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PLEASANT HOURS.

Easter Bella

Swerr bells, that galt aloud = ¢ Artsen !
Follow sour sndter to the skies
He brohe the bars of cvery plison -
Glad hearts gaige ¥

Clearly thoy ting : ** He livea forever—
] Jaft up your oyes and have no fear:
l Holeads  across the sileas river

e brings hicaven near.”

They swing, they chimno + ** Oh, see ! RBemember
Sorrow tself lewds up to hight,
As Apnil follows on December,
Or moru on night.”

Softly they say : * Ye heavy hearted,
Throw all your weary lond uway ;
Ho bure your burdens, and depatted
T'o light your duy.”

They swell, they peal : *“Oh, blest is being !

| He mnde the eye, he made the gt ;

Trust him who formed them both for seeing
To guido aright.” '

They rise and fall : * Oh, Tove eternal,
Tu which all human iife 1s bonnd,
Stream down from azure skics supernal
Tho wide earth round.”
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FIRBSIDE FORCES.
BY THRE REV. A. C. GEORGR.

— -

A cmib comes into a housthiold like a baby-bird
into w downy nest, carefully prepared for its recop-
tion. Every thing in the constitution of the family
is meant o-promote the well being of the ligtle gpe
whose advent has such profoupd significange..
. What wanuner of .child shail thig e t" -may ha

.approprintely asked with vespect 1 every new-born

mortal.  Due considerstion being~Imrd of divine
forces, traditionsl influgnges, and prenatal con
ditious: both physical amld moral, it way ba said
thiat career comes of character, and that character
ia. ohiefly the product of culture. Every thing
depends, God's graces Leing presumed, on the dis
cipline and develapment of the child.

The pareuts may look with deepest serivuistess |
into the face of ths innocent babe and ask, “ls it
possible that this little darling can ever become dis-

solute, degraded, drunken, going down to a drunk-
ard’s death aud dovm 1" The answer 15 chiefly
with the pavents themselves. The ehild is entitled
t9 an axample «f total sbstinepee from the intoxi |
cating cup, and of prongunved tempperance princi-'

ples gn the part af its purents. It is entitled )
i thorough -instraction aa tq the wropg and rywm of

indulgenee in alcohalin drinks and the pepil of tast- ]

ing or touching the nceursed stimulant. 1t s en- i Unclo Hownrd, »n Easter gift to his little Sun
titded to a home so radiant with Jove, so entiched §beam.”  Lilhan hastened heme to tell the gl

with buoks, so cheertyl with compnny, so melodious
witn muste, and so saered with sauctupry services
of puayer amt priuse, that no worldiy, nnd especi-
aliy no unhealthfui and corrupting, associations
will hve any charms in com;-:u*ison.

Homes built on the foundation of God’s Book
are the wmspiration and strongth of sobriety and
godhess,  If such homes were goneral in Cheis-
tian comunities the waste and woe of intempey-
ance weyld be so diminjshed in a single generation
that drunkenness und deunkard-making could be
readily suppressed in all lands.

LILLIAN'S EASTER GIFT.

BY MIRTIE LINCOLN.

Lirniaxy Rayyon was o bright, beantiful girl of six-
tern, the daughter of a poor mechanic who had hard
work (o make ends meet,” as hp sometimes said.
Her mother was a frail, weakly little woman, who
depended mostly vpon her sixteon-year-old. daughter
for help und counsel.  The two chilirod* yonnger
than Lillian were also hev-specinl charge~Tf Willie
“aat stuck " on an example in arithmgtie, it was
always * Lillie” who hetped him out.  If Mabel
tote her dress or seiled her clothes, it was to
“ Liflie” she went for help.  If father caune home
from work tired and cold, it was. ¢ Lillic” who
placed a chair in the warmest corner of the room
and his slippers warming by the fire; ‘i Lillie”
who et hi at the door with a kiss and ¢heerful
smile, till it seemed that she had earned the name
“Sunbeam,” which her father had playfully given
her.

Thers was not another such a happy man in the
world as Greely Rayuor when he brought his young
wite to the pleasaut home lie had propnred for her
in the outskirts of a little town in Vermont. But
the tunes bad been hard, and with Mrs. Raynor's

-poor health, upd'the children’s clothes (which wauld

wear out in spite of Iallin's patient toil over them
after the culprits had gone to bed) to buy, he was
not able to supply all their wants, till one fatal (lny
when Mrs, Ruyrar was just recavering from ono of
her bad lits of sjvaness, and he could not get her ull
the delicacies which she required, he wortgaged
their home. Aud this wasg the pass things lad
come to when Lillian was sixteen. |

Lillian was an arvdent lover of music, and ! -r
highest ambition was to own a piano. Somctimes
shie would sit and dream of the lovely piang she had
so often admired at ¢ Blackott & Rosco’s, dealers in
pianos and ovgaus.”

One dpy she called upon tho daughter of Mr.
Blackett, and their conversation turned upon musig,
and Lillian told her of the piano shz so much ad-
wmired and how she wished she might ecall it her
own.,

“Why!” exclaimed that young lady; “itis only
five hundred dollars.” o

“ Only five hundyed dollarsf?

