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Easter Lilies.
Y EMILY 1. MILLER.

A Lirree maid walked smiling on her way,
Benrtug white lilies oo an Enster day;
Herself a hily, pure and fuir as they.

3ut as ghe passed they bore alung the mart
A little elnld whowm death had set apart,
His smnl) hamla lying vimpty on his heart,

Close to the bier the little maiden prossed,
And Lid her lilies on the polseless breast,
Saying, ** Fake thesotolight thee to thy rest.”

“H to my Lord I bring no lily bell,
He i so near my heart he knows full well
1 love him more than any tongue can tell.”

She heard the organ's solemn voico that
soaved,

Asif in heaven to seck the rvisen Lord,

Crowned by hig angels, by his saints adored.

The little mad knolt down with reverent
arave,

And a geeat light fell on her upturned face,

Bringing a visiun of the heavenly place;

Wheseinshe s her Iord, with smiling eves,
Al the conntless hast< of Pardise,
L Bearinge the littde child, by death made wise.

Her very heart ran o'er with joy to seo
Her lilies Bloonrine by the Master’s kuee,
Grown fuir avany deathleseflowers might be,

Whilefrom the Blegsedchild this messagefell:

“ Dear Lord, thy little maid, who loves thee
We ll,

Sentls these, by e, her faithful love to tell.”

Bleswed are they whose prayers in deed find
wing.,

Whasehands thegiftsof humbleservicebring,

And i his lowly childicu serve their King.

Blessed are they who hiear the Master plead

In every cry of human woc or need;

1o! in therr henrts the Lord is risen mdu.d
—Chnstiun Union,
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Lilies.

“Suxsmixe! Sunshine!”  Bessio
opeued her eyes with o smile on the
brightness of the Easter morning,  “I
wonder if that bud is open yet!”

Very soon she ran into the hall
where she had for many days carried
her pot of Taster lilies from east win.
dow to west window, that they wight
catch the first and last rays of h"ht.

“Just opening!  Just turning bncl\
its leaves—oh-h-h 1™ She nlmost held

her breath as she bent over the plant,.

whose latest unfolding bud scemed
opening its very heart to the tender
rays of the sunshine which wrapped
child and flower, while she drank in
its sweetness and fragrance.

“Yes, that's just how he says it is,”
she went on slowly, as if trying to
recall o lesson.  “These white lilies
mean purity, aud they open when the
sun shines on them.  And our hearts
ought to be pure and white as snow
when the Sun of Righteousness shines
on them—ycs, I remeber it.”

Pessic was soon ready for the chil
dren’s service, which was to take place
at the church before the usual morn.
ing worship.

Carefully cutting the precious lily
at the last moinont, showent to grand.
wother's room, carrying also an cyg

on which she had painted with infinite.

cara a bunch of little blue dabs, which
wsere meant for forget-menots, but

would have steod for any other pretty
thing touched by the April sky with
its own colour. Seraggy lettering on
the other side sajd,—

“Muy the pence of Laster dwell in
your heart,”

Grandmother kissed the puinstaking
little fingers and stroked the bonny
bright bair, with n peayer that the
peace whiclh belongs to & pure heart
might never depart from the loving
child.

The children gathered in tho Sun-
day-school room with faces as bloowing
as the flowers they held, and soon took
their way to the church close by,

Somo of them glanced at the little
girl, who stood timidly near the door,
noticing for u moment the pathetic
wistfulness with which the large soft
eyes followed the flowers.

As Brssie's class came, last of all,
she stepped a little further out, and
Bessie stopped at sight of her varnest
gaze, not having the haart to puss
without & word.

“You haven't any flowers, have
you?” she said, hesitatingly.

“Come, DBessic,” said ono of her
friends, impatiently; “don’t you see
we're the last? Don't stop. there to
talk.”

Bessie did not stop long, but she

could not go into the church. filled:

with its warmth and brightness, and

happy faces and music, and the breath

of flowers, leaving the forlorn little
thing standing there with: .her bare
feet and her scanty clothing, and that,
longing look in her eyes

“ITere,” sha said, holding. out her,

lilies, “you shall have mine.”

“Bessic!” But Bessie-heeded only
the surprised look under the old shuwl,

“Yes, come with us,” she went on,
as the others hurried through the
pillared vestibule. “You can give it
just as well as 1L.”

The bare feet came up the steps
and over the softly carpeted aisle, as
their owner followed Bessie to the
stat assigned to her class.

Many smiled at’ sight .of the queer.
little figure, but as she shrank into,
the corner of the seat, Bessic felt glad:
she was there, although she could not;
help a.wish away down in her henrt,
that she had wanted her flowers somé
other duy tlap just on Easter Sunday.

The different classes were -bringing
their offerings of money colléétud
duving the year, and by turns went up
to the chancel, cach with some pretty
device in flowers.  Crowns, crosses,
harps, anchors and a ship, were are
ranged in beautiful luxuriance, and,
the little stranger looked on in quict,
enjoyment, listening intently as an-
thems were sung, not so closely to the:
short addresses.

She pressed her poor little toes into
the soft footstools, peered curiously up.
into the arched roof, o shyly stroked:
the.plush on Bessic’s cufly, but turned
again to her flower with over fresh,
delight, touching caressiigly-its waxy:
leaves, or laying her lips and checks
lovingly aginst them.

And when Bessie's class went up,
carrying the lily branches, which were
to be placed in a lily shaped vaso wait-
ing for them, sho went, too.

