—_—
at thenc®
eu of the
r, and for
1ese loaves
for by the
Easter.
he custo®
d story i
one of his
al persol”
a spit in

wnt of the.

im, rathef
ing of th

ncovering
royalty #
lad to aP

y will, it

In

year.

rought to

faghioné
riding o*
n to sho¥
r morning
tians W&*
was, “« HO

ared unt®

orset and
e house ¢

he church ‘

hall whi”'e
yste, Thi#
herbs” ©

1iversal of
vith egg*
Id an i

hy of the |

Roman%
em of the
was pro
s strikind
e stronge’
o in the
ind yea®
s it is 1?
1ese eggs’
iy ca.”ed
‘ggs,”
Passovef

 the dsf
ead, m%
speak, 12
regard

the €%
to which
ster offer”
3 countff’"
England'
, » Easwf
nife, th
d grout®
.te of B

m&nnoﬁ

ments £ }

. dates ¥

Londo® g
\is fathfr

. e
, sir, be

£ L
{
H

« '“

Easter Lilies.

A LITTLE maid walked smiling on her Way,
Bearing white lilies on an Easter day ;
Herself, a lily, pure and fair as they.

But as she passed they bore along the mart
A little child whom death had set. &pm‘tyt
His small hands lying empty on his heart.

Close to the bier the little maiden presse(:.
And laid her lillies on the pulseless br(;;t‘t‘ ,est_
Saying, ““ Take these to light thee to thy r

bell,
ull well
tell.”

“If to my Lord I hring no lily
He is 5o near my heart he knows f
I lové him more than any tongue can

She heard the organ’s solemn voice that soared,
As if in heaven to seek the risen .I‘Qrd,l o
Crowned by his angels, by his saints adorec.

The little maid knelt down with revere?t grace,
And a great light fell on her uptumed .ace,
Bringing a vision of the heavenly place;

Wherein she saw her Lord, with S{rlilillg eyes,
Amid the countless hosts of Paradise, ise
Bearing the little child by death made wise.

Her very heart ran o’er with joy 5,0 Seee
Her lilies blooming by the Master's kn'eh,t be
Growu fair as any deathless flowers mig .

s . . 11:
While from the blessed child this messa.lgeefi o
“Dear Lord, thy little maid who loves t l;]l veth
Sends these, by me, her faithful love to tell.
sin deed find wing

oy W rayer !
Blessed are they whose pra) o sorvice brigg:

Whose hands the gifts of hum rvice
And in his lowly children serve their King.

plead

Blessed are they who hear the Master
In every cry of human woe mj ne'e(l ;
Lo! in their hearts the Lerd is risen

—__—_.‘k’/‘

ne Easter Offering.
One little body. The
ite in keeping
n over her
But there
he stopped

to go-

ol, walked
the little
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% SuE was such a queer-looking
ed dress and forlorn shoes were qu
i ¥ith the old red shawl which was th.rOW
é head and held tightly under the. chin.
} ¥as a hrave look in her bright eyes ass
| ° the corner, as if hesitating which way
| Ruth and Rachel, on their way to scho
i ® little slower, that they might watch
ranger without being impolite.
E “1 Lclieve Il speak to her,
:";S the elder sister, and usula”y. L
fave you lost your way, little gir
Stau-lee(l, she o)xlxly shook her head, and turned the
Other way.

» gaid Ruth, v:vho
did the talking:

. KY wa »
“If you are going to school, this 18 the way,

%id Ruchel, kindly. b
This seemed to awaken unhappy thoug
She turned to them, the tears coming to her,eyes-

“T can’t go any more.”
. “Wiy not?” asked Rachel, muc
Tell g all about it.”

“’Cause T haven’t any shoes, toeperately.
nO“‘i“g,” snid the little stranger, desp

“The boys all call me ‘rag-bag,’” s0 mother Sz]:mi
Should g go again ; but 'm going to havt:ne !
800'\"~~bl'ighteuing—“fOl‘ I'm looking for some.

