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" OT ALL AT ONCE."

Net ail at olice, but day by day.
Our de>t-of gratitude we puy
To liin whose care for us exceeds

- Our kniowleidgeof our daily needs.
1a ul and showers
Enriich the flowers

'Ihat bud and bloom in yonder vale,
Nor <ream ir il
Io'< drink their ilt

O fragrant incense they exhale;
So we who gather good receive
That 1%e more noble lives may live,
As sweet acknowledgments may puy,
19t ail ut once-but day by day.

Not all ut once may wo attain
To any gnod we hope to gain,
i\or loar by rapid, cager flights
Frim darkest depth te sunnier heights.

Tho little rills
That slirt the hills

And breath a trembling malody,
May juin ere-long
T.e Fuik nin song;

'.1 he mitthem ot the sounding sea,
'ibroug h darak ravine, down mountain slope,
'Uhbrough all the labyrinths of hope,
They j'urney on thair devions way,
And gather' courage day by day.

Not ail at onco doos heaven appoar
Tu those who watch with vision clear
Antd dagur b,nging te behold
hIli pearly gates and streets of gold.

But lrom the wheol
0t' lite wo roui

1 he ilkent I brend se finely spun,
Tiroughi liehtand gloum,
Eor haethe loom

Till den t h dleclaros our task is dono,
A id if t he heart with love be filled,
Autt il ihe soul with joy bu thrilled,
Thuit heatveni will shine upon our way,
10o. ail ait, oneo--but day by day 1

JOsEPHINE POLLARD.

The Mumny Plant.

"' No is Christ risen from the dead, and become
hlie JIrsi fruits of hliern that slept.-Cor. xv., 20.

IL thad becen growing brightor and brighter in
ho eaîst. Tho night mists had hurried away
frm 1 lite fields to bide themiselvos among the
hills, toi. day W1as ut hand. The birds awoko
and preialed for their morning carol; chanti.
cl a ulok lis aead fron under his wing, hopped
off his porchdnud out of the barn, and flow up
on i ie ence, rei'dy for a norning crow ; a
lit tle brcezo came round the corner to ruffle his
fo:îthers.and whiispi., good niews to the buds in
tlie chorry treo. Juà 'over the hill, a bright
spoh mlte111 it the 1k3', gr w larger anud brighter,
andwl up qirm.nîg the sun, 1eoting his warm raya
a broad te bring happiness alîtto eoverything.
T1 eo lile blados of grass stIt ed uI) towards
li i, and n poor bit of brokeu 1ýes in the barn-

3 aîrd i arned into a sparkling diiàhond.
Ont ofl tiese glad rays shot straight into a

window, between the Vhite curtain' and 6.te
ti etlosod oyes of Elanor Howland. Ôpou fil
her bteoyes, and up she sprang. ' '

" Easter morning 1" sho said, running to the
window to see if the suit did really dance, as
Br idget. said il wouild. Sie couldn't tell, b.
caso it was so dazzling that it mado lier wink,
but tveiytîbing iu the world seemed te bu dan-t-
iug and iuiling for joy, and she horself danced
on tip4too into the next room, sayung :

"Corne, James, w àkô up; it 's ,uaster Da
the LonD is risen I Hùrry and dress, for yot
krn6w we are going to waken.papa and mamma
with the carol."

It didn't tako James long te slip muto bis
clothes; then both children crept softly te-
wards a curtain that hung in a doorway and
peeped through.

"fHe is risen, lie is risen,
Tell it with a joyful voice.

He bas burst His three days prison,
Lot the whole wide earth rejoice.

Death is vanquished, man is freô,
CHRIST bas won the victory."

Good morning, good morning i The LonR
is risen P»

"I Ho ils risen indeed," answored papa and
mamma, as the early Christiaus used te auswer
on their Easter Days.

Then followed bugs and kisses and more
carols, and the children ran off to saiute Bridget
and Ann; thon te the church te join with ail
the childron in greeting their Risen Saviour with
hymns of praise.

After breakfast Eleanor cane te lier father in
great excitement.

" Papa, what do you think i My mummy
flower has blossonedi I had given it up, but
Ann has watered it all this time, and now there
is a beautiful flower on it ',

Sure onough, there in a pot, in the laundry,
stood a tall slender stalk, and on it one white,
lily-like flowor nodded an Esier greeting. They
brought it into the parlor, and thon papa told
thein again the whole story of it.

