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Vor XVIL]

The Watchat the Sepulchre.

From east to west I've
marched Dbeneath the
eagles;

From Pontug unto Gaul,

Kept many a watch on
which. by death sur-
rounded,

I ve seen each comrade
fall.

Fear! I could laugh unth
these rocks re-echoed,
To think that I should
fear—
We have met death in every
form unshrinking—
To watch this dead man
here,

I In Ppaclan forests, gitting by
our watch-fire,
I've kept the vsolves at
bay :
On Rhetian Alps escaped the
fce-hills’ hurling
Close where our legions
lay.

On moonless nights, upon
the sands of Libya.
1 sat with shield firm set,
And beard the Hon roar - {n
this fore-arm
‘'he Hger s teeth have met.

I was star-gazing when he
stole upon me,
Until T felt his breath,
2 And saw his jewe! eyes
gleam; then he selzed me,
And instant met his destn.

§ VIy weapon In his thick-
; velned neck T bhuried,
M. feet his warm blood
: dyed ;
Ana then I bound the wound,
and till the morning
Lay couched upon his side.

f Here, though the stars are
velled, the peaceful city

Lies at our feet asleep,

f Round us tne still more
peaceful dead are Iying

In clumber vet more deep.

¥ A 'ow wind moaning glides

among the olives

® Till every hill-side sighs :

BBut round us here the

o moanings seem to mus-
ter,

And gather where he les,

Eind through the darkuess

e faint, pale gleams gre
fiving,

[ That touch this hill alone;

['Vhence these unearthly
lights? And whence tha
shadows

That move upon the stone?®

RIf the Olympian Jove awoke
in thunder
His great eyes [ could

But his, if once again they
looked upon me,

Would strike me to his
foet ”»

bleeding,
E And put my soul to shame ;

: pleading,
j And pity overcame,

Sut cogld not save. He whe in death

jic 100ked as if my brother hung there

pis if my mother with bhis eyes was

\Was he the Son of God?! For 80 in

He seemed to die for me.
And all my pitiless decds came up before

Gazed at me from his face ;
‘What if he rose agato and I shou!d meet

Resw awtul is this jlace !

THZ YIRST RASTIR

-

The Lord of Life is Risen.

The Lord of Life is risen !
Sing, Easter horalds, sing !
He bursts his rocky prison :
Wide let the triumph ring!
Tell how the graves are quaking,
The saints their fetters breaking :
Sing, heralda, Jesus lives!

{u death no longer tytug.

He tose, the Princo, to-
day '

Lifec of the dead and dying,
He triumphed o'er docay.

The lord of lifo is risen:

In rulns (leg death’s prison,
Its keeper bound {a chains.

We hear In thy blest grecte
ing.,
Salvation’s work is done !
We worship thee, ropeating.
Lite for the dead I8 won |
O head of all LeMovipg ¢
O Joy of all the grieving *
Unite us, Lord, to thee.

Hecro at thy tomb, O Jesus,
How sweet the morning’s
breath !
We hear in ali tho breezos.
“ \Where Is thy sting, O
death
Dark hell files in commotion.
While, far ~'er ecarth and

ocean,
Loud bha'lelujahs ring !

Oh, publish this salvation.
Ye heralds, through the
earth !
o avery buried nation
Proclaim the day of birth’
111, rising from thelr slum-

hers
The countless heathen num-

bers,
8hall hall the risen light.

Hail, hail, our Jesus risen’
Sing, ransomed brethren,
sng !
Through death's dark,
gloomy prison
1ot Easter chorals ring .
Haste, haste, ye castive
legions !
Come forth from sin's dark
regions '
In Jesus’ kingdom live.

THE BASTER PRSTIVAL

Op this happy Easter
morning. it is perhaps not
amizs that wo should tell cur
youpg readers something 6!
the history of this great
Chrittizn festival. It isheld
in commmemoration of the re-
surrection of our Saviour,
and is calied Pascha by the
Roman and Greck Churches
It is a movable feast, oc-

at any date botween
March 21 and April 25 . and
by it the other movable
feasts throughout the ec-
clesiastical year afe regu-
lated. It is held about the
same timo as the Jewish
Psssover, or Paschal Faast,
although It very seldom
bappens ttat the Christian
and Jowish festivals are ob-
served on the same day In
the early Church this festi-
val lasted scveral days, and
catechumens were © then
usually admitted to the rite
of bantism. At preseat its
celebration it confined in the

Church of England to Easter-cve, Easter
Sunday. and the Monday end Tuesday in
Easter week. In the Roman Catholic
Church it {sa timo of enjoymont, because
the resirictions impesed durtag the pre-
ceding period of Lent are no longer to
be observed.

