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THE WALK TO
BEMMAUS.

what a wonder-
ful walk those
two digciples
must have had
as they went to
Emmaus and
knew not the
whole time that
their companion
was Jesus him-
gelf, whom they
thought to be
dead. At first
the; ware ulone;
but after some
time 2 third per-
son drew near
and eatered into
thelr conversation.
They though*
nothing of “.is,
for although he
appeared to be a
stranger, yet p-o-
ple in their coun-
try made a habit
of at least salut-
Ing one another
as they passed,
and often of stop-
plng to have a

chat about the
events of the day.
Thus they dis-

covered not who
their guest was,
for uesides this
we read, ° their
eyes were holden
that they should
not know him.”
But ‘when he
began to ex-
pound the Scrip-
tures to them
they must bhave
wondered ¢o
themstlves  who
this person might
be, who seemed
come just in the
nick ot time, to
strengthea  their
waning faith in
our Lord’s pro-
phecy regarding
hig resurrection
and to explain
so beautifully the
Scripture concern-
fng himself. When
the two disciples
had reached their
destination, they
asked thelr fel-
low-traveller to
come In, end it
came to pass that
as he sat at meat

with them, he
took bread, and
blessed {t, and
brake §t, and
gave to them.”
They at once

thought he, must
be more than he
seemed to be, for
being their guest,
it was their duty
to break bread
and band it to him, and we read, * their !
~ryes were opened, and they knew him,

and he ceased to be seen of them.” ;

EASTER BGGS. !

What could be more beautiful or more
appropriate than the symbolism of the
Easter eggs ? Each year, at this spring- !
tice fealfyal, they seem to come to us
with new meaning and fresh power.
The dainty little book of Anpa Barrows, !
B 80 recently pubdlished, with its “ Facts

- and Fancies” concerning * Eggs,” i8 so
timely and appropriate that we can-
B not resist giving coplous extracts from
BB ist pages for the benefit of our rexders :

K " The most prevalent and characteris-
> tic custom of the Easter festival bas
B 2lways been the giving of eggs. Some-
K times they were eaten, oftener kept as

o

E-amulets, .or used in playing games.

other animal food during Lent, but the
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THE WALK TO EMMAUS.—THE FIRST EASTER EVENING,

* The pagant: people at their New Year
feasts presented each other with eggs as
a iype of the new life of nature—which
they coloured to show their joy at the
return of spring. The Druids used eggs
in the worship of the Goddess Eoestre.
The early Christiand® continued this
practice and coloured the eggs red to
syimbolize the bicod of tholr redemption.

* The contrast between the cold, life-
less egg and the warm, doway chicken,
full of life and motion, may well have
made the former an emblem of the end-
less life of the soul. A German writer
says * ‘' The ¢gg ar a symbol ¢f the re-
surrectlon of Jesus, who broke forth from
the grave as a chicken from the shell,
has been from very anclent date an
Esster gift with Christians.’

* After the fourth century the church
prohibited the use of eggs as well ay of

hens were heretical engugh to keep on
laying and the accumulated eggs were |
dyed for the children at Easter. Tbhe
Greek Church still forblds the use of
eggs during Lent, but other churches
allow theilr ause during the Lenten
feast.

** From the custom of giving Easter
esgs we have derived the pleasant
faghion of sending cards and small gifts
at that seagson. Naturally many of
these take the form of the egg, though
resembling it In no other wiy.

‘*The shop windows at this season
seem llke huge bird-nestz fllled with all
maanoer of fanciful eggs. There are eggs
ot all sizes, made of confectionery and
more enduring materials, chocolate eggs
with cream where the yolk should be,
eggs adorned with mottoes, eggs of soap,
of glass and china, ostrich eggs for bon-

bon boxes, egg-shaped boxes, baskets

and lockets, note-
paper to imitate
ogge shells. otc
At the pagan
New Year fe»
tivals many games
voro played w -*
egRe In o
country thero has
of late boon a re-
vival of someo of
theso games with
other quaint
Easter custoins.
Many chtldren In
days past have
matchod thelr
cggs  or  rolled
them over the
groen grass lots
in the grounds of
the White House
at Washington
* Passion week
in Paris may be
called the feast
of exgs. In the
streets may be
heard the crles of
‘des ocufs' from
women bearing
ptler of red and
whito eggs on
barrows, and
everybody pre-
gents his nelgh-
bour with an egg.
real or artificial *

o
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TRYING THE
WITOH.

Nearly two hun-
dre¢  years 8ago,
in the early days
of the Puritans,
& wild ldea seized
the people that
certaln pure-
hearted wonen,
1iviug perfectly
blameless lives,
wero witches
and had dealings
with the devil, for
which they swere
put o most severe
torture tu force
from taem con
fessions of gallt

As far as 1 can
learn, the origin
of this dreadful
witcheraft in this
country, our o%wn
frec America, w&as

oy
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from a slight
quarrel, in the
first place, Dbe-

twoeen an ignorant
minister and bhis
sl more Ignor-
ant people, which
80 increased that
it becamo a very
bitter strife, at-
tracting the atton-
tion even of the
general courts.
One poor Indian
female servant,
bhaving practised
some of the wild
insantations of her race, more for
pastime than anything eise, was be-
trayed to the other party, and the idea
of witchcraft was immediately seized up-
on as 2 means of terrible vengeance.
Accusations ancé arrests were qQujckly
thade, and tbe magistrates, being full of
superstiLon brought with them frow
old Englund. hastily tried ans sentenced
one after another uatii a large number
of innocent men ard women had been
hupg. This occurred in Salem. Mass.,
and was continued until the people of
Andover, with representatives of the
people of Salem. assembled with their
remonstrance, and demanded *hat such
wholesale murder should be atopped.

