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TEE PASSOVER
00N,

It §s passover at
Jerusalem, that holy
Hebrew feast. FFrom
all quarters have
gathered the people
of God. Like chil-
dren coming to a
dear mother, the
Hebrew pllgrims
pave clustered in
and about Jerusa-
lem, They crowd
the houses - within
the city. They pitch
thelr tents on the
emerald turt with-
out the walls. They
only wait for the
opening of the great
festival sorvices.
But look toward
Olivet. Watch the
crest of the hill
arounpd which dark-
ens the evening,
but above 1it, be-
yong it, what taper
ot 1lght 18 that
flashing its silver
rays up Into the
heavens ?

It grows. It swells.
Now it I8 like a
graceful dome on
the  horizon. 1t
rises higher, swings
clear of thes alfill,
and there is the
round, full-orbed,
glorious  passover-
moon. We seem
to hear =Rcclama-
tions of joy, shouts
of welcome, hymas
ot pralse, echoing
through the night.
But look north-
ward! What re-
sponsive flush s
that from yonder
hill-top ? And, far-
ther away, what
beacon-light is that
suddenly glowing
from anotber emin-
ence ? And, far-
ther still, a third
crimson  signal is
kindled. And 30,
from hill-top to hiil-
top, the news is
sent far away to the
sojourpers by the
Euphrates, to the
c1iles from the he-
~ved oity. that
nassover has  ha
fun So tuns t:e
anclept story
We have come to
- ur great festal ses-
<on, to thet whirh
rassover pre
figured, into which
passc- or grew evaep
as the taper above
Ulivet expanded {niwn
the glorious moon.
It's our Easter. The
Pagchal Lamb has
been  slain. Cal-

vary’s sacrifice has been offered.

1o, Christ has risen!

But, ., Turkey, and the Isles of the Sea. Fiash

When you

He §s alive again. ' the light everywhere!
The 014 festival §s merged into the New, * Christ 5 risen! Hallelujah!—S. 8.
{e ezpanded into the glory and joy and { Journal.

peace and hope of Easter.
see at Easter a moon that turns toward
the earth all the unclouded splendour of
its face, you think of that passover-moon
anppounced from hifll-top to hill-top.

i
|

Now proclaim the joy and blessedness of |

your Easter heritage!
where that Christ is risen.
light of Your proclamation go every-
where, that there i{s a finished salvation
for all. Tell it to that homeless lad.
Tell it to that tempted young man. Tell |
§* to that drnnkard.
eriminal.  Tell 1t to the widow in her
sorrow, and the children neceding a
father’s love. TYell it to the sick, tho
poor, the- forsaken. Tell it to clher
Rands iz -darknems—io Africa, Chims,

Tell it every-
Let the

Tell it to that

BOOK OF AGES.
Proclaim that

itself. How safe are those who cling
, by faith to the unshalten Rock of Ages. i

board and mado a straight line.

ever, are those who cling to the unshaken
* And what is falsehood * I

rock.

hear boys in the'r play pledging each

other to do * the straight thing,” mean- at last finds even this wrenched from

THE COST OF A
DINNER.

Recently a gentle-
man who is fond of
arithmetic made up
his mind that he
would find out how
much a dinnsy really
cost. This gentle-
man asked how
tmuch & simple din-
ner that he was cat-
ing cost. and he
oras  tolé  saventy-
five cents. Ho con-
tradicted this, and
then made out the
following slatement
about the cost of
that dinner: The
pepper, Lo  raid,
came fron: ten thou-
sand miles away.
I1¢ grew on a little
bush abaut efeht
faet high, which
must bave had &
growth of at least
five years. The
pepper was plcked
green ; it had to ve
dricd in the sun,
and this meant em-
ploying women, It
took one ship and a
thcusand miles of
rallroad to bring
the pepper to the
United States. The
tea on the table
camé from <CThins,
and the coff*e from
South America The
codfish had to Ve
brought from Malne.
Men had to be ew-
ployed to catch the
fish; other men and
women wers Om-
ployed In drying.
packing, and boxing
{t, aud it, too, had to
made 8 long rall-
roed journey. The
flour of which the
bread was made was
grown in Dakota;
some one owred the
1and, and that meant
the investing of
capital ; and then
he a2 also to pay
wages to working-
men. The flour had
to be ground and
the building of the
mill and tho piant,
ot ma-binery meant
more wmoney lpvest
ed Tbe m.liers had
to be paid ecnoDers
had to be paiG for
makiog the bartels
anod of course. the
wood of which the
barreis were made
had to bs cul aad
sa%ed and shaped
ana this meapt the
employment of moro
men. Then  the
iour had to bs
ghipped over ths

railrond and handled again by cartmen

. | befors It came into the house. The salt
This striking pleture is a seraon 0 came from tho Indian reservation in the

ncrth-western part of Now York State.
. The canned peaclics came from Califor-

A deaf and dumb boy was asked, “What Tho' tempest rage and waves may shock, : nia. ard they too ropresented tho em-
fs truth 7’ Ho stepped to the black- - it Dever ylelds or fails. Safe, safe for- | ployment of capital «nd labour. Tho
spices in the aﬂ;&; came htlmt? the ix;lee
Islands in the Indian Archlpelago. ter

