HAPPY DAYS.

a sceptre.  1hen those cruel soldiers first
pretended 1 worship Jesus as a king. and
afterwards they struck and mocked him.
Ibey did not know that the poor, weary
prisoner was the King of all heaven and
carth.

After all this, Pilae brought Jesus—
still wearing the bright rolx= and th-
the my erown—out to the front of the pal-
ace. Pilate hoped that when the Jews
saw how he had already been punished,
they would be satisfied, so he taok him
where all could see him, and said, “ Behald
the man.” The Jews locked, but their
bearts were hard and full of rage, so they
ecried out again, “ Fut him to death!” If
you let this man, who <ayvs he 15 a king.
live, you are not Caesar’s friend, and be-
cause Pilate was 1 coward, he was< afraid
when the Jews said thiz, so he gave Jesus
up to his eneinies. and thev taok him away
to he erneified.

wuelR SUNDAV-SCHOOL Farias
The best, the choaguent, the mmml entertain

g . Lhe tmenl
puiar, Vear'y
Sabn
Chirfetian Guandian, weekis e
Magarne and Heswn, % g smemtbeiy .
allustiratest 2
rdian and M . and
Petws 2
Magazine and Revi-=. Goandian asd Onmacd 10
rh: s
The Halidfax. wewkly . 1.
Cansndian Epmorth bora o
Sanday schwed Masser, G pge . Sve, soenthly. -
Nl” b, werk y  wader S ovgues. -6
by i il e -
8§ pp. B movily. cophes . O30
l‘_l_’" 3 v -
Over B roniee on
Sunbram. fortmigh: 't lew than 10 cogérs .1
- 3~ wrwante o1
Hagpy Ihnye fornirhtlt lews taam I cugocs o1
L and upwmants .12
Deow Darom, meek's o=
Reremm Quart. v’y (qguarteriy o™
Rerenn Lraf. mwathly - e
Porenn Intrrmedinte Q-arterly auartesis o
Quarierls Review Servwe. Py the tear SMovncen
doven: §2 ger P Per guarier € ons &
doarn ; 3% o ate g W0
THE ABOTE PRICES INCL1 MK TosTacy
Addrve WILLIAM RENGES,
Methundios Pk amd Fubiding Ton
Do 3 Richamead 52, West, and B 10 B Tempueraoee S1__

Tewvato

C.W. Costes. S F. Mrwsyre
2176 1. Catherioe Sirve! Wesdrran ok Jomen,
Moatreal Que. MHalifax. N.=.

~ appy Days.

TORONTO. APRIL § 1995,
T H"\' EASTER OF l'l-l;l\(:
It was at their little “ mis'nary s'iety
and a bouquet of bright faces were up
turned, all listening eagerly.

“ Now, children,” said Mrs. Trucheart,
“you know that Esster is almost herc.
and we hope to receive great blessings:
but first, I want to see how many can tell
just how it came to be named Easter.”

At least a dozen little Solomons raised
their hands.

“ Well, Earl?”

“ It's a sign spring’s here,” he answerel
bravely; while Lillian added,  Papa said
the seeds come up. and the chick breaks
hie little shell.”

Janie's mother was a mi'liner, and this
was ber version: “ Mamuuna  wished

i Ted something to bring,”

wll-  the

Easter'd come, so the ladies’d buy new ,inlm struck him. He remembered how

‘l.l.' -

“ What i< your opin:on, Ted 7 sweetly
Mre. Trueheart of the little ranl
urchin in the rear.
wr Ted turned erimson, for he did not
know: but Lee an<wersd quiekly: “ It's
when Christ srose from the dead.”

