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Easter PT
By MARGARET
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ORE and more we ' are
drifting into the general
current wbicb makesLent a welcome feature
in our busy life. Falling

- Ps it does in that part of
tbe calendar which bas
been signalized by an
intense a n d absorbing
activity it gives Us op-
portunity to stop and
tbink, to lay aside some
of"' our social excite-
ments, and to cultivate

the inner hiec. Whether or flot we
cal1 ourselves by the namne of a par-1
ticular denornînation or subscribe
to a positive creed, deep clown in al
our hearts there is a want whicb can-
not be satisfied except by the hand
of Almigbty God. We are religlous
by rigbt of our humanity. We may
or may mot voice our petitions alike,
but in the great crisis of ife our im-
perative need is for divine help and
comfort, and when Lent cornes we
feel the impact of aspirations, hopes
and purposes that are beyond this
transient spbere of being.

ln thé cities churches are open
during Lent for brief services at
noontide, and cften cime sees the
business me~n, the working girl, the
woman of fashion, the rnourner in
lier somber robes, and the day lab-
orer, united by a common înterest,
turning aside and entering wbere the
prayers and hyrnns of tbe ages give
the day a bit of cheer.

Lent affords an interval of rest to
those who are jaded and weary; it
excuses us from rnerefy social en-
gagements, and enlists thousands in
altruistic endeavors. The poor and
sick bave reason to be grateful for
the penitential days that mean for
them mucb thoughtfulness and kind-
ness and sorne alleviation of the te-
dium of their lives. From Asb Wed-
nesday to Good. Friday we may if
w-e will, in sorne sort, go into retreat
from the world, shake off its dust,
compromise witb its care, and seek
Hlie blessedness of beaven. Swiftly
after the gloorn of Good Friday,
with its niemories of the Cross, fol-
loews Easter Day witb its memories
of the Crown.

Easteride.
The coronation of Christendom is

expressed in the phrase, "I arn the
resurrection and the life." From
chioirs and organs, lofty cathedrals,
little chapels, and assemblies of
children in scbool, on week days and
Sundays, the Easter mnusic will bave
thlis burden, and will send forth ex-
ultant chords. The cbaracteristic
-of our Easter music is triumph. Vic-
tory over deatb as the keyniote of the
Eastertide. Everything in nature
add 5 eiphasis to this motive. A
few weeks ago whole forests sbowed
th eir tracery ofE bough and twig
without a single leaf. The fields
xvcre hiddeiî under tbe snow, or
shlowed, brown patcbes of stubble in
corners where tbe snow had melted.
Thiere was an aspect of austerity and
silence in the familiar landscape. As
if Nature were waiting for some-
thiing to happen, sbe witbdrew her-
self from sigbt, and dwelt in mys-
tery and reserve. No reticence equals
that of Nature in a mood of with-
drawal and retirernent. How it bas
corne about, so imperceptibly, yet 50
sWift are the stages we can hardly
explain. But earth bas feit an ele-
miental thrill. The passion of re-
production is upon ber. Nature
tlhrowing off ber apparent lethargy
is full of eager baste to clothe woods
an(l thickets, orchards and uplands,
With beauty and bloom; birds are
lying back in countless numbers,

tile miracle of Spring is again re-
Peated before our eyes.. It is East-
ertide in the world, and every grass
bIade.le Iaf, violet, wind-Hlower, and
fblicilig brook, sings to the seif-same
t1ile the glorious declaration of God,
"T an the resurrection and the life.'
Wîaen Easter cornes again cime feels
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like repeatinr- Mary Lathbury*s hap-
py poern:

Children of yesterday,
Heirs of to-morrow,

What are you weaving,
Labor or sorrow?

Look to your looms again.
Faster and faster

Fly the great shutties
Prepared by the Master.

Life's ini the loom,
Room for it, room.

