ig i3 onio t;lmt thrills.
“heart with its tcndor]ny
o it. spou.ke ofa mormn g that bm,htcns the lnlls
OI’ ) Country far away; - ;
- A lxmd ‘thatis dear to God
: .As Ho 'looks on His world below,
(Tor Lhe su.ke of the ho]y feet that trod
« 1ts W n)sm the long ago.:
'l‘he bu‘d S song clear and free
Comcs back on the morn's sweet brenth. L
.-'.And tho na.mc, the dcm' lmme it seems Lellmg to
; cie,t T RV U
Is J esus of Nn/nrel.h C

_A voice from the hhes W hxte,
’ Awnko in tho vale below,
.'Comcs up to mo through the pale duwnhght
-.*From their swaying bells of snow :
1t speaks to heurts that hiced,
.- And its messageis sweet to mo, .
hor:t brcuthes thro thexr frag: uucc a virtue in-
deed -
: of pnrcsl..humlhty H
<A virtuedear to God
‘A Ho'looks on His own below,
"And blesses with sunshine and rain, the sod }
. Where the liliesand violots grow ;
“T'hé voice 50 clear and free, ©
Floats up on the morn's sweet blcnth.
‘Our Master was clothed with humxhty
" Dear Jesus of Nazarcth. .

A,voxce of the new born day,
Comes down like a blessing divine,
And seems to keep warning ‘ Watch and Prny.
While time and strength are thine ;.
Ye know not the day nor hour
When the King will lcave His throne,
" T'o come to His glory, might, and power
--Down to His struggling own ;
Oh! people dear. to God, )
- As He looks on His world below,
’Be ready to welcome the One who trod
- Your-ways in thé long ago;
~‘Clear voice of tho new-born day
Spen.ks softon the morn's sweet br cath,
And seems to keep whxspermg ‘Wn.tch and Pray’ |
Ry For J esus of Nnmreth B ;

ymn to the Easter d:\\vn :
&ngols m:e clmnﬂng low S
Their voices conw down on tho \\ mgs of 1hc mox n
: ’l‘hrough 1ho eunrlse wolden wlow;
'Oh 1 bcn.utltul hymn of hope .

'['hnt. driveth all shadows aw oy, ’

- That llghtcns the darkness whero sad sonls gropo.
" 7:'Qar Lord is risen to-day !’

Oh! brightland dear to God-
"". As He blesses His own below,
‘Rejoice for the coming of One who trod

- Your ways in the long ago,
JPure hymn of the angels fair
Come.down on tho morn's sweet breath,
Oh!gladdenour hearts thatoft sadden with care,
Dear Jesus of Nazareth !
~C. M, Ambermann, in The Silver Cross.
————

A STORY THREE MONTHS LONG.

' BY LOUIS WALLOON.

No wonder Rosabel and all the rest of
the children loved Miss Bonn. - She ¢ould
tell'a wonderful story,—a long one, too!
~Aud she had many odd ways of tellm«r
stories, and of doing things.

I think T should " like to tell Rosabel a
story three or four months long,’ said Miss

. Bonn to herself one day, in the beginning
of . the winter. “‘She wanted me to tell
her a story last” Easter, but I put it off
until it was too late:; and now L think T
‘shall begin in ‘time. I shall begin my
‘Enster story at Christmas ; and, what is
~more, I'll make her work the most of the
story out for -herself.” She paused a mo-
-ment, and added, ‘It will be Gud’s story,
: too,—-n story:of llfo.
" 8he turned, walked acvoss the room,and
j’opened a closet door ; a number of flower-
‘pots were standing on an upper shelf in-
side, i
. Yes,’ she' said, ‘my story shall be told
to her eyes, and noh so much to her. ears,
- I'llimake her get a part of her story out of
a.dark closet.” She walkéd to.the window,
1|; and, looking out; said, ‘T'll make her get
“gome of it out of the ground *--Then-she
- gazed up to tho clouds where the sun was
: Just coming through, and said -again, ‘T'll
< make her get it out of tho clouds uud out of
f:the sun.’
" "Next,. Miss Bonn s.l.b do\vn ab.a writing.
:desk;. nnd went very” earnestly. to” work
writing a letter. She hurried to the closét,
'took aomethuw out, wmpped it in brown

“{libfary

- | presents: fron

| kind of ‘present meant.
a_pretty flower. growing in it, she’ could.

