PLEASANT HOURS.

The Dawd of Baster.

Forrhh from heaven there passed
angeols,
Pown o exrth on swift wing sped,
Heartng unto wen glud tidings,
" Christ 18 risen from the dead !

two

When the firat faint beams of morning
Touched the eustern sky with gold,

They had hastened to the garden,
Frow the tomb the atone back rolted.

And when Christ caine forth triumphant,
Nesermore with death to bide

tie who lowly stooprd to suffer
Now for.over glorificd—

Then within they watched and waited
For tho coming, sad and worn,

Of the friends who, bringlng spices,
Sought tho Saviour's tomb at morn.

How they soothed (heir fear and trouble, |
J3ade them spread the word of cheer,

“Christ 18 hield o? death no longer!
Seek him not, he is not here '

And to us, through ages ringing,
Have the blessed tidings sped,

“Fear ye not , the grave {8 conguered *
Christ {8 risen from the dead [
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“HB I8 NOT HERB."

How unexpected was this announce-
ment to the women who were still geek-
ing  to show regard for their dear
Saviour, They could scarcely waft un-
tl day-break, but hurried on through
the twilight to bear precious spices to
the Saviour's tomd. They still expected
to find the body of Christ where Joseph
had laid him. Their missicn was that of
unfeigned love. What startling news
when the angel said, ** He i{s not here,
he is rigen.” At first their minds were
cenfused and could nat be satisfled.
They feared that he kad been sgtolen
from the grave, but still they felt that
he had power over death and the grave.
So be bad. Ho came forth from his
narrow prison. He arose the first fruits.
He ttumpbed. He thus subdued his
enemles, He put to confusion the
Scribes, Pharisees, and Sadducees. He
was ho longer the mean, contemptible
Nazarene of former days. He now is
the wonder of wonders. MNature seemed
to bo {a close barmony with the spiri-
tual. Jesus the spiritual sun shed his
rlory o'er a darkened world. He droke
the power of reigning sin. “~ He is not
here ™ indicated that he was somewhere,
He wWas not overcowe, nelther disquali-
fied for the greatest trials. Ho tri-
umphed after all buman vengeance had
heen expended.

BASTER JOYS.

What especially bas afforded the
worid joy and psace? It was the re-
surrection of Curist from the dead.
There was Joy on his advent, and angels
Jjoined {n the glad refrain, “ Glorr to Goad
in the highest.” There is real joy also
after Jesus suffered the agonies of the
cruss to see him come forth victor over
denth and the grave. How sad wore ail
his disciples and fricnds to see him

* fades bofore the rising

suffoar anéd dto ] ¥ow dark the world as

the Bon of man 9ipired an tho crves!
What a solemn stiilness brooded ower
the holy city as Joseph took him down,
und latd him |n his rock-hewn tomb'
With what cadness all who loved him
apent that nlght and thoe succeeding dav
Griet had gettied down on mmany hearts
who had learned to lovo the Prince of
Peace.  But, ob, the joy. when ft I8 an-
nounced on the morning of the third
day that * He 1a not here, be 1s risen”

: Though doubts were mingled with fears,
i yet how great the joy when the fuct is

the darkness
light. Then
gloom departs like mlist hefore the mun
Then eorrow flles from degpondent
hearts, and Jjoy and peace begin thelr
loud acclaim, ** ANl hafl, alt ha{l.” Oh,
what a load 1s lifted from the despond-
ent friend to know that Christ the Lord
{8 risen from the dead, and hus con-
quered the powers of ecternal darkness
and woe.

It {8 Joy even tu-day. ‘The Christian
rejoices in such a Saviour. The Chris-
tian Church bails this day with anthems
of praise, for it declares her victory over
the great enemy of gin. It wnakes the
demon of despair rage and quake at this
strong potentate, who fears netther death
nor the grave. With what joy we
should celehrate this festival. How ap-
propriate to consccrate one's self to his
gervice as an ofrering of foy for his sal-
vation,

fully declared Then

AN EASTER MESSAGE FOR THE
YOUNG.

BY MRS. LLEWKLLYN (L.A.D.)

“He was wounded for our transgres-
stons, he was bruised for our iniqQuities.”
—lsaieh 63. 6.

Easter Day seems to we the very glad-
dest of our Christian festivals. I think
it i3 like passinyg out of the gloom and
darkness of a dreary winter’s night into
the soft, clear brightness of a beautiful
spring day, when bird and tree and
fiower are glad and gay together. Ves;
but there i more than earthly sunshipe
to make our Easter Day so bright. You
know Easter ls kept in memory of the
greatost day our world has kanown, and
though nearly nineteen hundred years
have pessed sinco the first Easter Day,
yet the wonderful story of what hap-
pencd then s ag fresh as ever.