The man who pities himsclf never
gets much sympathy {rom others.



PLEASAN

Easter Day.
BY f.. LVA RINNEY,

Rejolee fn the Lord, yo sulnts,
Tin Easter Day.

0, hush il your sad cownplaints
On Eastor Day.

FFor Christ the lLord hag comne,

Hew burst the barw of the tomb,

And taken away death’'s gloow,
This Kuster Day.

0. that all would pratsce the Laotd
This [Caster Day

Belloviang the truth of God's Word
‘This holy day

Accepting the windom and lght,

e glvea by the power of his miht,

To save from an endless night,
On Easter Day.

0, how sweet to think of his love

On EBaster Dav,
Of tho glorles of heaven avove

This Easter Day,
Propared hy owr Pather ghove,
Through Chrlst, who was given to prove
The wondertul depths of his love

“To all who obey.

Yen, his pralse we will ever sing
On aster Day,
An humble tribute bring
0On Easter Day,
FFor had Christ not ‘risen again,
All our pravers and faith would be vain,
And no hope of salvation remaln,
Nor Easter Day.
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SONE LITTIE THINGS THAT ARE GREAT.

* Take us the foxes, the little foxes,
that spull the vines  fur our vines *ve
tender grajus Song of Solomon 2 15

T*< culture of the vine in Palestine is
a very important industry. The use of
grapes. raisins .and grape juice, that fis,
unfermented wine. form a cohstlerabie
part of the food of tte people. But the
tender vines may eassiy  be injured
through betng gnuwed by the little foxes
that adound in Palestine. It is largely
a rocky aud hilly country, and in the
caves and crevices of thie rucks the foxes
abound. The young foxes, with a taste
for the sweet, tender and juicy vine, may
work great havoc, often vithout being
seen.

The meaning of all this is that theee
are certain bad habits that young people
form, which, 1{ not guarded against. will

Hves A bunch of grapes is a very
bveautiful and delicate thing. It will not
bear much handing, without beling
bruised and the fine bloom being rubbced
off. So the tender deltcacy and olcom
of tho lives of boys and girls may casily
be injured or destroyed.  The cumpany
of bad boys and girls, the using, or even
tho hearing. of bnd words, or thinking
bad thoughts. will take off the bloom
that nothing can ever restorce.

Tho prevarications, or storles. or
* white les,” as they are Sometimes
called, the slightest departure from

|

t

- ours, not to speak of pilfering or pur-
‘loining,

. and fraud.

"'obey his mother, the ravens of the val-

. The very coveting of that which is not

truth, will destroy the tender grapes

will break down the sense of
honesty and prepare the way for theft
l.et young folk remember
that s the old rhyme has it, "It I8 a
sin to stend a pin”

One of the evils of the times i3 the
lack of roverence for parents and teach-
(NE] Some youug people get fnto the
wiy of «lling their teachers atcknames
1 hope none are gullty of aperking of
thelr fathers as the “0ld Man ™ or the
CGusernor ™ But there ix somethnes
pot the prompt and ready obedlence
that there ought to be With obedience
to parents {8 coupled In God's Word the
proiuise of long life *‘The eyve that
mocketh nt his father, and despiseth to
ley shall plck it out, and the young
caples shall cat {t.”

There s, tou, a tendency to negleet
God's day. A man was driving his cart
one Sanday when some person threw up
his hands and exclalmed, “ There, there,
you have byohen it  The man jumped
off to sce what was the matter, when he
was told that he had broken the Sabbath
day { am afraid that young people
gometimes forget what God has told them,
to remember to keep his Sabbath day.
It is not necessary to make the Sunday a
sour and solemn day, but one of cheerful
gservice. I hope none of yoia would think
of playing games, bicycling for pleasure,
reading secular story books, which may
bo proper enough for week days, but
not suitable for Sunday. Watch against
these little foxes which spoil the vines.

EASTER IN RUSBIA.

Some one has sald that *“ All Russia
kisses all the rest of Russia at Easter,”
and this is protty nearly true. To be
sure, Easter In Russia does not fall on
the same day as with us, since in that
country they reckon time by the * Old
Style but the sume wonderful fact 1s
celebrated, and some of the Baster cus-
toms arn very curfous. The Easter kiss-
ing is one of the most peculiar of these
customs, and the person who should re-
fuse to take part in it would be looked
upon as a churl, or even something
worse. For the ceremony is closely
connected with the religion of the coun-
try, and how can ore be considered glad
that Christ has risen unless he kisses
his neighbour—no matter who or what
the neighbour may be ?