ext: day:was : Christmas. -

Then she befr
one’ presunb after u.nother

. fenting: the’ wrapper: off
.There -were

and Aun$-Sally,’ .unl ;many cther re]atlves

" | und friends,

- After a while, Ros.tbel plcked up nlmd

: hen.vy, round: package with a note under

the string. - When the wrapper came off,

filled with -moist, blick-looking ‘earth.
Rosabel didn’t. know exactly what that

If there had been

have understood it, buta pot. full of enrth!

white paper lying on the floor, exclaimed,

1¢0 mnmma.' hereis the lotter s whut does

it say ¥
Ma.mmn. took the lebtex', and ‘re n.d lt
aloud :—

My DEar ROSABEL H
T heard, not very lon;z ngo.

: tho.t you loved flowers. Now, here in this pol

are nor. flowers, but away down in the brow n
carth-is a blue hyacinth bulb, . Now, dear, I ask

you to have faith, and put, this _pot in:adark,
cold . closet or ccllm- keep it quite damp. with
water unti] the last of Iebruary,.and then I
hope you will sce a little vhite point. - Thén put
the pot in the sun with plenty of water, and I1.{.
Ropo in o short. time )ou will * sce Lho lovely

owe

friend, SarAH W, BONN,

"The next bimethnt*Rosnbel smv_Miss
Bonn she thanked her for the present, and
said she was keeping it in a cool, (Luk

‘It's going to be a good Enster story,’
said Miss Bonn ;. ‘isn't 16 7

Rosabel showed two rows of white teeth
as.she threw back her head and, laughing,
said, ‘I don’t see any Easter story va.bout
i, —T don’t see any story at all.’ y R

-¢You mean you don't’ liear:any- stozy
smd ‘Miss Bonn ; *but you must Jook for:
.story,. a stonv of llfe,—loolx.‘for it with:
fyoureyes.’ - R k
. *Look for whi xt? S :

“‘“Look for the coming of those b]ue hy.v.-'
('mt.h flowers,
‘the baby bulbto tell its story by keeping a
Joving watch over it.  Then its story will
‘be your story, and, as I gave it to you, it
will be.wy story too ; and as God gives it
life and. makes it grow, it will be God’s
story,—that’s -best "o all.”

Rosabel looked a little puzzled, and s.ud
*‘But I don’t see how that will be an Easter
story.’

‘Tam not going to tell you that,’

said

| Miss Bonn, ‘at least not just now, for I

don’t want to finish my story for some
weeks yet. My letter and the hyacinth
bulb in the pot were the beginning. But
yuu mustin’s geb 1mp.ment !

So day after day Rosabel peeped into
the dark closet, and poured a little water
on the earth.

‘Dear me ! she said one day.  ‘How
dreary and cold and dark it must be down
there in the carth! I should t;hink,bhe
plant would hurry up.’
wabching. and, tending, the llttle white
point uppeared
~Then Rosubel brought the “ower- -pot to
the window, and put; it in the sun, and
watered it,  The little point grew taller
and stronger into a healthy plant,—just as

waxed strong in -spivit.’

flowers appeared, so that by Easter, which
eame early in April, the plant was in the
height of bloom. -

‘How about that story, Miss Bonn?
asked Rosabel, as they walked home to-
gether on Easter ‘'morning.

Rosnbel looked mqunm«]y up mto Mlss
Bonw’s face, ag though she ought to know
what . Miss Boun . would answer, - :md yet"
she wasn’t sure.

‘What was the first Easter stoxy 7 .v.sked
Miss Bonn.

f\Vhy,’ answered Rosn.b(.l “the Bll)le
story of our Lord's arising from the dend."

‘Yes.. Would. you call t]m.t n.stmy of
death or of life ? .

" ‘A story of life, of course, * said Rosabel.

,'a.nd nfter tym«r . strmcr nround 1b

‘ Rosal)el?
‘| capered:. and’ shouted as she entered the,
her the ‘Chiristias” mee stood.

