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missing when the ehurch belîs rang.
Their mothers searched for them vainly.

IlLethia ! Liethia !"Mrs. Cain called,
anxiouslY.

IlGerry.! Gerry! Where are you,
Gerry ?" Mrs. Drin1zwat-er cried'again
and again. But botn children hiad
disappeared. No one could find theni.

The last bell rang out, and, in
despair, the mothers gave up the
searel. and went to church alone.
They were botb fretted and disap-
pointed, but were palpably relieved to
discover that their losses wvere mutual.

-In the minister's pew the minister's
wife sat among lier littie brood with
gentlo dig-nity, tliougb lier heart
quaked. There were no Easter fiow-
ers, save for one white lily that liftcd
Uts pure face above the pulpit. The
minister's wife bad contributed that.

Service began, and went on a little
monotonously. On both sides of thte
broad aisle there was evident lzeen
disappointment, as thougli some an-
ticipated relish hbad failed. Every-
body expected that soinething *would
bappen. The absence o! littie Lethia
Cain -and Gerry Di'inkwater dispelled
tho possibility.

The minister prayed in his earnest,
direct way, and then the congregation
rose to sing. It was then that the
soxnethin'g happened, after ail. Sud-
denly, higb,, sweet mnusic sounded in
the people's ears-clear, high music,
suicb as only the voices of littie cbil-
dren can malie. It came nearer-up
the broad aisie!1 There were two
voices. Two littie children trudged
up the alsle, band in hand, singing an
Diaster carol.

'Ai-le-lu-ia ! AI-le-lu-ia ! Christ
the Lord is risen ! Pence, good-will
---- earth," the childisb voices sang.
They filled the quiet cburcb with clear
melody. The people's listening faces
softened and grew gentie. The two
niers leanecl forward, breathlessly.
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, «M-le-lu-la 1AI-le-lu-la 1 ' higli and
sweet, triumpliant. "Christ the Lord
15 risen ! Peace, good-w11 on earth P,

At the altar rail the small figures
swung about, still singing. They stood
there, hand in hand, tiil the carol
ended. 'rhere were many verses, and
they sang them -ail. At the end tbey
walked gravely lown the aile and
seated themselves in each . other's
plate, while the people stared.

Little Lethia Cain nestled down be-
side Mrs. Drin1zwater, and beamed up
into lier astonislied face witb. a
f-'iendly smnile.

"He would have-the Lord-you
kýnow," she whispered.

Arnd, across the aisie, in the Cain
pew, littie Gerry Drinkwater snuggled
down comfortably, witb an audible
slgh of relief.

" I'm g]ad that's over li e wbls-
pered, distinctly. "We did it 'cause
'twas Easter, and He'd have liked to,
hear us singin' out of the saine bynin-
book, y- lnow. That's why we've
swapped ns, too-to, rnakze 'peace
on earth.' *an't you see V"

"'Yes," wvhispered Mrs. Cain, soltly,
"I see, (lerry." Arnd she glanced

across at the other niother witli a little
of Gerry's " pence on earth " in lber
softened face.

The sermon in the orchard had borne
its fruit. The other sermon on Easter
xnorning was to bear fruit, too, for the
young minister preached as neyer be-
fore, and bis 4congreg'ation listened.
The littie children had lJed theni-
sbould they flot follow ?

The Uines of patient worry ia
Rebekab Taft's face snioothed out one
by one. A prescience of peace to corne
stole into lier troubled heart, and Àconi-
forted it. Over the whole church
brooded the Easter peace.

And the niinister did not Tesig.-
The Household.
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lie leit 1-is worii clna' v'cstment
Ilailging upon the rood,

Fadedand tom ,%itli the xvearing,
S'oile(l with Bis swcat andl blond.

Did He love that clay, I wonder,
That Mary oit liad prcssed

lVitlî sad, foreboding Passion
To lier ycarning, shelteringhrat

And wlhen thc last great anguisil
Had rent His hunan guiise,

W'as Blis iniiortal nature
A -lad and iiew surprise?

WVe dreani of hioly nionents
Whcen God close clasped His Son,

AnI of the thrill of glory,
Wlien They again werc Otie.

Ohi, Enster inorui, respiendent
Withi iystic ecstasy!

Thiy skies are deep wvith visions
Our hunman eycs -%vould sce.


