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PLEASANT HOURS.

in the forenoon there is a emall but
significant procession of two from the
college kitchen. The front man is a
verger of tho Abt , gowned and
carrying n baton of silver.  After him
walks tho cook, who appears in white
apron, jacket, and cap.  The cook
bears an objrct of moro interest to
schoolboys than the dignified baton of
the verger, it is a pancake. This
small procession gues to the schoolroom
door. “The Cyok" is announced by
the pancakebearer. What a com
motion in the school must follow the
advent of this humble personage in
white! He moves forward to the bar
soparating tho so-called upper echocl
from the lower one, and then flings the
pancake out of his pan ! Down among
the upper echoulbioys tumbles the cuko,
and what a scramblo there is!

To pick it up unbreken—that soft
mass of baked dough—will gain for
any successful oy a handsome prizs,
while the Jord of the pan will have two
guineaa  This memorable day, thongh,
passes away. Pan and pancake go to
their resp-ctive placts.  Merriment
ceases. Snrove Tuesday lights fade
out and die. The cities, the towns,
the little hamlets, the daik, open
ccuntry, are still. Tho wind goes
wailing from <himney-top to chimnoy-
top, from grove to grove. Perhaps
clouds spread their sackeloth over the
sky. The raios may drip, and nature,
in sympathy with the day, weeps on
Ash Wednesday morning. Lent has
begun. The idea that dominates in
Lent, is that of commemoration of the
Baviour’s Liwolation in the wilderness,
and some measure of fasting has been
practised in tho Church. Back in the
sacond century, we have evidenca that
there was fusting before Easter, but it
wag not 80 protracted 28 subsequontly.
For s long time fasting was voluntary.,
In the sixth century, & council decrecd
that those not practising the abstinence
enjoined at stated times should be
treated a8 tranegressors, By degrees
the Bcrows wero tightened. In tho
seventh century, a council scowled at
any eater of flash during Lent, and
declared that offenders should go with-
out it the rest of the year, In the
eighth century, the neglecter of absti-
nencé was in danger of excommuni-
cation.  Still later, some unfortunate
flesh-eaters were deprived of their
teeth! The forceps, though, did not
seem to do the work desired, and the
screws were loosened again,  Ipstead
of bread, salt and water—tho fast-day
diet—any food eave flesh, eggs, chrese
and wine could be used. Then flesh
alone was forbidden. The relazing ot
the screws, though, was not acceptable
to the Eastern Church, and there was
s war of words about it betwoen the
East and the West. And as men who
scorn to use the sword can yot handle
effectively that sharp weapon of flesh
between their tee.h, the war doubtless
was 8 lively ono. The Eastern Church
to-day ecxacts rigorous fasts. Even
Bunday, which is & day of quict joy,
and while in Lant i8 not of it, is only
conceded in part as o fesst-day, if in
Lent, to those of the Erstern com-
munion. The O.urch of England, and
its branches, refer to the individual
conscience and judgment the queation
of fasting, and this is the attitudo of
Protestantism.  If one go bungry,
bearing in mied that sorrowful Master
who, tempted in the wilderness, “after
ward hungered,” the motive shoald be

communion with Christ, satisfying the
hunger, unto himself he in a law that
shonld bo respected also,—Rev, Edward
4, Rand,

MYRRH BFARERS,
bBY MALGARLT 4. IPRESTON,

] HREE women crept, at break of day,
& Agrope along tho shadowy way

W\ hiere Joseph s tomb sud garden lay,
Fach it her throbbing busum bore

A tLurden of such fragrant store,

As vever thero had laid bofore ;

Spices, the purest, richest, best,

That o'er the musky East possessed,
From Ind to Araby the Blest.

