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JACK'S GLAD F ASTER . things, little things which only you out 
do, tor this shell be the fragrance of cur 
Kuster lilies.”

There were more w ords raid that morn-

Not so some of the in-Bptoopaliim. 
ftrances that litre been dram from the

er4i±2rAr-ts. »» »- - ~ $». -» -IrnmStwl. Her do I, ». • PaSySiUn. omise, he ««it to cli.roh.-no one toul.l Jet'll est "i sWI end «aad heme w ein- 
needto ask anything from him in thin, live with his Aunt Uura and not go to otly that Aunt Laura wondered whether 
1 have purposed to challenge a preoon- church. Jack had no other home, and *» h«d enjoyed no part of the servira., 

eoiverl inT verv peraMent prejudice in loved his motlierly aunt witli all his boy- '’ut Jauk th,nkln8 l>£ the ha*tcr 
the average Preibytorien mind. In tiiese ish heart, trying in hie awkward wrovs “lies.
*vs of church union and potential chnreh to pltoee her. And she would have Aunt Uura wondered a gond numy 
union let the decks lie cleared foe action liked well to know that Jack really tiniw after that, but wisely kept silence, 
—not tight, but conclusive argument enjoyed the morning «mwe. Because Sot that there un» any great change in
There k no rosiclœive argument unless lie did not, lie sometimes dreaded the ber rollicking nephew, taster Idles do
overv square inch of common standing coining of Sunday, always till a wonder- not bud and li oooiu in a single day. 
ground lias first been ascertained. f«l Ewter day «har-lad f will tell you But many a little thing might have bran
M ____________ th<a ittory. noticed, if one were a keen observer of

THOUGHTS FOK OUCOUGAGSO. It was a plearant morning. Aunt Lau- boy». 1 lie faot was that the simple sci-
lt were foolish to say there is nothing ra |MS made Jata’s favorite waffles for »*>'1 bad found its way into Jack s heart,

iu this world to worry about, for “man is breakfast. He knew that was specially ul>l1 «hough he raid nothing about it, he
bom into trouble,” but tire thing for eon- for him, and, while eating an amazing «bad sturdily resolml upon cultivating 
«deration is how to get rid of our wor- number—it would have amazed any one Easter lilies himself,
ri». Some people pile up their troubles hut Aunt Laura—made up his blind to the best of all was that he did i ,
as if they were laying in a stock of fuel show bis appreciation in some way, and too. Xot in any very great way. often 
for a raid winter. Others live days and though nothing that lie could do for her bis efforts were very odd; sometimes the
weeks in advance of troubles, accumulât- occurred to him, the waffles must have onb' thing lie could think of doing lor

'Ids lilies iu a whole day was to keep lu» 
liauds clean. But in the course of a year 
—Jack never knew exactly how it earno 
about—lie found himself in the habit of

tad

f
i t

ng thus advance many imaginary lta.l «mie silent power, because he made 
trials, until life is so overshadowed that ready for church very promptly and w!th 
it seems hardly worth the living. If unusual 
sueli persons would go to work making tsiura qnite as much, 

else happy, they would unload

i

And that pleased Aunt<ure.

thinking how the risen Chris* would like 
his Kuster offering, and of talking will! 
him a little about it every morning before