And Lo made a zigzag, crooked lins !  But oh, what words shall portray the | the gentleman had pointed out what the
This was a good answer, wasa't it 7 Wo stste of him who, amid the overwhelming | dinner really cost, he asked what on the

waves, cllogs only to a drifting spar and | ;415 could be raised within the llmits
| of the county where they were living.

ing, of course, halag trus and truthful ; his grasp 38 he sinks forever into the | The answer was: only tho comn bresd,

And when we hear them say that a boy
hs ” cr%oféed,"l we know that means he
es and decelv
A Iittle Eir] who had tried it, sald: ; it might 9nd you elingiog to the Rock of
*The troudble about telling = le is that | A8
when Fjou have told one you have to tell -
SYer 30 many XOre to cover the first cne *Rock of Ages cleft for tmo,
o~ . ) l Lat e hide yself in thee.”

abyss. Which, dear reader, do you wish ; 44 puster, and buttermilk, and it was

to be your fate in the hour of death ?
{ ‘Then act now that it death came to-day : ggc l_;lhegwthaa‘togg’o family could not llve

The gentleman esti-

mated that that littie dinner represented,
directly or indirectly, the empioyment
of five hundred millions of dollars of
capital gnd of 2dut five milifons ¢f

men,
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A Follow’s Mother.

“ A fsllow’s wother,” sald Fred, the wise,

With his rosy checks and his merry eyes,

“ Knows what tv do if 3 fellow gets hurt

By a thump, or u brulse, or a fall In the
dairt.

“ A fellow's mother has bags and strings,
Rags and buttona and lot. of thing -
No mutter how busy she i3, she’ll stop
To sce how well you can #pin your top

" 8he does not care-not much, 1 mean -
If a follow’s face is not always elean

And It your trousers arc torn ot the
k2o,

She can put in 2 patch that you'd never
»ee.

“ A fellow’s mother I8 never mad,

But only sorry {¢ you are bad ;

And I'll tell you this, if you're only true.

She'll always fourgive you, whate'er you
do.

“ I'm sure of this,” satd Fred the wise,
With a manly look in his lnughing eyes,
“¥1l mind my mother, guick, every day,
A fellow’s » muff that don’t oboy.”

NUR PERIODIOALS

PER YEAR POSTAGE FREE
The best, the cheapest, the most eotertalning, the
most pojrular.
Christian Guardlan, week!s.
.Ileuwdllnt Maguiine and Review, 96 pp momhlv
<

lustrated . 2
Chmuu;luundlm aud He.hodm u-guino ;od
cview .

$1 00

¢ 8

gether
The W eue lml(u. veokly PO
Hunday N Baaner, €5 pp., 8vo , ronthly
Onwud. 8 pp., $to., weekly, under s copies.
3 and over. .

er s200000mu
SRaRLa83838Y

Plaasant lloun. 4 pp., 4t0., weckly. -.ngle eopiu
Less than 20 ooplu .............
Over 29 coples

Bunbeam, fortnightly, les then ten eopm
10 copies snd upwasrls

oomooe
8888

Leed, quarterly...... ....
Quarterly Re~lew Su-v!ee. By the year, 2o s
dozen; $2 per 100; per quirtey, 6a a
dom. ¢, per 1000

WiLLIAM BRIGGS,
Mothodist Book and Publish.ng House, Toronto,

C. W, Qosrrs,

8 F. Hoxarm,
2376 5. CxthtﬂnoSt Watleyan Book Room
Montreal 1{.11:.:. NS

Pleasant ‘Hours:

A PAPER FOR QUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. Withrow, D.D,, Editor,

TORONTO, AFRIL 17. 1897,

JUNIOR EPWORTH LBAGUE,
PRAYRER-MEETING TOPIC.
APRIL 25, 1897.

Eljezer for Isaac's wife.~Genesis 24.
10-28.

A FAITLFUL SERVANT,

The name of this servant 18 not given,
but his character as a servant Is faith-

fully portruyed, and he might really be |

termned a mode! servant.  Christianity
is & system of doctriues to be bellcved
and also & code of laws to be kept.
all servants were as fatthful and obculent
as Abraham’s servaut was, no doubt
there wounld be better masters than there
are. Whatever posilions Our young peo-
ple occupy, they should act faithfully
their part, not &8 eye-servers, 23 men-
pleasers,

SRy HOW TIIR SPRVANT ACTED.

