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The Angel at tho Sepulchre.
DY MR8 F. L. BALLARD,

Beholg those sorrowing women come
Griet.gtricken to the Saviour's tomb,
Nor wait until the morning light
D!8pelg the gshadows of the night.
Love lingers not for light,
Faith tarries not for sight

And, yastening on thelr mournful way,
* Who shall rilt
back the
8tono ?*  they

8ay.
> That we may
tome {nto the
tombd,
Bearipg our splces
and perfume
Who shall the
stope remove ?
Death cannot bar
oyt love,

3ut, 10! the stono
13 rolled away,
‘I"he night is gone.
The dawning

day
Shineg brightly on
the Open tomb,
Despojling it ot ail
itg gloom.
God’'s angel sits
ahove
The grave of
burfed love.

But the dear body
{3 pot here.
‘I'bey stand Dper-

Plexad, and full
of fear.
The angel speaks:
“ Be not afraid,
The Lord is risen
ag he said.”
The Lord that
tame to save
13 gtronger than
the grave.

r———

AN BASTER
MyDITATION.

C: 2 Sunday
mortipg a little
more than elght-
een hundred ycars
ago ap event took
place which
~hanged the cur-
rent og history and
gave to the world
a lbew purpose.
In & garden oOut-
side thoe wall pof
Jerusaglem a tomb
had been opened to
receive the body of
a young man whose
life, traught witn
promige, had c.ine
to & sudden end.
A Uttte group of
men and women
who had loved this
youth well and had
hoped much from
him, but had been
bitterly disappoint-
ed In his faflure,
dropped their tears
upon his corpse
and then laid it
away in the grave. -
while the world :
went on Itg way .
regardless of that
sepulechre in the
garden,

Iet ys suppose for one moment that
the sta] on that tomd had remained un-
broken, and that the body it contalned
had gope back to dust; that he were still
1ying “in that lone Syrian town,” with
the Syrian stars looking down upo. his
ashes. What then! Then there would
have peen no Christian Church, no
Christian civilization, no Chrigtian Sab-
bath, po Christian Scriptures—and for
us 0o Hebrew Scriptures either; no
Christian falth rising sbove the clouds,

and no Christias bope with s anchor
within the vefl ! If one should look up-

oa a Canadian or American city to-day

he would see no church-spires pointing ,

heavenward and would hear no church
bells with their mellow call. He might
see the minarets of a Mohammedan

e m cn e v i Y et e

1 resurrection and the wejl foupded heew

amen stole vat of then hiding-places to
Inok with mingled fear and hope on that | of our immortality

deserted sepulchre. Now the whole * Now is Christ risen from the deae
world surrounds 1, while Easter «arols; and bewme the first-fruits ot them tha
break upon the air and the Easter joy § slept. —Qur Youtb

suffuses a hundred milllon hearts.
* Christ Is risen,” sounds out from a

mosque and hear the call of a muezzin | hundred thousand pulpits. * He is risen

bidding men arise and pray, or he might
sce the towor of a pagoda, and incense
rising beforc the imags of Buddha. MHe

indeed,” echoes from as many choirs. A YOUNG HERO,

1¢ in all the year there Is one day which .
it 18 well to cclebrate It is that day Suome years agy there was an ex-
plosfon In & mine
in Canada. 1t the
tme of the ex-
poston a boy was
driving a rake of
rmpty boxes into
the west lovel

He was sitting
on the top of the
firet  box. Sudl-
denly he  wnx
struck Ly a ter-
rible blast of game
which knocked hin,
tackwani into the
bax. Abont him
stropg timbers ha!
been anapped asun-
der. The horse
was  killel out
right. and the Loy
waa In agoay from
the tuirng on  hin
face, arms and
head.

Makiug a desper-
atv ef{ort, he
Jumped from the
box. to dlscover
thot he was alone
fv a dark level
which wag caviug
in all around him
To this was adden
another horror
Hia clothes wore
on fire. Quirklr
he tore off his coar
and vest, but no*
before both arm.
were badly burped

As he started to
make his way out
of tho pltchy dark-
ness, he heard a
cry for help. He
did not hesiiate,
but dashed off In
the direction
whence  the cry
came, aund there
found a littlp fel-
fow crying  pite-
ously to be saved
He stooped and
told the fittle chap
t) got on hls hack
aad he would carry
him out.

Suffering Intense-
Iy, and with his
burden on his
back, the young
hero made  his
way out On reach.
fog & safe place

is  first  question
was * Where's
my bruthss John?
Not  seefng  his
brother. he would
have guoe back to
search  for bhim,
but he was caught
b two men, who
assured him of
John's safety, and
theco  towuk  him
home.

THE ANGEL AT THE SEPULCHRE. On  the way

home. the placky
boy told the men

might listen to the reading of the koran | which marks our Lourds ansing from y w gu w Arst, sv that Lt Duher would
or of Confuclus, but he would never have y the grave, for it sets the geal of truth | nut be alarmed,

read tho Gospel according to John and ; upon the record of his life and proclaims

the Epistle to the Ephesians. All the
wealth wrapped up in Christianity would
have becn lost to the world fn that closed
sepulchre on Calvary !

But Sunday morning came to that

that hs {s what he clalmed to be, the Son ..

of Gud and the Saviour of the world. It Tne¢ Assvuatwn of U¢ Sous and
shows that he i1s divine while human. | Jaugurrs ol the Bratish Empare, bt Me.
and while standing on the earth and jJuhn Berry. treasares, has conttibuted
not ashamed to call us brethren, he is the sutu of two thuurand and thirteen

grave by Jerusalom, and the sun looked ; alle to save to the uttermost and to hit | duiais o thn Lhaage Reilet Fung fur

upon a broken seal, a stone rolled away,
an empty tomb, & risen Christ! On
that day a half-dozen women and a dozea

us up to God. It gives & new boupe ty § the Sulu%wa and vithady ol the soullers
the heart of man, for in his resurrection | of e Briush Emprd esgaged i the
we sce the promise and pouieacy of our \ Scuth Afraian war,



