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,OBJUST CROWVNEI> WITII TIIOI.N.S.
P4ýLAîN1 of God, once wounded,

ti, With.gîief and piain weighed downj,
Uy:sacred headl surrounded
ý. Vith tborrs, thine only crown:.
0 L~amb of God, wlxat glory,
SWhat bliss, tili now was
Jthine;

though despised and
4. goxy,
Sijoy te cali thee mi.ne.

What thon, my LArd, hast
¼sufferei

jWns all for sinners' gain;
reline, mine was the trans-

Igression,
fi; iBut thine the deadly

jpain.
o:Lhere Ï fali, Miy Saviour!

týj J'Tis 1 deserve thy place;
W'Mok on me with thy

(ifavour,
SVouchsafe to me thy:1 ce

jhat language shahl I bor-
#row

i To praise thee, dearest
S Friond,

fi For this thy dying sorrow,
, ji Thy pity without end i

-0 make me thine forever;

kli:-iAnd should 1 fainting
ý,j be,

r,,,Ilrd, let me neyer, nover
0Outlive My love ta thee.

Benear me when I'rn
dying,I show thyseif' to me;
dfor my succour flying,

ICorne, Lord, and set me free:
ýllhese eyes, new faitb receiviug,
'ýFrom Jeans shahl fot inove,

eýor ho who di es believing,
Dies saéy through t.hy love,

THIE LIMPET AND THE ROCK. against the aide uf thse limpe.ct 1 tried.%itli
WH1ILiF 1 was walking ,. tho seashore, ail my weighàt and strenfflti t.. 1..IAl i t uff.

says a clergyman, I saw a number of limpets But nu: neta l,»Lf ýU,.~.l 1 iitou t t,

on a rock, and I detcrxnined te have one. more than 1 couild the r',k t.) 'hid, it
Sa choosing a vcry pretty one, 1 tried at clung. Thuugh sri %vcak a t tl&iig. it

first ta pull it off with my hand , but no, it stuck so fast that i xnl'shtrm.ig a the
rock itacf-just as chil-
dren elingiig te .Ieaus. the
Rock of ?igeq, have ai-
inightv strength anxd can
tiever he inoveil.

thought I. - lIl sc whietler
- I~ cannot have yon 'vet, as

oise way wonat di), lI1l try

p11,nty of time ta sia.rp, 1

S on another rock close i>y
an.d> U!E,V

iiIg liy OeeïdT t1l,,imp1et
foroemoment. For long

1 watciied in vain , there
stuck the littlein mpct

But presentiv I tholight
1 saw it niove a. littie.
Oh? how oercly I wattch-
cd it thenl Another inu-
ute, anid - yo. theore it
was ncttually in,*iiag off
the rock!

"Ah!" thrjught 1, -lIl

:~ .. ~have you. now." And,

~ ' -'-' -wîth onu biuddon grssp. I
hîad iL in rny haud, because

- j! , it was net clinging te

tho rock.
Dear friend, whenever

Chus CRoYED ITIITI>os.Satan tempts vciu te pet
away from .Jesus and

clung te the rock so tightly that I could not wander iute sin, ding fast tn the rock -
inove it. d ing te Jeus.-Secfel.

,,What 1 " thought 1, "a little thing like
you ta ho stronger thon 1Ili l'il try my A L1TrLE girl who was w.ittiiiug a sutiget

walking-stick.' of crimzon, orange, and purpie, said, " la

Aud sol,-did. putting oiye end ai it that tho pover and the gloiy?"'
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ViIE FII1ST EliSTER.

MARY to tho Saviottr'a tomb
iutened uit the carly dawvn;

Spico eue0 brouglit, and Sweot perfumo,
But tho tord eho Ioved, Lad gane.

For a while alte Iingering atood,
Filied with rorrowv and surprise,

Trembling, whilo a cryetal flood
Issued front lier wceping oyes.

