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¥ Omalsy, the Lord, is
§ rigen to-day,
$Sone of men and angels

NRsige your joys and
# driumphs high;
King, ye beavens ; thon
oarth, reply.

8l ove's redesming wnork
g is done:

WFought the fight, the
3 batile won;

@lo ' the sun's ec'ipse is
] 0'et»

mors,

ain the stone, the
: watcb the geal,
éaies of hell;

oath in vain forbids
his rise,

hrish has opened Par-
adise,

fous King ;

+{Where, O death, is now
thy sting?

F0nce he died our sonls
to 8ave;

#Where's thy victory,
1 boasting grave ?

jSaar wo now whers

QOhbrigé has led,

fFollowing our exalted

Head ;

-3 Made lxke him. like
him we rige,

Onrs ghe crogs, the
grave, the skiea.

King of glory ! Soul of
blisg !

Jlives again our glor--

THE SEALED TOMB.

[§ nnmlﬂm
[ — —
g . s — -
Vor IX.] {No. 0. g
[THE SEALED TOMB. TLen the man pub soms-

thing on my boad, and
it wasn'd sofd, either.
1t didn’d foel good and
I turped avound %o
look a# it and mamma
guid  “Thers wuvow,
that's 400 bad'" And
ib was bad, for i$ waw't
a pretty shing do wear
on my head, and I
wouldnt have it on ab
all

My litllo dog waa
going to be ih the
p cture %00, wmghd up
close to me. The man
to'd him to keop elll,
and he wouldn’s, and so
I pated him, and then
he wouldn's keep still.
either. Ho joed Jnmped
bis &ail arcuad all dbs
time Thea I spatted
my hands and laughed
to him. Prelly roon
be heard somebody
whistle ous in tha
streed, and he bad to
go. If you aro s dog,
you know, yoa have
to go whem anybody
whistles  So he could
not be in $he picture
He's awfal sorry. And
icamms soid  “ Never
wmind, well try the
baby alone.”

Then thoy tried to
put she fumwny tbing
ou my head sgain, but
1 wouldn's wear it
The man had a pretiv
beil and & bird, anid
ho made the bird sing
And then ho eaid. " All
right; I've gob it”
He'd gob the bird, you
geo, end he kepbit; bub -

Everlasbing iife is this,
Thes to know, thy power to prove,
Thu! to sing and thus to Jove,

o st amigbidi.

wo rode in tho carriage. - It looked as if | I wanted it. Then we came home. - 33’""

we were going to ride right intc the trces | But the picture doesn's Jook like me.

and every\hmg. bot wo didn's. Then we { I'm not fat like that. I have gob a nice,

wenh upstairs 'most into the sky. . | long neck, like mamma’s, aud the picture-
There was a man upstairs, aud he pus baby's ot got any meck aball. mmene

“§ Drxap AUNT BeuLe,—They have had mo | moe in a big chair. It wasn'd my chair. BaBY BRLLE:

& made into a picture. Mamma pub on my | It was $oo big, like grandpa’s chair. Isn's

*§ dreadfully long dress and new hood, and | that a funny way %o ged into & pictare? | Go mot in the sccioly of the vicious.

A LETTER FROM BABY BELLE.
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BABY BLEEP.

“Qo o sleop, my baby dear;
Mamma's with you, do nob fear;
Sofh as down your litslo bed,
On its pillow rosts your hend;
By your sido her watch sho'll keop—
Shu$ your oyes and go o sloop.

“She will hold your chubby arm
In hor, hand so soft and warm;
With your fingors clasp hers \ighs,
From your oyes shut out the light,
Out of them yor must no$ peop—
Shus_your eyes and go %o sleep.

{This is mother's eradlo-song,
As shoe lays her baby down;
Ard tho sleepy eyes close up,
By'ls side tho tired hauds drop ;
In tho blanket tuck the feet ;
Baby dear has gone $o aleep,
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GOD OARES FOR EVERY BIRDIE.

A TRUE S8TORY BY BEA JONESS,
BOWMANVILLE.

{The writer of this story is only nine
yeurs old.—Eb.]

