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Easter Morning.

FroM the sen the must floats slowly
Whils ny¢ht's tapers, faint and holy,
Fale heyond the dawning gray ;
Birds within the nest ave waking;

Tar above the Fast is bronking
Protnise of roturnmg day.

Seraphim who 5w unfolding

Larth’s fivst morn, are now behiolding
That which wall sl ages thrill—

They who sang iu heovenly places

At his birth, and kid their foces
Ifrom his shame, with awe are still,

Yor behold where they have laid him—
Empty is the tomb they made him—
Death lies conguered at his feet,
See, he waits to greet the morning,
Fairest thing the earth adorning,
All love's sacritice complote,

Mivaclo of love that giveth
Life from death because he lveth
0, the crown of victory,
That, while angels full before him,
Human hearts can best adore bim |
He is risen, soul, for thee!
—Myra Goodwin Plantz.
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‘‘He is not Here.” .

Wita anxious hearts the women
burry to the Saviour's tomb that they
might there bonour him whom they so
greatly loved. The tender love of
woman wad seen, as they were the last
to leave the cross and the first to visit
the tomb. But as they a.pproach the

sacred place they behold the furm of
some heavenly messenger, They are
mot sure what this means. As they

come near to the tomb the angelic
woice speaks: ¢ He is not here, for he
is risen; a8 he maid, Come, sse the
place where the Lord lay. And go
quickly and tell the disciples that he is
riven from the dead. And they d»
parted quickly from the sepulohre with
fear and great joy; and did run to
bring the disciples word. And ax they
went to tell the disciples, behold, Jesus
met them, saying, AUl hail/” What
a joyful meeting this was! The one
whom they loved and whe had been
50 oruelly treated and pus to death

arose in power and came again
to his disciples in 2 moment when
their hopes were faint,

So Christ comes to all the
hearts who know him and go out
after him. e comes to them
with all katl, e lifts the spirits
of tho rowneast into a higher and
lolior life by revealing his power
over death and the grave.
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A Life-Saving Lessun in
Physics.

Ir is o well-known faot, says
The Scientific American, that any
persor of average structure and
lung capacity will float securely
in water, it cave is taken to keep
the hands and arms submerged
and the lungs full of air. Yet
in most cases, people who are
not swimmers immediately raise
their hands above their head and
scream, the moment they find
themselves in deep water. The
folly of such action can be impres-
sively illustrated by moans of a
half-empty bottle and a couple of
nails, 2nd the experiment should
be repeated in cvery household
until all the members—particu-
larly the vomen and childven—
realizo tuat the only chance for
safety in deep was~ lies in keep-
ing the hands under and the
mouth shat.

Any short-necked, square-shouldered
bottle will answer, and the nails can
be easily kept in place by a rubber
band or a string, TFirst balance the
bottle with sand, so that it wiil just
float with the nails pointing down-
ward ; then, by turning the nails up-
ward, the bottle will be either forced
under water at once, or will be tipped
over so that the water will pour into
the open mouth, and down it will go.

To children the experiment is a
very impressive one, and the moral of
it is easily undezstood.

The vulue of this precaution was
strikingly illustrated near Accomac
Court-house, Va., some time ago. A
niece of the Hon, John Neely, while
bathing, was swept off into the
ocean by & strong current, und soon
disappeared in the high breakers, As
she could not swim, her companions
gave her up for lost. Two young
fishermen, who were employed some
distance away, thoughtfully set out
with & small boat in search of her,
and, when a mile or more from shore,
found her floating on the wator. She
had been drifting nearly an hout, and
was greatly exhausted, but soon re.
covered. Unable to swim, she had
pluckily floated, thereby making her
rescue possible.

A urrLe city boy, who had just
returned from his first visit on & faim,
gave this description of butter-making:
“You ought to justiseo howhauntxe
makes butter with & darre and «

O Sacrad Head, Nov» Wounded.

O sAckkp Head, now wounded,
With grief and shame weighed dowa,
Now scornfully surrounded,
With thorns, thine only crown ;
O sacred Head, what glory,
What blias, till now was thine |
Yet though despised and gory,
I joy to call thee mine,

What thou, 1y Lord, hast suffered
‘Was all for sinners’ gain ;

Mine, mine was the transgression,
But thine the deadly pain,

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour !
"Tis I deserve thy piace;

Look on me with thy favour,
Voucheafe to me thy grace,

~Translated by J, W, Alexander,

Our Little Men and Women, 1888.—
One dollar & year, Five cents for o
sample copy. Boston: D. Lothrop
Company.,

The aim of this magezine ig to in-
terest children just at the time they
begin to read for themsslves, and
lead them along for a year or two
with pictures and stories and pleasant
tasks—s0 pleasant as to make them
forget the task part altogether. With
all this entertainment of picture and
humour, thero is a serious purpose all
through implied in the name, Our
Little Men and Women. Tt is to
teach and lead the chiidren to take
reading for profit ; but pleasure comes
first, as it ought.

MANY a man in this town’s going to
hell as a Sabbath-breaker, and goes
abou¥ bragging all the time what a

broomastick /”

good Sunday we have in Toronte.

Easter Gleams.

Lex us no longer call the grave
A cold, dark place;
For he whose grace
Brought him to earth our souls to save
Hath Iaid his bead
Among the dead,
And light into the tomb hath shed.

Let us no longer fear to die,
For he once alain,
Who rose sgain
And hath ascended up on high,
With mighty blow
Hath felled the foe,
And in his dying laid death low.

Mourn we our loved and lost no more.
They are not dead ;
With Christ their Head

They reign in glory on that shore
Beyond the skies
Where nothing dies

And songs of triumph aver rise !

The Risen Lord.

Tur resurrection of Christ pro-
cJaims him victor over death and the
grave, Upon his power to overcome
death dopends the efficiency of his
work. 'The risen Lord declares the
power of his redeeming work. It is
the risen Saviour that settles all dis:
pute in regard to the possibility of 8
future life, It is his power over death
that brings the brightest hope to the
friends of Christ. Here he adminis
ters that peace and love which no on¢
can take away. It is the risen Saviour
who cansgell us of eternal glory and
the blesseilness of eternal life. Trust
him, and ho will bring you up to &
newness of life, and he will bless you
with heavenly glory.

—r

Th

BY