But bier sorrows quickly fled
Whien alto beard hie welcoxno voico;

Christ liad risen froro the dcad;
Now lie bide lier hieart rejoice.

What a change Lis word clin niake,
Turning darkiies into day 1

Yuo u wcop for Josue' sake,
He Nvill wipe your tears away.

Th. belit. the chcsîest the. wlig entert.Inlng, the ffoel pop-aar.
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"THE SEE 0F AN ANGEL."
MA»11E was a sweet, bright darling,

betwecn four and five years aid. She loved
to thi,îk and talk about heaven and the
angels, and ber littie heart was fui! of love
for aIl good things. Oue morning she
iuaid,

u Mammfa, 1 wohe up last night, and it
was ai! dark and 8til], and at lirst 1 waa
'fraid. But then I looked ail araund
the bedstead to See if 1 couldn't get the see
of an angel, and I wasn't afraid any more.",

Mamie belioved just what elle hall been
taught--tlit the angels watch around our
lieds nit niglit, and 4eo thouglit tbat if shle
could only get the Siglit of one% ai! was
safo. Rer simple faith saved lier from fear,
and thatt ie just the kind of faith aur Father
wants us ta bave,

Dear little Mamie sees the angels now,
for altehas gonG, lu all the sweet purity of
lier young file, te live among theni; &Md as

ono who knew and loved lier truly said,
"Sho bol ange thore."' liar tho swoct
%vords of Jes : "In beaven their angels do
alwaya behold tho face of my FZathor which,
la ini heaven."

MARY'S FATH EH.
"WILL you coma Seo nxy fathor 1 bois

awful sick,r was the word poor little Mary
Shannon brought to tho Iniesionary in a
grent litirry one atternoon ; and Mir. Mer-
win, taking the eioeles child by the baud,
hurried aloîug tho streets ta lier home.

Could it teo cailced a homo ? It was a
wretcued celiar, only ligbted by a diui
larnp banging fromn a beani. Thera wvas not
a chair or a table to ho accu. À crowd of
mon and boys etood around, but they
inovcd ta make a place for t.he nijuieter and
the child.

Mr. Merwin went up to tho bed and
looked uit the mman is eyes wvere ehut;
hiG face was white; ho scarcely brcathed.

Tho minister beut down and spoke eoftly
and kindly to him. Il 3y brother, are you
teady to die?" I ho aslced.

Tho man slowly opened bis eyes. I'rln
a great aluer," hoe eaid, elowly, Ilbut l'ln
hiding away."

uWhere are You hidiug 1"
"lu Jesua."
"Will ho die, mieter ?"asked Mary.
"No, Mary," said her father, trying liard

ta speak ta hie littie girl. Il<Those that
love Jesue nover die; 1 arn going ta
heaven." Anxd li a moment more poor
Tuin Shannon's soul had gone to its Suiour.

IlIt was a zuiserable place te live iu,"
said Mr. Muerwin, "lbut a good place to die
lu." And lie kueeled and pra.yed that they
ail miglit take refuge in this sanie suife
hiding-place-Jeanu, the Redeemer of sin-
ners

Mr. Merwin took littie Mary home with
hlm. She nover forgot tbat hour. She
used ta Bay that shle now had two fathers
lin heaven.

MAKING OTERS HAPY.
A Limr,1 boy was riding along with bis

father, aud there was an empty Sent belnd
tliem. Presently they overtook a tired-
lookiug man, 'walking. "'Father," said the
boy, "lit is a pity ta have an empty Sent
whie aomebody needs it." Sa the father
asked the mn to ride, for which lie was
very gratefuL. It ie often a pity to keep
things wo canriot use, wlien somebody else
needs thora. If you have a doli, or a ball,
or something else to sparo, try ta think of
Bomne one wlio mxay lie made happy by
giving it ta hlL..