Hiad they, with sorrow riven hearts,
Scarched Jerusalem's costliest marts

In quest of nards, whosoe puogent arts
Should the deud sepulchire mtbue

Wath vital udours through aud through |
“I'was all their love had leave to do !
Clri-t diid wot need their gifts, and yet
Did either Mary onco regret

Her ottering?  1hd Satome frot

uver those unused alues ! Nay |

They dud niot counit as waste that day

\What they had brought their Lord. The g

way

Hotwe scemed the path to heaven. ‘They bear
Thenceforth abuat the robes they wear

The chawging pefiume everywhere,

So ministerivg, as erst did theso,

Go women forth by twos and threes
(Unmudtul of thar wormng ease),
Through tragic darhuess, mirk aud dim,
Where er they see the faintest rim

Of promiso— all for sake of Him

\Who rose from Joseph 8 tomb. They hold
It just such joy as those of old,

To tell the talo the Marys told.

Myrrh bearers still—at home, abroad,

\\ hat paths bave holy women trod,
Burdeued with votive gifts for God—
Rare gfts, whose chiefest worth was priced
By this one taought, that all sufliced —
Their spices have been biuised for Christ.

WHAT THE EASTER ANGELS
SAW,

BY JOIIX T. MEBRCHISTOUN.
E.
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§= S the Easter angels flew
' to the rock-hewn
gravo on the eve be-
fore the resurrection,
they passed over a
broad and gocdly land
whose name has come
down to us ag the
Laud of Fair-Seeming. You will not
find this neme on your scho:l maps,
and indeed some who are skilled in
the olden toogucs have told me that
the rcal name of the land was Pan.
thanasia, and that it meant the Land
of All Death. Whether that be so or
not, I know that the angels paused for
a moment in their flight to look at the
scene below, and that no one since has
goen what the angels saw on the first
eve of Easter.

It wag a fair land which the angels
looked down upon. The light bad not
jet faded away, and the twilight fell
softly on pleasant meadows and quiet
rivers, snd now and then e stray sun-
veam sparkled in the water of the
fountains as it broke wurmuring and
splashing on the rocks below. It was
not often that such a hush came upon
this land , for this was the dwelling-
place of the pagav gods, and thoy were
wont to hold high revel by duy and
by night in it8 beautiful groves and in
ita fuir palaces. But to day there had
been no revelling and no joy. Sud-
denly, ¢n tho afternoon of the day
before, an awful fear had fallen upon
the gods ; and today though none of
them knew why, they were waiting
with pain and terror for some great

If you could have looked with tho
angals into tho moeting placo of the
false gods, you would havo scen &
strango sight. All tho pagan gods
were there of whom you read in your
books at school, and gome of whom the
Bible epeaks. I do not dare to tell
you all that you would have seen, for
the falso gods were aleo wicked gods,
and when the poople who lived there
wished for an excuse to do evil, they
gaid to thomselves: “The gods whom
wo worship do theee things, snd why
should wo be better than thoy 1’ DBut
you would also have seen many besau-
tiful faces; for gome of tho gods who
dwelt in tho Land of Fair-Seeming hid
their ovil behind masks that looked
well outside, and you would never
have guessed what was hidden behind
them, if you had not looked closely
into them, and seen, looking out
through them, the oyes of tho same
old Serpent who tempted Eve in the
arden. Jupiter, who often camo to
the earth to deceive men and womon,
was there ; and so also were Mercury,
who tempted men to the love of gain;
and Bacchus, who made them destroy
their souls and their bodies with wine;
and Minbrva, who tempted the wiss
to be proud of their knowledge ; and
Venus, who made great promises to
all, and who led them down to the
gatea of hell. And among these were
gods who did not hide their coar:eness
and wickedness so cleverly : Baal, to
whom human sacrifices were offered
up; and Moloch, who delighted in the
blood of little children ; and Best, the
horrible cat-headed goddess of Egypt;
and crowds of satyrs, balf-goat, half-
man, who mocked and jcered at all
that was good and pure. And besides
all these there were thousands whom
1o man could name; monstrous forms
that looked like demons, whose mali-
cious faces would have frozen the blood
in your veins, and whose eyes, if you
had but once looked at them, would
have made you feel a8 if you had been
changed into stone. All thess weore
gathered together in one place, and
their faces wero all turned in one
direction,

As the two angels, who were soar-
ing above, paused in their flight, the
ous touched the other and peinted to
the falso gods below, and eaid:
¢ Brother, the time of the overthrow
of this evil is nigh.” He called him,
Brother ; for you remember that the
angels of the Biblo are always men, or
youths, perhaps, because 80 many of
God’s meseages to this wicked world
must be borne by strong soldiers,
rather than by meek and gentlo
womes.