Some ascribe the !nstitution of the
Eaztcr festival to the apostles, but the
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more generul opanion s that 1t waw iret
obatrsed by theu nuedn’e guece i 1S,
about A.D. 68, ‘I'ie Counail af Arier 10
$14, and tho Counta Of Nocacd, t Sag des
creed thut the ga, for Kecpung tius fes-
tival shnuld bhe the 11th duy of the Marca
moon ; it by the siteraann of LWWe Caith-
dur by Grege » NXil o 192, the first
subday af-or we fwd oon antueodoacely
following the ziut of March was flaed as
Easter Day

——
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EASTER

The word * Easter' suggests to our
minds something of heathen as well as
Christlan custom. It {8 derived from
the word * Eostre,” meauning the Anglo-
Saxon goddess of Spring, to whom the
fourith month of ‘the year, April, was de-
voted as a time of worshin. . Therefore
we see that alibough kept in a very dif-
ferent way and for a very different pur-
poee, yct it was then, a3 ours Is now, a
festiva) of Joy and thanksgiving. \Writers
attribute the Introduction of this festival
into the Clristian Church as a perpetua-
tion of an old usage, just as many other
customs have been established. The
first Christiang were of <course very
closely counceted with the Jews, and
naturally coniinued to observe some of
the Jewlish festivals, though In a different
way, and in o wially different spirit from
that of thelr ancestors. The Pasgsover,
which had been cultivaied for so many
years by God's chosen people, in time
oucame the Chilsitan Easter. Easter s
vommemorating the greatest theme of
our celiglon, the greaiest biessing of our
lives, the redemptivn of vur souls by «ne
death and resurrccuiion of our blessed
l.ord, has always been reganded as the
chief festival of the yeur and bas always
been observed with more or less cere-
mony. & great deal of trouble has been
experienced as to the date on which
Easter ghould fall, but after great dis-
cusalon arong ths fathers of the early
Chiristian church, it was finaily declded
that the Sunday following the full moon
after the twenty first of Maslh, should
pe the date of celebration. TLIs acrounts
for the diversliles of the tirie on which
wo keep this anniversary. We sce from
this that Easter cannot fall upon any
Sunday earller than the twenty-third of
March, or later than the twenty-fifth of
april.

Many curfous customs are still in voxue
in e celedbration of the Easter season,
some of which might be mentioned licre.
In Urest Liritain the lower classes have
great falth in the medicinal powers nf a
loat of bread baked by the house-wile
an the moralng of Good Friday. This s
kept thraughout the year to ward off
many discases. Another custom common
to ~ Gond Friday ™ which {s {» vogue in

n1-ust every clvilized country, {e the
caung of hut crons buns on this day.
£ 16 Buppused to protect the household
fran dre hroughout the wholo year,
Then we must not forget the custom 8o
mevaient in our own day. that of sending
pietty daintly Laster eggs, thus showlng
our dear friends thut we remember them
in 1he joy and happincss of Laustor-tide,
Alove all we niust not furget the beautl-
tul, fragrant lilies. What church s com-
pletc o Baster morn without fts floral
decotation 7 What hospital ward §s not
the cheerler beeause of the presence of
the beautiful wasen blossoms, \What face
Is not the brighter for having looked
upon these delicate beautles of nature ?
What thoughts are not the purer and
the bhoster after having thought of the
Creator of these flowers to which Christ
himsci! 13 likencd ; symbollc of purlty,
beauty and meekness 2 let us not for-
ger as wo are nearing this Easter-tide
all tLat we owe to our blessed Lord and
let us rejoice anew at our rcdemption
from all gin and for the gift of eternal
life.—~'The Sunbeam.

SOME QUEER EASTER EGGS.
BY OLIVE 81, WEATHERBY.

Way out in Kansas on a large prairie
farm lived Ned and Jamie Black. ‘They
had a pleasant cottage bome, and with
their dogs, chickens, and pony, spent
many happy hours.

Thelr holidays were but few, and they
always looked forward with great delight
to them, and especially *o Easter. ‘They
would begin several weeks before Easter
camo to hide cgys, taking a few each
night when they hunted them. till they
had a great nest full ; and then what fun
on Easter morning to take in a big
basket full and surprise mamma,

One evening, the first of Aarch, they
were all around the bright fire in the
sitting-room ; papa and mamma were
reading, Ned was playing with Snc-ybau
~—the kitty—and Jamie was curled up ca
the lounge, Intently studying an almante
Presently he arose and went iato the
other room, beckoning to Ned to follow,

*Say, Ned,” he began In a whlisper,
“do rou know three weeks from next
Sunday is Easi(r and we have not begun
to hide any eggs yvet.”

*“That's so,” said Ned, * we wiil com-
mence to-morrow.,’”

So the next day when th~y gathered
the eggs. they took five of them to hide,

“Now,” sald Ned, “we must find &
warm place for them, for it gets pretty
cold nights, you know.”

“ Leot's make a place in the hay mow,”
replied Jamle. So they flxed a nice warm
place {n the hay, and put them there.

The next day they had five more eggs
to adad to the first. When they went to
put them with the others, Jamie sald,
* Why, here are six: I thought we hid
only five.” * Majzbe we mnade a mistake,”
said Ned. So they left them as before.

Again, on the following day. they had
flve more to hide, and on counting them
all, they found seventeen. * Surely we
did not put six {n last night,” sald Ned ;
1 don't ste how {t §s."

Before they had decided the matter,
thes heard a c2ll, and upun answening it
found their Uncle Charlie from his cattle
ranch twenty miles anay, who had come
to take them on a long promised .isit to
his home to see their cousins, Ralph and
Lala. They were sonn ready, you may
be sure, and started on their long ride.
They were to stay till mamma and papa
came for them.