“ Looking for some!”

“Yes,  Yecu know the mission-teac!
¥e ook for what we ask God for, we Wi
certﬂ»in, sure ; so I'm going to keep on.
growing confidential, ¢ would you go d
| 8ets or the poor ones §” .
- “There’s the bell, Rachel!” exc’fnme il
i - ¥e g go. Where do you live, little girh
!

!
|
i
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ts, for

h distressed.

nor dress, nor—

teacher says if
1l find it—

But, sa.y’:,
own the fine

d Ruth;
and

W .
‘ hat i your name ”

3 f&l‘ diS'
i ‘0ss street not .
Wing the name of a cross . Katherine

)
Mm‘l,’ cause

%, she added: My real name
\Marlow’ but they all call me *Kitty
il y‘name is too long.”
We'll come to see you,”
ster Ruth, who was walking very

called Rachel, a8 she
fast toward
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Just in time to escape the

inging bell.
the ringing her seat, thinking

dreaded tardy mark, Rachel took .
ore of Kitty than of coming studies.
" all the long morning, thoughts of

r how. .
hQ:eind dr,esses would come into the lessons!
;‘h‘f map of Africa looked like an immense shoe,

to walk off to join its mate, South
‘America ; and instead of figuring the cost of pot,'a,-
toes, a8 the Arithmetic lesson would have '1t,
Rachel found herself trying to calculate the price

alico dress. o
o Iat.; zeems that Ruth’s thoughts were travelling in

tion, for as they walked toward
« Rachel, what size shoes

just ready

the same direc
home she said, abruptly :
do you wear L i
« T don’t know, .
the toe of her well-fitting boot.
i it her §”
mine would fit o |
«Nonsense! You cant give her your S[]O('asy ;
st manage to get her a pair somehow, for it’s
we mu to think of ber praying for something and

said Rachel, stopping to study
“Do you suppose

dreadf::ing ;t—for may be all the time God weans
gl ~ ati
HOttg‘iry and get the things, don’t you see till,
us

haven’t any money but our Easter offering, and,
we ha

't use that.”
e, we can't use ‘
o ?l:;;s ;nd Rachel had for months been saving
. ud an Easter offering, and it looked like a
e em ; and it was large, if counted by

m to th . .
large su There was a bright silver

i ifice.
sltdenie o ey present—to be speut jut.
e huse Then there was a ten-cent piece,
as she ;;OR',achel wiping the dishes on Monday
eame.d y and several copper cents, representing
g & If-denials of buster-scotch. The money
as ma';y : eur dollars and sixty-three cents, and it
co““"e" ° Jositive necessity to raise it to five
Ze(i;:;: ii:) Xihe two weeks yet remaining before

ollar

Easter Sunday.
However, this

much-desired sum.

narrow street, ;v'asi,
i shoes which

palrerf other bright pieees h .

5‘;"; hat, a dress, and other things. wi

belp, it rising how much the money

help, it Wa8 surprising

bought.
“So we

Easter offering never reached the
A queer little girl, living on a
before Laster-day, wearing a
took part of the money; and
ad gone to pay for a
With mother's

haven't any Easter pﬁ'eriug, after all,”
. th, dismally, the day before Easter Sun(‘lay.
said Ruth, carry some wild flowers, any way.”
" Ij;ltdw: l():::utiful' basketful they had. The mora-
il s

joht day, and instead of the
ing dawned i’:r: l;:::h Ru{h and Raclel found
usual Eafte"d essi,nﬂ‘mbles cards, on which was
upon th‘ell' ‘ltrle;te:s: « [pasmuch as ye have done
print‘:d ":,eglof the least of these my brethren, ye
it unto O

i — Sabbath Home.
have done it unto me.” Our Sa

e
Easter Thoughts.