*“ What do vou think, Mabel
she, amused at their answers,

= Easter lilics.” respended little Blue-
then tiny Harry. with his finger in
his mouth, <aid, * Wabbit ezz<"" at which
rang out a merry peal of laushter. Mre
1 rucheart lzugl:«d, oo,

“ Now. pay strict attention.” said Mr=.
Trucheart. * Turn to Matthew 28. 1-6,
and you'll see why Christians celebrate
Easter. On that day our Savieur aroze
and conquered death. As he arose, =0
shall we: and 1 pray that .n the great
Easter morn each of you little darling
shall ‘awake in his likeness’ In the
olden time ibe Anglo-Saxons—our mother
peop! ted the festival of their
goddess, Spring, which in their language
was Easter. To them she meant the open
ing vear, and was supposed to make the
seed shoot up from the earth and to clothe
the meadow in bloom. A< our resurrec-
tion cocurred at that period. it grew to be
called Easter. Now. children, let me re-
mind you of our little sunrise praver
meeting.  The bell will be rung an hour
lefore dawn, and dom™t forget to bring
vour Easter fiowers—vour lilies and ever-
greens and violets—and 2ll that you pro-
mised.”

“ But. Mrs. Truehear: ™ said Lee. “ Ted
won't have nothin® to bring.™

“Oh, T am sure that Jesus will show
she answereld
Somechow those words sank deep

A

asked

eves:

.no!!}'.

me-- the little orphan’s heart, and Mr<
! Trucheart too was touched.

! was sung and the children hurried hom-

The doxe ke LAl

with glee.

Ted remained behind, and as Mre
Trueheart was leaving he pleadingly
= Please, ma'am, may 1 ring the
Easter bell—for Jesus?”

* Yes: God bless you'!” she said.
His heart grew light and he hurried

wehed :

{heme. Ted was a little street waif whom
\Mirs. Trucheart had poiated to Jesus, and |

b < loved the church-bell that he thought
b eomld hrar the angels singing when
the angels Mrs. Trueheart told him

rang
of and his mother was one, too. Nom
e hiad her consent. and he'd ring the hel!

for Jesus!

It was Easter Eve, and Ted retire!
though be could scarcely sleep for
fear he would be too late.  When the moon
grew dim be hurried toward the church.
* Ted won't have nothin® to bring!™ Those
words hounted him!  Ie saw visions of

children with armfuls of flowers. Ah! an

early,

they hunted mistletoe for Christmas, an i
how eager they were for that beautif: |
sprzy in the tip-top of that tall tree i
fromt of the chureh.  Wouldn't that i
nice for Easter ¢ tle ran faster and faste-
111l he caught the bell-rope and began 1.
ring.  llow clear the tones! Ie wu-
waking the children! Christ who died .-
bim arose on that same morr! The angel:
were singing—hi= mother’s voice wa:
loudest of all—and his bell was beatin-
time to their song! Happy little Ted!

When the last tones died he mounte!
the tree and soon held fast the mistleto-
bough, but as he placed his foot on a rotten
branch it broke. Ie feil tc the step-
stunned. Poor little Ted !

Yes! he rang the bell for Jesns; ani
now he lies there half lifeless, ~linging 1
his tressured

Soon Mrs. Trndnlrl came, and as she
knelt over the little form and kissed th-
pallid brow he smiled and pconted hi-
finger heavenward, his hand fell back on
his breast—poor little Ted was gone!

The children came, but shrank back.
affrighted at death. Their tears fell ho:
and fast. Lee put the crown o1 lilies on
Ted’s brow and said he did have some-
thing to give—he gave his life! Ther
turned to Romans 12. 1, and, promising *
be more faithful, took thiz pledge, “ Pr
sent your bodies a living sacrifice, holy.
acceptable unto God,” in remembrance of
little Ted.

THE MEANING OF EASTER
No wonder that the birdies lillg
And fiv about on jovful wing!

No wonder that the flowers come up,
The daisy and the butterenp!

N« wonder that our hearts are glad,
For why should any one be sad,
When Jesus lives, and says that we
Some day his hlessed face shall see?

Easter means rising; let us raise
To him our grateful songs of praise;
And every word and deed of love,
Shall be a flower, to bloom above.
—E. E. Hewili.

E-aster lilies bloom tr-day

At the tomb where Jesus lay.

S-weet and beautiful and bright,

T-hey proclaim, in purest white,

}. -vermore the glad refrain,

Risen Lord—the Lord shall
—Tnc. W,

The barrier stone In- rolled away,
And loud the angels siag;
The Christ comes forth this blessed day
To reign, a deathless king.
For <hall we not believe he lives
Throngl: such awakening?
Behold, how God each April gives

Tk= miraele of spri
—%ﬁ L. Sebia
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