YVerss 12. He was a child of God, and
acknowledged hia Divine Master in all
things. Christlans should talk to God
about everything. The cowmand s,
“In all thy ways acknowledge Him.”
Men should comsult God about their
business, social and family affairs, as
woll as thelr spiritual interests There |
would not be so many fallures, nor un-
happy marriages as there aro If more
prayer was offerrd to God, respecting
both the one and the other.  See the
prayer of this servant, vorses 12-14.

AN INTEREBATING 1OVR AFFALR.

Yerses 15-28.  These verses are of the
most fascinating kinl. and if they were
fonnd in any other dbook they would be -
the subject of universal admiration.
There i3 an eloquence about them which
is truly captivating. and an artless sim-
pHeity which iz most commendnable It
shonld serve &3 a mode! for young
pople.

ARATITTDP |

Veroes 26. 27. God wonderfuily an-
swared the uraver of Abram's servant,
for which e retarnn thamke

Mcz | 23k, I must serve

| often forget te pralse the Lord. An old
writer says, ** How strange it is that a
wcrid so full of Jehovah's goudneas,
khiouid be so empty of his prajse.” [avid
sald, " OGh. that men would praise the
lord for hir gooduess, and for hi« won-
derful works to the children of men.”
We should cultivate a grateful spirit.

Thevg

. The works ¢f Gad are truly marvellous,
, past finding out Read this narrative
ugain, and bow can you account for the
{ coutents without jou acknowledyge the
: baud of G.od ? Wua {t merely accidental
 that the servant should meet with the
young womun as he did? I8 there no
i dnine Interposition In the fact that he
obtained such a cordial reception in the
family of the maid whom he had met ?
He who regar<s a Providence, will never
lack a Providence to regard. The great
lesson whichk we may learn from this
meditation 18, * Trust In God, and do
your duty.”

il

HOW BADDLEBACK LEDGE WAS
KEPT BURNING.

This {8 one of the wildest and bleakest
of light statlons of that savage region,
and according to a story told there it
was once tho scene of a remarkably plucky
adhorence to duty on the part of a
fifteen-ycar-old boy. He was the son of
the keeper, and on this occasfon was left
ajone in the tower while hig father went
ashore for provisions lu tbeir only boat.
Before the latter conld return a violent
storm arose, and for the next three wecks
there was no time in which the keeper's
boat could have lived for a moment in
the wild seas that raged about the lonely
rock. Still the light was kept burning
by that fifteen-year-old boy, who had lit-
tlo to eat, and but scant time to sleep,
Night after night, for three weeks, its
steady gleam shone through the blackness
of the pitiless storm and gladdened tbs
father's straining eyes. When the ord:al
was ended the boy was so weak {rom ex-
haustion as to be barely able to speak.
At the same time. there was no prouder
father, nor happier young tight-keeper on
the Maine coast than those who met on
the storm-swept lLedge of Saddleback
that éay.—-Kirk Munroe, in Scribner's.

HEROIO DOROTHY HOBSON.
BY DANIEL WISE, D.D.

Dorothy Hobson is not a high-sounding
name. Yet the Lnglish girl who bore
it clothed it with a moral splendour
more brightly beautiful than tho gems
waich shine in Qucenly crowas. )

Dorothy was only a potter's child; but :
in heart i1 _e was brave enough (o have
been the daughter of paladin or prince.
Seo her, for instance, when very young,
stolen from her home by a band of
gypsies. With rude bhends they bore
her to their camp in a sequestered wood.
‘Fhey were rough creatures, and almost
any other child would have been terrified
into speechiessuess and texrs. But
Dorothy shed ne tears—gavo no placo to
the excess of fear, On the coatrary,
when tound by her father, wbho, with a
nuwber of his workmen, had traced the
. gvpsies to their lair, she was sitting ia
a hamper of straw, eauing ginger-bread
{as calmly as she was wont to do when
“upder her father's rool-tree.

‘ ‘that this was nut the calmness of a
thoughtie~. child, but of a brave heart,
| was shown by her conduct when, a few
; years later, her mothir died, and shve—
moved by that mother's dying words—
| entered the ranks of Christ's disciples.

1ln obedience to her lord's commands,
she then began to work for his cause as
a Sunday-school teacher, a colliector of
wi0ney for misslons, abd 8 soul-winner,
i But her father, being angry because she
, Was guch a true-hearted Christian, and a
. Methodist withal, said to her one even-
s ing:
" * Dorothy, I give ¥Fou your choice.
.‘xou must give up praying, visitlng the
sick, and eollecting missionary money,
or leave my bousc and flad another home,
Let me know your decision in half an
hour !’