Yes, in these April days lifes in
the loom, the springing life of the
fields, the joy over birtb, the hope
and the pledge of waving harvests
yet to be. l'le synonym of Easter
is abundant life. -During the year
that lias glided by since last we ex-
changed our Easter greetings we
have had diverse experiences in our
homes. The great family of readers
know for themselves wbat changes
and sorrows, as well as joys, have
been their portion. On one thing we
rnay always count with confidence,and that is on the certainty of
change in this life of ours. Nor is
this a matter of regret. Without
change there migbt be stagnation.
Growth imperiously requires change;
so does development. The baby in
the cradle is our pride, but heaven
help us if hie remained a baby for-
ever. The cbild of seven is flot the
lisping toddler of two, nor is the
girl of fourteen what she was at
seveft. We are cbildren of yesterday
and beirs of tomorrow, and today ïs
given us that in it we may change
for the better. From some ofE our
homes death has taken our very
nearest and dearest. The earth life
is lonely., Our feet turn often on
the sad pilgrimage to the grave that
coyers a form that once made part
of our daily sunsbine.

Nevertbel ess, as we carry our
flowers to church and make beauti-
fui chancel and altar, as we leave
them in the cemetery or set them
before the portraits of those who
are gone, we are not without com-
fort and flot without hope. Those
wbo have gone are indeed beyond
our sight, but tbey are living and
loving stili, and many a time their
presence may 'be with us aithougli
we know it not.

Among the songs wbicb rise to the
lips in the Eastertide are "Lead,
Kindlyr Light," a poem whiclî is full
of inspiration, and Tennyson's
rnatchless "Crossing the Bar." In the
family at least one evening during
the Eastertide should be spent in
reading and singing songs like these.

Easter Flowers.
The florists' shops are riotous with

bloom. The whitest of white flow-
ers, the pure azalea, makes of each
plant a magnificent bouquet. There
are roses, iuyacinths, liles of the val-
ley, ascension Iiues, carnations, daf-
fodils, jonquils, heather, a. perfect
glory of color, tint and shape, and a
perfect wealtb cof fragrance. One
loves to linger in front of the win-
dows that are crammed with so
mnuch beauty, and if one can, it is a
pleasure beyond words to sgnd a
blooming plant or a box of cut flow-
crs to a shiut-in friend or an invalid.

Loyers and sweethearts exchange
fiowers at Easter. TEhe old gentle-
man who has not forgotten the gal-
lantries of bis youth selects a. posy
for the pretty debutante, grand-
daughter of the.woman whom a if e-
time ago lie tried to win as bis bride.
Sh e married another, and there .is a
sentimental tradition that hie neyer
quite got over it, and yet were the
truth known hie has jogged along
very comfortably, and has flot in hiis
somewhat wîtbered, but altogether
serviceable heart, even a lingering
regret. He is well-to-do, and a
courtly personage of the old school,
and at Easter it is bis custom to send
flowers to the families of those who
were young wben lie was.

Mutch more touching to me than

the bothouse beauties that have cost
so much care and pains and arc
wcirth so much.money, are -the flow-
ers one ntnds up-country-. M farm-
ilouses remote ironi the waYs ciE
men, and i ittle cottages on back
streets; flowers that fill homely liv-
ing rooms with perfume and bright-
niess, and that reward the loving
hancis of simple wornen wbci have a
knack of making planits grow. Do
you belong to this elect company?

ihen you appreciate the pleasure
there is in watching the unfolding

'of buds on the calla lily and the
gonias and geraniums flourisb, and
in uncovering a bed of pansies at
Easter, and seeing the velvet blooms
ail purple and yellow and gold,
laughing at you witb faces full of
sunshine. Very curious is the sym-
pathy that flowers have for certain
people. "If mother so 'mucli as looks
at a plant it puts on a shoot to re-
ward ber," 1 heard a girl say, "while
I may spend mcrnings of labor and
evenings of watcbing and ahl my pin
money on the garden, and ail that 1
can get in return Îs a sickly show- of
stems, haîf dead and haîf alive."

The fact is .mourif ully truc. Flow-
ers do flot grow for everybody. I
am fain to confess that Ithey have
neyer grown for me. There is sortie
witchery about it. You must some-
lîow be very intimate with Mother
Eartli if bier trolls and elves and her
good gpieople.under the sod are ta do
their bet to you.

Let us flot forget that ampong the
privileges that w-e most prize is that
of sendinq consolation t? pé 1 1 Who
are in grief, who are tired; or Žh
are stumbling along eticurnbered bythe difficulties and obstacles of ithe
road. A flower rnàay carry a m nes-
sage that is understood without
words. -A fl ower rnay revive. droop..
ing faith. Flowers speil the lù-it ofGod to hurnan bearts. ,C 1re
adore them. Neyer, if you poaàibly
can help it, refuse a i¶ower to the
dimpled hand and the pleading eyes
of a littît child.

