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8 RASTER EGG.

)
2& WENT over $0 660
Rsey one pleasand

ning in  April
y was alone, and
busy tacking her
in bed in the big
80 busy $hat
scarcely looked
mound as I entered.
’:.gBouie iasiek; I've

a plasber on her
Mk, and now she’s
to sleep,” she

for you in my
ob,” aaid 1.
lefé her doll

re §No. Pub yourhand
d; feel ; don’s let
V4 Bive you.”

laughed, avd pres-
Ny E:s drew oubI:
" bor egg.
'”3] H pink one, with

ifél* Sorget-me-note
a3k
'?:«313 ié forme?” she

:g:“; To be sure,” said

pit eod here is one
.y coat-pocket for
B to give away.”
85 was pale blue with
“Mllow  butiercaps.
‘h’ﬂow what will my
W.llo girldo with is 1"
’3‘;imy thought of
F‘fjg-y Lealey, bub she
Olsgady had a scgar
‘“@it for her; so I
18

d: “Sap

2}

okg it 4o tho little boy who cus his foos

EASTER LILIFS,
Wik g T, s = s going home to die.
She then showed me Bessie's plaster Hoip him in any way that yoo can, for

;ofher day. He has $o lie still in bed, | stuck on with pins.
geWs 80 §lred; he has no prefty

S&,o sad ioya such aa you have.” n you that way,” said L

Charlie's sake.”

* Qh Besme dun's
mind,” said she.

The next day we
=ang to dake the gay
Easter egg %0 Joe, the
lithle boy with tbo
lame food. Kitsey als -
took one of her own
oranges, although sho
loved them dearly
herself ; bus tho lhistle
boy lcoked so bright
and pleased thaty 1
am aure ghe was glau
she had nos eatea 1t

Cannos you think
of someone whoso life
you can brightor at
shis glad Easter-dime
by some little kind
deed I—OQbser: er.

FOR CHARLIES
SAKE

A VAN was very busy
looking ov.r cowmo
papers on his desk.
‘The door opened, and
o stranger in poor,
soiied soliier clothus,
walked in. Tnosold.er
reached ou$ his thin
band, and laid a dicty,
pocket-worn letter on
the table. “I have
no thne $o read thad.”
said $he man. He
locked a litsio closer,
and saw that tho writ-
ing was that of his
only son, who wasalsu
in the army. Seizing
it and eagerly tearing
iscpen, horead. “Dear
Father The bearer
of thisisneoldier. He
was wounded in sav-
ing wy life. He is

The man then forgod
“ Suppose your mother should stick one how busy he was, and he could not do
! enough for the weary soldier.
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THAT DREADFUL CAT.
BY MRS, ADA D WELLMAN

Wio would bave thought thab handsomo
ead

Wrald do so mean a thing as that—

Spring for the bird-cago on the wall

But ah, Sir Puss, you had a fall!

The door's unlocked. Quick, birdio, iy!
He cannob catch you though he try.
Tho cat—ha! seo! his paws are caughd!
So tha¥'e the sord of game ho gob!

Woell, woll, my dear, 'tis somotimes so,
hod he who'd bring anothor low
Gebs caught himsolf, to his dismay,
And soes his victim fly away.

Should any &ry to lower you

From whab is right, my dear, and true,
Then quickly ralse your thoughts like
Fau wings,

And fily away to bettor shings.
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OHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN.

