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Easter Hymn. camo n staggering drunkard. His gered him, but on opening his eyes he | to become such an infamous pattern
| CunisT, the Lord, Is risen to-day ! wife and children wanted the necessa- | saw what strick him dumb. Hisjto those innocent little ones! ‘When
| “ous of men and angels say ! ries of life. Close before him and little six-year-old son was staggering | next the wretched mun left his house it
Rarse your joys and triumphs Ligh! thom waited tho rum paupor’s inovi- | across the floor, and tumbling down | was not to go to tho dram-shop nor to
B sing, yo heavons ; thou earth, reply! | table fate. in exact imitation of an intoxicated | visit o patient. He had no patient.
v Love's redeeming work is done, One Sunday, when half-sobered | man. The other boy, older than he, | He went forth to suffer his own self-
§ Fonght tho fight, the viclory won accusings, and to think of his own
Lo! the sun’s cclipse is o'er; ' sadly-neglected cure. In misery he

! in blood 3
§ Lo ho sets in blood no mors wandered through the fields. The

sight he had geen had exposed him to
himself, smiting him with ceageless
rebukes. But it saved him, for it
broke his heart, and drove him vo the
divine Hesler for help and grace.
Alone with God, he registered a vow
that he would drink no more. He
was still young, and recovery and re-
turning prosperity rewarded the keep-
ing of his solemn pledge.

+Vam tho stone, tho watoh, the meal;
Christ hath burst the gates of hell.
{reath 1 vain forbids his rise;

(hrist hath opened paradise.

E  [ves again our glorious King !
'\ here, O death 1 is now thy sting?'
thue he died our souls to save;
'Where's thy victory, hoasting grave?’

. aoar we now where Christ has led,
Follow ing our exalted Hend :

g\ uic hike him, like him we rise ;
{hura the cross, the grave, tho skies. '

Is It Right?

Is it right to build churches to save
men, and at the same time license
shops that destroy them$

Is it right to license a man to sell
that which will make a man drunk,
and then punish the man for being
drunk?

Is it right to license a man to make
paupers and then tax sober men to
take care of them?

Ts it right to license a saloon to teach
vice, and then tax people for schools
to teach virtue?

Is it right to derive a rovenue out
of o traflic which no decent man de-
fends

Is it right to teach your boy not to
: drink, and then vote to licenso & place
Saved by His Children. ; R o R | where he may be taught to drink?

. : Is it right to teach your boy to be
honest, and then vote to license a place
where he may be taught to gamble}

Ts it right to teach a boy to restrain
Lis passions, and then vote to license &
place whero his worst passions will be
inflamed.

Is it right to take care of your own

Burial of Jesus.

“Awp, behold, there was a man

$:ed Josoph, 8 counseller; and he

wisn good man, and & just:

g 1he same had not consented to the

i counsel and deed of them:) ho was of

8 Arinathen, o city of the Jews: who

: :lw lumself waited for the kingdom of
i

“Tius man went unto Pilate, and

R beuzed the body of Jesus,

“ And ho took it down, and wrapped

it w hinen, and laid it in a sopulchre

f that was hown in stone, whevein never
man hefore was laid.”

A envsiciaN eseaped ruin by the
g o bing of his children. Heo began
B b irofessional life with tho brightest
B Drosprts, and being thoroughly educa-
f td md skilful, soon won  large and
§ folionahle practice. Mis danger was

w the baneful custom of social wine-

drinking in fashi i > )
i il it sy ot T . o i
B 1hyseinn was witty and agrecable— ‘ . . . will ruin 3_70;1:' neighbour’s l-)oy:l
B ¢ “eleome guest overywhere. The | after & night of excess, ho was likely Joughed with delight at his perform- 1Is‘ it rig (xlb blo preach J!ls;’;}ce and
mh potted him, At their tables he| to remain o while ab home, his wife ance.‘ L . , N cxfmty, ]a.‘n) t'1e11 vote to icense &
foind the socinl glass. e drank His | went to church, and left him with his «That's just hk.e papa; 1ets. l_)ot thing which 1.obs tho widows and
) ) play drunk 1 he cried, and then joined | orphans of their bread?

appetite was ar :, Jittle boys. While the childven ) ns .
. OV coui;-&ouls‘i(:. ,-izt'n:‘;‘;“;:tm}l;% ;;\:; ezl n\)outyﬂlo room he lay upon & his brother in the sport. How the| TIs it right for you to go "o the polls
g i 4 ¢

. f i 0 in that |and vote without having studied this
beglecting his busi lounge, and sank into a torpid sleep, | agony of conscience awoke in b v t

g losing pnzrons andSlfl;?:Z’d: n:xll{l llgw;:’ Pres%'\,tly their noiso awoke and an- | fallen father's breast! Had he lived | question seriously and carefully?
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BURIAL OF JESUS.
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