MUISS VANITY.

lEuE yau Seo little Miss Vanity 1y1kt
back among lier soft pillawe admiring hE

self. True elle bas a pretty face, but t
is no reason why ehle ehould ,.vaste lier tiltel

gazing 4%t iLý
Wheu se was a wee bit of a girl, o,

day lier big sister suddenly eutered t7-
rooin, and cauglit Miss Vanity ou a chi
before tlie glass, saying, I' sa a pitty 'itý
girl.. isn't I T"She often gets lier eiste a
ribbons, and ties thern on lier, and tlq,
asks bier maxuma if ale doesn't look love'

I hope none of my reuiders are like MIA
Vanity in the picture, thinking of nothiùyo
but how elle looks. À

- ho!
USEFUL TO THE EN.

TuE "Apostie of the Indians," Jol,
Eliot, on the day of hie death, in L
eiglitietli year, was found teaching LI
alphabet ta au Indien cbiid at bis bedsid

IIWhy not rest frani ye)ur laboure?" i si
a frieud.

"Because," said the vrbe maxi,
have prayed ta God to make me useful !b
my sphere, and lie bas heard my Frayyjf
for, now that I can no longer preach i,
leaves me strength euough ta teuich li
poor child hie alphabet." Ù

Eighty years of age, and bedridden, y «.
SURl at work for others!1 And ehaill
young find nothing to do for thase abt À
thora

THE CR0OXKED FINGERS. a
WHIL akilng hande with au aid um,

the other day, I noticed that saine of le
fingere were quite bcnt inward, and tlxatt'
had flot tlie power' af etightening thý
A.luding ta this fact, hoe eaid, " In tl
crooked fingers there is a good (ext fo't
talk ta children."4

"Let us have it, if yùu please,> 1 sai&.il
"For over fifty years I used to d * "

stage, and these bout fingers show the eûi'
of holding the reins sa many yea:rsY " .g

The old man's crooked fingers, dearc
dren, are but en enihleni of'the 1r-lU
tampern, words, and actions of mon
womeu. o
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eh% THE OWL'VS ADVICE,
'i4~ WANT ta look wise! 1m1 aid Mitud crne day;

istt: Il iwant, te look clover and wiso!1"
tbOhI1 oh" said tho owl, as hoe mat on a

Mi .Aàid blinked as iu solemn surprise;
'thitYàu had botter by far romain as yen are,

,4~d learn te bo clever and viseo!"I
hon2 echoed the birds as they mat in a row,
« Yoii hear what ho aya; you'd better,
JO,,you kuow,

n t Jpst learu te, bo clever and vise'
-Little Foikeq.

,dsiè
si THE GREAT LAMP.
X. VENERABLE minister smiled dewn on
la ceugregation composed of Sunday-

3fi bool boys aud girls, aud said: lDear
rayeýitdren, eau you tell me what a larnp l ? "

chÂnd Llîoy ]ooked at bi aud at ene an-

an~firsd murmured, smre of theni, con-
Wud answers, and hung their heads shyly.

SY tSWhat 1 Doos nobody know what a
-U *p ies ho exclainxed with semprise.

aliý AUl at once hoe heard a voice: Some-
iùng te hold a light, sir."
a That'm just righ&," was tho mluister's

lad reply. IlAn empty lamp is of no use
1 1i4Lhe dark. Cati yen repeut a tort which

Of 1ettions tho Bible as beiug likj a lamp ? "

1tWithout waitiug a moment the sme
tbf4i~g voiee tang- eut agaiu: Il Thy word la

Itlinp tinte may foot."
:t f0 OAh yes,» said the aged ruinister. IlThe

4ble la a lamp giving liglit te the whole
4'd&utL. .And how about the lght of chil-
dr4â ? where Bball we find that 1 »
aen 1>7hM the Lord Jesus. He ays,' I amn tho

ig it of tho werld."' And agzin it was
Ir 0C sarne voice.

~IO~'>ochild answers well" II sid the zniu-
O.io,nd ho scanned the mSea of faces te

uover who it vas.