Oxce I had a pair of birds named Jenny
and Dicky. One day my father and
mother were in Toronto and bought me
a nice cage. We pub tho two birds in tho
cage together and Jenny made a lovely,
goft, dowpy nest in the too of an old stcck-
ing which mother had pus in the cage for
$hat purpose. Aud in a few days four
tiny eggs appeared in the bottom of the
ness,

Oae day two or three weoks after when
X wenb to the cago I heard a equeaking
noise, and would you believas it, there were
two litdle birds in the nest. They were
nod very protiy to bo sure. Batin a fow
days thoy began to get feathers, and how
wo watchod thom! They wero very protby
—one all yellow and the other had a green

ring around its neck. One day thoy gob
oub to try sheir wings and wo afl shought
wo would see thom fly from tho nosd, but
whon no one was looking one of them flew
down, and I only saw it ab the bottom of
the ecago.

Thab night thoy both slept on the higheat
porch as close together as thoy could ges,
and never once offered to go #0 shoir birth.
place agnin. After a while wo parted
thom. They wore both good c.ngers, and
I had decided to give them %0 two of my
best friends. One day my brother acci-
dently knocked down one of the cages and
away went Dicky. A# first ho flow into a
troe in front £ bhe house, but did nos stay
thero long enongh for my brother to catsh
him, but flew on $he roof of the barn,

My brother then got a big straw hat
and was within an inch of him when he
flew away. That night we asked God to
keep him safe and send him back to us,
Nexb morning we locked at our Scripture
calendar, and wha$ do you think tho verse
was? “Ye are of more value than many
sparrows, and your heavenly Father feed-
oth them.” Xb seemed like an answer to
our prayers, and we fely sure that Dicky
wes safe. Afler breakfast pspa opened
the door and there he was on the veranda.
Now, I think you will know why I gave
that preity name to my afory. Dicky was
always content #o slay in his cage after
his little trip.—Statesman.

TOLD IN THE DARK.

Lo was in bed. He lay very still for
some minubes, and then he burss ont,
“ pdother, periaps you'll shink it wasn'y so;
bub I saw them with my owa eyes—and
she's down in the kitchen, and you'll say
‘yes’; won’s you, mosther ?”

Mother smiled, She stroked $he little
brown fis$.

“ What was the strange sight, and who
is ‘she’?”

“ Well, it wag this way. We boys were
coming home from skating, jush dark, an’
a cab scatted across the road, an’ all the
follows snowballed her—I did $oo, mother,
an’' she tried to equirm through a picket
fence an’ got caught an’ couldn'd ged
through, or back either, an’ all the boys
yelled—an' that very minute the Eash
Endors fired on us from over t$he wall, an’
we had a reg'lar fight, an’ drove ’em all the
way back, jast like the minute men that
time at Lexington.

“Then it was dark sn’' I came hcme
from the corner alone. An’' along in the
pine-woods—this is trae, mother, 'tis, I saw
1t with my own eyes—I saw thab kit's face
in the dark, in the air—an’ lots of other
kittens' faces—the dark was full of them,
an’ all the eyes looked at me, g0 beggin’
like! I was so sorry—an’ a liltle bit
afraid too—an' 1 jush started sn’ run.”

* Did you leave the kitten faces behind
when you rau home "

* 1 dido’s run home—I—1I run back the
road where wo snowballed the kit; an’
there she was, stuck fast in the fency an'
mewin’ just awfal—an’ I go$ her out an

e

bronghs hor home, an'—an'—she's down
$he kitchen now I" .

Tho little brown fingers squirmod around
mother’s as he woné on doubifally, “An’
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you will eay ‘yos'; won's you, mother? 1
couldn’t help it—I really couldn', mother |

—an’ wo've only threo other kils, you
know—only three, mother 1"

Mothor lifted the little brown fish and

kissed it. “ Wo will take care of hor some-
how,” she aaid. .

Loo was very still for the next minute
or two, then he suddenly asked, “ But the
faces, mother, the kiltens’ faces in the
dark—how came they there? Such a
many kits' faces—and such oye3!”

Mother kissed Leo sgain, this time on
his red lips, as she replied, * Perhaps i$
was the doing of the little knighd of
right."—Little Men and Womsn.

THE BABY ALLIGATOR AND LITTLE
SNAKE.