The. RaÊter Bride.
An Easter we dding is peculiarly

charming if ît is solernnized in
c.urçb, whule the Easter flowers ýand
palms are stili unfaded. The bride
in bier virginal sweetness, with her
dress of purest white, looks extrenie-
ly, lovely as she cornes down the
aisie on the arm of bier father, wbo3e
pride and tenderness have neyer
been.greater than now, when with a
wrencb, arnid al bis satisfaction, hie
is giving bis cbild away. At one of
the most beautiful of Easter. wed-
dings, just as the newly wedded pair
turned from the altar, a choir ofE
girls in the gallery broke into a peal
of joyous song. The churcb with
the palms and azaleas makes the
fairest setting for a~ bride. But
there is mucli to be said in favor of
a home wedding, and, if it be the
girl's preference, the season will iend
itself graciously to the decoration of
the bouse, wbicb shouid be turned
into a bower.

Easter Holidays.
The Easter bolidays are very gay,

not only because of the rebound of
L-ent, but as well because the chul-
dren corne pouring out of school, the
young people return frorn coliege
for a breathing speli, and there is
everytbing to do in preparing. tbe
summer wardrobe and in supervising
Easter festivities. Parents deliglit in
giving bospitality to tbe frien ds of
their young people, and a dance
wiere tbe girls and -bpys are al
friends and intimates is a pretty
sigbt-wholesome and exbilarating.
One way.of keeping young is to live
witb young people, and partake witb
zest and enthusiasm in their plea-
sures.

Easter is a favorite timne for the
cornîng out of the pretty daughter
of the bouse, and bier introduction
into society is the more auspicious
tbat it takes place in the spring wben
the pulse of life is fulil and strong.

Frivolities and Furbelows.
That we sbould have soniething

x.ew to wear at Eater is a foregotie
conclusion. When the happy festi-

val bas an April date we may safely
lay aside the wînter raiment and doni
the lighter garb of spring. The
tnatron gives muçh considrg t
her E4ster bonnet, a~n n

f> a 1bonnet is jerily the
of a- costume, àtd ~wo-ftin
be womanly if she regarded it ..With
unconcern. As for the maiden, her
hat, her fresh costume, her ii,
shoes, her dainty. I&veà, are bt
setting and frainn of her be"
ing personality. lie is yoQ tý#an
fax,,and she a'cor.witt h efMÈ
atmoper ,-h
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The deepet, snnf Easçe
an«d Its Mpost.
flot toucli theste exterxials, To the
great householok f tt t b ''lowin
that circle that is ever widenihi as
other citcles brak, stér, b
banished iiuhus and wifcidr-

fredgoiu awîy, and ihe
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pain? 1 repeat w
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Neyer yet was a spriugtx
Wben the buds forgot %ýixowî.--
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LUý 'tat bas
Is c~~'a, tci have anto

Till sudden, the burgè'ài4
The songl the grec n e e
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gifts at Easter. These take i4
of Easter syinabols; the.
with bonbon, the liae,' th!
sent frorn and to hand, adtý:
children are deiighted with th
chance agaiti brou*w to" he .t.o,
show their &#ffctl ""' ol1
for paren~ts and 't tAs fô
lovers and i'vBet
are their own, and yet -EavrobiÙ
tbern a moat welcome opporui 0~
si *fy regard in 0.oel
the p;in i
eggs -a re a noig
haive an unceasing charin. Ini W*sh-
ington there has been for mny
years a customn beicived by boys and
girls of rolling egp -itxthçL W te
liouse groundsa on Ea1tr '41y.,
Little folk crowd thither to enjoy
tht gay sport, and grave senators
and statesmen, and the 'pridiht
bimstîf, are generally enthusîastic
spectators, whie the air rings with
the shouts of happy children. 1 re-
ineinher ycars ago how entertaid
I was in watchiniz little negro lads,
in the South as tliey went about
tht Fastertide playîng, iame:
serned' to need .a péG
touch. They took real' eggs' and
touched tehtshela together; iÎt wat
calle d pecking eggs. Tht oè wh -
succeeded in slightly cracking the.
other'à egg won it as his oWn. An
egg broken causes great anger.


