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winistry, They cannot stand slone; they sek
a great completion, s vietory on their side, that

they may have power; and not meet. with: dis- |

couragement. It seems as if Christ would say,

“Y appreciate how great a weight of conduct-I |
have put upon you; I would help you bear it.)

I know how the forces of the flesh press..on
overy side ; & greater force of the spirit shall
be with you through me. See what the spirit

can do to the flesh, and be encouraged in overy |

battle.” The power of & risen Saviour is to
ghow iteelf in spiritnal lives. Do not be die-
mayed by that word *spiritual,” as if it meant
some kind of invisible pietistic existence, which
had no beauty in it; for remember that the

ower of the risen Saviour did not lesve the
Eody in the grave, and walk unclothed among
men : it brought that body forth to new life,
and placed it on its feet nmong men. And so
the power of the resurrection will go into our

business, and make it more than money-getting, | -

by bringing to light the true spirit of serving
God, and developing His world; it will onter
our amusements, and save us from debasing
them to bodily rélaxations, and from turning
Divine music to low and sensual uses; ii will
enter our houses, and sweep from our tables
the literature that dares to be any thing but
pure and ennobling; it will be in our families,
training our children te know and desire some-
thing more vhan oarthly advancemont and posi-
tion; it will help us in the performance of
every bodily action, and in the use of all this
oearth, to be noble and pure in mative aud doed.
1t speaks of delicacy of feoling, grace of bear-
ing, and refinoment of intercourse, not by rules
for the surface of life, but by the presonce of
that power which finds out oar spirits, as surely
as tho spring finds out the seeds and buds.
Therae is not a department of life wherein the
presence of a risen Saviour will not be an encour-
agement 1o spirit 1o rise and assert itself as
roally existent, and rightly dominant in every
action thet is worth doing, Do you say ihat
this may demand the giving-up of certain
things ? Then lot thom go; be “put to death
in tbe flesh,” if you can but live in the spirit.”
That was Paul's desire: “If by any monns I
might attain to the resurrection of the dead.”
Tt was & matter of present attainment in the
triumph of the spirit day by day; and for that
wo, too, are to labor, if our Enster joy and songs
do indeed mean all that they say.—From Ser-
mons on the “ Life of Christ in the World,” by
Rev. A. Brooks.

EASTER REJOICING.

In no season of the Church year are we more
jubilant and {riumphant than on Easter-Day.
And properly so, for on that day we commomo-
rate tho victory which Christ achieved over
death and the grave, and review the faith and
hope of our future resurrection to eternal life,
In our Enstor celebration lot us duly note the
fact and tho doctrine bared thercon. We shall
"thus have an intelligent fuith, and our enthusi-
asm and devotion will be divinely inspired.

Tho custom of the Church in providing ap-
. propriate decorations, and exhilarating musio
is laudable. It ig not likely to-be sbandoned :
it is not dosirable that it should be. The plants
-and flowers which meet the eye, and music and
song which greet the ear, are signsand symbols
of o divine truth and spiritual joy, and we wish
them to bo continued. But let ua not spend
too much money and labor on mere floral and
.artistic decoration ; and let us ocarefully avoid
thoe faunlt of making our services assume a merd
- musical display. Our religion ia something
- more than sensuons ;' and our service should in:
-erease spirituality and devotion whilethey gra-
{ify the senses and instruct the intellect,—ZThe
Church Press.

A LENTEN CONFESSION. . ,

o T S :
BY MARGARET J. PRESTON.

. Tiurn to Thee; O Christ ! because I know
: Thy human heart
Exhaunsted mortal angu!sh, learned sach
Earth could 1 :

mpart;.. i
Chose, with divine enduraree to sustain,
All Thou didst besr, )
That so to ug might never come & paln
Thou couidst not-shaire.

woe

Therefore, I venture unafraid; and roll
My burden’s welght

On Thee, besnuse no burden for Thy soul
Can be too great.

The sacrod season of & year agone
omes back agaln, - -
Solemn with Yows ; and yet I follow on
Haltlng, a8 then,

I thought to find it sauch a year of grace,
Tok thso ml':l’ T ita pacslng m th 1

0 keop through all its passing months, my place
Close at Thy g‘eet. P oY P

I vowed, with lmp;')y tears within mine eyes,
t duty's catl '
To yleld Thee up, & wulfng sacriflce,
My llfe, my all !

Yet now, when back the Lenten hours have come -
To preas their claim, - : )
My heart g‘x;)ws palsied, and my lps are dumb
ith rilent shame.

The broken vow, the fallure and the inl),
The doubts and fears—

‘What ean I do but tell Thee of them all
Throngh blinding tears ?.

‘What con I sndy? Thou art compassionate,
Apndso1dare

Tooffer Thee, Thou oniy good and great,
My piteous prayer.

Touched with asense of my infirmlty,
Therefore I plead

That Thou who hast been tempted even ag I,
‘WIilt help my need.

Lexington, Va.

TWO FRIENDS.

Cuarrer I1I.—CoNOLUDED.

Reggio glanced at his companion’s torn and
thread bare garments, and: then at his own, and
then he looked wistfully into his face.

