise
ber and Nellie with some real beauties."

"How would you like to give each of them
an egg with their own naine upon it ?'

" Why, can sucb a thing be done ?"

3j" Yes, dear in this way. Lightly trace with
a faint pencil the letters of the naine yo wish,
formed with spaces about them as for raised
letters. Thon with a slip of tallow, or any
grese that will adhere without runnuing, go
over the letters. The eggs are thon laid in any
bright coloring matter and when taken out they
will be red or blue, while the lettering will ro.
main clear white."

" Oh, mother, how beautiful they must look?
And I have just thought of something eise.
Why can't I use some of the pretty gilded de.
calcomanie figures I have upon the eggs, after
they are boilod hard ?"

" The very thing, Ethel. Some of those
gilt beetle-bugs or brilliant batterflies yo have
would do nicely upon eggs. But as boiled eggs
as well as raw are apt to spoil after a while,
you might draw out the egg either by pricking
a siall hole at each end of the aboli and blow-
ing out the inside, or, if not disliking the taste
of a raw egg, sucking it out of one end. These
slightly marred ends can thon be covered over
with gilt paper,cut out in the shape of a diamond
or star and glued on ; thon, ornamented as you
suggest, they will keep for a long time."

Ethel was deligh.ted with all the plans sug-
gested, and early Easter-Monday with a basket
of fresh eggs before her, she was ready, with
help from lier mother, to experiment upon them.
Some proved a failure, others turned out beauti-
fully,even beyond Ethel's expectations, and she
was half-wild with delight over ber dish of gay
ly.painted eggs. But while dancing about in
high glee, she stopped suddenly, and ber face
grew so sober that er mother, who lad been
watching ber, gently said :

"of what is my pet thinking ? The bright
sunshine seems to have vanished. I hope no
clouds of disappointment are to come in its
place."'

" No, indeed mamma; I was thinking only
of poor Jennie White and wondering if ele ever
in her life saw anything so beautiful in the way
of Easter eggs. Yon know how hard it las been
for her to stay shut in ail through Lent, and
not attend a single service ; and she thought so
much, tooof taidng her elegant calla to church
to b placed upon the altar. When trying to
bring forward the buds, Dr. Minturn told ber
it wuuld be a fitting act of self-denal for a Chris-
tian child to give her treasured, calla to the
church."

" Oh, that is true. Poor Jennie I Do you
know if her plant was properly cared for after
she was taken so very il, or if she had ber wish
in having it placed upon the altar ?"

"I hard at Sunday-achool thal the elegant
large calla in the very centre of the cross that
stood u n the altar was Jennie's offering to the
church.'