Easter Day begins at midnight, and a
little before midnight all good Russlans
go to church. The Emperor and all
his family. to the great delight, no
doubt, of the little princes and prin-
cesses, assemble in the imperial chapel,
and the commoner people all over the
Empire filll the churches aud chapels.
Solemn, prayerful silence reigns, as the
clock begins striking the hour of mid-
night. At the last stroke inner doors
are thrown open and priests come forth,
carrying censers, and chanting, “ Christ
is risen.” The song is taken up by the
choir, and the priests respond, “ Christ
1s risen {rom .he dead,” walking through
the congregation, and swinglng their
censers as they go.

And now the kissing begins. The
church is a blaze of light, for, with the
appearance of the priests, the illumina-
tion, both inside and outside, begins,
bells are ringing, cannon are thunder-
ing, and rockets are blazing ia the sky.

The kissing goes on. Little groups
of friends and acquaintances kiss each
other rapturously. Those who have
only the slightest possible acquaintance
kiss each other, and at every ilss they
say, * Christ {8 risen,” and * Christ is
risecn from the dead.”

And the kissing does not end here.
All night and the next day, and for
several days choreafter. relatives, triends,
and chance acquaintances salute one an-
other 1n this way. The peasants kiss
as generally as do the upper classes.
Clerks in public offices kiss one another.
The general of an army Kkisses all the
officers under his command, the colonel
of a regiment kisses all the oflicers be-
low him, and the captain of a company
kisses all his soldiers! )

Maybe you think the Emperor is ¢x-
cused from thls ceremony. Not at all.

, It 1s his duty not only to Kiss all the
injure their character and blUght thewr -

members of his household at this time,
but the pour man has to kiss all his
ofticers on parade, and a delegation of
soldiers besides, who represent tho .
grand army. These military parades
last sexeral days, for the army¥ of Russia
is very large, and comprises many regi-

. ments, and the Empcror mst get very

tired of the performance. Think of
kissing & whole army, as it were ! '
This custom does not seem so strange
in this s‘range land as it would scem
to us in Canada. 1In Russia. kissing is
nat conjined to women and children, as :
it {s largely with us. Dignlified officials {

,oniy a little while before ®

. . the'twllight
him’:; and behold, they had eutertained

T HOURS,
salute each odher In this way. Tho
simple peasant Jabourer greets hiis

friend with a kiss, and these signs of
cordial friendship, which woul! excite
mirth here when displayed between man
and man, are quito the thing there.
aster should be a t'me of heartfelt
rejoicing awmong all people, and what
more natural expression of joy can there
be than a loving recognition of one's
nelghbour ?

© o

So, befare we laugh at the i

Russian custom, let us ask if it does not .
hold some hints for our Easter gladne¢ss,

THE FIRST EASTER DAY.

It was the afternoon of a spring day
in the year 30 A.D
Jerusalem
stir and bustle of departing travellers,
tor the Passover week and the Sabbath
were past, and now the pilgrims and
“ gtrangers within the gateg' were 8¢ .-
ting out on thelr haomeward Journeys

Within the city of :
there had been all day the -

e v ——

Thoe Guardoed Tomb.
DY MINNIE W, BAINES-MILLER.

! Came the Pharlsces to Pllag,

And the chief prlests, saying, * 8ir,
That deceiver, ere he perished,
Did unto his friends aver,
* After three days shall have ended,
From the dead I'il rise again’
Let it be by theo commanded-—
So men know the bosst was vain,

“And bis fraudulent discinles
See thelr cunning scheme rovealod—
That his sepulchre be guarded,
And the stone before it sealed.”
Then the procurator hade thewm,
* Go your way, the tomb secure ;
Set your watch ;" they, smiling, left him,
Judalsm’'s sway made sure,

Still would blow the stlver trumpets,
From the terraced temple's wall;

~ Smoke of offering and of incense

By-and-bve out through one of the
city gates there passed two men walking

together, not joyfully and with songs
and farewells, as so many of the groups
had gone forth, but slowly and sadly,
with downcast faces, talking in low
tones. Out across the slight valley that
sjopes away from the clty they went,
and upon the higher ground just beyond,
and presently a stranger came up to
them, and greeted them, and the three
walked on side by side. But as they
journeyed, noticing the silence and sad-
ness of his two cnmpanions, the stranger
turned on themn a look, keen, searching,
aud yet full of tender sympathy, and
asked why they seemed so troubled.

“ Ah, master,”” answered one of them,
called Cleopas, “ hast thou been at the
Passover in Jerusalem this week gone

Spread above jts court their pall
Down the altar's steps of marble

Streams of bloody rivers flow;
And the Jew, as God's vicegerent,

Marvelling, the world still know.

Here they are In Joseph's garden—
Roman soldlers, at the tomb,
On the night before the morning
Ot that wondrous day to come.
In the evening. after sunset;
In the midnight, at cock-crow;
From the third watch to the dawnng:
No neglect thelr vigils know.

Faithfully, the hours divided,
Watchers wake while comrades sleep;
Naught astir save cypress branches
Through whlich twinkling star-rays
creep.

by, and yet knowest not the things that | « Are his followers affrighted

have come to pass ?”

That they come not for their ‘Lord’ ?

“ \What things ?" eaid the kind volce. f Do they fear to taste the metal

* Concerning Jesus of Nazareth, our
Lord, and a great prophet. The works

that he did no other can do, and he:

taught as no other mar cver taught be-

fore. e had boped that he was to be
our dellverer, even our Messiah and
King."

* And 1s it not as you hoped ?"

