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H IX uxe»end oL‘ the
Babbath, as:it Degan

!io dn.wn toward the
Grst doy.of tho week

o Mary Magdalens
.nd the other lfary fo

wé thesspulchre. And,

b&:old thers -wes a
8'“" “rthquake' for
the angel of the D)rd
daeendedfromhmvon,
md same- a.nd “ro ed.
u:k the stono Imm
gbe door, and sat upon
xt. His countenaneo

Ins mment.*wlnte u.s
mow and for. fear of
hun the keepers dld
.!mk and: becams 3.1'
deod men. Ana the
.ngel ansgered aud
md unto. t.he women, ‘
?a.r not yo for I’
know thzt ye fe/g!s N
Iesm,whxchwuéma-
‘ﬁed. He'is not here'

T3 =

'fgg he ht;l‘l"lfen, 23 he

’

nnd tell his dxsap!es -
{hat he i8-risedt from i
tiiedwd sna beho]a
lie goet.h be(om yon

mnrmsrmm ;

m 'ke,lxghtmng, lnd §

. zoul against all that is
f pure-and good. On
f- every sude aro flowers
§ filling the air with-
| sweetness and the soul
i with purity  Every-
; thing rejoices in its
B new life.  There is {]
i beauty for the ey,
H -swoet odor for the

scnse of smell, and
| music for Jbeecar.

, ture bids_man, tuo, bo
i active. He is taughe
i 1f-be expets tu reap.
- bours, fnrmshed by

# -soon forgets the tnals
i of winter.

B in the tughest of fash

K- turn of mind, was

- An  Irishman, over

 ~ation, iromediately ro-

out their leaves and
flowers.

With joyful hearts
wewelcomo April, with
its glad news of
spring-time. Thoiittle
buds, becoming rest-
less, peep out from
their furlined cradles,
and the voots, that
have Iain £now-bound
during the winter,zend
forth their tiny
branches to drink in
the warm sun, Heo
.that is not ableto re.
Jjoice with -nature, at
this season of the year,
must “have cloted his

The activaity of na

that now 13 seed time,
-aad that he wuat sow

“Busied with his L\"

‘the opentng spring, ha

— i —

A youxo mandressed
100, and “with a poetic

drxvmg along & coun-
try road, and, upon
gazing. at '.!)xo pond
- -whih utarted tho high-
way, said  “Ob, how
. T would Tike €6 lave~
.1y beated head in
thoso cooling waters!”

hearing the excam-

plied : ¢ Well, you-
might lave it theroand

" /it wouldn't sink.”
. . ,J-'!(
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