1 oNOE saw a funny combat between a
baby alligator and a tiny snake. Quite a
number of both were in a glass tank pro-
vided with a pond, rooks, and growing
plants You would have thoughs 14 a per-
fend nursery for the babies $o grow and be
happy in.

Bab while this thought was passing
$hrough my mind I saw an alligator make
a sudden snap as a little snake was slip-
ping over him, and in & moment the poor
little thing found its head held tight
between the needle-like teeth of the alli-
gator. Wriggle and twist as he mighs,
he could wot get awey. In vain he
iried o choke his enemy by cloeely encir-
cling his neck; she alligator held his head
perfectly rigid, and finally shud biz eyes
with an air of self-satisfaction, as if is
were a most ordinary thing for him to
have & snako $ying double bowknots
around his neck. . )

After & long time, either because he for-
got hisprizé and yielded to a desire to
yawn or because he thought the presump-
tion of #he snake in crawling over him had
been suflicienily punished, the baby alliga-
‘or opened his jaws, and away weunbd the
snake, seemingly none the worse for his
adventure.—St. Nickolas.

THE BROKEN PITCHER,

JAcK was a good boy to help bis mother.
He brovught water for her in a pitcher.
One dsy, when he put the pitocher down
under the sppoutto catch the water, he saw
that thers was & hole in the side of the
pitcher, and the water ran ount of the hole.
When Jack showed it to his mother she
said: “That is like you, my boy.”

“ How is it like mo, mother 7” said Jack.

“ Begause I try to teach you good things,
and then you say, ‘I forgot. "

¢ Yos, mother, sometimes "

“Isn’t your bead a little like the pitcher,
then? It does not gat full of good things,
because you leb them leak out.”

1 \zh?o of our little readers forgets, like
20
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THREE BUGS.
BY ALICE CARY.

Tugxe litdle bogs in o b-~kod,
And hardly room for two!

And one was yellow, and ono was black,
And cne like me or you,

The space was small, no doub, for all’
But wha$ should three buys do?

1

; %Three liftle bugs in a basket,

And hardly crumbs for two;
1 Aond al! were selfish in their hearts,
Tho rame a8 I or yon;

~ :So the strong ones said, * Wo will eat tho

3 KN, S 6 TA . T ATRSD.

braad,
And Shab is what we'll do.”

Three little bugs in a basket,
Aud the beds bus $wo would hold;
So they all shree fell to quarrelling—
¢ The whibe, and the black, and the gold—

. {And two of the bugs gob under the rugs,

; And one was oub in the cold !

o he that was lefd in the basket,
" Withou & ocrumb $o chew,
Or a thread to wrap himself withal,
! When $he wind across him blew,
Palled one of the rugs from one of the bugs,
% And 8o the qusrrel grow.

iAud 80 thero was war in $he buaket,
~¢ Ab, pity ‘iis, ‘tis true!
ub hn that was frozen and starvad ab lass
§ A strength from his weakness drew,
-Aud pulled she rugs from both of $he bugs,
 Aud killed and ate $hem too!

_Now when bugs live in a baskeb,

.+ Though more $han it well can hold,

Jt seems to me #hey had betber agree—

2 The white, and tha black, and $he gold—
And share what comes of the beds and
4 crumbs,

And leave no bug in the cold.

THE ROLL OF HONOUR.

‘ SRCORD olass in arithmetic!” called the
acher, and the girls rose in their places,

Aawaiting the tap of the bell
y Tessa Johnson, flushed and worried, bent
gver the slate on which was the example
thad would nob come right. And that
éxample must be carried into the c'ass
* Nine times si are how many ? Quaick !
#he whispered. Lilla Granb, without lock-
jog up from: the map she was drawing,
‘answered, “ Fifty-four,” and then the bell
sounded, and Tes2a wend to tho recitation.
~Lhe answer on the slate was like that in
-the book at last.

. _But Lilla dropped her penci! in diemay
.What had she done? Whispered ! An-i to-
morrow would be the last day of school,
aud the roll of horour would nob contuin

. her name.
This rolt of honour was a new idea in
8 echool When the presens teacher
! ad come, the gchool had been far from
,'é{ietly, and she had been trying to bring
about a bether condition of affairs. Onecf

Ker metheds was to have each pupil report

PR S VDR
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at pight her own behaviour during the
day. The names of thoso who rofrained
from whisporing during tho terma would
constitase the roll of honour. Thia was #o
be framed and bung where all $ho visitors
could gee it on examluation doy.