And theother angel looked down and
said ; ¢ Yen, brother, before tho dawn,”

As the angels spoke these words, a
great and bitter cry went up from the
false gods below ; for they heard what
the angels said, and knew that the
time of their fall was near. For
although they knew before that Jesus,
the Son of God, had been taken by
wicked men, and &lain, they did not
know what sll that meant, and they
had not looked for his resurrcction.
But now, whon they saw the two
angels speeding their way eastward,
they felt that, in some way which they
could not understand, the secret of
their fate was hidden in the grave
which the Roman soldiers were guard.
ing at Jerusalem. And a great, shud.
dering silenoe fell upon them, &3 the

But the angels did not slacken in
their courss, until, looking away before
them, they could seo threo crossos
standing out againgt tho sky. Nor
did they wait then, nor did they tend
their courso thither: but they flew,
instead, to a rock-tomb, which was
closed by a great stono, and beforo
which the goldiers were keeping guard
But tho soldiers wore asleop, and did
not waken; and tho angels hovered
unscen over the groat stone.

“Wo aro in time,” said ono; and
the other smiled and said gently :

“God's wmessengera are always in
time,"”

And just then a groat wonder hap.
pened, for the Lord roso unseen of any
mortal eye; but the angols bowed
down befure him, and the angel who
had last spoken ruddenly flew down
and rolled away the stone ; and all the
earth round about was shaken as by
anearthquake. And when thesoldicrs,
startled out of their sleop by a sudden i
glare of light, looked up, thoy saw a j;
terrible angel sitting on the stone, and
straightway they became as dead men. |f
But the eys of the angel who sat upon
the stone, and of the other who stood
by bis side, glowed like coals of fire,
for they wero looking far. far into tho
night, into the Land of Fair Seoming.
Anud they saw a great chango pass over
that land, but & greater change pass
over the gods who dwelt in it. For
all the beuutiful masks fell away ; and
the faco of cach was seen in its ugli- |{
ness, and the gods cursed each other,
and fled howling away to the rocks
and the caves. And po man, since
that day, has seen the Land of Fair- |§
Sceming, nor hus looked in upon the |f
revels of the false gods, with all their
wickedness uand uncleanness and
cruelty. Soitbappens thata Christian |
child, in these Faropean and American
lands of ours, can go into the fields and
woods without fear of meeting these
cruel gods and the hateful satyre.

Years after, when two of our Lord's
servants were carrying his message to
a little town in Aeia Minor, the people |t
thought that two of their gods had i}
come down to earth again, and they
came beforo them with garlands and
oferings. You can read how they
found out their mistake in the Acts of
the Apostles.

In Germaoy there is a lonely bhill
called tho Venus Mountain, and the
country people will tell you that
heathen gods still dwell in it, and that
sometimes thoy lure some careless
huctsman into tho mountain, to his
infinito shame and ruin. This is only
a ant superstition, but it has a
terriblo trauth for Christian folk who
fall back into the wickedness which
belongs to heathendom.

What I have told you is & parable;
partly true, and partly a fable. But
the truth which you may learn from
it, and which every Easter-day should
remind you of, is that it is through
tho resurrection of Jesus that we, in
Europo and America at lecast, have
been delivered from the fear of the
false gods. So, besides being a xe-
minder of the resurrection, which we
expect for ourselves and for our loved
ones, Eastor should also b a memorial
of the resurrection of the world itself
from darkness into light.

GRACE secing her aunt write a
measage on a postal-card, called for an

envelope, saying, *“I'm going to write

rospected. If ono go hungry in the | evil which they folt was coming upon | darkness came down and the apgels’ a letter, too, Aunt Jane; but I don't |3
wpirit and strivo aller toat fullor | thom. melted away into tho distanoe, | want {6 to go bereheadsd like yours.” Jif
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