" Thousand 6f yéars ago, long, long before our
Lord camec to earth, Egypt was one of the
greatest countries in the world. It had kings
who wore brave warriors and wise rulors who
fought many battles. and built great cities, and
liad wonderful wealt. It was one Of these
kings who built the pyramids and the spinx,
and it was one of them who made Josepfh a
high officer in te realm, and another who crush-
cd Josepli's grand-children and ail the Israelites
beneath the burdens of slaves, and whose hosts
wero drowned in the Red Sea.

i"Now, theso kings, and ail the people of
Egypt, belioved that the body must be kept
afer death, because the soul would corne back
to it. Se, when a porson died, he was carefully
wound in strips of cloth, with spices and balms
thait would koap the body froin turning te dust.
Thon it was put into a cotlin, with images, and
vaisos,andothor things that bad beu used in life,
or woro considored sacred.Tho kings,aînd quecns,
and nobles hiad sevoral coftins apioco, pîaiited
with gold and bright colors. and inscriptions
woro written Oi the cloth thalt wound their
bodies, so that even now we can tell who tley
were and what they did in life. Often the last
coflin was of solid stono, and their sepuilchres
were ail carved ou the inasido with pictures, tell-
ing of battles, or of cities bilt.

"All was dono so'well that now we ca open
the sopulchres, and read the picture-writinig, and
examine the bodies whiclt are called muimuties.
Andt we can dig down, aud find the ruins of thteir
great cities, too, and see how ail aigrees with
whaît is told of thtem in the Bible.

"I was in Egypt when they were taking out
somue of these inummies te put them int museuins
whcre they would be safe ; for the people in
that country often break open the colfins and
tear the mammies te picecs, that they may
steal the gold and joweils.

" One day they took out a small mumny,
dark and 'withored. You never could imagine
that il had once been a litule Egyptiétn girl,
with briglt ayos and soit skin, full of life and
lailth. But the little matid had once danced
Ithrough .palace halls, aund gathered flowers by
in side of the river Nilu. Perhaps she had
pitiod the pbor Hobrew girls as they toiled in
slavery, o' rèjbieed that they bad escaped across
the Red Sea, and were on their way te the

Promised Land. TIn her-coffin lay someblack
witbered seeds. They looked as lifeless and
ugly as ber mummy, but I took 'one of them
and brought it te America. Eleanor put it in
the earth, and God who had given it life, took
care of it, and in His good time it shot Up a
green blade, drank in the sun, and water, and
air, and is now a beautiful flower, not a bit like
the ugly seed. It is the life within the seed,
which God put there, that bas sprung up, and
te which he bas given this new, beautiful
body.

"T he soul of the little Egyptian maiden is
likewise in the Heavenly Father's keeping. By
and by, at the end of the world, He will give it
a glorioUs, beautifûl, spiritual budy, and if she
in ier earthly life kept that soul pure and lov-
ing, he will take lier to dwell with Him in Bis
glorious Heaven.

"They need not bave embalmed ber little
body with se much care; it might just as well
have turned to dust. God can make from that
a spiritual body just as easily. He will not
forget a single soul that He bas ever put into
the world.

" This is .the glad news of Easter Day, and
this is what we mean when we say in the Creed,'1 believe in the resurrection of the body.' We
cannot understand how it will bedone,any more
than we eau understand how the leaves and
flowers came from the dried-up seed; but Jesus
bas told us that it will be, and we believe.

" Now for your carol about the flowers."
Se the children sang:

"Swet Easter flowers,
White Easter flowers 1
From heaven descend,
Life-giving showers."

Euachplani .habluumed ut Eden's birth
Shall bloom again o'er ransomed earth.
Pluck lilies rare and roses sweet,
And strew the path of Jesus feet;
Tbrow fragrantpalms before ourKing,
And wreatho the crown the saved shall bring."
After that it was time for morning service.

The glad bells were calling, and Eleanor and
James answered them joyfully. The church
was full of the sweet breath of flowers, and ail
was briglt with Easter joy. Eleanor's heart
glowed with happiness ; it seemed te ber as if
no other day bad ever been se bright. And as
she sang the Easter hymns she thought often
of the little Egyptian girl, and how she had
nover beard of the loving Saviour, or Ris ex-
ample by which te make her own life good, and
she prayed earnestly that she horself might
grow like the dear Lord who had given ber so
much more light whereby te guide ber seul.

T11E THOUGHT OF IMMORTALITY.

If wC must wholly perish, then is obedience
te the laws but an insensate servitude ; rulers
and magistrates are but the phantoms which
popular inbecility bus raised up ; justice is an
unwarrantable infrmgement upon the liberty of
men-an imposition, a usurpation ; the law of
marriage is a vain scruple; modesty, a prejudice
bonor and probity, such stuff as dreams are
moade of; and incests, murders, parricides, are
but the legitimate sports of man's irresponsible
nature. ere is the issue te which the vaunted
philosophy of unbolievers must inevitably lead.

ere is thut social felicity, that sway of reason,
that emancipation from error of which they
eternally prate, as the fruit of thoir doctrines.
Accept thoir maxims, and the whole world falis
back iato a frightful chaos; And ail the rela-
tiens of life are confounded; and ail ideas of vice
and virtuo aire reversed ; and the most inviol-
able laws of society vanish; and ail moral discip-
line perishes;and the government of states and
nations has no longer any cement to uphold it