“Nay, master, for he is dead— on-
demned and crucified by our high p iests
and rulers; and can one who is dead
lead a nation to freedom ? Ard we

were perplexed and troubled yet more, :
for this morning some of our company |

went out early to the tomb where we
had laid him, but they found not his
body. And they saw a vision of angels,
and the angels sald he was vet alive,
but we know not.”

“ 0 foolish men, and slow of heart to
belleve all that the prophets have
cpoken ! exclaimed the stranger. gaz-
ing reproachfully upon them. “ Do you
not remember what our Scriptures have
said, how our Messiah should be given
a sacrifice for the sins of the world, and
should afterward enter {nto glory ?”
And beginning with Moses and all the
prophets, he explained unto them the
Scriptures.

As the burning words fell from h!s‘

lips the two friends listened in awed
silence; then new hcpe and courage
sprung up in their hearts.
he talked. the little town of Emmaus,
to which Cleopasz and his {riend were
travelling, was reached. and the stranger
seemed about to pass on. But they

And while |

t
|
¢

Ot the two-edged Roman sword ?”

Thus, among themselves communing,
Speak they, scoffing . “* Dawn {8 nigh,
Caesar’s signet, still unbroken,
Wil dellight the Jewish eye:
Prove this fellow's empty vaunting
O¢f his misston and his birth.
Food for future mirth and laughter—
Ha! The quaking of the earth!”

Then an angel swift descended,
Ralled the stone, and sat thereon;
Bright his countenance as lightning,
Dazzling white his raiment shone;
Apd in awe the startled soldiers
Feii like dead men at the sight;
Came the Life and Resurrection—
Immortality—to light.

Jesus rose, O dlessed portent !
Rise we, too, through him at last;
Since the blood of his atonement
Opes he portal death sealed fast.
Hear tte chorus, *“ He Is risen !’
Hym' ed by angels; join their lay,
Souls redeemed from sin's dark prison
By the Life, the Truth, the Way.

A MONKEY'S LOVE OF SUGAR.

A very funny story is told in The
Youth’s Companion of a pet monkey, to
whom was once given a lump of sugar
fn a tightly corked glass bottle The
monkey was very fond of sugar and the

could not bear to part so soon {irom, : sight of this lump greatly excited him.

this new-found friend, and at their
pleading he went into tarry with them.
Then the simple mea! was spread. and
the wondrous guest sat down with them,
and taking the little wheaten cakes in
his hand, he blessed and brake them,
and then—then at the familiar words
and gesture a hundred sweet memories

came thronging back to them, the dark- !

ness that had clouded their understard-
ing passed away. and they knew him ir-

Friend, their risen T.ord. But while
thev stretchéd out eager hands of wel-

Hen tried every way that he could to met

; at it, twisting hime21f around the bottle,

}
|
1
|

t

waching it siying for a long time then
jumping on it suddenly, as if he thought
he could catch it unawares, snapping at
it through the glass as if he must reach
it, but all to no purpose. He would sit
2nd look at it for hours at a time, as if
he were trying to think of some way to

, reach it, and at such times his face

deed—no other than their Master agd ' would express the greatest sadnoss. ' s

come. the little room seemled suddenly |

empty again, for he vanished from their

_ sight.

Not empty were thelr hearts though
but full of sweet surprise and jor And
as they hurried back over the moonlit
road the seven miles to Jerusalem—for
the good news s too wonderful to
keep to themselves and they must share
it with the other disciples--ddo you think
the way was any longer weary and sad ?
Did not their hearts sing within them,
even as they had ‘ burned ” within them
when the Master talked with them
What a
strange day it had been —full of sorrow
in the morning. full of joy at night' A
blessed guest had come to them -with
and they had welcomed

their Lord' And with his coming he
had brought a pesce and strength and
hope . that Jewish priests and Roman
soldlers could not take away.

; bottom.
day a jar of bananas that stood on the

there was no use trying to de happy as
Jong us that lnwnp o1 <ugar couldn’t be
had. Sometimes he would tilt the bottle
to drink out the sugar, and then make a
quick spring to catch it as it fell to the
But he couldn’t get it till one

table was knocked over and broken the
fruit rolling in all directions. This
seemed to be just the hint the monkey

F needed, for almost at once he seized the

|

|
)
|
1
|

l

teasing bottle, lifted it high, and threw
it to the floor with great force 0t
course it broke, and, of course, the
monkey seized the lump and munched
it with great satisfaction. R

Judge B—— fell down a flight of
stalrs, gecording his passage fn a bump
on every stair until he reached the
bottom. A servant ran to his assist-
ance, and, raising him up, said: “ T hope
vour Honour 1s not hurt ?°. *“ No,” gald
the Judge, sternly,  my honour s not
hurt, but my head is.”
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A Timo of Gladnoss.
BY MARIANNE PARNINGHAM.

There never was such gladnesz,
As cumes with Easter-tido,
For everything seems llving
‘'hat In the autumn dioed;
And we who feel within us
Death elther far or near,
Can look along the future,
Korgetting paln and fear,
Ifor Chirist, with Joy of Easter Day,
Bids care and sorrow pass away.

