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AN EASTER i
BY THE REV. JOHN OàVAfL 3MIPnLETO., DAD

o prsiseof Jesu Christ, its King,
Whio took from Death lits a*ful;ming

To-day li al creation uing ý

On Ester pf p aong thotdad
ërose r ùiahan as Heiiata

And 1eath and HOl ar-captives led i
-' i-, - -~~ - , "Afleluit i

Oearth rej '. Hls'íway,
Wiro rose go glorious Easter Day,

To be . .Lr o L ie I Alh eula

Ye fragrant budsf.oenrly spring, '
Po r-fortI yourineense oyoUrKing,

S omwth humnan longu.es to sing,
Allalda

Down in the depUià, beneath the oatd
,Let spinkih Lire adbre its Q0d

Who wake. anew t1t' insensate clod I,
Alleluia I

Ýe lagigbok an srems> set free
r B m n'y- hainsi exhape .~Ili

0 migbty seas, that circle round
The earth to its remnotest.iound ,

Re- cho from yL depthprofount
* Allelitia I

Ye ounain, on w'hose towaringsteeps
* ïi"ý 'TÇ -rnùCloud rave, o gently aleep,

Ye heavens'witlh gitterin tartirtmt beam
, Tu-day take up,te glorious thems-.

Prase hlim nlo ;eigps o'er Deatk aupreme
2 i .»..' . . .Aheluinl

Angels ad wouirous Chterubim,
WiLls ,igh, adoring Seraphim,

Jot, osulr1è,ltant Easter Itystn
Alleula I

Ye Thrones, Dominiionp,-Prinees, -Powers,
PFnnyr celeial lelghts and lowera,

npds4py yourrnotes witb ours 1
i Allainia h

Ye avnyaelfapy u elia
* riéét froai'tite dd,

Toûr den thitshold son sal ti ad

And lie, of ien and angels King'
S- R chosou ones within shan bring å
Th2 eore on Eater day e saing,

A Bai a I

3 o-day all .unsomd nature kaith
eL eVry'reature that haih brèath

Prre Christ the , ord,"who coaquered.Death I
ÂIlIOIIt Armeu I

dayplittle k,": andt$eg fouiddioíany custmers
,tbashe didjnot:mind.thesespleaqant'refusals.''

h Sherstopped, atýthe gatebft.large church to
wateh(tlhe beautifulflower' which were jùstbeing
carriedgiïf.'from -aflois t'sägon'They-were not
cutffMers,tbut all blooriig'plants. Stately cafl
liliés,'teir snowy chalices flooded with the bright
spring tsnshine ; roses;'piniks, large azalia frees,
whose branches were msses of pink- and white'
bloom, ad a graceful palm trec, so tall that the
men could scarCe get , em thei door' without
breaking it: ,

Ma stood vatwacbing them, when éddeñly 'she
savsoething'th madîl ber sprifig forvard with-
a ar pfAY-

The fl 's boy,.l li fti out some' hyac
strIi cf(6ôfthem accidental with histi ánd

h~ -.
1--. a4.

th'eý' '_rarat ossor'# sn pped ýdà'its sle 'and

SHis wfas ajston it , wh n0e e '
wit a hy hand.i

" Oh, may I iîaïe it ? sie èried.
The florist looked araund at he 2 question, and

saw the broken flower.
"yes iso go te ie noei'" he answe ie

"'Now >you!ve got ta be more cûarful when you
fandie flowers.'Tom," he went on; turnin tarhe
boy. M" That;was one of the largest white hyaciùths
I had, andlIts not muchigood when it's broken off
thatway' .

Meg clasped the beautiful flower and breathed'
in its' sweet perfume inan cstasy of delight.' She'
loved. flowers-o dearly, and she never. had had
any except when she picked up a withered bunch'
in th street that some ona haid thrown away whèn
its first.beauty and freshïess had-' ne.

"Let's see your flovr,i Meg," àlled'a by' who
&as .ittig on the sté " My on. was m
Iuck, -wasii'tyô ?" he said, Smellingit as he spoke.
Il 'd like to get a peep intô this 'etec hurç,h after

l's alifixëd up, wouldnt you? ' he. asked as ar-
other wagon loaded with-plant drove up.

"To morrow's gong to e- 'aster, ist i ?
asked Még.