A litt.le girl told hlm it wam blind
Arthur.

Yes, it vas blind Arthur Beatty
who answered me correctly about

"' Godm glorions lamp and it8 $tûti
mnore glorious light. Vie ininister
told his littie hearers nover to try
to go even a fow steps on lif's

S journoy without their preclous larnp,
A or thoy would dturable into trouble

and sin. Ho asked them, as I aise
ask you, duar children, to learn ail
thoy possibly could of God's word,
80 that they mighit not at another
timo lbc me urready witlî their

1answers, and, more thau ail, becauso
jthe light shines brighitest on tho

... patb of thome who tudy the Larnp
and know it the bet-dihnc

A GOOD WVAY TO IIELP.

"I wisui 1 could do something to helpi
yen in getting along, niamnra," said little
Jirn.

IlYou are tee arnali te do anything, dear:
yen must wait till you are older," answercd
bis mother.

But Jirn thouglit ho would like to try.
His father vas dead and hism rothor was
very poor, se lie asked hier to lot hirn try te
find 8mre work, and she said ho raight.

He brushed bis hiait, washed bis hande
and dressed himef neatly, and went out to
ask the men in the stores if they could give
him something ta do.

What cau sunob a littie fellow as you
do ?" asked a butcher, looking kindly at
him.

I eau, do exactly wliat I arn told," ssid
Jirn.

«Well, my littie mmix," ' aid the butcher,
"if you eau do that it is more than mny

bigger boys can do."
The butcher could not give him. work,

but ho took hlm, into a grocery store aud
asked the grocer if lie could find work for
another boy. After a littie talk the grocer
thouglit they could let Jim run aome
erranda if hoe camne the next d.xy.

So Jini rau home in great gleo and told
lis mother hoe lad found a place.

When Jim. vent te work Vhe boy that
wrapped up the packages turned up his
nose at *suc a littie fellow," but Jim
showed that hoe could do what he said-
ezacily ai lie was told.

Yeu nxay be sure the grocer was pleased
with !dm, and found a place for hlm lu the
store. Those who are faitîful ln doing
what they are told wil find plenty to do
aoonergr later.

Don't yon think that J ira was glati and
proud when lie carried tlit firet carnings
lione te his niother 1

YB 1IAI>Yi BELUS OF EASTElU DAY.

YrE happy belle er Esater Day!
Ring, ring your joy
Titr' car' h and âky-

Ye ring a glorintis word.
Tho niotes that swQll in gdadne¶s teIl

Vie riing of the Lord.

Yc carol-beihs of Eastor Day 1
Tho tcemizîg oarth,
That saw hie birth

Whien lyi.ng 'noath the sward,
Up3pringeth new in joy, te show

Tbe riming of tho Lord' ,

Ye glory-bells of Eaater Day 1
The hilm that rime
Against tho mkies,

Re-echo with the word-
The victor-breath that couquers deatli-

The rising of the Lord.'

Ye passion.bolls of Easer Day'
The bitter cup
lHe lifted up,

Salvation te afford.
Ye saintly-bella your passion telle

The rising of the Lord!1

Ye inercy-bells ef Eumtcr )ay.
Ilis tender sida
Wras riven %vide

Whîere floode of inercy poured!
luedeemed clay deth aing to-day

The rising of tho Lord 1

Ye victor-belis of Easter Day:
The thorny crown
Hoe layeth down:

Ring 1 ring 1 *with strong accord-
The xnighty traini et love and pain,

The rising of tIc Lord!1

A LILE BOY'S MISTAKE.