Many pleasant days they spent, and
forgot ail about their Easter eggs up in
the hay-loft at home. On Saturday be-
fore Easter. mamma and papa came to
take them home ; Ralph and l.ela were
golng, too, to spend Easter with them.

Bright and carly the four cousins were
up the next moraning at bome and ready
for the day, when all of 2 sudden Jamle
cried out, * Oh, Ned, there are our eggs ;
¥ had forgotten about them.”

“What eggs ?” sald Ralph.

* Oh, some we hid before we went to
sce you,” replied Ned. *“let's go and
ret them and roast them for ourselves.
Cume on !

Sa they followed Ned to the barn, and
climbed up to the loft. * Cua. ea! plek.
peck . peed! peep ! were what the
frightened hoys heard as they suw Ned
thead grabhing at something. * Peck.

.

snap ! let me alone ! and what do you
think the boys found ! QOn their precious
Luster eggs wan an old black hen. Ned
lfted her up, and instead of L.uster eggs,
thero werae clghteen Mttle white and
brown and buif chickens. * Louk at our
¢ggs, Ralph,” sald Ned, ** the old hen has
gout alicad of us.”

Then they knew that the hen had found
their nest, and that accounted for those
extra cggs.

The boys were off to the house to tell
their story ; papa sald that was the old
lhen's Euaster, so they put her and her
elghtcen Jittle bables In a coop, and gave
them a nice breakfast. By the next
Easter old Blackle's chickens were sold,
big as thelr mother they were then, and
five bright shining dollars the boys had
to give for their Easter offering.

 Those were the best Easter eggs we
ever had, weren't they, Ned,” said
Jamie, and Ned thought they surely were.

Springtide and RBaster.

BY MARY D. BRINK.

O), time of glad awakening
To sunshine and to song !

Oh, time when henrts long grisving,
Grow glad again and strong,

Oh, springtide ever welcome,
With skies so blue and fair,

And scent of new-born blossoms
Upon the balmy alr!

Our hcarts awake to greet thee
Amid the bells’ sweet chime,
For lo ! with thee there cometh

The blessed Easter time.
Hear loud hosannas ringing

For joy that Christ is king ;
Hear merry cliimes up-springing

To swell the songs we sing !
We sing of Jesus' triumph,

And victory over pain,
We sing of sins forgiven,

And pardon won again,
Shine out, ye stars so tender!

Shine for the Easter day,
For winter's chil} {s over,

His reign has passed away.

And then, oh, risea Savicur,
Look from thy throne above,
And i1l us with the Easter
Of thy most wondrous love.
Disperse the clouds of sadness,
Till sorrowing be done,
And lLenten wocs be banished,
Before the Easter's sun,
Blens to our use the springtide,
And all {ts gifts from thee,
And in our hearts may joy-bells
Ring ever ceaselessly,

And prayers. like morning fncense
Most gratefully arise,

As smoke from altar fires
Soars upward to the skica.

BRING FLOWERS.

Get all the flowers you can for the
church on Sunday afternoon, dear boys
and girls, but do more than that, Put
flowers in the home: put flowers In
mother’s room ; put a few flowers In
hahy's crih,  Make the home light and
bright with lovely blossoms evervwhere.
It there is 2 dear old grandmamma or an
auntie, or a sick person {n the home, be
very sure that such a one has plenty
of Easter flowers.

TWe gather the flowers and put them in
the churches Lecause we are so giad that
Christ s not dead and buried and gone
away from us. but that he is alive andg
with us, although we cannot see him.

When we are asleep at night he
watches over and cares for us. When
we are at our lessons, {f we just lift our
thoughts up to him, he will help us to
think clearly and to remember quickly.
When we are at work, if the work {s
hard for us, the thought of him Just at
hand and ready to carry our hurden, will
make it much easfer: and when we are
at play. then, too. he s watching to see
that we are careful to be {air and kind.
and that we try to make athers have a
good time as well as to have a good
time ourselves,

T1e Is not a dead, far-away friend, dut
just a lving, everv-day, close friend,
with us wwherever we are and whatever
we do. He cares very tenderly about us.
too, and the ope thing that he is most
wstchfu] and most anxious about fs

that {n our hearts there sheulM
Just such fcelings, and just such love,
and just such kindness toward everybody
as {8 in his great leving heart, and whey
the same feelings are b us that are (g
him, and we do ae he would do, you see
it Is his beautiful itving that {s becom!ng
a part of our living, too,

In other words, If you will understang
it better, the good fn us |s Christ being
allve in us. We can kecp the doers of
our hearts wido open aud have him i
there all the time, making our lives most
beautiful, or we can shut the doors of
our hearts with evl] words, and actions
and thoughts, which will be lke the
stones that shut the door of the tomb,
and 8o we can keep him from llving
within us, and helping us to llve in him,

But to shut him out {s not what our
boys and girls wish te de. Tuey wiad
to have him for thelr best {riend. Let us
geo {f more and more, from this beautifyl
Easter time on, we shall ast de able to
oe more like him. Thoen not only the
Easter day, but all the other days wil
be most happy ones te =a

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE

PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
April B, 1896,
It pays to be good.—~Psalm 1. 1-3.