Easter the best music and

THE worlgs ‘::;e:h:o ages. ‘Who can sing in this
the bes_t.sol‘:am be no hope to pitch the key-note?
world, if t e b ﬁnalea why should there be more
It death 38 LS moan? Build no organs. String
)a.n'_‘; no songs. Let the soughing of
\V;r:ds through the dark pines suflice.
Y siems. Leave no place for Hal-
1anb riqc resses and weeping willows,
Plan x);Pes after the old mythological
" n: Erebus and Mors and Nox.
bury them under the

in music tl
po harps.
the winte
At best, ¢l
1elujahs! :
and give the
g — Chaos an

¢ beloved dic, !
And WhGHfouthese trees of death, and raise no
shadows ©

. Let the dead be dead,
o flowers.
mound. Plan;il; and Hope and Joy also; and let
and let-mvi-ai]u’re and a delusion. DBut, somehow,
us cal;l life aof the Ages refuses to let Hope and
the Hymn

.o out of the world! )
Joy am(:1l Lo‘:!s(if;;mt « PDeath and sorrow, earth’s
The ym

god

D e e e e e

M

dark story, To the former days belong;” that
“Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow,
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend ;” that
‘ Henceforth in Christ are no more dead, The grave
bath no more prey.” And with a vision of glory
before his eyes, the poet sings :—

“The morning kindles all the sky,
The heavens resound with anthems high;
The shiving angels, as they speed,
Proclaim, ¢ The Lord is risen indeed!’”

Now, all this that the poets sing has a foundation
in fact. Jesus Christ did arise from the dead. He
became the first-fruits of them that sleep. There
is life after death. There is hope for the dying.
There is comfort for the bereaved. And, better
than all, the life which is brought to light is more
than life. It is Life. It must be spelled with a

| capital letter, for it is wore, vastly more, than

warm vitalized blood, more than heartbeat, more
than wotion and force. [t is Life. Itis more than
existence. [t is Life from God. Life with God,
Life from God, Life in God. FEaster-day signifies
all that Life at its best and largest signifies—Love,
Strength, Fope, Peace, Rest. That Fact more
than 1,850 years ago, which we commemorate on
Easter Day, meant then, and means now, every-
thing that the most capacious and richly-endowed
and royal soul of man can conceive of and long
for. Tt means that all glorious possibilities lie be-
fore the redecined man, and simply await his
willing embrace.  Thank God for Easter Day, and
all that it suggests and signities —Qur Youth.

Easter Day.

"Twas Easter Day, glad Easter Day !
But Death, relentless, claimed as prey

Our best beloved ; we prayed him pay
In vain that Easter Day.

For other hearts the song and bloom,
Our thoughts but lingered at the tomb;
We felt the hush, the loss, the gloom
That cheerless-Easter Day.

And ah! for her whose short’ning breath
Too surely owns the victor Death,
‘Can ought atone, the human saith,
For pang of Baster Day?

For her celestial bloom and psalm,

And health, and joy, and rest, and calm g
For her the harp, the robe, the palm,

O blessed Faster Day.

May we not join Earth’s glad refrain?
She lives with Go, released from pain,

The one we loved. Aye, Death but gain,
This joyous Kaster Day.

The Kingfisher.

Tue kingfisher is a large and beautiful bird, is
very fond of fish, and is a skilful fisherman.
Seated on a branch which overhangs a stream he
watches with his keen eyes every movement in the
water beneath. As soon as he sees a tish he darts
into the water and usually succeeds in capturing
him.  If the fish be small he swallows him at once;
but if it be of good size he carries it to a stuinp or
stone and beats it two or three times against wood
or rock until it is insensible, and then swallows it
at his leisure.

Sometimes, however, in his greediness, Mr, King-
fisher gets too large a mouthful, and then he chokes
to death or is carried into the water and drowned
by the fish he has caught, or which hus caught him.
A gentleman once saw a kingtisher thus struggling
in the water with a fish, when a huge pike came to

the surface and took both bird and tish with bim
down to the cavernous depths helow, where he

donbtless made a good meal of Loth of them. Fish.
ing i & very uncertain business.
- e