A LIrLEu girl iu Yorkshire, about saoen
years of age, vent, accompaniod by' a brother
younger than hersoif, te sec an aunt who
lay dead. On their returu homo, thei littie
boy expressed bis surprise that ho had
meen his aunt saying-« I always thouglit
when people vero dead, thoy went te,
heaven; but rnv aunt ie not, for 1 saw bier."
<',Brother," replied him sister, "lI fear you do
net understaxd it: it is net the body that
tvocs to heaven, it is the think' that goes
te leaven; the body romains, and it iB put
intù the grave, where îit sloops till God mlall
Taise it up agait.."
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*CHRJIST IS IIISEN 1 ALLEI.UI1A 1 1
(llcier j.q risen , lllluin'

ItiBel Our victoriotîs Ilead]
Sîîî.g lu.4 )riiiSC, Alielitia'

chist is risen frontî Lue leaui'
Gratefîîlly our henrts adore hii,

As lis light onîce more lipliears,
liowing down iii jny before limi

](isitg up froni grief niud Ceurs.

<.NieuI7$.
Christ is rîseul1 Ailolilfa I

Itisesi our victorioe Ilead
sing lils praises, Ailoinia't

Christ ia risen front tie dcad.

Chîrist ia riacu 1 ail tho 8orrow
huit lsst cveuing round in lay,

Now bath fouuîd a glorious xnorrow
In Uic riaing of to-day.

And tie grave its first-fruits giveUî,
Springing up frein hoiy gTotind,

Ife was dcad, but non, lie ;siveth,
Jie %vas blos, but he is found:

lut lier tocs, ogaitist t:ouîîethîiug that r.îtt]
Slt' lot-kpil il1''wîî, anud there wvas 'Vit
tdiuîncr-1 iit thîît land sinuhow g-'t IPII.ql
b:ick-ail Obi, lutile. bric-î'pas, %v
ruîily a lbi.eut iii it. Avit kiîiew.

A lîri;jlît tlîouglit liopped iiîto lier li*
thant miuijlte. IL wL1s 80 fiiiiy Blie iiad

1 put lier liaîid ovcr lier niouLut to kee1î tri
latîglîing righit Oîit luild iii schiou. 'Vi
%vis sayingll lier iessoîî ; aud qulick as aft la
Ava took ol>' the cover ef the p.iil and to
nut the bjsvuit and put in lier owîi n~
îuncheoîî ad pu on tic cover agaiti.

.Aud aL noon when 'Viny Uates went.
eat lier diîuîcr, wlîat do you qtuppose s
said 1 Site said, Il Olt, wiiero'd I get cii
whlere'tl I goL cm ? ", .Aid .sle alluc
cried ; but not because suie foit bad.

And Ava, fuil of gice, rail ail thc %v

honto Lo get lier owiu dinrier aud tel] maint
"0SIe wvas se s'prised, rnammna, and glad

she cried.
And innima was glad, too--very gla

~'~* 15tiUt qoiiieiiow site test lier eyes grov wvarm
(jiiistfa iseî I îeucforh nver as she kissed the littie gbewiuîg face.

Death or hell shall ls enthrall,-
Be wve (lîrist's, in him forever LOVE LIGIITENS LABOUR

'Wa have triuuiphied over ail: ONF dny a gentleman fouud a little girl
Ml tic doubting and dejection ébulsy nt the ironug-tablc, sniootliug the

(M our trenîbflng licarts have ceased, towcls and stockings.
'Tis bis day of IResurrection 1 Illsx't it liard wverk for your littie aima 1"

Let US; rise and koep the Fenst. lie askced.
Clio.-Clirist is risen Ietc. A look like suinshiue came into ber face

as site glanccd toward lier iotiier, whlo was
AVAIS JOKE. rockligý' tho baby.