) wmma; and  papa, from’
'| gtandpa and grandma,and two Aunt Marys,

there was a.china vase or flower-pot, beau-’
tifully  piinted . with- pretty designs,. and:

Shé put it. down, and, seeing  the folded |

Wi th Tove and be=t;w15hcs. Tam emccrcly your-

closet, and watering it a little occ.xsxonally :

dtathe s

“But you will have to help:

Sure enough, after weeks of waiting and.

the Bible tells us the b.xbv Jesus ‘nrew and |-

It was - late ‘in March when the bluo‘

Y v.too, I suppose P
"pla.nt'. didn’t .die,” though,’ said" Rosabel
suspecting - that Miss. - Bonn - was going: to
tell her-that the life of her hyncmth was

+*No, that's true answered Mlss Bonn ;
‘your plant didn’t 'die. (Al that I wanted
you:to think of was' that tlie life which be-
gan; at; (Christmias reached. its perfectness
at Easter, justas your plant; bulb reached
the’ fulness of beauty in-its’ crown .of blue
* T'want you to think of Christmas

and Easter together, asa story of life. And

‘who is; ‘the Tiord of all life, Rosabel 7
‘Chmsb ¥ said Rosubel, inquiringly,
- .Yes; and . I will tell . you: one way we
know that he'is. the Lord of life, and that
we live, because hé lives,—he says: *‘Who-
soever:liveth and believeth on me shall
,uever du.. ’”—Sumlay-sclwol Times.

THI};,fpljiAcTroAL' SIDE OF EASTER:
. ‘BY: 'THL REV, W.. F. L. MONSELL.

‘.;&monnr the millions: of pcoplo who ob-

v’ serve Easter m SOll‘lO “’-l.y theré are many

thousands who are influenced by the custom
rather than by the theory. The young
girl who'gets her spring bonnet for Easter
bunday is'as little concerned with the cate-

chetical “teaching about ~Easter as’ the| =

milliner who.sells the bonnet, or the sew:
ing-girl who has put on. the trimmings.
Both'pur¢haser and merchant are uncon-
sciously governed by the tide of custom,
:md swim with the current.

Bub.what made the Easter custom pos-
sible.is‘put down as an abstruse theory or
iden;” and so set out of sight. Only the

facts are regarded -by many as” worth ‘con-,

sulermg, The predominant fact in Baypt
in’the ‘early summer is the inundation of
the Nile,iand it qult;e absorbs the attention
of wiy resident in'the Nile valley who has
v field toirrigate; Thesé Nile farmers are,
no doubt; in" their own ' estimation, prac:
tical-: men.in ‘confining’’ their- attention to
ear: them, a.ud t;heuopemprr»of
d tmnm.ls that will convey the water
iseed=hedsy-bhut to a- forewner ‘the
Nile farmer, seems n. very ndrrow being,
singularly limited in his lack: of interest in
the causes which- mnake.. the Nile overflow
its hanks; - The native Egyptian may think
the problem sufficiently solved by referring
it tothe: ‘tear of Isis ;' but the foremn
traveller sees at once the limitations of the
practical view of the inundation, and the
absurdity of remaining content with the
superstition about Isis.

No doubt -an intelligent Buddhist visit-
‘ing America would also see how the prac-
tical view of Easter, which makes its trade
profit_out of the festwal without “even
inquiring - seriously as to the causes lying
back of the observance, is a very narrow
and limited condition, with which no
rational person can be content. The intel-
ligent foreigner has been able to tell the
native ]m,yptn.ms many things about the
geagraphy of the Nile and its sources which
are eminently practical, where the meteoro-
logical conditions are such as to threaten a
failure of the farmer's water supply, as in
the time of Joseph for seven seasons. No
‘doubt the keen observer, Buddhist though
he be, can tell us that, if we neglect to cul-
tivate. the sentiments which supply our
Baster enthusiasm, the practical tr adesman
may some day find the spring inundation
of cash um\pectedly diminishing, and the
florist ritay have hislilies blooming in vain.

A ‘curious and ‘interesting fenture of the
Eister custom is the presentntlon of Easter
gifts, ~ Since the observance of St. Valen-
tine’ s Day has fallen into comparative dis-
use, the loss has been compensated for by
the large salesof Easter cardsand by Easter
gifts. "Thus one festival has oncroached
upon another, -and alnost displaced it
Some .may question the cause we allege
here; but we believe that careful reﬂecblon
w1]l ]ustnfy our-view,

‘Here, then, we may find a Justlhc'mf.mn
for.advising the most practical men not to
‘overlook: the power of ideasand the growth
| of sentiments which’ sctually revolutionize
trade. Tt is, then, a part of practical wis-
dowm for our American merchants “to re-
member. the sentiments that lic back of the

|| Easter ‘enthusinsm, just as it is practical

foréknowledge for a Nile farmer to inform

‘And thnt httle bulb wlnch grew. to o,

lumeelf of the meteomlony of‘tho district

where the: Nlle 1nundd.t10n recelves the "

m}’:

‘us again to a llvmfr hope..

| Christ’s death and burial were the necessary
| antecedents’ of hisresurrection. “He entered

‘Christian fnonds'as those who have no

'em.mclpn.tlon, and jein in thy song.

nnpulse for'its w01k of eurlchmg t:he I‘ulo
valley e ‘

BECAUSE HE. LIVES

. Lookmrr into the place where Jesus’ ]ny,
we also look beyond it. He is not there;,
but isrisen. ~ As the hours of his ‘subjec-
tion to the power of death were numbered;:
50 also_the duys of our ‘slumbering are ap-
pointed ; and becauso he lives we shall live -
also.. He has brought life and immortality -
to light. His resurrectwn has begotten'
-His’ brumpeb
shall sound and we shall be changed.  He
had power to lay down his’life and power
to take it again; much more has he power
to deliver his people from captivity and
bring them in_ triumph: to their eternal
home.. That vacant -tomb is significant of
victory. .. The sorrow, of .that first day of
the week is transmated’ into eternal joy.

the grave that he might despoil it and be-
come a conquerer. ()h what consolations,
what encouragemnents, wlmt-l strong appeals
are to be found in contemplabmrr the place
where the Lord.lay? -Wesorrow not for.

hope, for blessed are the dead which diein |
the Lord. Tt is a faithful saying that if I
we be dead with Chiist, ‘we.shall also live
with lum —Rew, .Edwmd w. Gzlman. D.D.

— -
HL IS NOT HERE:

To go to the Durial ground in order tore:
call t;he departed and: mourn them there,is
as if a” wife or mother’should go down to
the steamer’s dock or the passenger station
to recall husband or child who had left her
by stemner or trdin for some distant ‘coun:
try. The grave is. not even the door
through which our beloved have passed ; it
is the tenement which ‘they ‘have left.
The released spirit has 1o longer need of
this habiliment of clay.” Nature generously
offers to take it and-*turn'it into grass and-
flowers. And we lock it up in an iron
casket in a vain attempt to, prevent the -
kindly ministry of decay v Tlle bodyis bub:
a ‘fetter that-Biichains the ow free BpIFiE. -
Why, when' ‘the! spirit. is velensed; should,
we sit mournfully by the side ‘of ‘the rupldly
rustiug fetters 7 - Thebady i is buta narrow -
cell in which” the now free spirit was con-
fined, Why, whén the door is opened,and
the spirit has gone forth, and nature begins
to take the cell to pieces, should we sit
mournfully at the empty cell, and long to .
stop the process of demolition ? Fly forth,
0 soul, from thy eage ! We rejoice in thy

0O -sorrowing hearts, sit not down in the
gloom of Good Friday over against the
sepulchrc! The angel has already come ;
the stoneisalready rolled away. Heisnot
here. He is risen. See the place where
the body of thy loved one lay; then go
quickly with this song on thy llpS Heis
risen from the dead ; he goeth before me
the Master came and called for him ; and
where the Master is, there my beloved is-
also.—Charistian Union.

———

HE LIVETH.

I cannot leave our Easter morn as though
it were the Saturday entownbment . day. I
cannot stop here without saying in fewest,
simplest words, ‘But now is" Christ risen .
and become the first fruits of them that
slept.  For as in Adam all die, even so in
Christ shallall be madealive.” We believe
in a Christ that has come out from the.
bosom of the Father that He might reveal
Him to us, and is kin to us because we are
kin to God our Father. - We believe in a
Christ who became incarnato only that He
might conquer; and suffered Himself to be
put to death only bhut He might prove
himself victor over man’s last enemy, death
itself. . We believe in a Christ who has
flung open the doors of the great prison-
house that He might show us that there is
no pnson house, “that the nboda of the
dead is no dark and gloomy dwelling-place,
but the dwellmg place of light and life and
joy and "God "Himself. We belicve that
out of every grave there blooms an Haster
lily, and in every tomb there sits an angel,
We" believe in & risen Lord. © Turn ot -
your faces to the past that we may worship
only at His grave, but above and within,
that we may worship the Christ that Jives.
And -beciuse He lives, we shall live aleo —
Lunmn Abbotb D D. . .