We have just been specially remember-
ing a very sad event in the life of that
preclous Saviour whose birth into our
world we were celebrating with thank-
ful hearts at Christmas.  Ah, what a
wonderfully :oving life his was! Nota
very long one, thougbh to some of you
who are only nine or ten years old,
thirty-three years may seem a very long
time. But how much of sorrow aad
suffering there was in it! And why ?
You know, don't you, why it all was?
Our text talls us. Shall we read the
whole of 18?7 It is one verse out of
many lovely ones in the same chapter—
verses Wwhick are fuil of hope and en-
couragement end glad thanksgiving for
you, §s you sadly think of all the wrong
things in the past, and wonder how you
may come to God and be forgiven. You
raey come through this Jesus, of whom
the whole chapter is full. It is just for
his rake that God will receive you, and
send into your hearts the sweet sense of
his tavour and forgiveness. I cannot tell
you with what pleased readiness the
great I'ather’s ear catches the falntest
whisper of his dear Son’s name from the
lips of any vho are really wanting his
help. But now let us read the whole
verse, aiud see what {t teaches us.

“ But he was wounded for our trans-
gressions, he was bruised for our in-
iquities; the chnstisement of our pea~
was upon him; and with his stripes we
ara healed.” Surely this is good news !
You could not have thought of anything
s0 good If God hau not written it down
in his own book. Here is one who has
stood In  Yyour place, and borne the
penalty of your sin.  Think of it! And
that one s God's dear and oniy Son.
Yes, he has suffered instead of vou; for
the next verse tells us that we have all
*“ gooe astray " like poor wandering
sheep. Instead of following in the steps
of our Good Shepherd, we have gone on
in our 6%n Wwrong way. 1)o you not feel
that this has dbeed often true of you ?
And so, because wWe cannot save our-
selves, or make an atornement for sin,
* the Lord hath 1aid on him the iniquity
ot us ail."”

There I8 n sense fn whic' these words
are true of evervbody., 1t (s guite true
that Christ died for all—but cverybody
ts not saved. Perhans some of yvou are
uot, as you read theze lines. These
preclous words cannot be n glad message
to you until you take the ford Jesus to
be your own Saviour. Wil you not do
it now ? God has Iaid your {iniquity
upon bim. Remember the preclous
Saviour was " wounded ¥ and ~ brulsed ™

ard " chastoned " fur you durieg (hoso
terrible hours in tho garden of Geth-
semane, when * bis sweat was as it wero
great drops of bLlood.” Ah, you can
never tell how much he suffered there!
bul it was almmost more than eves he—
the divine Haviour—could bear. Well
may you love him with your whole
hezrt's love fur what he has done for
you. Pleture him clinbing slowly and
sadly the slopes of Mount Olivet, and
submitting to ali the shawme of a death
on the cross in order that he might save
you. Apnd now, if you are truly sorry
for the wrong things iu yuur hearts and
lives, which have so often wounded tho
Saviour afresh, God says you may each
of you put the little words “ my” and
1" into the verse. let us do it now:
“He was bruised for my Iniquities, the
chastisoment of my peace was upon him;
and with bis stripes 1 am healed.” Yes,
even I, a poor littie sioful child--* with
hig stripes I am healed.” ©Obh, If you
can say this, you will indeed have a glad
Baster-tide !

You can bring no thank-offering this
Easter to the lLord Jesus so acceptable
as yourselver; and then you ruay bring
all sorts of loving deeds done to every-
body you can, as grateful thanik-offerings
to the Jove which has saved you. 1
heard some pretty words the other day

which 1 think I must tell you, and I

shouid like all of you who have already

given yourselves to Jesus to remember

them every day :

* Loving deeds, for Jesus® sake,
Now our best thaunk-offering make.”

God bless you all, dear little ones, and
give to each a joyous Easter-tide !

A BOY'S MANNERS,

* His manner is worth a hundred thou-
sand dollarg to him ! This is what
onc of the chief men of the nation lately
said about a boy.
worth so much to one who meant to be 2
tarmer, or one who had no opportunifties,
but to a young college student with ambi-
tions, it is worth at least a huadred
thousand.”

Tae boy was a distant relative of the
man, and had been brought up by careful
parents in & far-off city. Among other
things he had been taught to be friendly,
and to think of other persons before him-
self. The boy was on a visit to the
town where the man lived. They met
on the street, and the younger, recogniz-
ing the elder, promptly went to his side
and spcke to him in his cordial, happy.
yet respectiul way. Of course the man
was pleased, and knew that anybody
would have been pleased. The sentence
above was the outcome of {t. A little
later the boy came in the room just as
the man was struggling into his over-
coat. The boy bhurried to him, pulied
it up by the collar, and drew down the
wrinkled coat beneath. He would have
done it for any man, the haughtiest to
the poorest.

The boy has not been in soclety a
great deal. He bhas not iearned ortho-
dox selfishness. He positively can’t be
easy at the table until! his neighbours
are waited on; a chair is torture if he
thinks anyone else is less comfortably
seated. He wouldn't interrupt to let
lcose the wittiest or most timely remarks
ever thought of. He may learn to do
so some ocay—after he has earned his
hundred thousand—but it fs doubiful.
‘The expression of his kindness may be-
come conformed to popular usage, randi-
fied, refined, but the spirit which
prompts the expression will only grow
with his years.