Oh. merry {s the singing,
Ut bird-songs new and n)d,
And morry 18 the playing
Of lumbs about the fold;
And merry js the rushing
Of free sun-lighted rills,
And merry are the breezes
That swoop across the hills:
And everything s full of mirth
\When Easter-blesring wakes tho earth.

it 18 tho resurrection
That follows trfter death,
Which moves the life below the sod,
And stirg spring’s baimy breath;
And flowers arise in thousands
To answer to its call,
I'or everything is happy
That God 18 over all;
And Easter is his gift to men,
To teach them they shall live agaln.

‘Mid primroses and violets,
The while they take their way,
‘'hey read the Father's promise,
And trust the coming day;
IFor shadows are but passing,
And transient is the night,
And the day that lasts forever-
1s gloriously bright;
And death no heart shall enter in
\WWhen that glad Easter shall begin.

Accept our thanks, Lord Jesus,
For all thy mighty love,

And for thy great salvation,
And for our home above;

Oh, teach us how to serve thee,
And evermore to te

As fajthful, loving servants,
Devoted unto thee:

Living, because our Lord has died,

in the full joy of Eastertide.

ADRIFT ON AN ICEBERG.

BY REV. GEORGE J. 8OND, EDITOR OF
The Wesleyan.

I

Tom Grant was an old weather-beaten
salt, who, for many a year, bad given
2p the sea, and was ending his days in
a little white cottage just above one of
those broad and curving beaches that
slope g0 picturesquely down to the waters
of Beston Bay. Many a summer's even-
ing you would find him seated on
an upturned boat by the water's
edge, and surrounded by a group
of bright-ftaced boys, eagerly watching
him, as uaig deft fingers carved out boats
and clippers for their amusement, or
listening, with great round eyes full of
childhood’s awe and wonder, as he told
them stories of his past lite—of the
strange lands and peoples he had seen,
or the stirring and startling e “ventures
through which he had cfl,_ passed.
One lovely evening in the beginning of
August, as the setting sun was lighting
up the distant city and flashing upon
the gllded dome of the State House, the
old man’s eyes were fixed upon it with
more than passing interest apparently,
for a sigh escaped his lips, as he shaded
his eyes with his hand and looked
steadily at the sunlit dome,

*Come, Uncle Tom,’ exclaimed one
of the boys, “ do tell us a story to-night,
we have an hour yet before we have to
go indoors, and there's lots of time to
tell us a good long story.”

This appeal was warmly seconded by
the rest of the little company, and the
old man, glancing lovingly over the
earnest faces, looked up once more at
the brilliantly lighted dome, and, point-
ing towards it with his finger, said:
** Well, my sonnies, I was thinkin’, and
that ’ere dome brought it to my mind,
of somethin® that happened to me many
long years ago—somethin’ that changed
my whole life; an’ I'l] just tell you about
that, T think. TYou know, although I'm
an Englishman, T spent a good many
years down there in Newfoundiand, and
you've heard me tell, lots o* times, about
the seals and the codfish dowa in that
country. Well, just forty-five years ago
this very spring, I was chipped in a
brig called the Skipwith. out of the port
of St. John's, Newfoundiand, for the
sealing voyage—goin’ to the ice, as they
catled it down there. We left po.-
somewhece about the first of March, and
for a few days had falr wiuds and open
waters, but the wind changing, we got
jammed in the ice off the mouth of
White Bay, an’ thero we stuck for three
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mortal weeks, without bein® able to move
an inch. Day after day the wind pinned
the ice dead on the land, blowin' almost
a gale, an' the lece nipped up so tight,
we was afeared the ship would be
crushed, However, at last the wind
veered, an’ we got clear, an’ bogan look-
In' about for seals. It wasn't long bo-
fore we saw signr of ‘em, an' followin®
up a lead of water wo came upoen ‘em—

. great lots of ‘em, too, an’ in prime ordor.

* We worked hard, 1 tell ‘ee; out all
day, early an’ late, killin’ and sculpin’
an’ haulin' '‘em aboard; and they was
that plenty that we soon had our vessol
full, an' was thinkin’ of bearin' up for
home. We was loaded sc deep that ft
was dangerous to be in aay kind of a
sen, for the skipper wusg that eager to
malke up for lost time that he piled ‘em
aboard un?ll the decks was full, and thora
was hardly room to move about. So we
bore up for home with a nlce, light
breeze behind us, and was rejoicin’ at
the thought of the fine load of pelts we'd
manuged to get, after belng jammed up
80 long. ‘'Twas weli on to the begin-
nin’ of April when wo got the seals. and
the weather was gettin’ mlld and plea-
sant, 80 wo bowled along nice und steady
for two or three days, for there was
enough Ice about to keep the water
smooth,

* We passed some terrible heavy fce—
big islands of it, somo of ‘em bigger
than the State House, and shinin’ in the
sun much like the dome was shinin’ a
few minutes ago, afore the sun went
down. Everything went well until we
were about sixty miles from St. John's,
an’ hopin’ to be in noxt day, when, all
of a sudden. the wind chopped round to

and know sho was goin' down tmmediate.
There was no time to do aavthing, there
was no time to think of doin’ anything.
Oh! the awful sounds of that minute.
I''t nover forget It to the day of my
death; the crashing of timbers, the hoarse
‘olo of the sca agalnst the ice, tho swirl
of the wators as they sucked (n our
good ship, and, above all, the shricks
and crits of mnny poor fellows on her
deck, ns, In a moment, they was swept
down ¢n thelir death. I'll nover forget it
-—never;” and the old man's volce broke
down, snd the tears rolled over h.s
cheoks, wWhile the awe-stricken children
looked at him, with solomn faces and
quivering 1ips.