The word ‘' blessed ** means ‘ happy.”
Everybody wants to be happy, but only
those enjoy the blessing who act in the
manner here described.

WHAT SUCH A PERSON AVOIDS,

Verse 1. Read it carefully. Bad com-
pany has ruined thousands. “ My sun, it
sinners entice thee, consent thou not,” is
Solomon's caution. Untold misery would
be avolded if the wise man's caution wa
obeyed.

S¥Y. THE PROGRESS 02 A SINFUL COURSF.

Walks not {n the wicked counsel, does
not keep company with bad persons, but
avoids their society, and will not sit with
them. Evil s progressive. Once do
wrong and a second wrong will soon fol
Yow, for sinners invariably go from ba
to warse. They do not intend to com
to such an end, but they are lod on uatl
they land bLeyvond the hope of amend
ment.

THE POSITIVE CHARACTER.

Verse 2. See what the happy man de
lights in! * The law of the Lord.’ He
hides in it his heart, and meditates on it
by night and by day. This is a tressun
from which he derives Indescribable pim.
gure, the result of which s seen in bi
everyday life and conduct,

WHAT HE RFSFVRLES.

Verse 3. The tree thus planted will b
in a good situation for bringing fortt
fruit. Being well watered, the groun!
will always be full of molsture. Tk
person described will not be like
withered leaZ, but one that is bright ax
attractive,

THE EXTENT OF 11IS 8UCCESS

* Whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.
“The path of the Just is as the shiniz
light,” that {s all the while becomin
brighter. * Modlincss is profitable un
all things'* Let all the Junlors w
may study this lesson, aspire to bs suchs
person 2s is here described.

THE WISE JURIOR LEAGUE
SUPERINTENDENT.

Is gentle.

Is never late,

Doesn’t scold,

Is an optimist,

1Jses biackboard.

Won't chew gum,

Speaks distinetly.

Wears Junlor badge.

Cultivates simpllicity.

Prepares 8 programme.

Requires Juntors to 1~ad,
Spealkis a kind word o'ten.

Sits In church with Junlors
Lays stress on small dutfes.
Greets Junlors on the street,
Thinks scowling abominable.
l.o0ks up toplc weeks bLefore,
Has a prarer {n her heart alwaya
Has moathly missiensry programme.
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A Time of Qladness.
BY MARIANNE PARNINOIRAM,

There never was such gladness
As comes with Eastet-tide,

For cverything seems living
That in the autumn died ;

Aund we who feel within us
Death elther far or near;

Can look ulong the future,
IForgetting pain and fear,

For Christ, with joy of Easter Day,

Blds care and sorrow puass away,

Oh, merry is the singing
Of bird-sotigs new and old,
And merry {s tho playing
0Ot lambs about the fold ;
And merry Is the rushing
Ot free sun-lighted rills,
And merry are the breczes
That sweep across the hills ;
And everything is full 4 u.trth
When Easter-blessips wakes 1)e earth,

It 15 the resurrection
That follows r.fter death,
Which moves ths life below the 204,
And stirs spr.ng’s balmy breath ;
And flowers erise in thousands
To answer .0 its call,
For everytlig is happy
That God "s over all ;
And Easter is hls gift to men,
To teach them they shall live again.

*Mld primroses and violets,
The while they take thelr way,
They read the Father's promise,
And trust the coming day ;
For shadows are but passing,
And transient is the night,
And the day that Iasts forever
Is glorfously bright ;
And death no heart shall enter in
When 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 ;

Ob, teach us how to serve thee,
And evermore to bo

As falthful, loving servants,
Devoted unto thee :

Living, because our Lord has dled,

In the fuli joy of Easter-tide.

EASTER LILIES

“ Easter lllles pure and sweet
On his altar stairs we lay,
Emblems holy, embdlems meet
Of the risen Life to-day.”

The window was wide open, the March
breeze fluttercd the lace curtalns in the
bay window, while the sunshine poured
fts flood upon the tables heaped with
pure white lllles. There they were by
the hundreds, great heaps of perfume
and blocm, while in and out among them

" fiitted a bevy of bright-faced girls, whose

deft hands were rapidly transforming the
blossoms into stars, wreaths, crosses, and
crowna.

** Look, girls, look how the sun lights
up my star,”said Margaret Kinnaird, as
she hung her compleiea work on & hook
in the window, and turned her preity
head to look at it critically, while half
unconsclously she sang the anthem they
had been learning for to-morrow,

** Easter lilies, ring your bells,
‘He {8 risen ! let the notes
In a thousand fragrant swells
Buarst from out your waxen throats.”

“ Her's ver Times, Democrat. and Hur-
ruld * piped a shrill childish voice, as a
ragged and tatiercd newsboy came brisk-
ly down the street with his load of
papers, but midway in his march ho
pulled up suddenly as if spell-baund, as
he caught sight of the tableaux in the
window.

* Ay, ain't fae a ctunner!” he ox-
claimed, gazin;; with widc-open eyes at
the picture before hifn, while his foot-
stepa strayed in at the open gate,

* Please, miss, what. is they fur ** sid
the little arab, venturing to touch with
his grimy finger the point of the anchor
which lay on the sil). With a start Mar-
garet turned ; she had not seen the little
elt,but the brown eyes were shining and

Hps v.cling a8 he repanted hig guary.