The mothcrless girl's  heart was
I wounded as with keen points of steel by

these cruel words., She was ounly fificen
sears old. She had no relatives near by,
and had nothing to depend on except
her moderate skill as & painter on china
for a pottery in the neighbourhood. But
. the dbrave spirit which bhad faced cap-
"tivity In a gypsy camp, belng now
strengtheaed by her faith in Him who
she knew was able to provide for er,
enabled her to face this unwonted trial ;
ln an herofc spirit.  Thereforo, though .
or chbeeks were hedewed with tears, her
\oleo was firm, as she gently but nnnly
repl(ed H
ther, I cannot promise what m‘

Jagus first

When tho halt-hour expirrd, Dorothy
left her harsh father's dour-step, with
a servant carrytug her cloching. uroping
her way through the darkness, she
sought and found shelter in the humble
cottage of a poor widow,

Oh, brave and heroic Dorothy ! DBrave
In that she foced o serlous peril without
a fear, heroie, becaure she sacrificad her
heme tor the sake of Him who had
sac~ificed hymself von the (ross for hier !

After some time her herolsm was re-
warded, Her father, ashemed of his
unfatberly condudt, requezted her o re-
turn to his hearth-side, promising he
would not again interfero with her
Christlan sorvice.

A fow years pasied, and then Dorothy's
brave heart was agaln subjfected to an-
other bittor trial. It happened that—
through her misstonary zeal—sho became
known to & young Wesleyan minister,
who had offered himselt for miasionary
work, They became~safflanced. This
greatly enraged her violent fathoer. And
when she asked his consent to marry the
missionary, and go with bim to his mis-
sion, he angrily replied :

“1 suppose {f I say No, you will go "

have nover regrotted emguging ia mis
slon work.”™

Horote Dorothy ! Her bravery w
Nature's gift. It cnsbled her to endure
guffering. But her choice to sacrific.
herseltf ou the shrine of duty, aud he.
beroism in accepting the suffering in
volved in sacrifice without repining, were
the frults of a noble purpose to imlitats
the example of thut gracious Master of
her life whom she loved with a Jove
that was stronger than death.

History bLus no nobler example of
moral heroism than 1s found in the life
ot Dorothy IHobson, the missionary’s
wife.—Our Youth.

HOoOW GADA.ﬁOUT CHANGES HIS
COLOUR.
BY 8ARAM B. UPYOXD.

Gadabbut is a littlo lizard, not quite
six inches long, his tail making hall of
this length. It was after a great many
curlous experiences and much journey-

, Ing that Gadabout found his way from

But Dorothy had learned that, as a°

daughter, 1t was her duty not to disre-
gard her father's wishes, except when
they stood between her and her duty to
her King and Saviour. Hence sho re-
plied :

* No, father, I should not think it right
to go {f you say no.”

The father then tried to persuade her
to give up the marriage and the mission.
But she answered him so dutifully that
he said at last :

* Well, 1 neither
Please yourself.”

Her rejoinder was :*

* Father, I think it my duty to g., as
you do not fordbid.”

Dorothy soon after gave her nand to
Mr. Jones, her lover, and salied with him
to the Island of Antigua, in the West
Indies, where ste was very useful and
greatly beleved,  After a year of suc-
cesstul work, Mrs. Jones went with her
husband to a district meeting, on *ho
faland of St. Christopher. While on
thelr voyage back, In company with a
misslonary party numbering fourteen
souls, ther were overtaken in the night
by & violent gale, which soon increasod
to & hurricane. ‘faefr vessel was thrown
on her beam-cnds, the wild waves swept
over it; their only boat, with two sailors
{n it, was carried away. The passen-
gers sought safety on deck, and, cling-
Ing to each other, waited for day, hoping
that the storm would then lull. Buw’
their hope was changed to despair of
escape when, just before the hour of
dawn, the vessel broke into two parts!

Two of the missfonaries, with their
wives and children, with two nurses, a
gentleman passenger, and several soa-
men, went down with the sinking quar-
ter-deck. Birs. Jones would have sunk
with them, but, her feet being caught in
the rigging, she was rescued by her hus-
band, who 1ifted her on to the forward
part of the vessel, which was still afloat.
Ail that day she clung with him to *ha
wreek, chilled by the water, which rose

8y yes nor no,

up to her chin, bruised by pleces of tha .

wreck, which kept dashing against her,
and tore her scanty dress fn plece5°
twice almost forced bheneath the stil)
angry waves, by a large dog, which per-
sisted in placing his feet upon her head;

and horrified by the bodles of the dead, :

which, belng entangled in the rigging,
floated around her

After a day
abated, but none came to rescue her and
her friends. One after abother, ex-
hausted by bunger and pain, they fell
from the wreck and dled. Another ter-
rible night passed. Another day dawned,
bringirng sunshine, but no succour. The
sun, cloudless, was no boon, for it blis-
tered Dorothy’'s unprotecied face and
hands. Then Dorothy tvhen almost at
the point of death, heard Mr. Jones whis-
per : “ Let me go, for I am dyring!”