Lilla had tried very hard to make one
of tho liss Nobody knew what tomp-
tations sho had resisted. And now, adthd
very lasy moment, she had boen off guard
—and failed. Her heard sunk a} the
thought Tears rushed to hor cyos. But
~—that dut had no busincss to come in,
nevertheless {6 came—had sho roally whis-
pered?  Many of $ho girls mado rigne
Thoy spelled words with sho deof and
dumb alphabes. Some even wrote on tho
slate and passed notes without calling it
whispering. She had made no noise when
her lips had framed $he words. Searcely
a breath bad passed them. Was i$ whis-
pering after ail? Might she nos report
perfect and no one be the wiser?

The $eacher glancing that way, was
pleased to see Lilla giving such close aiten-
sion to her map. She could not see the in-
ward siruggle—she could not hear the
prayer for strength, bub there was One
:ho did see and hear, und ront the needed

elp.

\%hen Miss Farnham called the names
that nigh$, it seemed very hard thas Tessa
should answar perfest.  Her eyes refused
%o mest those of Lilla

The hardest part, however, was yet to
come. Aunt Sarah, with whom Lilla lived,
wag carefal of her appearance and man-
ners, providing her with clothing and fond,
bas gave nod the comfort and sympatby
the motherless heard craved

As usaal, Aunt Sarab required a sbrich
account of the day’s doinga Of course
Lilla told just whas had taken place. The
lady's fuce grew very stern and forbidding.
“I should think,” she ssid, * gratitude, if
noshing mors, would lead you to do better.
Didn't mean to, indeed! I am asbout dis-
couraged.”

Aunt Sarah did not intend $o bs unkind,
but she will never know what biter teara
and soba her words called forth. Lobg
after the others were asleep, Lilla lay n
$he darkness, feeling, oh ! s0 wretched. At
lasb she sunk into an uneasy elvmber.
Suddenly $he room grew light like day,
and beside her atocd a shining angel. He
was moro grand snd glorious than any-
thing she had evor sesn before, but she
did not feol sfraid. He unclasped and
opencd & gread book, and while Lilla won-
dered what ib could mean he seemed to
know her thoughts.

“This," he said, “ contains $he names of
thoze who have bsen overcomers in timez
of temptation. It is the Saviours roll cf
honour.” Then he turned the page toward
ber, and she read, in golden letters, the
nsmes of Stephen and Panl and Jobn, and
all the hosh of mardyrs who had guffered
for the faith, and many, many names of
men and women—yes, and children; and
the last name recorded was her own
(Could * be true? She rubbed her eyes,
bus . still remcined in bright lesters—

e e

Lilla Grant.  And thon sho heard a voico
that thrilled her, sayiog . * My child, I know
isall. 1 care for theo'’

Whon sho awoke it was morning, bus
the blossed dream lingered with ber, giv-
ing her poace aud joy sll day.

The echool visitora examinad MMins Furn-
ham's roll of honour, headed by Tensa
Johngon's name. Aunt Sarah feown.d at
Lilla, and tho child folt sorry for the cire-
loss whi-per that had cosy her so wuch,
but sho fels more glad than she coulu ¢ x-
press thad no untrath of hers had shut hor
awny from the Saviour's psesenco, nnd
shinking again of her viziun, aho scftly
murmured . * My name is weitten in the
Biok f Life.”

WHAT DICK MINDED.

Dick was not in a good humour. Ia the
first place, he wanted to go driviog with
mamma and auntie, and ho couldn’s go,
then cook was making gicger-snaps and
would g.ve him but $wo, while he wanted
ten, and now Sybil was tcolding him for
breakiog all the blossoms off mamma's
listle flowering almond bush. I8 seemed
to be a crooked sord of day with Dick, for
the noxt thing he did was $0 ged one of
Aunt Bello's drawing porcils, which nobody
was allowed #o touch, and go to drawing
wen on the atuccoed wall of the house.