'Yes, I !guess it must be. or they wouldn't be
fixing up the church this vay," answered Mite.

ii"1hat is Easter?" asked Meg.
SWelI, I don't -know exactly," answered Make;

slowly. .M -Il ' day that thé fi. up €ne churches
ith I floWers' insteasi f greens, likeê they do at

Christmas, and peaôle give'each -éther those fancy'
Easter eggs that-you-see lu thé -windows, instead
of big presents. It's' somthing 'like Christmas,
only not s unch. " .

"0O," nswered Meg, n eeling very muc'h
viser than she as before. ' Wht do- the y'cal
*t Etaer for, then? ' ohé asked.

"Duno;" 'answered L4ike. "lI ' âbur
Easter is that they fix things up th ers.
.Yuu'1 hav ~ t ask so ne tha' mon a
me.,

A ady andittlegir weejust mngut ofthe
doàr as Megasked hergueyttone and when the
ladi heaârd Mik'e's. answeèr,.seapausedi a maoment
angilanced at thelittl gir..

"Woulid you like ta Jcnowe about-Eanter P
she asked kindly, smiling ple atly ateMeg.

"XYes'n," answered Meg shyly, hanging her
headi

"'I live just a Unile way fromi here.'If you willi

se t o a r g,

HówMI0o Wittisi saidth ittifigid ,'iin -I
in her hand anal breathing ts ragrance Wherer
;id you get i?"' shei sked asshe returned ii t
Me 2

Meg told her atie by ée tm had reached
h.elady'. bouses the two liftfe girls were chatting

pflantly tegether, and hadforgot allvbout'being

More than one person tured to look after."'
e , i ,,arty. Thera was such a contrast be

wen th t children.

Meg's darkair, fe in a tangled mass'ofcurls
around b&shöuôders, ber. dress was- ragged and
dtrty, her toes peéped ont through her shoes and a
tattered sha*l às.iniediabout ,her. shatulders,
whier sie 1was prettily andneatlydressed, and
sio hat she ia motlirs Ioymgte.

" nen diyieachêathe I 'nse'Mce»qng backjio
and kbked' yery miuch as1f slie:M Wuld1liét hmrn"
away, butFlossieheld out ber little haùd vith an
'encourag'ng " Come in, Meg" sa she followéd her

leadlini t wy ustairs, and e l Fss ei
lier alon'r .'f'. 5 i.î

j " Now, l'il get my little chairiorMeg tosit int
said Flossie, hospitably, bringing-a little rocking
chair forwardi k, ->

"nd..where-will you sit ?, ased her mother.
"Oh 1'OI sit ,n yor;1ap,» answered Flossi..

.S the arrangemeint? said hèr m±oin½ ir
smihig:'' Well, that will do very rcely Novr
my'daar," she said tat Meg, when they-wvvera" ail
comfortably- seated, "sk me any >qpestions that
you like about Easter."

"ika .told me was just like Christmas, only
people put fowers istead of greens mto the
churcih" aýneereti Meg, '"aid" I Wanted to know
what it wis called Easter for?"

"I wantto ask you a question first," said the lady,
Ct Do.you know why people keep Christmas,?"

" Na'm," ans wered.Meg
Flossie's eyes openeI to their widèst etent with

astonishmxent.
" Flossiei dear; what is Christmas ? "

Christmas la thé 4ay on which; our Saviour
Jesus Chrt, as born,". answered- Flossie,.
promptly.

"Who ls He" askea Meg."
"Oh''inxamntha she' don't know about Jesus.

Poor Meg don't know about Jesus," exdlaimed
Flossie in- grieved wonder that any one should be
ignorant-of the dear, Savioùr who said, " Suffer
thelittle children to 'come unto Me, and forbid them
not -for.fsc is -the kingdom of beaven."

woan't you, tell her about Him, right
avay.'
A.d then, poor, unfaught liatle Meg"heard fo

the first time the old, old story of jesus antd His
love. 'lt was La new, wonderful story to her, and
she listened with wide-open. eyes that filled with
tears when she heard of txe cruel death upon
tiie cross, the cro of thorns, and the wounded
side.'

The. Flossie's nither told her howthe Saviours
body had been placed in a tomb, and about the
soldiers who had-kept their.guard,'1ivain, and how
-He had risen triumphant .froni the dead on the
thitd'day.

"Atd, novwdearydu know why we keep Easter.
It is the day on which oair.Lord rose from the
déad.' It is a joyful day, aùd we âdorn the chûrch
with beautiful flowers and bring Easter oferings to
the altar that we may show our joy and ouirati-
tude.'!

I wish I ad somehing for an offerig 4' said
Meg,; sadly.

(T e k Continued.