The church was. all aglow with flow- 
mucli of their own worry, for in blessing era, lovely lilies every wliere. Jack rev- 
others we bless ourselves. There are al- ciej ;n their beauty as a bov can, and
wavs those who are worse off than the g|,d he could and think of them *»! *“ begun. And when
complaining one, so Uiat there ia a large lU1 ^ «.nnon slsmld be done. But "“f>er Easter dawned bright and clear,
field for service. Tlien, too, take pencil mlxK fllings wm to go I,y contraries in Jeck w<m,d ll(lvc curtailed the tune for
and paper and carefully mark down nil ihia world, and that blaster sermon, which 
your 1 lieraings, and your troubles will jaek did not intend even to hear, lie 
vanish in the bright sunlight of your never forgot. Perhaps he would not have 
gifts. Try it for one week sa au expert- (,eard jt if he had known it was a sermon,
irient, and learn from happy experience jje y^eHy thought the good old minbtev
tiio bleeseduera of looking ou the bright forgotten, for when the anthem was 
side of tilings, rather than all the while ov,r> he stepped down from tlie pulpit, tolly righteousness is right-licartedness. 
nursing vour troubles, and you'll discover rjg(,t down tit front of tho seat where It >8 "“t merely rightnees of rule, nor 
tliat if you don't trouble trouble trouble a row o( litt]e children rat drinking in rightness of eondu.t, but rightness of 
won't troulile wm. The Lord himself wd][ wide-open ev» tlie beauty of tho heart. Good and strong laws are c 
bids ns not worry, and lovingly bids us ]jlin. And presently Jack was value, so are good ami strong sentiments,
east all our ear»* on him. for he earetli ],c hod forgotten aiiout hie sermon, but best of all are good and strong char-
for us. llo is our Burden Bearer, and for he |„.gim to 8pea|, to the little ones, mtcis. What the world needs, then, 
graeiouslv bids us rise on Uie wings of withollt anv text, just as if he were talk- above all things else are prcaehero of 
praise into ills arms of love, and, like a jng to them> und it wae a|i shout the righteousness, teaoliers come from God. 
loving mother, lie will bear us on His ]jiie§, . —Cumberland 1'reebytemn.
bosom. Unfortunately, some tlius rise; “Consider tbe lilies,” be said. And 
but, instead of dropping their burden. Jl6k |ietcned) for lle lovad Uie lilies, and 
they seem t>o find pleasure in carrying U ^ minier was talking of them, of their 
witli them, keeping it closely tied about wonderful life, how the bulbs
them, instead of casting it wholly upon muy^ ^ plowed in the earth before they 
the lx>rd. G°d is our Father, ana he ef|n gjve m ^iejr fragnante and whiteness, 
knoweth our wants; why not, therefore, an(j m w|iy we fljj churches and homes 

* trust Him, believing He will do for us with them on Easter day.
according to our respective needs? “Tho “But these are not your offering to 
I»rd is my dheph'eid; I ehlaU not want my children. How can they be
Why not, therefore, believe it, and, be- thgt? They Me Hi* own flowero, mad* 
lieving, trust in Him, and, trusting Him, . Hia own hand. What will you offer to 
cast all your ca.'ee on Him? Do it, sna 

will find rest unto your soul.—Se-

somc one

waffles rother than u$æ tho morning 
service.—Michigan Christian Advocate.

“RIOHTEOU SNE86.M
It is “righteousness’ which “vxaltcth 

a nation,” and primarily and fuudauicn-

“ ‘We put it as our sober judgment 
that the great need of the Church in this 
and all ages is men of such commanding 
faith, of such unsullied holiness, of such 
marked spiritual vigor 1 consuming 
seal, that their prayem, fiuth, lives and 
ministry will be of such a radical and ag­
gressive form, as to work spiritual revolu­
tions, which will form in individual and 
church life/

“ ‘Observe
thoughts and feelings most reedily 
take when you are alone, and you will 
then form a tolerably correct opinion of 
your real self/ • ••

Christianity i» » !>*• eupernaturolly be-
stowed, euperneturally sustained, euper- 
naturally consummated*—G- 0. Morgan.

what direction yourHim on Eaator day?
“Lift up your little lnui.lv to Godi, 

lected. ____________ my children, your little white hands

The man whom a dollar own* i. slwive «»< ^ them «A be alio lmmls. 
small. The smallest man in the world hl.ee ere frapabt; your han* ,m»t be 
» the doHtr-osroed nrilUonaire. busy; every day they must do kindly

youÜS

The

m

.

:.v ai.