These words caused her bridve heart to
rally—to forget herself. Collecting all
her remalning strength, she diew her
much-loved busband toward her, held
him {n her arma. placed his head on her
shoulder, and, weeping with agony, vain-

" ly trled to utter words of love and com-

fort. At last, he cried : * Come, lord
Jesus ¥ aud passed to his reward in
hicaven.  Dorothy clung to his lifeless

body until convinced that it was the prey
of Jeath,

At last this noble woman alone wwus
left alive. Then, when she waz ahout
to sick Into fnsensibility, a boat, con-
taining two gentlemen, approached the
wreck, snatched her from tho grip of
death, bore her gently to the shore, and
placed her with friecds whose tender
care nursed her back to life. As soon
ag she could speak she gave them, at
; thelr request, her {fathor's address in
Englang, adding these memorable words:

12 you write to my father, tell Mm Y

and a night the storm .

the Florida woods to his presont home in
Callfornia. At first he was disposed to
be timid. GCradually he became tamer.
until he would lie quictly on my finger
while I watched his scale-like coat fade
to tho palest gray; for, as ncarly as
possible, Gadabout takes the colour of
whatever be rests upon,

It is this habit that makes the little
creature so interesting. When asleep
upon his nasturtivm-leaf bed he is of an
exquisfte green tint. When he iles on
my brown gown, he quickly changes to
a brown hue. When he lies on the
carpet, his armoured coat is as spotted
and velvet-like as a leopard’s. Indeed
thege changes in Gadabout’'s colours seem
endless, and take place in a marvellousiy
short time,

In all probability, Gadabout himeelf
knows very little 2bout his many-tinter
coats; for this power of changing colour
is one of Nature's ways of protecting
gsome of her small helpless creatures, If
fn his rative woods Gadabout should
craw! ou . or rather dart out {for theso
little 1liz rds are like a fdash of light in
thelr o svements), upon the brown limb
of a txve, or upon the sandy ground, he
would be a very conspicuous object, as
he ig naturally of a beautiful light-green
hue. He would be quickly noticed by
the first bird or other lzard-eating
enemy that came along. But Mother
Nature enables him to take the colonr
of hig surroundings, and thus find pro-
tection by not being easlly seen.

The magic change in Gadabout is
caused by the effect which the colour
he lles upen has on his colour-cells. In
an {nner layer of the skin of Gadabout
there are little bags or cells filled with
colouring matter—some with red, some

with black, some with brown, some
with green, and so on. These cells,
though very small indeed, have the

power both of expanding and contract-
ing: and a coloured light carried to them
through Gadabout’s eves causes that
same colour to appear on Gadabout's
skin.

The New York Mall and Express says :
The attention of the New York hospital
surgeons has been called to the large
number of bartenders that have lost
several fingers of both hands within the
past few years. -The first case was that
of an employee of a Bowery concert ha!l.
Three fingers of his right hand and two
of his left were rotted away when he
called at Bellevue one day 2nd begged
the doctors to explain the reason. He
said his duty was to draw beer for the
thousands who visited the garden nightly.
The man was in perfact health other-
wise, and it took the young doctors quite
a time to arrive at a conclusion. But
they did finaliy, and it gearly took the
beer man’s breath away when they did.
* Your fingers have been rotted off,” they
said, ** by the beer you have handled.”

A little Newfoundland puppy lived in a
kennel and was fed tbree times a day

. from an earthen dish. One noon his

dinnér did not come. After waiting an
bour he began to bark and growl, but
nobody came; 8o picking up his plate, he-

. carried it to his mistress and held it up

l

i

before her swith the most pleadinrg look
in his little brown eyes. Of course such.
o request could not de refused, and he-
was rewarded by a bountiful dinner.

Visiter—'" How does the Jland lie ou!
thig way 7 Native—*1It ain’t the land
that lies, sir; it's the land agents.”