“T'm so sorry I've got nothing to give yon,
I'vs 1ot of beuutiful Indian things, but they're
all locked away in a cabinet, and Miss Everson
keeps the key, and I can only see them through

the. glass doors, And I do have money every

week, but I have to put it in my money box at
once, and Miss Everson keeps that too, It's
only opened at Christmas time for me to buy
presents with, Perhaps Miss Everson would
let me buy you a present then, but I don't
know.” \

He looked again at his new friend and sighed.
His appearance, Reggie felt sure, would not
recommend him to Miss Everson’s good graces.

“1 don't want snything from you,” said the
boy grufly. “I did'nt bring it to you to
sell 'cos you was rich, but ’cos I liked the looks
of you,” :

“I thivk you are richer than I am,” said
Reggie mournfully, “for you have things to
give away. And it must be nice not to have to
mind about tearing your clothes.”

The boy langhed at the idea of having to
take care of his things had not occurred to
him, and he quite saw that it might have dis-
advantages. '

“ What is
denly.

“ Nat,” was the reply.

“Gnat,” said Reggie doubtfully, “do you
mosun like the gnats iy the summer-time ?”

Nat laughed again,

“Not as I knows on,” he said. “ There's a
lot more tenched on it by rights, I don’t rightly
know what. Nat’s just for short you see.”

“1 see,” said Reggie. * Well, it's anice short
name, isn't it? Mine's dreadfully long, Regi-
nald. Only Sam calls me Muster Reggie, and
thn‘t ‘}1';111'11; Si) bad.” C

“Well, I can call you Master Reggie,” said
Nat cheerfully, o 58

“Oh no, don’t I Let's make it
call me me Reg. Do.” - ‘

“ Well, if you like,” said Nat, * It ain’t much

your name ?'» said Reggie sud-

shorter. You

odds, I suppose. There ain’t no one to hear.” !.

. whnd will you come and talk to me again ?

i+ |I can't 'always come out you know. Only
.- Iwhen- it's” fine, and dry, and Hannah lets me.”

"¢ Yees, I'll come down to the oornmer and

- | watoch for you, I've seen you often I have.”

.“Hss any one else geon me? asked Reggie,

" |etiitten by a sudden fear. “ Any one to tell

Miss Everson ?"
Nat langhed merrily.
“None of her lot, you may be sure, I knows

- ‘| the old lady, I does.”

By this time they bad reached the garden,
and "Reggie begging his companion to wait,
rushéd in, in search of Sam.

“Oh, Sam,” he began, almost before he got
up to him, “do lend me your handkerchief or
something to bring in a-hedgehog.” . .

. " A hedgehog, Master Reggie!” exclaimed
Sam,leaning on his spade, and looking down
at the child’s bright face. -

“ Yes, Sam, a dear, beautiful, delightful, nice,.
sweet, little hedgehog. It is such a pet. A boy
gave it to me, and it's just outside the garden
wall, and please, Sam, make haste, for I'm so
fraid of being called. Do, there's a good Sam.
It's so useful, it will eat the snails, and save
you such a 18t of trouble.”

“Well you can bring it in if you like, Master .
Reggie. Miss Everson can't have nought to
say against it. -There’s a basket in the tool
house with & cloth in it, you can take that.
Only if you've left it outside the garden wall 1
doubt if you'll find it when you go back again.”

Reggie did not step to explain that he had
not left the hedgehog alone, but rushed off in
search of the basket., Nat wrapped the hedge-
hog in the cloth, and pronounced that there
was no danger of it's getting away.

“Thank you very very much,” said Reggie.
I'll come to-morrow if I can. You won't for-
get to look out for me, will you?"

“Not 1" said Nat. He thrust his hauds in
bis now empty pockets, and sauntered off,
whistling as he went.

Then Reggie Lurried to display his treasure -
to Sam -who found himself obliged to declare
that it was the finest and most wonderful
hedgehog he had ever seen.

¢ Perhap's it'll get awny, Master Reggie, you
must mind that,” he said.

Reggie looked rather blank,

“Oh!Iam sure I hope it won't. You don’t
really think it will, do you, Sam 7"

“ Well, perhapsnot. There's plenty of snails
for it to ent anyway. Never was such 2 season
for them it seems to me.”

“ Oh, whata good thing 1" exclaimed Reggie,
who was unaware that this was the case every
season according to Sam.

At this moment Hannsah's voice was heard
calling ©“ Master Reginald, Master Reginald,”
and Reggie, thrusting the basket into Sam’s
hands, was off as fast as his feet would carry
him.

In the afterncon he got a few minutes talk
with Sam, and began at once upon a subject
which had been troubling him a %ood deal.

“ Natis o curious name for & boyisn't it ?”

“7 don't see as its corious,” answered the
gardner, ‘ not curiouser than Sam for the mat-
ter of that, It's a Bible nama too, you know.
Nathaniel it stands for, him as was under the
fig-tree.”

“0O1" exclaimed Reggie, in a tone of relief.
“I'm glad of that. But he was under s furze
bush, you know, or beside one at least; there
are no fig trees on the common,

“«] ghould think not!” ojacalated Sam.
“*Fig trees ain’t much good here without glass,
they ain't. But whatever do yoa mean by
‘under a fuzz bush,” Mastsr Reggie ?"

“That's where he was,” repeated the child
again. :

Sam inquired no further, and Reggie made
up his mind to find out all he could about
Nathaniel, that he raight be able to tell kis new
friend, '

" (To be continued.)