"k isri't liard wvork whien I do it for
I iiuiNK it was tue best jt;!. I ever l<îîe% "ima'sesad oty

of olie littUe girl playing on ariotiier, though Iit like marner, nhen love prompts us te
it wçaEn't an A pril fool. 1It couldn't be, yotî I worîc for Jsus, our toil becomes our
kîiew, because it happenoed sonie tine atter eau.
the tirst day of April.plare

It ivas wlîeî Ava was fiv yer ldu TIIEY AIZE BRIIOflERS."
just beginiuing Lo go to schooi-a bluie-
eyed, sunuy-haired little xnaid, wvIo seerned A IrEbysengtontlgbrs
te find lier chief delighît iu doiîig pleasant pecking ut cachi otiier, inquired ef lus eider
thitîgs for people. brother 'vbat thiey wvore doing.Oîîe ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ I da am u uc'ta ~ They are quiarrellingç," said lie.
dinrier in tiù pretty tin hincheon bo-, "No. I replied the child, Ilthat e net ho,
Thore was a slice of frosted cakie, and two thev lire broilicrs."
jellv-tarts, and a picce of lemou-pie, and a Wbtabesdtin i I ljde ol
sandwich witlî turkey itistead ef hain, rernember that brothers should neyer
wliicli Ava didn't like. quarrel. Ged lias nriade thîem of eue bleod,

Iiii-lit in front ef Ava at schoul st littie and of one lite, snd they should always bie
Viny CaLes, who nover in the world kind and tender to, each other.
brouglit anythiîîg for ber dinner but a bis. I "Bchold, lîow good and how pleasant iL
cuit. 1 suppose may be she didn't have is for brah.ren to dwell tegoether in utnity."
aiiything cise te briug. That was wlîst
.Ava thoughit; toe, decp down in lier pitying BP net afraid to work with your bîauds,
littie lîeart. and diligently, tee. IlA caL in gloves

WeIl. this day Ava was swiugiîîg her catches ne mice" Io who romains in the
fcat vhîile ahe studied ber leasoii, aud she 1 mill grinds ; net ho who gocsand cornes.
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A CIIII)'S TIIOUGIIT.
mAinîii& says Enster menuis IlArisen,"

And just as I!owers riso froni tli
*Aîd jîîst as; auînriso ou the night,

Sù the Lord Je8ua Christ arese,
And ruade the dark cartb fair and bri

it is the New-Year et the seul,
And Chîristian folk (se ofl aad

Sheîîhd teul iuw lite in Iheart aîîd liib; i
For Christ lias risco froin the dcad,

A:id ail te world ahouid riEc witlî lîii

But I was sorry %wiieu 1 thouglit
How deep and cold the snowdrifts Il"

On grass sud fid sand garden bed-
No buds or birds for Easter day,

And ail the nretty flowers dead. (']

Thon mother peiuted. eut a spot-
A little %varm, and sunny place

W«lera ail the snow wss luelted quite,
Aud thete eue crocus raiged it.9 face

Just like a beain of yellow Iight.

"IL is an Easter flewer!" Il cried.
Ilill the Lord spe? IL is se sii

'Vos," rnetier said ; "lthe dear T.grds
Nething escapes; lie notes it ail-

Thei less, tue larger sacrifice.

'No Liniest crx-ature is fergeot;
The spent bird in the upper air

Ife socs, sand leals iLs broken wing;
Ile listens te a baby'il prayer,

Thougli louid aud ciear the augel's iiin

"And when my darliug tries ber best
Obedieut and good to be,

Uîislfish, boviug, true, aud mild,
The kind Lord dees net fail to see,

But marks and helps bis littie chiid."

Row nice, and yet hew strange tbaL
That the great God should really

Such littie fooish things as Il
I>erhaps, to-xnorrow, if I seek

To ho a ioving child and geed,
And please him, perfectly, IL may

Count, like the yellow crocus-bud,
As a wee flower for Easter day.

-StsanC

WBBIIE TO FIND STRENG
IT 15 said that wben tho great

Hall was s boy he 1usd a flaîniug
But iuîstead, of saying, as mny do, a"
help iL," ho wvould always, when ho1
passion rising, go away by hiniseif ai
'-0 Lamib if God, calm. my niind iIl"
wben lie grew to ho a mn, ho was
the cahnest ot mon; for ]lis constant
was hourd aud answered. -