Do not misunderstand, boys. You
may wish to do things fcr others, and
yet feel that you do not know bow. The
only way to learn is to try; to hesitate
for no feeling of bashfviness or awk-
wardaoess, but to put into direct and in-
stantancous practi~e whatever kind,
belpful thoughts occur to you.

EASTER FEGGS.

When 1 was little, like most of rou,
my pets, it was always a great mystery
to mme why cggs were used so freely on
Easter Sunday. When you break an
egg at breakfast onrn Easter, you are do-
ing just what Roman boys and girls did
centuries ago, for they began the first
meal of the day with egges, and the egg
was looked upon as a symbdol of the re-
surrection and the future life. The giv-
ing of an egg Is considered a mark of
friendship, and the preparvineg of it ig ai-
wars & work of love. The Russian
salutes a {riend on FEaster morning with,
“ Christ is risen.,” and offers him his
Easter cgg, and in some parts of Scot-
land {¢ fs safid to be the custom for
young people to go out early on Taster
morning znd search for wild fowls cggs
to be used at breakfast. gud 2 is thought
lusky to &rd thom,

*“ It wouldn't be -
" friend.”
prayers were the most remarkable on re-

Tha ocoufestioner's windows are full of
fancy cnndy eggw, but far pretiier are the
ones raado and decorated by skilful Ittle
fingsrs.  Care should bs taken, howerver,
that the designs are tasteful and appro-
priate, and that no ridiculoun groupings
are painted¢ on them.—Christian at Work.

The Legend of the Easter Lily.
RY KATURRINE NXWOOMY,

In the gloom of early morning
Which precedes the coming day,

Ere the fuller rayvs of suniight
Fade the lingering stars away,

Came the two with splces laden,
Perfumes rich and rare and sweet,
Love's last offering brought tho Marys,
loove's last gift for His dear feet.

Forth they came in swift con. ssion,
For the stone was rolled uway,
And the empty tornb and graveclothes
Found they where the dear Lord lay.
As thoy ran to tell his loved oncs,
“ Christ, the Lord, {5 risen indeed,”
Mary Magdalene wapt softly,
And her tears fell Illke the seed—

Like the seed along the wayside
Fell her tears upon the sod ;
Forthwith sprang the Easter llly,
Litting high {ts head to God.

* He s risen " sang the Marys,
As with flylng feet they speed,
And the nodding lilles angwer,
* He 18 risen—is3 risen Indeed.”

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
APRIL 18, 1827.
Abraham into Canaan.—Genesis 12. 1-8.
FATH YR OF THE PAITHFUL.

Abraham, though born of idolatrous
parents, became a most eminent man of
plety. God designated him as “ My
The answers obtalned to his

cord, His name at first was Abram,
but the change was made to Abraham
by command of the Most 1igh. You
koow the passage of Scr pture which
says, * Them that honou me, I will
honour.” Abraham’s carc »:r {8 an {llus-
tration of the truth of this statement

DIVINF. CAll.

This call was a test of faith and of
obedience. Abram was to leave home
and go to a strange country, of which
he knew nothing. To obey was an act
of strong faith. How would any of our
juvenile members like to be thus com-
manded ? If you will read the text
carefully, yoa will see bow remarkable
is the command, and how strong Abram’s
confidence miist have been, to render
cheerful obedience. Learn this fmport-
ant lesson, that to obey God is always
better than sacrifice, and {8 moreover
sure to recefve reward.

THR PROMISE

Verse 2. Had he remained at home,
there was no probability that he would
attain to any particular distinction, but
now see, he is to be the ‘'father of »
great nation.” Nothing could be more
satisfactory to Abram than the prouiise
now made. God knows what will suit
his children best, though he does not al-
ways lterally grant them their requests,
but what he dees grant Is alwavs for the
best, though in some instances it may
require strong faith to comprehend the
blessing Implied in the gift.

SECOND PART OF THR PROMISE.

Verse 2. I will bless thee.” This
may mean all manner of blessings.
** Godliness 1s profitable nnto all things.”
* The blessing of the Lord mal-eth rich,”
It tendeth to prosperity and long life,
and {s always a satisfying portion.
Nothing eise produces contentment.
Cevet earnestly this best gift.

PROMISE OF GREATNESS,

On leaving his own country, he re-
nounced every prospect of becoming
ccnspicuous, even in his own family.
The promise implies that he would re-
ceive ample compensation for aay sacri-
fice which he would make {n connection
with his father's house. Whatever
Christians may 1y aside, or deny them-
gelves of, God will reward them abund-
antly. It may be even in this lfe an
hundredfold. and in the world to come
life everlasting.

HE WOULD BP A BLESSING,

Every good man I3 a blessing to the
community in which he resides. Re-
ligion is not merely for present enjoy-
ment, but to benecfit others. His ex-
emple is to allure all with whom he
ccmes inte contact, to walk by the same
e, and to mind the same thing. Thus
it was with Abram, and ¢ it should be
with us

Fpte,