THE firsb Easter Sunday was almosh
aineteen hundred years ago. You have
heard the story of 1 ever so many timss,
but ik never gruws old. The Jews killeC
Jesus by nailing him upon & wooden cross.
About sun<e on a Friday be died. The
nexb doy- Saturday—was the Sabbath of
thab country; g0 his friends took down his
body and hastily buried it that same
evening. They did nosé pub i¥ in a coffin
and covor it with earth, but wound i¥ in &
fino linen shead and laid it in a new tomb,
hollowed out of the solid rock. After
they had rolled a heavy stone againet the
door, the mourners went away, and Ohrist’s
snomies sealed the tomb dosr to keep any-
body from breaking in, and se$ o guard of
soldiers about the place. All day Saturday
the spot was quiot; bus toward suvrise of
Sunday, the third day after the crucifixion,

two women came to tho tomb, bringing
sweed epicos $0 onoint the body They
loved Jesus dearly, and were sorrowful to
think of his awful death. As thoy drew
ncar tho place $hey wondered how they
ghould opon $ho heavy door; bud they
found tho door wide open, and o youn

mon dressed in white—a bright ange
from hoaven—sad there and told & wonder-
fal tale. “Foar nod,” ho said. “You are
looking for Jesus. To is not here; ho has
rieen, a8 ho said. Go qaickly and $ell his
friends” Then the $wo women—each waa
namod Mary—ran o tell sheir friends and
Ohrist's friends shad he had coize to life,
and that they should see him for them-
golvos. Lot us shank God for Baster Day !
—8. S. Advocate.

>

WHAT DOES UNSELFISH MEAN1

MaRER . little childron—Johnny, Fred,
and Louiso—were sitding in the room one
evening, while their mother was busy
ironing. Johnny was nine years old, and
he read aloud %o his little hrother and
sister, Whenever shey came to any hard
word thnb they could nob understand,
thelr mother would #ell them what ib
mean$.

Louise held up her hand for attention.
« '3 liks 4o hiave wosder #ii us what ‘un-
golfish’ means, Maybe I know, but I
wanb her 8o toll it her way,” said the child.

“Y will 1llustrate 1§ by a litdle story
when Johany {s through reading and I
Ziave done ironing,” said their mother.

Then, after the space of a half-hour, she
told #his skory: “Once upon & time there
were thres little children, and their mother
told tbem thet she wonld givo each one &
penny for every six eggs ho brought into
the house. The oldest child brought in
six or eight eggs & day, but the younger
ones couldn’t find any. The nests were all
low down in quied places easily reached.
The eldest of the thrase little ones thoughd
of a plan that pleased him exceedingly,
and he pub i¥ into executlon. He would
slyly peep into the other nests, and if there
were no aggs in them, he would take shoze
out of his nests and put them in $heirs,
and leb his little brother and sister think
that they had been laid there. Tha is
what one calls an unselfish ach. Ho was
glad to give up his own pleasure 0 mske

is littlo brother and eister happy, though
1 bolieve his delight was grealer than
theirs. You should all seak to be unselfish.
Study the comfors and happiness of others
before your own. If there is anything
good or enjoyable, dry to help somebody
elso 80 got ib. Nevor fear bui you will be
happy enough. An unselfish person is
rarely unbhappy”

Just here ¢ ; mother’s eye fell umpon
Johnny. Little fellow! he was appearing
onspeakably full of some «ind of smotion.
His hands were thrust cown into hig
pockots, and he looked rigié futo the grats,
jush a8 though he theaght the red blazes
were something wonderfolly new and
beausiful. His face was r.ed oo, but then
the reflection of the glowing fire mighd

have modo that. He twistod his b’ Z,:
round aneasily whon his mother’s oyc ?, : j
upon him. v 1
“Pha boy in the story was our blus g |
little brother Jobuny, wasn'd ib, moth no
Say, waen't it, Fred? Say, all of Y%%u
Oh! 1 thought my hen pitied me, v 314
laid lots of eggs jush to pleasdp me, ¢
there it Wwas our Johnny all the timo.” AY bd
Louise flew to the little hero, and pul o
his head abous snd hugged him and 41 s
him; and thero he end looking just ¥re
ashamoed as though he had stolen nor 7§

body’s hen's eggs, and been caught at i(f I P
> Hie

TWO LITTLE GIRLS. Whicl

I HEARD o sfrange storz)of a little girly
othor day. ; she has 4wo faces. When Bhy i
dressed up in her besy clothes, when &c Wi
friends are expected to come to tea,)‘ o8
when sho is going oub with her mother g
call upon some noighhours, she looks

brigh$ and sweo$ and gead thad you wo;

like to kiss her. Then

When she is spoken to, she says, * YFE!I;
ma'am,” “No, ma'am,” when she ou
and “Thunk jou” very sweetly w% Th
ang';.lliﬁng is glven her.