* Why, they are to decorats the church
for Easter,” was the answer.

* What's Easter 7

“The little heathen,” laughed Nellle
Lyle. from inside, “not to know whar
Easter {s.'

The boy's face flushed and he turned
away, when Margaret whispered @

**You wouldn't know, Nellle, unless
somebody had told you. Laster, my boy,
13 the day the dear lord rose out of the
grave and went up to heaven to live.”

‘“ And what do yer have flowers fur

* Because he lay in the ground three
days and then rose, and the flowers stay
in the ground all the cold winter, and
then come up beautiful in the spring. do
you see "

‘ But,” answered the boy, with a won-
dering look on his face, * our baby died
and they put her {n the grave, and she
never cum up no more.*

* Yes, she 4ld, and she is llving in
Heaven now with Jesus.”

“ Dld people see him when he cum
outer the grave

* Yes, over so many people.”

* Why can‘t 1 see our baby {f she riz
up ? She always loved brother Tim."”

** You can't see her now, but you will
some day, {f you love Jesus*

*“1 don’t know nothin® ‘bout him. I
gever herrud on him hefore.”

‘ Margaret, Margaret ! called some-
one from within,

¢ What is 1t 1" ghe said,

* You niust come ; we have been call-
ing you for ever so long.”

“1 must go, now,” she mald to the 1ift-
tle walf, “ but come to Sunday-school to-
morrow, and you can see the flowers, and
I'l1 tell you all about him, for he loves
little children, and wants to take care of
them.”

“May T bring Margle, miss ? and will
he take care of her, too ?*

“ Who 1s Margte 1" she asked.

* She's my sister, an’ she's little an’
lame: there ain't nobody but just us
two, an’ I has to do for hier.”

** Yes, indeed, bring her, too, and take
her this:” and ghe took up one of the
great clusters of lities and put it in his
,t;agg He gazed at it in xpeechless de-

ght.

“ My, won't she be just glad : we've
picked ‘em up {n the street sometimes,
and now to have ona all her own—but
I'm afread I'11 splle {t."

“I'll fix it,” cried the gir), and with
a long pin she fastened {t sectrely on
the breast of his buttonless coat. * Be
sure You don't forget to come,” she called
after him, as he mads his best bow and
scampered away.

Forget to come ! there was small need
for the Injunction. All that afternoon
as he flew {n and out. dodging among the
horses’ hoofs. jumping on and oft tho
street-cars, elbowing his way through the
crowds of Saturday cvening loafers, he
looked at the pure white blossoms, and
pondering In his mind how baby's cofiin
with the hard nails fastened down could
have gotten open, and many people who
bought his papers on acconnt of the
bright face, wondered to ece such a
flower on such a coat.

The last paper sold, Tim, flushed with
his unusual luck, indulged in the extra
extravagance of a bun for Margie, and
with his tin can of milk was on his way
back to his little sister, whea a block in
the street just around the ccrner from
the tenement house he called his home,
made him stop. Three or four carriages
were drawn up to the sidewalk, and from
them they were taking basket after
basket of flowers.

“ That's her, that's my young lady,”
crind Tim, and he stepped past the big
policeman whn was guarding the door,
and stole after her into the church.

Withiz was lght and warmth and
brightness. Tim slipped unnoticed into
2 pew in a dim corner, and watched with
wonderment. The pulpit platform seemed
& perfect bed of hlles, out of which rose
& great white cross, shedding perfume
on the alr; the baptismal font was
covered with a woven mosalc work of
violets, while in cach panel stood out
crosses of scarlet and white carnations,
and 8 tall bouquet of stately lilies 1ifted
thelr heads out of the basin. The light
was turned on brightly to zid the work-
ers, and its beams falling on the thou-
sands of 2i1y-belis, 1it up the crosses and
the anchors with a chastened light, untll
it seemed to the littie Arad in the corger
as tf it might bo heaven,

“Oh seo I'" sald Margaret, “ they have
hung my star wrong. 1 must alier 1"
And before anyone could interfero she
climbed the hght step-indider which had
been in use all the evening.

Just how {t happened no one knew,
whetlier the fastenings became looso and
save way. or whoth-r some inadvertent
touch from below sent 1t off its Lalance,
suddenly there came a lurch and a sway,
but beforo the affrighted group ULelow
could move, a little figure darted out
from the side and satayed it for an in-
stant, but {t was time cnough for a young
man to rush forward and cateh the
slight glrl .n bis arms—and then with n
crash the iadder fell, pinning the child
underneath,

* Are you hurt, my Margaret " was
the tender question.

“No, no' sahe sald, hurriedly, * bdut
somcone is,” and she turncd qulckly
Strong hands had lfted the weight, but
tho crushied lttle fgure lay atill and
motionless.

*“It's Tim, my lttle Tim.” exclaimed
the girl. catching sight of the bunch of
lles stil) pinned on his breast, but now
crushed and wilted, and she knelt and
took his head In her lap.

“ Are you much hurt, Tim *"

“I teel quare,” was the scarce articu-
iate answer, and hls eyes closed In vn-
consclouaness. They brought a doctor,
but nothing could be done, he must not
be moved. Opening lis great solemn
eyes, and fiziug them on her face, the
child sald slowly, painfully :

* Tell me ‘bout It again.”