*\Well, my dears,” he continued, after
o pause, drawing his slecve acrose his
eyes as he spoko, “ 1 thought it was all
up with me at that moment, and, indeed,
I hardly had time to say, ‘God have
morcy on me,’ when tho water closed
over me, and I felt myself going down,
down, down, evor so far, with tho sec-
tion of the slnking vessel. [ must have
jost mys«lf somewhat, for the next thiug
1 knew I was strikin’ my hecad sharply
against something, and 1 found myself
atloat and close to a ldrge plece of float-
ing timber. I laid uold of it and climbed
on top, and I founc it was a bit of a
broken yard, and that it would bear me
up well. It was almost night, and [
could scercely see anything for the tnick
fog and growing darkness, as I peered
anxiously round and listened, in hopes
of seeing or hearing something of the
other poor fellows. I shouted agaln and
again, 8an’ my volce seerued to come
back to me from the blg island of fce
Hke tho echo you boys often hear among
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the south’ard auna biew a perfect gale.

Well, we was that top-heavy and deep |

the hills. Not a2 sound of a human
voice but my own could I hear. Again

that there was no facin’ the wind, an’ | and again [ shouted, and had well-nigh

all there was to do was to 'bout ship
and try to run afore it. ’‘Twas early
mormin’ when the wind changed, an’ we
had a terrible day of it, I tell 'ee—think
o' fog so you couldn’t make out the men
on the bow when you stood amldships,
and we labourin’ ajong su deep and un-
wieldy with our heavy load.

**'We kapt our eyes open that day, [
tell ‘ee. As evenin’ came ou, the skipper
called us all ap, and he savs. 'Welil,
men, you can see as well as I do that
things is pretty ugly lookin'. All we
can do {s trust in God, and keep as good
a lookout as possible. There's one
thing, though, we must do, and that is
{o get tid of this top-hamper. Masters
o watch, get your men in order, to port
and starboard, and pitct all the deck-
load overboard That'll lighten the ship
a good bit, and give us more standin’
room fore and aft.” ‘Twasn't pleasant
work, my boys, you may be sure, to
throw into the ses wha. had cost us so
mach time and totl to get. ‘ There goes
twenty shillin’s,’ says one fellow, &8s he
flung a pelt over, ‘and there goes thirty,’
he says sgain, as he flung a bigger one
overboard. ‘ Never mind your shillin's,’
says aaether. ‘ Take cars your own pelt
don't go over. Better throw over the
seals than lose your life. It's no use
talkir’ of what we're losin’ when we
don't know the minute we'll be gone
ourselves.’

“ \Well, he hadn’t more than got the
words out, when .there czme a frighttul
cragh that made. us shiver from stem to
stern, and then the ship seemed to be
lifted up bodily and let down. agaln.
She keeled over on her side and came
down with an awful noise, and then her
bows pitched right up {n tha air, an’ I
heard a rush of water over her stern

given up, when I thought [ heard a
sound like an answering shout not far
from me, and then, IfStening, I heard
the sound of rowing, and made out @
punt, with three or four men in {t, com-
ing through the slob towards mie. 1
gave one more shou:, and then I must
have fainted, for { remember no more till
I found myself on board the punt with
one o' the crew loosenin’ my cojlar, and
I heard the voice of oid Skipper Ned
Smith, the master of my watch, sayin’,
‘' Now, my boys, we can't keep the punt
afloat much longer, theres nothing for
it but to make for the island of ice, and
see {f we can haul he~ up and mend her.’

“ By the time we reached the island
of ice I was better again, and able to
look around me. The punt we were in
was sadly smsshed and baif-full of
water, and, Instead of oars, the men
were using pleces of broken board.
There were just five of us : the old skip-
per, Ned, and myself, aft, two of the
crew, strangers to me, rowing, and a
poor fellow lying all of a heap in the
bow, and groanin’ heavily, as if in ter-
rible pain. ‘Is this all * I asked, wild-
J¥. ' where are the rest? *‘Gone, my
son, gone down to the bottom with the
old Skipwith,’ said the old man, sadly.
* We foar had just time to cling on to
this punt, as she went down under our
feet, and poor Jack there got nearly
killed by one ct the yards falling partly
on him Just as she foundered. I don't
believe there’s another man saved, for
tha slob is so thick just where she went
down that they'd hardly get to the sur-
face when they rose.’ Well, we hanled
up our boat on the {ce as far as we
could, an’ then, huddled together as
cloze as we could get to keep thz life {n
us, we waited for the daylight.
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Bastor Lilles

0 where aro the tall, white llles,
That grew by the garden wall?

We wanted them for Raster--
And here ts not one at ali !

Down In the bare, brown garden,
Thelr roota lie hidden deop,

And the lfe is pulsing through thom,

Although they seem to sleep:

And the gardonur's eye can seo them
Those germs that hidde: Mo—
Shine In the stately beauty

That shall clothe them by-and-bye.