“Ob, Dick, you mustn’t do that! 'deed
you mustn's,” remonstrated the older sister.

* Well, what bad thing can 1 do then?®
he demanded. .

Who could help laughing? Sybii
couldn't, and this made the small toy very
sngry. It was no use tslking to bim now;
t2 a'l Sybil s shreats about what would be
domo to him he only made snswer $had he
dida's care.

“Bat, Dick, don't you mind seeing
mother Jook sorry " st last Sybil said in
despair.

Thia called a halt ab oaco. The greay
moon-faced man waited for his terrible
beard while Dick was remembering how it
felt to have msmma lovk sorry. Thas
torrihle beard never grew Wken mamma
ctme back Dick was swinging on the lawn.
gnte waiting to kiss her. Tho pecaline
men were scraped off the house, but
mammn could not muke up her mind to
scnld Dick when sho fonnd how much he
bad minded ahou? her luoking sorry.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSONS.
Arrin 1.

Lessox Toric.— Jacol's
Prayer.—Qcn. 32. 9-12, 24-30.

Mzxonry VERSES Qen. 32. 28 30}

QoLDEN TEXT —I wil ni t led theo go,
exc pt thou bloss me — Gen 32. 26

Provailiog

APRIL S.
LessoN To"ic.— Discurd
Fomly —~(Qen. 87. 1.11.
MeymoRY VERses, Gen 37 8, 4.

GoLDEN TRXT —See that ye 351! nus ous
by the way.—(Uen 43. 24

in Jacob's
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EASTER BIRDS

EasTER birds sing Alleluia,
For tho night has passod away,
Shsl! not litéle Christian children
Sing for joy a3 woll as they 1
Alloluia | Alleluia. Christ $he Lord is
risen so-day.

Easter flowers breathe Alleluia.
8 {Offered on his altar holy;
Children, be like spodless lilies,
Roses sweed and violote lowly.
Allslaia! Allelnia' Offer him your hoarts
to-day.

Bring your gifts, that Allelnias
Through tho ransomed world may ring;
Peay that all may learn the story,
Join tho gladsome hymns we sing,
Alleluia! Alleluin' Christ the Lord is
risen 0-day.

LITTLE HELPS.

“Dgar 1! How I should like to do
$hat.”

Kitdy waas sittiog in an easy chair read-
ing. Her book was in large print, with
tiae pictures. She had just bien reading
abous a little girl whose baby brother was
in danger of being badly burned. His
clothes had caughs on fire, and she had run
to him with a blanket and put out the fire.

“Kitby,” called her mother from the
next room, * will you briog me my $hread-
bag z ”

“Yos, mamma.”
from her chair.

“She saved her little brother’s life.
How everybody must have praised her!
Once 1 heard of a girl shat snatehed some-
oune off a railroad track when & #rain was
coming. What a fine thing it must be to
save one's lifo.”

“Kitty," called mawwa, “I wish you
wonid come and stay with the baby.”

“Yes, mamma.” Siill Kitty sat with

But shoe did not stir

justono.”

romo bravo shing to do'
bis afraid. Why—what's tha 1—"

There was a noise end a cry. Kitty
ran into tha noxt room to find that she
baby had fallen out of his cradle, and struok
his pretdy head ogainst tho rockor.

“Oh, I wish I had rcomo bofors,” said
Kitty in real sorrow, ag mamma camo
runninF in frighs. * Why, mamma, I was
Jash thinking how glad I would be to do
something to save his lifo”

“I% will be o grent deal better, my litsle
girl,"” snid mamma, “ to do at once tho litile
things which you can do, $han shink of
great things which are not likely to be
needed ”

ONLY uNE PIECE
BY E. P. A,
“You can't have but one pieco, Francina;

“Oh, Dug, lob me have $hres,” said his
littlo sister, peering into the bag. I love
peppermint; but there's wintergreen ana
caramsl; juet threp, Dug.”

“No,” said Master Douglas; “I don't
have #0 give you any; Mr. Tucker gave
‘em all #0 me, and he didn's say I must.
Make baste, Frank or I'll shut up the bag.”