* About Jesus who loves you and dled
for you ?** she asked.

He nodded, and she told there at mid-
night, in the dim old church, the sweet.
simple, old, old story to the childish heart
whose life was g0 rapidly ebbing away.

“When will T go there where ho is.
and where baby ts 2%

*To-day shale thou be with me In
Paradise,” she sald, while the tears
dropped on the small, wan face.

“ But who'll take care of Margic now **
he exclaimed, starting up.

“ Never fear, my boy,” aald the gentle-
man, “ we'll take care of Margle.”

“ YWl he take me certain shore. miss *”

“ Yes, certaln sure.”

“Then 1 want to go now Sing it
agalin : sing about the lHes:” and he
groped with his hand. Mr. Mllton took a
rich cluster from the cross that hung
just above his head, and placed it in the
boy's outstretched fingers, which closed
over {t. With a weary sigh he closed his
eyes, and the rich tones of the trained
singer floated out on the air, while an-
other little walf was gathered into one
of the many manslons as the Easter bells
rang out the glad chime—

“ Christ 13 risen,
Is risen indeed.”

—Ieigh Young, in Exchange.

THE EASTERTIDE

At different times the Savionr had
said to the disciples that he should he
delivered to the chlef priests, and shauld
be crucified. but that on the third day
he should rise again. #owever they may
have understood his reference ta hise
own crucifixion. 1t is cerraln that thev did
not at all comprehend nhat he ~ald abo.t
rising agaln. After he had actually
risen, and had appeared tn the women.
when tiie women declared that they had
seen him, the apostles did not behcve
them. Afterward, however, they helieved.
Jesus appeared some time duaring the day
to Simon Pcter. and in tLe afiernnon to-
ward evealng, to two who were journey-
ing to the vlilage lmmaus. Then in the
evcning, when ten of the apostles and
some others of the disciples were to
gether in an upper room, Jesus sadidendy
stood among them. Alter that he was
scen a nuinber of times Ly the apostles,
and finaliy they saw him ascend up to
heaven,

Thig great fact of Jesus' resurrection
the apostles after this constantly deriared
to the people. And this ts the gr-atand
wonderf{ul historical fact whose anniver-
sary we cclebrate at Easter. The day
should be observed with glalness, 1n a
spirit of fervent worship, with sungs of
pralse ; and the glorlous truth of the
Saviour's victory oscr death should be
made prumineat in our thoughis. Josus
oM ence to his ¢iscipien. *“ Recaves I

live yo shall live nlso.” Decause Josus
lives, nnd becanve of hin conquest over
death, we shall bo brought to a like
blessed resurrection. and to everlasting
lite nt his right bhand.

The Little Workman of Nazareth

(We have come across this gquaint litle
poemn. Hliustrating the recent leason on
the chiidhioad of Jesus.—14.)

In the humbiest of workahops the Son of
the Carpenter
Waotks with his father the whole year
around,
Skiltul. obedient, patlent, and doclle—
A workman more falthful can nowhere
be found.

Growing tn wisdom and grace a3 In ARe
Marcellous powers the twelvs yeain
have brought to him,
And among all of vou. hoary old artisans,
There i3 not anything you could have
taught to hlmn,

St. Joseph, wishing to give him s Yvell-
hood,
Clasps in the fingers of his littls hand

A miniature plano that lighily and
easlly
Glidcs 1o and fro o'er the work that s
planned.

Each w!ith his instrument works on so
bravely
From the dawn of the day unti] twi-
light comes down :
Around his head showers of light falllag
shavings,
Make halocs of gold on the ringleta of
brown.

YWhere In a corner & sweet hird s sing-
ing,
Mary the Vircin on bended knee prays.
Or trannniliv turning her wheel, she in
spinning,
The finx she will whiten dbencath the
sun’s rays.

Joseph makes trava that the bread’s dafly
kneaded In,
Ronches and footstoole of oak and of

pine,
And humb)v oxposes them there in his
warke<hon,
To purchasers looking for things in
this line.

While Je:us makes toys for the boys of
the villaze,
Toxys that are gems,
he wiil he
An coxcellent carpenter,” so sray the v
lagoers
“This workman of Nazareth In Galllee.”

* And some day

Yet this simple workman 18 God the

Creator :
The creatures he made he Is eager to
fave :
Humil.*x  humbdling  thelr pride and

thelr {nd'olercn
A lesson to creatures Omninastence gave.

1.t us Low onr heads, humbly repenting
our prile,
S.nce 'L latd who hath made us and
a’! things hath p'anned,
Indus'r'co :<ly tolllng wi'h Lammer and
t'ane
Sublimi's without murmuring to Joseph’a
command,

“Father™ =ald a Hitle hoy, * what doex
*grlah " ~eqan a3t the end of thig naa'm **

“Shut up * sald the parent, g1,y

Next ¢ay a® Suwn 13 -smhoul, the saper-
int noen? askel. Who an tell me what
*gelah’ maans

Al the 50 [ Hew's hand was raired.
“Please, tea L r Laan, T mrans “shat
up®  Father tld e g0 yesterday.™

Travelier -~ Mas T take this srat >
M.ller frem DBos'on. 1-1'y) ¢ \Where
do you w .L to tale I, slr ™

Stranger .:n Karzasr ~ Can you Clrect
e o Lhe COaiiy 8 W17 .