2ven a0, In our hearts are growing
The llies the lord loves best,

Tho falth and the trust and tho patlencoe
He planteth In the breasl.

Not yet {s their full, sweet Llossom,
But he seces thelr coming prime,
As they will smile to smeet bim
In earth’s glud Eastor-timo!

The love that striveth toward him,
Through earthly gloom and chill,

The humble, sweet obedicnes,
Through darkness following stitl -

These are the Easter lflies,
Preclous and falr and aweot,
\We mna; bring to our risen Saviour,
And lay at his blessed feet.
—\Wide Awakeo.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIEA IN THE GOSPEL DY MATTHEW.

LESSON IIl.—APRIL 17.
THE TRANSFIGURATION.
Matt. 17. 1-9. Memory verses, 1-3.
GOLDEN TEXT.

We beheld his glory, the glory as of
the only begotten of tha Father.—
John 1. 14.

OUTLINE.

1. The Glorious Saviour, v. 1, 2.
2. The Heavenly Voice, v. 3-5.
3. The Feartul Disciples, v. 6-9.
Time —Probably in A.D. 29.
Place.—Probably on one of the peaks
of 3ount Hermon.
HOME READINGS.

M. The transfiguration.—Matt. 17. 1-9.
Tu. The veloved Son.--Mark 1. 1-11.

W. The Father's testimony. John 5.
19-32.

Th. Peter's rcemembrance.- 2 Peter 1.
15-21.

F. Glory of Christ.—Heb. 1.

S. The heavenly glory. Rev, 1. 9-18.
Su. God manlfested.- John 1. 1-14,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY

1. The Glorlous Saviour, v. 1, 2,

\WWhat three disciples did Jesus take
with him to a mountain ?

What there occurred to Jesus ?

What abuut his face, and what about
his raiment ?

What did John aftervard say?

Text.

What did Peter afterward say ?

Peter 1. 17, 18.

2, The Heavenly Voice, v. 3-5.
What two saints did the disciples sce ?
What were they talkicg about ?  Luke

9. 31
What did Peter say about being in

such company ?

What did he propose to make ?

While Peter spoke what diy the dis-
ciples gee ?

What did they hear ?

3. The Fearful Disciples, v 6-9
What effect had the voice on them ?
Was this strange ?

Who next spoke to them ?

What did Jesus say ?

When they arose whom did they see ?
What did Jesus charge them not to do ?
Can you guess why ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where in this lesson are we taught—-

1. That death does not end all ®

2. That wo shall know each othor In
heaven ?

Golden
2

3. That Jesus I8 our only Saviour ?
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PLEASANT HOURS.

EBaster 3ladness.

nY M. 1. w.

1 would like to grow like the llly falr,
And prove In that heautifu) way,

My joy that the blossed Lord of all
In rixen this Easter day

for the iily can offer 1t pureat bloom,

And swoeten the alr with {ts rich per-

fume,

On his resurrection day.

Christ Juved the Illes that bloom in tho
flold,
And gra-s on tho hillside fair,
And bids his children remember, too,
That we are much more his care,

8o 1 wii! 11ft up my choeerful face,
And smtie in the sad world's darkest
placo,

My Easter glandness to sharo.

And I wlil say to his walting friends,
“Ho ia risen from the dead,”

And to nll the world the glorious news
Ot hls resurrection spread;

And sweetor than fragranco of lilles

shall be,

My Euster mossage of joy to thee,

He I8 risen, as he sald.

OZSAREA-PHILIPPL
BY THE KDITOR.
(1. 'Hustrate the Sunday-school Lesson.)

Twe  hours’ ride from Dan, over a
rugged roand, and a cllmb of five hun-
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dred feet, L ought us to the most ple-
turesgue camp we found in Palestine. It
wag on the banks of a rushing stream
on the outskirts of the town of Banlas,
the anciont Caesarea-Philippl, the chief
suurce of the Jordan. The shattered
towers and broken walls of the anclent
town were of peruijar pictufesqQueness,
The approach to our camp was through
the gate 1n an old wall, shown on th.s
page, The round objects in the wall
a.e sections of ancient columns built in-
to Uts structure. On the site of a boid
cliff {8 a greut grotto trom which gushes

BRIDGE AND GATRWAY AT BANIAS, CAESAREA-PHILIFPL

out strong and clear the Infant Jordaa,
a stream fifty feet in width. This
fountain I8 described by Josephus as
descending to an immeasurable depth.
Fur unkaewn ages this wild glen, the
source of this noble stream, has been a |

sacred  shrine from  Fhoenician  anld
«lassic times. Hare the Greeks had the I
temple to ther god Pan, whence the

viassic name of Panum, corrupted to
the modern Banlas. Over this fountain
Herod the Great built @ temple in hon-
our of Augustus. This was probably
the “ Baal-gad in the valley of Lebanon
under Mount Hermon o 1Joshua 11
17) We entered the grotto and tried
to decipher the well-nigh obliterated
Greek inscriptions on the tablets shown
In the first cut on this page. All we
could make out were soine references to
the priest of Pan. The domed structure
on the cliff Is the church of St. George.
AD anclent moyat with rulned wails sur-
rounds the town. In the gardens and
narrow ulleys may be scen shattered
columns of the temples mnd palaces of
Caesarea-Philippt.

