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HOME AND BOHOOL,

Yaster Hymn

CHRuwr in rison ! O the wonder !
Rending banda of death asunder,
Rising to glory yonder !

Silently as morning breaking
Came the wondorful awaking
Christ again His Godhead $aking,

In tho stillness of the morning,
Angoels heralding no warning, .
Though the world’s new light was dawning.

Ere sunriring, one came secking, .
She whose heart with pain was recking,
‘Tears her pallid cheeks beatreaking.

Last she saw Him faint and d ying ;
Stark and cold her Lord wae Iying,
Ero sho left Him, weeping, sighing.

Lone nhe stood in tearful wonder;
Whom had rent Histomb asunder?
Who so vile the grave to plunder!

She, amazed, her watoh was keeping,
Blinding mists hor vision ateoping :
 Woman, why art thou a-weeping 1"

Was the startled woman chary?
Was she in her answering wary?
What a change when Hoseld, ** Mary "

Once tho piteous supplication,
Now the glad ejaculation,
¢ Master 1" in rapt adoration.

No more mocking, no more scourging,
Priest and mob the soldiers urging,
While the rage of hell was surging.

Crown of thorns no longer wearing,
Cruel taunts no longer bearing,
Nails no more His body tearing.

Majesty and gracious sweetness
Join in Him with perfect meetness,
God and man in full completeneas |

Lord Jehovah ! low before Thee,
Ransom'd by Thee, we adore Thee ;
Glory in the highest! Glory !
—Philadelphia Inquirer,

Father’s Come Home,

How eagerly the litile girl in our
picture leaps to fasten the marigold
blossom in her father's button-hole, and
how pleased both father and mothir
1 ok at this mark of her love, There
is no happier sight on earth than that
o the horest, hard-working man find.
ing rest from toil in the bosom of his
family,

His brow is wet with honeat aweat ;

He earns whate'’er he can ;

Hec looks the whole world in the face,
For he owes not any man,

Easter.
BY ELLA A, SMALL,

Dawx of » sncred, glorious day,
Freighted with hope 80 aweet, :
We hail Thy advens with delighs,
With joy Thy coming greet.

In thought we visit Palestine,

And soe the guarded tomb

Where Jesus lay, while soldiers grave
Watched through those nights of gloom,

The morning breaks! Exultant morn !
For with ita coming gray,

Angelic hands have sought the tomb,
And rolled the stone away,

Then from it portals dark and grim,
Triumphing o'er His foes,
Revealing His divinity,

Our Saviour, Christ, aross,

Blest Erater morning, hail to thes !
For to our hearts y’o brlné

Sweet memoties of a risen Christ,
Our Prophet, Priest, and King.

Arlsen) Arisen! lot all the bells
Of earth sheir music awell

In loudest strains of melody,
‘The joyous news to tell,

Christ hae ariven | This Easter day
He lives, enthroned on high,

Tho Camp Meeting.

Tur great event of the svason on the
Buig Royal Distriot, of which Fair-
view, ut the time of which we write,
formed a part, was the Distriot Camp-
mcoting, This had beou in the early
days of Methodism a most potent in.
stitution in those parte. In thome
times mooting-houses, or oven achool-
housos, wore fow and far apart, and
the ca:ap-meoting was made & grand
rallying place for all the sottlers far
and near. Two famous camp-meeting
preachers were Elder Case and Elder
Metcalfe, in their early prime, and
marvellous wero the scenea of religious
revival and spiritual power which they
witnessed, and in which they took
art,

d To the young folk the oocasion
ciferod very apecial attractions—the
charm of & change from the regular
routine of life; the charm of kindred
youthful companionship, and the ex-
oitement of picnicking for a week or
more in the woods,

Around an srea of about half an
acre were & row of rough board build-
inga or tents, as by a rather bold meta-
phor they were called, These con-
sisted, for the mont part, of only one
room, the principal use of which was
88 an eating-room by day and a sleep-
ing-room by night. ~Bstween the
religious servioe relays of hungry
people would fill every corner, and at
night the board tables were removed,
and quilts and curtsins divided it into
two sleeping apartments, The same
articles turnished the doors and win-
dows, 80 that if not temts exactly,
these ““lodges in the wilderness” still
possessed to the imagination of their
occupants quite an oriental character,
a8 was becoming to a * feast of taber
nacles,”

The kitohen arrangements were in
the rear of each tent, bencath the
shadow of the trees, or perhaps of a
booth of boughs. They oconsisted
chiefly of open fires .rith a orotch-
stick at exch side ancl a oroes-piece at
the top, from which hung the kettles
for boiling water for the tea and coffee,
the making of which was the chief
culinary operation of the camp,

The preacher's tent differed little in
character from the others, except that
before it was & platform elevated about:
8 yard from the ground, Along the
front of this ran a flat board by way
of desk ; at the back was a long bench
~—the whole making a pulpit large
enough to acocommodate a doxen men,
The room in the rear was ocoupied by
one enormous bed, greater than the
Great Bed of Ware or than the iron
bedstead of Og, King of Bashan, Bu*
it was generally pretty well filled with
clerical oocupants on such ocossions,
and with the aid of plenty of straw
and buffalorobes was by no means
uncomfortable,

In front of the preacher’s stand were
rows of plank benches, resting on seo-
tions of saw-logs set on end, and the
ground was plentifully strewn with
straw. At the four cormers of this
area were four elevated platforms about
six feet high, covered with earth, on
which at night were kindled fires of
pine knots for lighting up the camp,
which they did very efficiently,

The camp-meeting began on Friday

ladon with bedding, houschold utuﬂ,!

and provisions, With much innocont
hilavity tho farmers' boys unloaded
the waggons, and the girls and matrons
uupacked the boxes and set thoir honsos
in order for th-iv ten duys' encamp-
ment in the woods. Lawrenca Temple
had & tont of his own, and Ldith ex-
hibited in its dainty ourtains and in
the pictures on the wall, tho samo
refined taste that characterizod her
little parlour at home,

“What a cosy nest of a piace you
havo here,” sail Mrs, Manning, as,
with her friend, Mrs. Marshall, she
made a iief call, “I doolare it's as
protty as a pioture.”