This is her company face. I am sor
ghe has another, that she puts on wh=——
alonoe wish her mo#ner. If shecannod s
wha ghe likes, or do what she wishes, ¢
will pous and scream and ery. Nobo
would care 4o kiss her when she wearst
home face.

There io another little girl who hasa
one face, which is always as sweed a, -
peach. She would rather hearmother ¢,
“My good lif{le daughter!’” $han 1§
proud Iadies she meats sey, “ What alif] Y
darling !” She loves to help aboub i, °
house, or carry flowers or fruit to a ol
neighbour. She has good manners, k‘?‘f"mt
thoy seem #o spring right oud of her k™™
hear$, and nob to be “pubon” aball

Which is besb, to be a girl with onefi. i’
or o girl with two faces?—~Manfonugh

F

Magazine. "
M 2 4
OPENING THE HEART. 8 (
BY REV. J, G. CUNNINGHAM, g’: §
“J KNEW a little boy—he was my ¢ Ei

by a sermon on the words, ‘ Behold, Ista &
ab the door and knook,’ My mother g4t
to bim, when she noticed that he w0
enxious, ‘ Roberh, whas would you say!l.
anr me who knocked ab the deor of yc. ¢
hearb, if you wished him to come in ?’ ‘§C
he answered, ‘Iwould eay, Come in’ Ne™
morning there was a brightness and a | *
about Robert's face that made my fatk. .
agk, ‘ What makes you so glad to-day -
He replied, ‘X awoke In the night, and ",
folt that Jesus was still knocking ast -
door of my hear, and I said to the L« B
Jesus, Come, and I think he has como ™

I feal happier this morning than I e
was before” I could see that Jesus bm:
como in by his obedience, by his “eam™*,
countenanes, and by she love he showet 3
God’s Word and to God's peopla.” -

{
brother, in fact—whose hears was tonct 7= (
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he iA;IJTTLE TEMPERANOCE MAN.
¢hy BY FANNY L. FANOHER.

ety b T'm o litdlo temperanco mon,
bt Not very big orold ;

Yﬁzn? momma says sho wouldn'd soll
’ : le for Australia’s gold.

)y .

AYd dear and precious though I am,
:ul $ might be ruined quite, B
B‘fﬁf I shonld lob old Satan $0:-pt mo
ot From tho path of right
ra
) “.f I should amoll or touch or tasto

His wicked, sinful bow!,

Which spolls the body, we can soe,
iy And God'’s word says, the soul.
sh_'m'd old;tobacco, 400, so vile,

56" Will ne'er taint my sweed breath,
i:n')i sap my strength; such poison bad
.ke; Harms health and hastens death !

" len help, ye votera ! shu$ saloons,

uy Cloze up the wretched devil’s den
,usﬂb.lnh ruins now g0 many boys

wt Thad would grow noble $emporance mon,

6 ~Christian at Work.
t

wi

s

8, ¢ LESSON NOTES.
obo —_—

L PIRST QUARIERLY REV.EW.
sa March 25.

