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tell a Jie yet. Speke came here, behaved well,T';‘::;
Went his way home with his brother Grant. e in
bought no slaves, and the time they werhere
Uganda they were very good. Stawmlee came o
and he would take no slaves, and of a,l'l too
Stamlee has read from his book I see nothing t{)p
hard for me to believe. The book begins fl’(?';) w;S'
very beginning of this world, tells us hoz ‘words
made, and in how many days; gives us X 8ro het
of God himself, and of Moses, and the I])'_ kfave
Solomon, and Jesus, the son of Mary.
listened to it all well pleased, and pow 8
_&ccept this book or Mohammed’s book
guide?” .

To which question, no doubt seeing o
bent of Mtesa’s own mind, they all repli

hall we
as our

he evident
ed, “«We

, rin,
will take the white man'’s book ;” and 81': :::d “g
.their answer a manifest glow of pleasure gesa. re-

the Emperor's face. In this manner e onvert
Bounced Islamism, and professed himself-a ¢ s
to the Christian Fath, and he now announcec B
determination to adhere to his new l'ehgwn,ro-
build a chureh, and to do all in 1'1i" power :i(l)ngnts
mote the propagition of Christiah TR
among his people, and to conform 't‘? th.e :}e Bible.
ability to the holy precepts contained 1o ot with

I, on the other hand, proud of my coD.Veo ’three
whom I had diligently la.bourefi dum?;i,Shed it,
months, promised that, since Dal!mgton he might
I'would release him from my service, t{’”‘t lh t he
assist to confirm him in his new falth’f trr: the
Wight read the Bible for him, and Per 00 le of
Service of a Bible reader until the go'od I:mf an
Europe should send a priest to t',a,pmze' on
teach him the duties of the Christian rehilo z;.rted;

“ Stamlee,” said Mtesa to me, 88 ‘}::te };\eople»
Rearly two months after, “say to the wl'ke a man
When you write to them, that ,I am dl that sll I
Sitting in darkness, er born blind, an and I shall
8sk is that I may be taught how f;? 50
%ontinue a Christian while I live.

(To be minwd)
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The Easter Joy:

aster

Various will be the eXPr%Si"n‘. Of-theC'Ecl:ion
Joy all over the earth. Bells will ring I* hawmbers
will roar it. Voices will shout it. In th: :hle worl
*f many hearts will be a quiet peace tha silent, joy
Will not hear in any outery. Spoken or oo there,
%hould thrill our hearts. If the ex”"mmor; new up-
EWill get into our lives, and be felt as

ting force. . _sided.
Thega spiritual significance of Easter1s ma;fydeath,
One side of that truth is the impowncyh linen
When Christ broke the bondage hOEw t:"V:ak this
Wrappings of the tomb, he showed Ohe declared,
%old, jcy fetter really was. Death, ctence, but
does not interrupt the stream af ‘?“"‘ex’the flow of
only veils it for a little time. “" 18 ]11.;6 cover O
% brook that, meeting the white, 1€Y and seem-
December, ceases its prattle, disappears(,i in April
i“gly is lost. It runs on, though; & its bonds,
It shatters and melts

ere it is again. down ehrough,t €

8ad the music of its flow echoes
Valley, '
Death is only a short strip of
hiding, not destroying life. ‘What ah S erlasting
atter, amid the green fields of the 7 by the
Spring! What a breaking forth mt}({ {;]his Make
Yangomed ones of God! Now tga.ch'ﬂ o in their
it ag emphatic as did- the early Ch.l‘lst;la ® tacombs
YYmbolism and inscriptions down il t ;ép,d. How
Vhere they buried so many of their .

. r.
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made clear and distinct on your s.ch,olars.’ memories,
that they sball share in Christ’s triurnph, and
e er. never fear death. Let the warm, tender
;ls;,rt; of your scholars, rather than the dfea,d walls
olf a tomb, be the surface where you will stamp
this Easter lesson. Imperishable far beyond
- 1 catacomb wall will be your work. Through
. holars other hearts will be reached. Your
e ill be perpetuated in other lives. Have no
o ;“ the certainty of this result. The Easter
feamt,h:: you claim and sing, communicated to
JOY‘ will go echoing dowii, down, from genera-
0:::8;,0 generation. Hallelujah, Amen! Christ is
a

rison todey |—S. §. Journal

On Easter Day.
BY ALIOE EDDY CURTISS.

hall we keep our Easte'r Day, )
H%’v:rllova of the Lord who l'lveﬁ again?
Oh. once he slept in the twnhglt/gray, '
A.ll worn with sorrow and spent with pain;

was the garden, still and l?ne ;
%gzn;:or of his tomb was sealed with stone, .
And sad was the earth where the Lord lay slain!

Oh, sorrowful hearts that wept that night,
élose hid together in grief and fear ! .
« Alas | ” they say, ¢ for the world’s dear Light!
T::y havequenched its glory in dark'ness drear!
And where shall the sad and t:he s.uﬂ'ermg go
For strength and healing and joy in woe,
Now the pitiful Christ is laid on bier?

ittle they knew, those we'epfng ones,
Al’11:hlzlyt fresh with the dawn their joy would rise—

ight of & thousand suns
Th&,t 8‘;’;‘;{::; ltllfrough the morrow’s golden skies!
For ool:l! with the morning’s dewy breath
Lord came back from the g&tes'of death,
Tthd pever again in the tomb he lies !

i heart
11 for the sick and sad at ’
Al;‘: :z::xfort sweet at the dear Lord’s side !

ginner need depart )
An(;lnne‘::l:):e.d pow, from Christ w_ho died !
And s:er the children yearns & Friend
In love unfailiog without an enc}-—
The risen Lord who was crucified !

ird i ing tree!
i O bird in the budd!ng :
Su(‘)gboeul:; your gladdest praises rmg'!
ﬂ:)wer { and in fragrant charity '
Bl";‘:z,joy of our hearts shall break and spring !