“ What does she want with all thom
Jjimoracka out here in the woods,” said
her ascetic companion, as they walked
away. ‘A prayer-meeting won’t be
auy better for all them piotures on the
wall,”

“I don’t know but it will,” replied
Mrs. Manning, “if they help to put
people in & pleasant frame of mind,”
Bhe was evidently unobservant of the
contrary effect which they seemed to
have had upen her friend.

As the darkness fell, the pealing
strains of a huge tin trumpet,—like an
Alpine horn, some six feet long,—
blown by stentorian lungs, rolled and
re-echoed through the woods. Soon,
from every tent and lodge, the ocou-
pauts were streaming toward the audi-
torium—only that was not what they
called it, it was  the evenin’ preachin’.”
The fires were kindled on the elevated
stands which soon blazed like great
altars, sending aloft their ruddy tongues
of flame, brightly lighting up avery-
thing around, changing the foliage of
the trees above them apparently into
fretted silver, and leaving in deep
Rembrandtlike shadow the outakirts
of the encampment and the surround-
ing forest.

In the evening a vory large congre-
gation was assembled, and seemed full
of expectancy. The preacher for the
ocossion was the Rev, Henry Wilkin-
son—a fiery little black-eyed, black-
baired man—a perfest Vesuvius of
energy and eloquence, pouring forth a
luva-tide of impassioned exhortation
and appeal. Whin warmed up with
his theme, he reminded one, says Dr,
Oarroll, of nothing 50 much as s man
shovelling red hot coals.” The effect
of the sexmon was electrical. Shouts
of “ Amen!” and * Hallelujah ! ” were
heard on every side, and also sounds
of weeping and mourning,

The general impression on the com.
munity, made by the camp-meeting,
may be inferred from the remarks of
Bob Orowle, a notorious SCApE-grace,
famous for all manner of wicked and
reckless exploits is diaturbin; previous’
camp-mystings and other religious ser-
vices, He was conversing with Jim
Larking, the keeper of the Dog and’
Gun Tavern in the village, who stood
by, & sinistor observer of the prooeed.
ingw.

“ Why, bless my
that individual,
Saunders -roarin’ like & bull o
Bashap, there at the mourner's bench,
Well, wonders will never cease, I'd

A8 soon expect to see you there ax Bill
Saunderr.”

“You've often

oyes,” exolaimed

seen wme in & worse

“if that ain't Bill | heart

_..__s‘f‘:_-:

“Why, you aint jined the iy,
ance, has you, Bib3” agkel Y, jy
real or affioted dismay, ¢ Yoy},
goin' for'ad to the mournery Lengy
yourself, I rookon.” This wag il
with an Intonsely contemptuons Amear,

“ Well, if I did, it would be mnthiy'
to bo ashamed of,” roplied  Crogly
“If a man's got & soul, I don't su why
ho shouldn't try to save it. I've Ived
the Dovil long enough, and wlat
I over gained by it I'vo spre d away
& good farm and drinked up s uyy
fortune—most of which has gono intg
your till, Jim lLarking, I'm thinking
it was about timo I was tucning over
a now leaf,"”

At this moment the vast assoublag }
were s'nging & bymn of invitation,
the re'rain of which rang sweotly
througl: the foreat aislos—

““ Will you go? Will you go?
O way. will you go to the Kden nbove?”

Edith Temple had beon a not anm. |3
toreated observer of the collequy be
tween Orowle and Larkins, Sho know
who they were from having seen them
at tho Fairview church. Yielding to
an irapulse for which she could not
acoount, she walked toward Crowle
and stopped before him atill sivging—

O say, will you go to the Eden aboro?"
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There was an irresistible spell in the
thrilling tones of her voice and in her
appealing look,

By the help of God, I will," said
Crowle, with a look of solemn rosolu-
tion in his eye and taking her prof.
fered band he followed her to the altar
for prayer,

It was certuinly very noisy in that
prayer circle, Btrong eryin, and sobs
and groans were heard, end tears fell
freely from eyes unused to weop.
Poor Saunders, the village black.
smith, who was also a realous patron
of the Dog and Gun, had indeed a ter-
rible time of it. He was a large and
powerful man, and as he wrestlel in
an agony of prayer, the beaded Bweat-
dropa fell from his brow, and the veins
stood out like whipcords on his fore-
head. His weeping wife—a godly
woman and loving consort, but bearing
on her cheek the marks of a c:uol
blow received from her husband in &
drunken bout—though kinder msn
ne'er breathed when he was sober—
knelt by his side trying to comfort him
snd to point him to the Saviour, who
had been her own support and solaco
during long years of trouble and sor-
row. At lenglth, with & shout of
deliverance, he sprang to his fect and
exclaimed :—

“I've done it! X've dome it! I've
dono it! I've given up the g og for
over! I thought I never could; tho
horrid thirst seemed raging like the
fire of hell within me. But I vowed
to God I'd never touch it more, and
that very moment it seewned as if the
Devil lost his grip upon my soul, the
evil spirit was cast out, and God spoke
peace, through His Son, to my troubled

“Oh! Mary,” he went om, ““I've
been & bad husbaud and & bad father,
but by God’s grace we'll be happy
yet.”

" A great shout of praise and thanks-
giving went up from the people, and

i
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