I8ty

E -

14y GoupeEx TEXT

¢ . I am the God of Abraham, and the God
y ofIsaac, and the God of Jacob. God is
. 4308 the God of she dead, bub of $he living.
! ig=Maid 22 23

LIS A
ofs. Tidles and Golden Texts should be thor-

fonughly studied.
1 TheF. A. - - - 8o God created—
2 A.S.and G G. - For agin Adam-—-
8 C.and A. - - - By Faith Abel—
4 G.O.with N. - I do set my—
3. B.of HN. - - I will blesg—
7 06; G.C with A. - - He believed in—
net7: G.J.onS. - - . Shall not the—
sta§; T.cf A’sF. - . By Faith Abraham,
r ¥ 8 theB - - The lifo io—
o wl. J.a¥B. - - - Bshold, I am—
nyll. W.a M, - Wine is—
4 .yc <
?Niffgc 29) LzssoN X1f.  [March 25.
8, THE RESURREOTION OF CHRIST,
Fg;;b{f;rk 16. 1-8. Memory verses, 6. 7.
;md . GOLDEN TEXT.

$t .
L. Bob now is Chrizh risen from tho dead.
ng —1 Cor, 15. 20.

X e}; OUTLINY.
18 e f 'Tha Visitors, v. 1, 2.
By e Stone, v. 3, 4.
W& 3. The Angel, v, 5-8.

RVERY-DAY HELPS.

AMon. Rond lossnn vergos from tho Bible. | P

Zues. Road Luko’s beautiful story. Luke
24. 1-10.
Wed. Read whot Masthow siys aboud

Matt. 2%, 1-10,
ZThur, Read Juhn's loving acconny J.hn
20, 1-18.

Jri, Loarn the Golden Text.

Sat, Learn snother Golden Word Ly
Paul, Rom. 8. 34.

Sun. Learn why we do not foar deash,
1 Cor. 15. 37.

DO YOU ENOW—

On what day of tho wook was Jesus
crucified? Who went tu tho tomb on
Sunday morning ! What did they carry 1
Why i8 Sunday called the Lord's day?
Bocause ho rose on that day. Why did
nob the women go on Saturday ?

What did they wonder as they went ?
What did they sce as thoy came near?
Whom 4did they find in the tomb? What
did he say? Who washe? An angel of
the Lord.

. What did the women do? YZhad hope
was in thelr heorta? That Jesus was
alive.

Who #ells the story of dhe resurrection ?
Where shall we find other storles? What

30 thossall maka? One heaniltnl whole.

I WILL TRY T0 REMEMBER—

Tauad Jesus died for my sins. Rom,
4 25.

That he was raised again for my jussi-
fication.

CATEQHISM QUESTIONS.

What evil did they brng upoa them-
selves thercby ?  'They loab their favour of
God, were condemned to pain and death,
and were driven onb of the garden.

Did their sin hurt any best le thewmsel res?
Yes: their sin hurd all mankind.

is.

SECOND QUARTER,
OLD TESTAMENT TEACHINGS.

B.O. 1739.) Lesson I [April 1
JACUB'S PREVAILING PRAT}MR,
Gen, 32.9-12 24-30. Memory vers 2% 20.

QOLDEN TBXT.

T will no$ leb thee go, except thru hless
mo,—(3an. 32 26

OUTLINE.

1. The Evening Prayer, v.9-12.
2. Thes Midnight Wrestle, v 24 20
3. The Morning Victory, v 27-30

——

EVERY-DAY HELPS,

Mon. Find how many sons Jacob pow
had ¢ Gen. 32. 22.

Tyes Losrn how Jacob tried to nlense
Esgu? Gen. 32 13-20

Wed. Read lesson verscs frow thy Bible,

Thur Read the story in vorse, from
Meihgdxsb Hyrmnal, Hymns 737 73% 739,

Fre. Loarn Golden Texs.

Sut, Loarn why wo have & righd s
ray John 1,12
Sun. Read aboud Jacobin Haran

2

tion

DO YOU RNOW—-

\Whero did Jacob 200 o vision? Wher
wa ho guing now 1 What was ho takiny
hore with him ! What did his proaperity
showi God’sfavour.

What did ho hear when ho camo &
Gilcad ? What ho fear? Why was ho
afraid 7 Whoro wns his only help? How
long did ho pray?t W+ wresticd with
him? How was Jacob wade lamo? What
d.d ho eay tc tho man ?