*So,” sald XMr. Doncgan, * they’s been
printing the fuveral notices av a man
that wasn't dead yit. It's a alca fix
he'd be in if he had boen wan o these
people that delleve iverything in tho\
newspapers I
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Eastor.
BY MAROGARKI X BAVGSTER,

Sing, that the winter is over,
Sing for the coming of spring,
For the showers und flowers and beautd-
ful hours,
And the fiash of the robin’s wing,
Sing, ror the gladness of Laster ;
Lift up your voices and sing.

Decp in the heart of the forest,
Down at the roots of the trees,

There {8 the stir of the vioiets coming,
And smlile of anemones,

And many a kiss of fragrance
Goes out to the fragrant breeze.

Sing, for the coming of Easter,
And many a rzre surprise
Of beauty and bloom awaiting
The looking of happy' eyes.
Sing, for the Easter sunshine

And the blue benignant skies,

And carry the tall white lUlies,
Apd the roses brimming sweet,
To the church where aigle and ahar
Are sought by hastening feet.
Sing, to the Lord of the Easter,
Who {8 coming, your songs te meet,
—Harper's Round Table. !

curs somvimes before and somotimes
alter that of the Western Church,

: though very rarciy—as 1o 1a65--1t falis

upon the same day.

Laster customs, sports, apd supersti.
Hens aflond a0 wide field of Inierest,
While manv of them have existed almost
frow the first ce ebratiun of thia festival,
and are.found among Christians of all
nattonalities, there are others which are
Pecdliar to peoples and places.  In the
middle districts of Ireland there is a
superstition that the sun dances in the
Leavens on Easter murning.  About
eight or nine oclock ~t the previous
evening, clled * Holy Saturday,” the
wives of prosperous farniers place many
& fat hen and chofce plece of fuley bacon

. In the famlly pot, and woe betlde the
. luckless wight wbo ventures to taste be.

fore cock-crow. At mlidnight, among

. universal cxpressions of joy, there arv

heard loud crics of “Out with the
Lent "  Then, after a short perlod of
L. rriment, the household retires to rest,
rising again by four o'clock in the morn-
ing, *to see the sun dance Nor is
this superstition confined to the lower
or middle classes, for [ have heen assured
by perrons of wealth and culture that
they have repeatedly seen the sun datice
on Kaster morning.

The wuse of flowers to decorate

. churches at Easter has been in vogue

" from time immemorial, and they were

PACTS CONCERNING EASTER. |

Very few people, even among devout
Christians, can give any uccurate ac-
count of the origin of the Easter festival,
or can tell why it occurs on a different
day each year, and how that day is de-
termined. Its name, like those of the
days of the week, is a survival of the
old Teutonic mythology. To the Ger-
mans it was known as Ostern, and to
the Anglo-Saxon as Eastre, or Fostre, a
name derived from Eostre or Ostara, the
Anglo-Saxon goddess of Spring, to whom
tone fourth moon, ansyvering to our Aprid,
thencs called Eostur monath, who dedi-
cated. The pame of the goddess comes
from the Saxon oster, to rise.

To the French, Easter is known as
Paques; to the Itallans, as Pasqua; and
to the Spanish, as Pascua—all of which
are derived from the Latin Pascha and
the Greck Parxa, which are Chaldce or
Armamaean forms of the Hebrew word
DPesach, signifying the ¢ Passover,” by
which was meant the passing over of the
houses of the children of Israel in Egypt
by the destroying angel when he smote
the Egypilans, comwcmorated by the
great annual feast so often spoken of in
the Scriptures as the Keast of the Pass-
over. .

Easter, which from its earliest day has
been styled the *“ Queen of Festivais,”
was the perpetuation of this feast by the
first Christians, who, from their close
cornection with the Jewish Church,
naturally continued to observe the Jew-
ish festlvals. Thus the Passover, ep-
nobled by the thought of Carlst, the true
Paschal Sacrnificial Lamb—the first fruits
from the dead—became the Chrnistian
Easter,

But there quickly sprang up between
Christjans of Jcwish and Gentile descent,
a long-continued and bitter controversy
48 to the proper time for the observauce
of this festival. ‘The former insisted
that Lent should terminate at the same
time as the Paschal fast of the Jews, to
wkich it was analogous, on the fourtzenth
day of the moon, and that Easter should
immediately follow, without regard to
the day of the week. Gentile Christians,
on the contrary, maintained that the
first day of the weck should be o)-
served as that of our Lord's resurrcction,
and that the preceding Friday should be
Kept as the occasion of his crucifixfon,
without regard to the day of the. montu.
By reason of their observance of the
fouiteenth day of the moon, the formeor
class was derisively styled * Quarto-
decimani,” or fourteen-day men, by the

latter, who also stigmatized them as
heretics.
It was the Church of Rome that

gradually harmonized these differcuces.
The Council of Nicaea, called by the
Emperor Constantine, A.D. 325, partly
to settle this countroversy, finally agreed
that * Easter shall hereafter be kept on
one and the same day throughout the
world, and none shall hcrealter foilow
the blindness of the Jews.”