THE SCENE OF CHRIST'S TRACHIMG,.

Spevial interest is  glven the town
{rom its belng the northern limit of our
Lart s Juurneys in Palestine, and on this
noble terrace, in full view of the stately
architecture ot the Romaa city, cur Lord
held that memorable conversation with
his disc.ples, recorded in the sixteenth
chooter of Matthew, Whom do mea
say ihat 1, the Son of man, am ?" ending
in the afirmation which has becormr s the
watchword of the Church of Rome,
* Thou art Petor, and upon this rock I
wiil build my church; and the gates of
tell shall not prevail against it

Tho ruins of Caesarea-Philippt bhavs
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crumbled slmost into nothingness. In-
stead of the splendid pualace of Herod
Phillp, we see the flat-roofed, maud-
walled houses of the squalid modern
Moslem town. But that church founded
upuis the Immovable rock, Jesus Christ,
the true Corner-stone, has been built up
in every land. The consensus of the
best opinion on the subject is that on
one of the peaks ot Hermon, near
Caesarea-Philippl, the Master led his
three disciples ‘ fnto an high mountain
agart, and was transfigured before them.
and uLis face did shine as the sun, and
bis ralment was
white as the
Hght.” This glori-
ous mountain, the
grandest in Pales-
tine, was surely a
fiting place for
suchk a sublime
epiphany.

CRUSBADERS'

OASTLE.
A thcusand feet
aboive the town
tow >rs the femous
castle of Banlas,
or  Es-Subeibah,
one of the most
majestic rulns in
the world.
rode up the steep
hiliside  through
olive groves ana
wheat fields tor
over an  hour,
and then Jeft our horses for a scramble
up the rocky ciiffs und broken battle-
ments into the castle. 1 was completely

y astounded at the cxtent, magnificencs
and strength of thls huge structars.

It
impressed me as being more than twice

as .arge as the famous castles of Heldel

berg or Edinburgh. It s perched on

an lIsolated Liff 1,500 feet above Banlas,

and 1s vne thousand feet long, and about

(\
Wy
)

s

Wel

*
i

24\ ,r /
thitpl Vo KA

THE GROTTO AND S8HRINE OF PAN, AT THE SOURCE OF THE JORDAN,

three hundred teet in width. Dr. Merrili
afiirms that it exhibits the work of every
perlod, from the early Phoenician to the
time of the Crusaders. The walls, of
Immense thickness, rise one hundred
feet, while boneath, for six hundred,
sink the almost perpendicular sides of
the cliff, and for a.ne hundred more
slope abruptly *to the fountain ¢* Banias.

At the eastern end of the castia is the
acropolis or citadel, 150 feet higher, with
a wall and a moat of {ts own of immense
strength, a castle within a castle, as de-
scribed by Josephus. Great arched cls-
terns and stone chambers could contain
an Inexhaustible supply of water, grain
and other stores. We climbed to a lofty
turret where rested, high in air, a bell-
shaped monolith whick rang sonorously

when struck. A long, dark stalrway

penctrates far down into the heart of the
mountain, and, the Arabs asgert, reaches
the springs of Banias two miles distant.
This, however, seems incredible. A
broad, winding road once led down to
the plain beneath. This is now badly
shattered. The view int. the tremend-
ous gorge below was one of the most im-
pressive we have ever seen, while ‘' - the
distance stretched the long slope o the
tertile plain of Huleh, laced a.l over
with flashing streams, and to the north
the Helghts ot Hermon, and the hills of
Naphtall. Small wonder that the Danite
sples exclaimed of the plain ot Huleh,
with {ts rich pastures, its countless herds
of buffalo, its clouds of wildfowl of every
wing, *It I3 very good, a place where
there is no want of anything that is in
the earth.”

It was with the utmost reluctance tha.
I could tear myself away from this ma-
Jestic scene. Long after the rest of our
party had gone I lingered behind, and
mused amid the solitudes of this vener-
able castle oace resoaant with the tread
of Crusading and Moslem knights, and
perchance with the rude clash of Roman
or Phoenician arms. At iength another

RUINS OF CASTLR NEAR BANIAS, CESAREA-PHILIPPZ

! Vandrad the Viking
y J. 3

y The

group of tourists climbed the cliff and
convoyed the somewhat peremptory mes-
sage from the Judge, that if I did not
promptly return they were to throw me
over the battlements. Dark clouds were
lowering in the sky. The wind rose,
and moaned through the crannfed vaults
and shattered walls, and sighed and
whispered amid the ollve groves below,
and rain began to fall. I therefore sur-
rendered at discretion, scrambled down
the clff, andg, m(:iuntlugm myIo tealtlll\égl
Naaman, lloped down the slope, -
ro‘::ly esctg}ng the fato of Absalom amid
the Jow-hranching oilves. We dried off
baefore our charcoal fire, and a good din-
ner soon made us all right. But all
night long the rain poured down and the
gusty wind scemed determined to pros-
trate our tents. All this was an {1l omen
for our ride next day over the shoulder
of Mount Hermon.

Some people seera to belleve the way
to reform the saloon tiger is to surfait
h!m with the blood of victims.

Believers in temperance Dprinciples
gshould put them into practice. A very
considerable portion of the lop-sidedness
of thse world is caused by the people who
are long on professlion but short on
practice,
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