What new namo was given to Jacob s
What does it mean? Who wus the Strong
One? What did Jacob namo the name
placo? Why1?

I WILL TRY TU REMEMRER—

‘Thot God i3 very morciful  Psalm 1043

10, 11,

Thad I may boliove all his promwmiscs
Num. 23.19.

OATEOHINM QUESTIONH

How did & hurt them! By causing
them $o be born in sin, so thas they aleo
suffer pain and deash.

What do you weun by bewngy horn
~in! We areall vorn solf-willed, and, bus
for tho grace of God, inclined only to ovil.

THE STUDIOUS BOY,

ALrEOoUGH Arthur hus vacation, he does
nob foel in regard so his books as a hoy 1
once knew, who exclaimed, tho last day of
school, as he threw them on dhe table,
* Now, good-bye to hateful books for some
time, I am glad $o get rid of you.”

Was he not & foolish boy and, I fear, a
wicked boy, to think so lightly of the
privilego of going to sthool and baving
nice books 4o study, as well as health and
strength, and time aund eyesight to enablo
him to study them. I am sfraid that the
time will come when he will bitterly ro-
pent of kis conducs.

Arthur does not think it & task to uze
his booka, on the contrary, he is glad thas

his vacatiun gives him an opportunity for
I reading many books wlich Le cannot reod
during schuol bime, sucl. a8 ‘istories, Lio-
gmph!es of prominend men. 2] real good
oys’ stories (not dime novols).

His vacation reading isdone for pleasure
and yet ib is profitable, and ho learna
many things. 1do nob believe in & boy or
girl never opening a book all through
their vacation. Reading should not be a
task, id ought to be a pleasare. How ia id
with you ?

I know that none of my roadess are tikc
tk:= boy who considered his books hateful
tust be careful what you read. Bo sure
that you read noibhing hurtfal to your
body or soul, and abovo sll never lub a duy
pass withoud reading ot leasy ono vorso iu

$he Book of Books. Will you!
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“Look hore,

JESUR BEFORE PILATP.

A SONG FOR EASTER MORNING.
BY ALICE M., EDDY.

Way do all the flowars rejoice

On Easter morning carly ?
See, they bloom on all the hills,
Breaking through tho tendor green!
Windflowers nhalze their bells of suow,
Violets fringe the laughing rills,
Bloodroot peops whero sof$ winds blow,
Dandelion 8 golden sheent
Wakons at tho robin’s voice

In the dawnlight pearly.
Ah' the sweob world surely knows
Christ, tho Fiowoer of earth, arose

On Easter morning early |

Why are little children glad
On Eastor morning early !
When the first sweet morning light
Blushes through the sbadowy gray,
Open myriad happy eyes;
Flower-like fuces, fresh and brighs,
Like dew-laden lilies rise:
Hearis $hat harbour nothing ead,
Soaring, $rack his heavenly way
In the dawnligh$ pearly.
Sing, O children! all earth knows
Christ, the children’s King, arose
On Easter morning early !

WHY JOHNNY STAYED AT HOME.

JoHN GRYMES, the carpenter, was hard
abt work in his shop, one bright winter
day, when he heard a fombling at the deor.

“That's my man Johnny,” said the car-
pentor with a smile, laying down his plane
angd going to turn the door-knob.

Sure enough, it was Johony. “Father,”
enid the small man, “mayn't I go to see the
parade "

“ What paradoe, litble man " .

“Why, the George Washington parade,
father; didn’t you know it wag his birth-
day? And the soldiers are going to march
on horses, and have drams and red sashes.
Please, father, con’s I go?”

John Grymes No.
2.”8aid $he carpen-
tor," what doos
mother eay about
this parade 1"
Jobnny's face
fell “Mother was
going to take me,”
he eaid; *“bat
she's got sick, and
can’d go, and she
says the horses
will got scared atb
the drum, and
march over me;
bus I know they
won'd, and please
let me go father?