It was also the Church of Rome which
established the rule that the day for the
celebration of our Lord’s resurrection .
should be the first Sunday after the
fourteenth day of the calendar moon,
which happeus or or next after March
21—the vernal equinox—ihv allowing it
to occur as early as March 22, or as late
ag April 25. This old Roman rule is
stfll observed throughout the Christian
world: though as the churches of Russia
and -Greece, and indeed the Orfental

-clkurches generally, stili observe the old

Juoilgh calentar- instead. of the more

B
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originally intended as direct emblems of
the resurrection, having rigen in the
spring from the earth in which, during
the severe winter, they seem to have
been burfed.

There i3 an old superstition, that un-
less some new article of dress is worn
on Easter, misfortune will be sure to fol-
low throughout the year, s« stated by
the following couplet {n * Poor Roblin's
Almanac " :

* At Easter let sour cloth»s be new,
Or eclse be sure you wilt It yue”

An old English name for Easter was
“God's Sunday.” In Twickenham,
Eagland, it was long customary to divide
two large cakes among the young people
in the parish church; but, in 1645, it was
directed by Act of Parliament that
thenceforward there should be bought,
in lfeu of the cakes, luaves of bread for
the parish poor, and for many years it
was customary to
*rom the church tower, to be scrambled
for by the poor children on the Thursday
following Easter.

Among the peasantry of Spain ft is the
custom to choose an Kaster King; and a
good story is told of Charles the Fifth,
that, during one of his journeys, he en-
countered one of these royal personages
with a tin crown upon his head and a
spit in his hand for a sceptre. Wholly
ignorant of the real kiung's rank, the
peasant ordered him, rather roughly, to
take oft s hat to the King of the
Easter !

“Your Majesty,” said the Prince, un-
covering, with a profound obeisance, “ if
you find royslty as troublerome as I do,
you will soon Le glad to abdlecate.”

Abstinence from meat on Easter Sun-
day will, it Is sald, avert fevers during
the ensuing year. In certain parts of
England, the first ¢ish brought to the
table on that day is a red herring.
fashioned by the cook after the likeness
of a man riding on horsehack. A plece
of bacon Iz then eaten to show a2h-
horrence to Judaism. The usual Taster
morning salutation among the primitive
Christians was, *“Christ is risen,” to
which the regponse wasg, ‘“ He is risen in-
deed,” or eclse, * And hath appeared unto
Simon.” .

Parish clerks ip the connticg of Darent
and Devon leave, as an Easter offerlug.
at the house of eovery parishioner, im-
mediately after the churen zervice on
Good Friday, a large and a small white
cake, having a mingled sweet and bitter

ragte.  This i= ‘evidently a survival of
the “bitter herbs™ of the Passion
Supper.

The oldest, most familar, and most
unjversal of the Easter customs, are
those assoclated with eggs. Hundreds
of years before Christ, eggs held an im-
portart place in the theology and phil-
osophy of the Egrptians, Persians,
Gauls, Greeks, and Romans, among all of
whom an cgx was the emblem of the
universe, while the art of colouring it
was profoundly studied, Tho sight ot
street boys striking thelr rival eggs tn-
gether to see which is the stronger and
shall w®in the other, was as common in
the .reets of Rome and Athens two
thousand years ago, if we are to belleve
antiquarians, as it is in 2ny of our Am-
erican clties to-day. These eggs, now
called Caster cggs, were originally called
* Paste oggs,” corrupted to °‘Pacte
eggs.” bacause connected with the Pas-
chal, or Passover Feast.

One reason for assoclating an egg with

medarn Grogerian oxs, thelr Easter-~~ "/the day on whica our Bavicor arose from

Sy

the dead, may bo that the little chicky
entombed 20 to speak in the ogg, and
ristng from {t intwo life, ras regarded as
ty pteal of an ascension from the grave.
An old North-of-England custom Is
the exchanging of Easter eggs as nro-
ants, to which usage the seading of
cards and other *aster offerings, of late
years so much In vogue in this country,
wav be traced, 1t s also customary fn
England's northern countries, to elabor-
ately “ engrave " Eastet cggs, by scrap-
ing off the dye with a penknife, thus
leaving the desfgn In white upon &
coloured ground.  Tha full name of tho
decorator, and the date ot hls o hor
birth, preserved as mantel ornaments for
generationg, present as roliable evidence
of dates as tho records of a family Bible.

HOW RAY S8BT PHE BALL ROLLIYG.