M. Duoa &.1%) "Noo, 1 can't,
strarger. TL 1e Raa & ¢ylune herelast
week, and I a.0°'t Leard yit Just whar, the
county seat weat te.” h



PLEASANT HOURS.

The April Fool.
BY EMILY H. SMALLY.

Yes ;1 wasa fool! Iown it
Now it {s gone and past,

‘I'ie biggest kind of fool and worst,
But that time was the Inst.

I'll never play an April trick
On woman, man, or child.

It's always nasty business,
Even 1f you do it mild,

This {s the way [ did f{t.
I drew a amall black string

Across the path where {t wouldn't show,
Right down there by tte spring.

And I hid there in the bushes
To sco who'd get thrown down,

And I meant to cry, * Oh, April fool ™
Enough to wako the town.

Now what do you think ! ‘twas grandpa '
For ycars he has been lamo.

And he broke his leg! Oh, dear! ok, dear !
And I am al} to blame.

But I'l] nover do the like again,
Sven if he does get well,

For nobody has smiled on me
Since the day that grandpa fell.

And he suffers, dear old grandpa !
I'm so afraid he'll dle !

Don't ever try an Aprll trick,
Or you'll end it in a cry.

But whether he gets well or not,
I know, for I am sick,

I'll never, never try again,
An Aprii-fool-day trick.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GUSYEL ALLUKRDING TO LUKE,

—

LESSON I.—APRIL &.

THE RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.
Luke 24, 1-12. Memory verses, 6-8.
GOLDEN TEXT.

He is not here, but {3 risen.—Luke 24. 6.

Time.—Sunday morning, Aprii 9,
A.D. 30.

Place.—A garden outside the walls of
Jerusalem, near the placo of the cruci-
fixion. .

Rulers.—Pontius Pllate, procurator o?
Judea ; Caiapbas, high priest; Herod
Antipas, tetrarch of Galilee and Perea.

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read the story of the first
Easter morn (Luke 24. 1-12). Prepare to
tell in your own words tho twelfth les-
son and this,

Tuecsday.—Read a vision seen by Mary
(John 20. 11-18). Fiz In your mind Time,
Place, and Rulers

Wednesday.—Re¢ad about many wit-
nesses (1 Cor. 15. 1-11). Learn the Golden
Text.

i hursday.—Read a piedge that we shall
live after death (1 Cor. 15, 12-22). Learn
tho Memory Verses.

Friday.—Read the account of Christ's
death (John 19. 16-24). Answer the Ques-
tions.

Saturday.—Read of vain attempts to
keep our Lord in the tomb (Matt. 27.
67-66). Study Teachings of the Lesson.

Sunday.—Read how he arose (Matt. 28.

1-16).
QUESTIONS.

1. The Sepulchre, verses 1-3.—1. When
did the women first go to tho sepulchre ?
For what were the spices meant ? 2.
How hnd tho stone been rolled away ?
3. Why did not Mary enter with the rest?

2. The Messengers, verses 4-8.—4. What
vislon did the women see ? What was
the appearance of the angels ? 5. Why
should they not seck Jesus there? 6.
Who first told of his resurrection ? Why
did the angel mention Galilee * Why did
the angel qucte Christ’s prophecy that he
would rise ? S. Had they at first under-
stood this saying ?

8. The Disciples, verses 9-12.—9. How
far was the sepulchre distant from the
city ? 10. Give the names of the women
heore mentioned. To what company did
they baleag ? 11 Hew did the disciples

recelve thelr story ? 12 What caused
Peter to run so eagerly 2 llad any
speclai message been gent to him?  Why?
Did he find any proof that the body had

pot been stolen?  Ind he quickly belteve?
TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

It 1s right for ug to honour the bodies
of our dead. Fear of dreaded difficuiltles
{8 often groundless.  Slnce Jesus rose
every Christian's grave bas an angel of
hope in It. If we know of the risen
Christ we ought to run and tell others of
him. He I8 able to savo us from death
beeause he himsolf conquered death. The
message borne by these women was the
most joyous over uttercd {n tho world's
history.

A DAUGHTER OF THE KING

‘The Daughters of the King do not con-
finc their ministry of jove to their fellow-
men and women alone, but reach to the

THE BLUE RIBBON.

A little girl of three, the youngest in a
famlly, wae recently rescued in a Mission
attached to a  church of the late Dr.
Crosby. They all tied on the blue rlb-
bon, and worked with and for the re-
deemed husbaud and father. It hap-
pened one day fn a public conveyance
that this bit of colour on the lttle tot
caught the eye of a distingulshed clergy-
man who officiates in a neighbouring
church. Bendlng &is tall form to her
small capacity, he sald kindly : * Can my
Httle girl tell me why she wears this
plece of blue ribbon 7" * Yes, sir,'” re-
plied the child, looking up into his face
with artless assurance; * that means not
to drink any beer. e don't any of us
drink beer at our house now. And since
my papa has stopped drinking beer he
gets us all nice clothes, and he's just the
best papa that ever was,” Ah, we wish
this active. enterprising clergyman would
ghve the little children of his own Mls-
sfons the privilege of learning such

EASTEK 11LIES

dumb creatures and give them, too, of
their loving care,

A dog, with his rough coat thick with
fce. was ambling down the street one
morning after a storm. At the corner
wis a lot of broken glass. The dog
stepped on one of the broken bits. In
an instant up went his leg, and he
pranced about on three feet, ki-yi-Ing
piteously. His yelps attracted the atten-
tion of a number of lads who were loiter-
ing near the corner. Instantly mischief
gleamed in cvery youthful eve. and the
boys reachked out instinctively for pleces
of fce and snow.