Litlian lind not dreamed of its ever-being that
murch, ANl her father was warth new would npt
wie ypt to thet. Five hyydred dallars! That
woyld pay the whole mottgage and lenye tlieir hope
frea ngain,  Bhe must forget &Il abqut the piano;
it could never hs hers.

On hier way homo she stepped into the_postoffice,
not that she expected anything foi- herself (for she
very seldom received a letter since she left schoot),
but she went because otliers did. But what was her
swiprise to he handed an envelope with her nume
written upon it.  She eagerly tore it open and
unfolded the sheet, when there fell from it a slip
of paper which lluttered down to her feet. 8Sha
stooped and picked it up and logked at it with
wede-open eyes. Surely there must be somo mis-
take! A bank note worth five hundred dollars,
pajabie to Ilallian Raynor! She ooyld hardly
besvvo her eyes, byt when she did underséand
that she was the pownor of five hundred dollavs,
the glad thuught flushed npon her, 41 ean have
my pana afier all.” In her engerness sho had
entirely forgotten the letter whioh cama with bioe
precions  noto.  $he unfolded it, with hapds
trembling with juy, snd read it half aloud, * From

; news to her pruents,

She opened the door so sortiv
that  the intntes did not hear her hght- step. Her
mother Iny on n low eouch while her father kneit
beside  her with  his face Luried in s hands
Lalhan stepped lightly aeross the room and lawl
her hand on her father s shoulder.  Hestarted andd
raised his head, but his fice was so wan and
haggard he hwrdly scemed like the same father
she had parted with 1w the mprening.

“Why pupa, what is the matter?” she ex
cliimed,

Her mother took her hand and drew lher
gently down to her side. * Lullie, dear, we have
tried to keep it from you as long as possilie,
but now you must know: we can keep it from
you no longer. Monday we must leave our home.
We cannot pay the mortgnge, and it will have to
go.l,

the letter, but now she rememberd and her faee
brightened, and turning to her father said, ¢ Papn,
I think I have heard you.say the mortgage was five
hundred dollars.”

“Yes, daughter, and althougii it seems a smah
sum, yet it is as far from me as tive thousand.”

“Pupn,” nnd Lillian's voice fairly pang with glad-
ness, “papn, U'll pay the mortgnge !”

#You I exclaimed buth parents,

“0Of course,” answered Lillinn, smiling throush
her tenrs.  “Yon didn't know I was afairy and
had subjects who obey my commands, did you?”
And then sho had to tell them of her letter and its
precious contents,

“And to think T should have mistrusted God for
a moment,” whispered the happy wife, “And I
thought ta-morrow would be our last Easter we
should spepd ip our home,” replied the hushand as
he lnaked around upon his happy family.

The next eveping as they all sat around the fire-
side of thejr pleasant hoiue, which they could now
eall #all their vary own'’s,” as Mahbel said, tha fiail
littlo mother Legun singing, softly,  Praige God
from whom all bjpssings flow,” and the father joined
in with his deep bass vpice, angd Lillian and Willie
with t)eir o]ear ringing voices, while even Mabel’s
baly voice Jisped out the sweet strain, When it
was fipished Mr, Raynov said reverently, “ILet us
give thanks untg God for all his hlessings toward
us” Andas they knelt therein the quict of the
evening, ib seemad that the same angel 'was saying
again, as of old, # Christ is visen.”

=T

YIRST EASTER.

Tax first Easter Sunday was almost nineteen hun-
flred years ago, You hinve heard thestory of it ever
somany times, iyt 1t never grows old : .

The dJews killed Jesus, by nailing him upon a
wogeen cross, Albout sunset on a Fridny he died.
Tha next dny, Saturday, was the Sablath of
that country, §q his friends took down his body and
lingtily buried it that same evening.  They did nét

ut it in a ooffiy and cover 1t-with earth, but.wound
t in a fine Jipen sheet and lnid it in.a new
Ltawd, hollowed out of the solid rock. After they
Jnd rolled a heavy stone sgainst the door the
mayrners went pway, and Christ’s epcmies sealed
tha tomb-door to keep anybody from breaking in,
and set.a guard of soldiers about the place.

All day Saturday the spot was quict: But towsrd
sunrise of Sunday, the third day after the orucitixion,
two womon came to the tomb bringing sweet-spices
to anoint the hody. They loved Jesus dearlg, and
were sorrowful to think of his awful death. As
thay drew near the: place they wandeved how-they
should apen the heavy door; But they found the
doar wide open, anid & young man ‘dressed in ‘white
—a bright ange} from heaven-—sat there gnd told &
wonderful tale s . :

 Fear not,” he said, # you wralooking for Jesus;
ho is not here; ho has risen, s he said. Ga quickly
and tell bis friends.”

Then thetwo womon—each was named Mury—
ran ta toll their friends and Christ's friends that he
had coma to lifs, and that they should ace. for

the two Aarys tald this story. .

Lillinn in her excitement had forgotten all abput -

themselves. Exoited snd frightened as thay waers,