Thns threatened, the small girl chose a
caramel. On the whole, $hat would last
longest; bub she sighed over the lost pep-
permint. I don't like to tell what became
of the ress, bus by bed-time the ompby bag
bad been blown up with air, and had gone
off like a gun on the kitchen.floor, scaring
a tabby-cat ous of & dream cf mice
for supper.

Abous midnighs, mother heard Douglas
carrying on an animated converaation with
himeelf in the dark, and she wenk to his
litt'e cot with a lighk. “ What's the mat-
ter, little Boy Blue?”

Dauglas rubbed his eyes and looked
confused Mother saw he was just tslking
in hia sleep 8o she tucked him up and went
buck to bed; bub she heard him tossing
and talking several more times thab night,
sod in the morning he wag thirety and
feverish and couldn’t ead any breakfast.

Of course, mother o %ed him what he
had eaten the day before, and then came
the story of the whole bag of candy; and
then come that other story of the night's
dreaw. Douglas thought he went o break-
fast, and found only one roll on the table,
only one sausage i1 the dish, only one drop
of milk in his cup, on'y one lump of rugar
iu the silver bowl, and he was begging for
more when mother waked him up.

“Aren't you glad I'm nob as stingy to
my little boy as that little boy is to his
sister 7" asked mother. And she $ook him
to the window and told him to coun$ how
many leaves God had given the trees, how
many flowers bloomed in the sun; to
remember how many drops came down
from she clouds, how many atars shone in
the sky.

“The question for you and me, Dug,’
she eaid, *is nob how much ws con keep,

—————

her book.
“ What a brave girl I'd be if there was

I wounldn's bo n !

MANNERS FOR BOYS.

Iy tho atroos—Hab lifsod whon saying
“ Good-bye,” or ** How do yeu do1" Also
whon offering a lady o sea$, or acknow.
lodging a favour. .

l%ocg sbop with anyone you walk with,
Always precedo a lady upstairs, bub ask if §
you shall precede hor in going through s

crowd or public place.
A tbo street door.— Hab off the momeni

you rtop into a privato hall or office.
Lot o lady pnes firss always, unless shel§
asks you to precade her.
In‘the parlour.~Stand #lll every lady#
1n tho room, also older people are seatad.
Riso if a lady enters the room after you
aro sonbed, and stand 4ill she takes a soat
Look peoplo etraight in the face when
they are speaking %o you.
Lot ladies pass shrough a door firsh§
standing uside for them. :
In the dining-room—Take your csal
after ladies and eldors. . §
Never play with your knife, or spoon. 7
Do no» take your napkin up in a bunch
in your hand. I
Eat as fast or as slow as obhers, and}
finish she course when $hey do. '
Do not ask to be excused before the
others, unless the reason is imperative.
Rise whon the ladies leave dhe roon
and stand till 4bey are dut
If all go together, t%o gentlemen stan
by the daor till the ladles pass. ‘
Special rules for the mouth—Smacking
the lips and all noises should be avoided}
If obliged to fake anything from th
mouth, cover iy with your hand or fableg
napkin. '

BROTHER DEAR.

OBARLIE was 60 full of fun as a merry
boy of nine years could be. His laug
filled the house with music; he ran andll
raced and played jush like other boys
bud there was one thing about him ¥ha
was different from some boys $has I kno
—he was a little gentleman, and was very
kind to hi1 little sister.

He used to tske her with him where
he went, and never said, “Oh, girlss
such a bother, always weanting to ta
after.” )

Whenever he had a piece of mont
given him, he would run oft for litiy
sister to ask what sho would like his
to buy, that she might share it with him

When he played games he was carefs
that they werae not too rough for bis sisted
to join in them.

Oae day they were sitling on a hig
bank, playing horse, when little sister sat
to him, “ Cheriie, don’t ever leave me
couldn't Jive without my brother dear.” .3

Charlie laughed, and declared that b
would always stuy with her. Buob he di
& 3, for Qod took him to heaven one daf
aud lefi little sister alone. Tt

Poor iitsle girl! And yét richlittle gi
She has a beauntiful memory of a lovingy
gentle, tender brother on earth, and- g

but, like tho heavenly Father, how much
we can give.”

kmows that sometimes she will see again, #
heaven, her * brother dear.”