'Ti keep our Easter D“,)"

Tl'st.;h“rzi‘: wdpbleesing along hfe's way,

wIl“or Il)m'o of Christ, our risen King !
_____’__—-—0.._'_‘_'__,A

Lord Salisbury invited to Class.

, . orts a speech by the Rev.

Avw Iﬂ;["‘MI:;‘f:: ;;i};e_Presiderr’xt of the Wesleyan
Wallace in Irel,and, in the course of which he
Conference friend of his, & solicitor, was staying at
said that & olace of Tunbridge Wells, and that
the wgterﬂllé Iihodist chapel there, and on looking
being in & M€ ‘ecation, he recognized the Marquis
he conghrjeoetina him afterwards on board a
the C:ntinent, the solicitor §aid he
had the pleasure of seeing his lord-

U8 ibe chapel at Tunbridge Wel.ls. The
ship 1o % d he was there. He was passing along
Marquis 821 nd seeing the people going in, he went
the street, & not knowing but it was an Episco-
in likewme‘h‘ After a little, the Marquis found
palian Ch;;:cl')odi“ cinapely and righ: well he w:a
it wasa b vice, and with the sermon the
Jeased with the S€T
minister presc wg,;;‘scafdy over, when an old gentle-

The sermon d shaking hands with his lordship,
man turned, 885 r there? The Marquis said

trange
asked Was 'l;u;: Z]d geutlemnn asked, “Have you
he was.

ot1” “No” said the Marquis, “not
joined class yld gentleman said that a class mef. at
et.” The oThursda,YB: and if he—the Marquis—

around t
of Salisbury-

vessel going 0
thought he had

there.  “ Well,” said the Marquis, “I have not
made up my wind to join class yet.” Then the old
gentleman informed his lordship that the sacra-
ment of the Lord’s Supper would be administercd
that evening, and invited him to remain. Lord
Salisbury said he had another engagement, but,
turning to his (Mr. M’Mullen’s) friend, his lordship
said, “ If that be the way you Methodists do, I
don’t wonder you get on as well as you do.”

The Angels of Easter.

Gob hath sent his angels to the earth again,

Bringing joyful tidings to the sons of men.

They who first at Christmas thronged the heavenly way,
Now beside the tomb-door sit on Easter Day.

In the dreadful desert, where the Lord was tried,

There the faithful angels gathered at his side ;

And when in the garden grief and pain and care

Bowed him down with anguish, they were with'him there.

Yet the,Christ they honoured is the same Christ still,
Who, in light and darkness, did the Father’s will.
And the tomb, deserted, shineth like the sky,

Since he passed out from it into victory.

God has still his angels, helping at his word

All his faithful children, like their faithful Lord ;
Soothing them in sorrow, arming ‘them in strife,
Opening wide the tomb-doors leading into life.

Father, send thine angels unto us, we pray;
Leave us not to wander, all along our way.

Let them guard and guide us, wheresoe’er we be,
Till our resurrection brings us home to thee.

Tired Workers.

You have no idea, boys and girls, how much of
the best work of the world is done by those already
well-nigh worn out with labour before they began it.
The neatly-made clothes you wear, the clean and
tidy room that welcomes you home from school, the
nice atories you read—are many of them the pro-
duct of weary hands and heads.

“Almost anyone can work when they feel fresh
and rested, but it requires determination and force

of will, moved by love or sense of duty, to perse- -

vere in endeavour when powers of mind and body
beg for repose.

Now, we are not going to champion what is called
“the cramming process,” or the disastrous system
of overtaxing the mental or physical capabilities.
Yet neither do we believe in encouraging a weak
shrinking from considerable tasks.  Fatigue in
moderation will not hurt anyone, in presentable
health, young or old. On the contrary, it is only
exercise to the point of fatigue that will suecess-
fully develop the energies.
account in the world are those who can work when
they are tired ; they are those that parents, em-

The people of most’

ployers and customers can depend on to keep their

promises and be faithful to their duties.

The ability to attain to this high standard of
usefulness is, of necessity, partly physical: The
strongest will and the most conscientious soul can-
not give strength to the body when it is once seri-
ously debilitated. So if you want that power of

endurance which goes so far to make reliable men

and women, you must not ruin your constitution by
rich, unhealthy food, by late hours, by indulging in
indolence or excesses of any sort. All these things
tend to enervate, to take the power out of nerve
and muscle, besides weakening the moral ‘' sense,
Be self-denying and temperate, and you will leave
far behind you, in the race of life, the gelf-indulgent
and intemperate. .

“O MAMMA,” said & little fellow,
there was a flood !”

“] am %0 glad

“Why, deart” exclaimed |
mamma. ‘Because, if there had not been any Hood .
T shouldn’t have had a Noal’s ark; and I do love '
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