SJust as the flrst missile was about to be
thrown, a daintilv-clad young woman
stepped trom a crowd of shoppers.

The young girl wore the purple ribhon
of the King's Daughters. Walking brisk-
ly up to the dog she stooped over and
patted the animal upon the head. The
boys fell back. and their hands gradually
Jost thelr orip on the pleces of ice One
by one the missiles were dropped. and
the boys rathered abont the girl.

Leaning cver the vounz woman ex-
amined the dog's paw. In an fnstant
her gloves were off, and a dainty pearl-
handled knife wwas whisked from her
pocket. Then followed a deft surgical
operation. In a twinkling the glass was
extracted, and the dog lmped down the
street, gratefully wazging his tail. The
Foung woman turned and smiled on the
toys, and went her way without a word.

There's not a caild so weak and small
But has his little cross to take,

His little work of love and pratae
That ke may do for Jasas’ sadq,

things from bnoks and oral teaching, and
forestaill the teachings of the dramshop.—
Neal Dow.

THE P2AYING BOY.

A little boy fn New York, who attend-
ed a prayer-mee ing, was convicted of
sin. went home and becan to pray aloud
in his room. His father, a wicked man,
heard him, and told him he must stop
that or leave his house. The boy
thought it over, and decided that, as
nuch as he loved his father and mother,
he loved Jesus better. Ho gathered and
tied up a few things In his handkerchlef,
and then went to say good-bye. His
mother, surprised, asked him <there he
was going. He replied : “ I don’t know.
Father says T can't stay here if I pray;
and I can't stop praying.” The father
said that if this was his religion, he
wanted it too. The boy prayed with
both parents, and soon all three wero
serving God together.

*No musle,” savs Secker, “ could ever
equal the heaven-born cries of newborn
babes. When the snowdrops of youth
appear in the garden of the Church, it
evinces that there i3 a glorious summer
approaching.”

LIQUOR ARITHMETIC—OBJECT-
LESSON.

“Boy at the head of the class, what
£re we paying for liquor as a nation ?”

** $900,000,000 annnally.” N

“Step to the blackboard, my boy. Firat
{ake a rule and measure this silver dol-
Bz Heow Qiek 15 8 ™

* Nearly ap eighth of an inch.” .

“ Woll, eir, how many of them can yoy
put in an inch 7 p

*“ Between elght and nine.” }

* Give the benefit of the doubt ; call
alne. How many inches would it require
to pile these $900,000,600 in ?*

100,000,000 {nches.”

“ How many feet would that be ?*

** 8,333,335 faot.”

*“ How many rods {s that

* 505,050 roda.”

“ How many miles is that ?”

** 1,678 miles.** .

** Mlles of what " ¢

“1,678 miles of silver dollars, lald
down, packed closely together, our na.
tional llquor biN would maka. This is
only one year's grog biil.”

Reader, if you nced facts about this§
temperance question, nall that to a post:
and read it occaslonally. It would take
ten mon with scoop shovels %0 throw
away money as fast as we are wasting
it for grog.—Christian Observer. -

Easter Bells.
BY CHAS. H. GARRIRL.

Ring out, O happy Easter bells,
Fill earth and air with noisy swells,
And many a tuneful lay.
Afar and near let songs of cheer,
In carols sweet the joy repeat
Of resurrection day.

Ring out, O happy Easter bells,
Your cheerful note of oy impels
The human heart to praise ; g
Your merry rhyme of clang and chime. ‘¥
With holy fire our souls inspire,

A sacrifice to ralse.

Ring out, O happy Easter bells,

To &1l the world your music tells
Of fairer things above.

Our songs of joy we will employ,

To praise LIs name and wide proclaim, |
The wonders of his love. 3

Oh, happy belis ot Easter Day !
Ring, ring your joy

Through earth and sky :
Ye ring a glorious word :

The notes that swell In gladness tell
The rising of the Lord.
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Miseellany of Entertainin

and Instructive Tales.

With Ilnstrations. 35 cts. each.d
Fighting the Whales; or, Doings and D Y

gera on a Fishing Cruise,
Awag in the Wilderness ; or, Life amongh
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America, P
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Adventurea in ~outh America. E
Over the Rocky Monntaing ; or, Wanderin
Willin the Land of the Redskin. -
Saved by the Lifeboat; or, A Talo of Wreck]
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The Cannibal Yslands: or, Captain-Cooksff
Adventures in tho South Seas. )
Hunr%ing the Lions; or, The Land of the
cgra. :
Digging for Gold ; or, Adventures in Califor
l

e}

nia,
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The Lively Poll : A Tale of the Necth Sen. .
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