But us each willing hand made its
offering, littlo Barefoot, brought for-
ward as others stood aside, hung back
as one wonll have taken her lilics.

Bessie's cheeks grew red with dismay
and confusion:

Whispers and small nudges were all
1o usé, and more than a smile went
avounsl in the moment's pause. For
the ¢hild, thouish she looked appenl-

tivo little shake of her head, which’
plainly showed that sho did not mean
to give them up.

The exercises went on and were
tinished,  As Bessie walked out think-
ing earnestly of some things she heard,
the little lily-bearer camo after her,
looking anxiously up as if wishing to
speak.

“Where do you live!” Bessic asked.

The other gave an address and then
came closer.,

“Jan sick—so sick{” she said, “Jan
no laugh, no cat. Jun so -—lecmn-'
her head pitifully to one side. “«Jan
like these,” she.pointed to the  flowers,
and Bessie said, heartily,—

“I'm glad you've got thent for Jun.
Good-bye,” as the fect turned down a
side strect. and she saw thoe Easter
lilies no more.

“Yes,” (the little lassie went on
soberly to herself, in n way. which had
grown upon her through having -few
child-companions) “he said that love
aid kindness are like sweet flowers
‘geowing in our hearts. And that |
when we are kind and loving it is an
offering to “him.
‘mother to let mo take some nice things
to Jan, to-morrow. I wonder what
he'll think of the lilies—poor, sick
Jan! Oh, I know I've given them to
Ahé dear Lord just as much as if they
~were in his church.

And when Bessic went to see little
Barcefoot and her brothor Jun, she felt
sure that her sweet lilies she watched
50 long and - tended so careful r had
been given to the dear Lord. For she
remembered tha verse, “Inasmuch as
ye did it unto the least of these,.yo did

in_.unto me.”"—Companion.
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Tug north pole continues to bo
popular.  This time a party of threo
Canadians will scek its cold aud glitter-
ing hospitality: Alex. MacArthur,
an o]d Hudson Bay oﬂiccr, and one of
the bwb-knowu men in the Canadian
northwest, 'lccompumcd by H. M.
Young and scrvant, left Winnipeg,

journey to the north pole. Mr. Mac.'
Arthur will take an entircly new
route to the pole, He will go directly
snorth from Boothnia Felix, keeping,
about 300 miles west of Smith's Sound.

e (..\pccl,s to escapo the hummocks in
the ice which stopped the Grcely and
Markhumn expeditions, and hopes to

ingly at Bcs.sm as if for-forgiveness,
still held on to her flowers with a posi- |

I must get grand- |

people in dread of the fiends manu

Manitoba, recontlf, on an overland
an oyster.

,Smtcs pu:'\chcs the Gosp(.l in Geran
“Eunglish, Swedlsh, Nomc"mu Dar ishy

fis! smooth ice, ndmitting of compara.
. .y cagy approach-to the pole. ‘He
expeets to be nway from two to threo
years, and will mnke oxtonsive ornith-
ologicul collections, but will collect but
little scientitic data. -The 'Domlmon
Goverment s beurmg » portxon of
the oxpense, . .
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Fearful Statemients,

Tus people of the United States me
causod-to bury six thousand of ther
fellow-citizens annunlly; throngh this
[tho liquor] traflic; thoy firid it writing
disorder and shame over overy, page of
history, causing ninetenths of our
crime, four-fifths’of oui pauperisni, and
six-tenths of our insanity ; it is kep
ing nearly one-half of our childven
from public schools; it is the suppart
of outlawry, and the friend of prosti
tution; it is blasting the hope and joy
of thousands of wives and: mother;
it is filling the graveyards with the
drunken dead, and entailing poverty
and shamo upon their worse:than
orphaned children; it is-turning our !
cities into hells, and freighting the ;
breezes with unspoken sorrows ; it s i
the enewy of the Church und the |
abottor of iifidelty ; it is opposed ta |
all that is good, and even threatens the |
life of our Government. We cannat
place the blame on the dvankard alane,
for the evils do not stop thare. 11 he
were-the only suffercr, patience might
Dbear with that apology for 2 moment,
but he is. not.  Every other man, ad
woman, and, child in the country
suffers more or less. OQur taxes ate
increased to snppoxt, tho courts anl
to maintain ‘the insane and paupers
-created by the teaffic. Tt vots the
cereals in the Innd; or turng their Gad:
given powers .into destructive fuics
to imbraute and destroy all who are
controlled thercby. It blunts the
conscicnco-and whets the knife of the
assassin ; itfills the Jand with nude
lerico and wmisrule ; it creates loungs,
loafers, tramps, thieves — increavng
the demand for time-locks and doubiinyg
‘the police-force; and still leaving horest

factured: in the drameshops. I
moral pollution not only endangers nie
and'property, but tainte the very at
mosphere with blasphemy, debaunchery,
and social vice ; it not-only lights the
torch of the incendiary, but leuls
away ¢ = sons and’ daughters by the
light of their burning liomnes int a
life of infamy, from which they never
récover,
It is-the llttlo thm"s that are the
most wonderful and (hﬂnuxlt, it s pus
sible for humau- enterprise {o makea
mountain, but mlpo%lblc for it £0 1 ke

Tux Lutheran Church i inthe v ltu]

Icelandic, Finnish, Bohoun.m, T tish,
French, blbcn.m (or Secpian), Stna
kian (or Hungam.n), and tho Indim
dmlecu.




