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E A ST E R MX E M 0 R 1 E S.

-RS~US V TIIE 1O.Me OF MIAttY ANI) MARTIIA

IL 1-AT a blessed hierit-ItjIage, that liti le sc-ene
w inBetlxany! The

ài~MN. ~ floor, the w-ails, the
hearth may be an-
cient, but the faces
refleet a life as
true to-day as theni.
Martha "cunibe-ed
'wit.h much serv-

lng," and casting coidly critical eyes
upon Mary at the M\aster's feet. The
Master does flot condernu lier serviii.No doubt it was serviee welI doue.
But " iMary," le said, "«blath cliosen
that good part, which shall fot lie
taken j.way,"

How many of us this rnoring. are
-or rather ho-w man-y of us are not-
"cumbered with much serving"? Did
we bave time before the clarnours of
the market, the shop, the household, or
the factory were in our ears-didl we
take Urne for "'that good part," the
littie quiet at L.1e Msi' feet ? Are
our faces uipturnied ]il.ei M.ary's to-
ward the Christ this iEastertiffie? or

ai-e thiey turned in M.Narttha-hikie judg-
ment to'ward oui- fellowrnen ?

It is flot w'ithout its profound sig-
nificance that the sadIdest and tlic
gc; ds ou-s in the Clîu-ch calendar
eorne in such close proximity. '1'h
tî-agic seenes of Good Friday seern thep
veî-y hour and power of darkness.
The joy of Easter Sunda- is like the
breakîJng forth of the suin trorn a
lire eclipse of -%'oe. On the day of

the passion of our' Lord in Continenital
cliurches the violet pall of rnouitngii"
drapes the altars. the souind ot the
Miser-ere wails t-hi-ougx the air, the
liglits are extinguislied one by one.
Tie Bastex-tide bî-ings its gladsome
rnitisie,, its bloom of liles, its chants
of pi-aise.

Tt is wvell to srhool oui' hearts to tht',
lessons of both these cardinal events
to the truth that through death cornes

ifthroiigh saci-ifice eternal joy.
Tiie iiiinistry of art as set forth in
oui- pages recalis with vividness these

sar ei tacilgs What an expres-
sion of ineffa1EA sorrow is that in

. After Tissot.