“Come in the
shop a while,” said
the carponter; and
he lifted Johpny
up on the end of
his work-benth,
while he #ook up
hie plane again.

“I was reading about George Washing-
ton lagd night, Jack,” said his father, “ina
big book full of pictures. I think I'll give
you that book to-day, because it's George
Washington's birthday.”

« All righs,” cried the boy, forgetéing the
parado for & minute, * Has it storiesin if,
father #"

“Lots of them. One story says that
when George Washinglon was a boy, he
wanted to be a sailor-goldier; and his big
brother got him a place, and & sword, and
a sash, and brass buitons on hia coa, and
put monoy in hie pocket, and told he
might go. Bat he didn’t go.”

“ Why dido's be go " demanded Johnny.
“If I had a big brother, and a sash, and a
sword, and brass bustons, I'd be g soldier
right quick to-day.”

“He didn'b go,” continued the carpenter,
“ because his mother didn’s wans him to go.”

Thoe shavings foll on the floor with a
soft, rustling sound; bub no other sound
w a8 heard, and when the carpenter stopped
his work and looked up, Johnny was gone;
but nok to the parade.

LET JESUS IN.

LitTLE Charlie had listened very atten-
tively while his father read ab family
worship the third chapter of Revelation;
bus when he repeatad shat beautifal verse,
“ Behold, I stand a$ the door, and knook :
if any man hear my voice, and open the
door, i will come in %0 him and will sup
with him, ead he with me,” he could not
wait uztil his father had finished, but ran
up to him with the avxious inquiry,—

“ Father, did he gt in 2"

I would ask the same question of every
child: Has the Saviour got into your
heart? He has knocked again and again
—is knocking now. Open your heard and
bid him wolcome, and this will be the

happies day of your life.

————
THE WILLOW
WHISTLE.

JIMMY was vory
much oxcited, for
Uncle Jomes had
brough$ him a
wondarfal whistle
that could play a ..,
listle tuno, if you "+ ¢
knew how to put
your fingors on
the right holes.

Little Oousin
Bertie stoodforan
hour listening %o
Jimmy playi
on the wonderf
whaatle, and look-
ing very wstful.

hon he went
home, he ran %o
his mother, and
began $o cry.

“ Why, what is
the matter with
my Bertie?”
asked she.

“Jimmy's gob &
new whisile thal
makespretsy
musio,and I bave-
n'danyatall He
wouldn't let mso
blowita bib,’cause
he ssid I'd spoil it.
I want one, I do.”

“What's $hat? " =
srid brother Henry. “ A whisble is wantye
Well, gir, if that's all, you shall have il
dozen whistles, if yon like. I'm the HEE
fairy that can torn a willow wand intcJi
whistle for you with a few waves of ol
jack-knife, Coms on with me to Willojhe
Brook, and see how fast brother can malg
whistles for youn.” B

Bertie had great faith in his kind, Ll
brother; g0 he dried his tenrs, smiled wigihe
pleasure, and trotted happily along wigs
Henry to the brookside. He watchds
eagerly tho skilful cats that transfarmed NS
willow stick into a whistle, A4 lanes
Henry handed Bertie the finished whisti e

“Now, try thad, little man, and sco JENS
you can make a noise.” - S

Bertie blew, and a soft, clear note raniis
out. Bertio's delight was pretiy 8o sso. S

In a fow minutes he was back at ConsgiR
Jimmy's, whom he found crying over hifiee
broken toy. c

“Never mind, Jimmy,” said little Bortightas
“you may hava my whistle, ’cause
Heury will make me all I want. I tefE
you, it's splendid to have such a brothes
He can do josb everyihing ‘'mosb."”

Henry did make both boys half o doze il
whistles apiece, although he lost a base balSN
Eame to do it. The happy faces of thil
ittle boys fully paid him for hia sacrifice S

EASTER LILIER,

NEVER neglech bo perform s kind sd i
when i can be done with any reasonahijis
amount of exertion. L