It wag flne coasting {n Bruce's fleld,
und Ray Light was off for a goud time
with the sled all to himself; for Ralph
had a toothache that mornlog,—a real
one, that kept him In the bouse, and
. sent the big tears trickling down bis
checks.

“Hirrah! \Won't I have 3 jelly timo
with wobody 1o say, ‘ Here, it's my turn

after the other boys.

Ho had coasted down a fow tlmes, ea-
Jjoying every minute, when, as he drew
his sled up the bhill, he noticed a new
boy standing watching the others. His
clothes were old and patched, and his
hauds were in his pockets for warmth,
because he had no mittens.

Away went Ray again, to show tho
new bhoy how fast hir  sled could go.
Conscience was talking to him, 1 don't
have 10,” he answered ‘“ BEvery other
time I have to share it with Ralph; so—"
And away he spun down the hill the
second time. But some way it didn't
seom 0 much fun this time, and by tho
time Ray reached the top again con-
sclence had won.
ho passed the new boy. “ Come om, it

yuu do.”
The new boy did not wait for a sec-

throw these Jan ou

ond {nvitation. His face beamed with
i delight ae he hastened to *come on.”
| My, how the sled did whiz! He ftairly
flew down the hill, and his pinched
, checks were rosy as he trudged back.
* Haven't you any sled ?* asked Ray.

The boy shook his head.

“We'll take turns, then ™ sald Ray,
bravely., *“ Here goes! Hooray !

Every coast was fine now, as they took
turns, and Ray saw how happy Jack was
to dbe in the fun with the rest. Sovon
the other bovs began to offer their sleds,
apd bv.and-hye Joe Hill sald he must
go, but if Ruy would bring it along when
he came, Jack could take his sled the
rost of the morning.

To say that Jack was happy would not
begin to tell what a foyful flutter was
in his heart. He had but lately moved
to town, but if this was the way boys
di{@ here, it must be a pretty good sort
of place, he thought. Ray now had his
sled to himself, and, as conscience was
very well contented, he enjoyed every
minute.

\When noon came, and the boys started
hrane, some one asked Jacrk where he
lived.

* Down by the old mill,” he answered.

*“\What, are you the folks that were
burned out over In the South village 7

“Yes. There's where T lost ‘my sled,
in the fire,” answered Jack.

* Whew ! that's tough.” whistled a
chorus of voices. And the new boy was
a hero at once,

When boys are interested, * does not
take long to do things  The next time
‘he coasting was good in Bruce's fleld,
Jack was there with a brand new sled, of
which he was very proud; and with
hoyish good-nature ft was passed around
and tried by aill, for hadn’t the boys an
interest in that partleular sled 2 When
a boy's pocket-money goes to give soms
other doy a good time, his interest goes
with il, you may be snre. A mew pelr
ol wmittens kept Jack's hauds nice and
warm, and his ragged jacket was covered
by a thick reefer.

The mothers heard about the sled. and
began to inguire about the family down
by the old mill. Then they found that
the mother had been sick, and the father
was so burned in the fire he could not
use his hands; and so they were very
poor, and had scurcely ahything to be
comfortahle with,

So bdags and boxes of good things to
nat began to appear in Jack's home, and
warm cothing, made by kind and gener-
ous hands, came to the sick mother ; and
maliers began to look very oncouraging
to the poor people. who had felt that
everything hagd gone in that terrible fire.
Work was found for the father, the
mother galned rap!?ly, and home seemed
2 very different place to Jack ln & few
mobdthsa.

now ' " he thought, as he trudged along .

* Say, want a coast 7 he called ont 28

And 1t wvas Ray Light who had ect the
ball rolling which brought so muoch ¢
fort sauéd good choer to them all. But
Ray never thought of R to that way
He had only shared his sled with the
new boy; that was all—Kvery @ther
Suuday.

LESSON NOTES.

8ECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACTH AND RPISTLEA

it

LESSON IV.—APRIL 25,
PETER DELIVERED FRCM PRISON.
Acts 12. 5-17. Momory verses, 7-9.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The angel of the lord encampeth
round about them that fear him, snd de~
iivereth them.—Psalm 34, 7.

OUTLINE.

1. The Prlsoner, v. 5, 6.

2. The Angel, v, 7-11,

3. The Disciples, v, 12-17,
Timo.—ln the spring of A.D. 44.
Place.~Jorusalem.

HUME READINGS.

M. Peter dellvered from prison.—Acts
12, 1-10.

‘I'u. Poter delivered from prison.—Acts
12. 11-19.

W. God's power to save—Psalm §3.
10-22,

Th. The Lord’'s angel.—Psalm 34. 1-10.

F. Reftuge of the godly.—Psalm 81.

S. Able to dellver,—~Dan, 6. 15-23.

Su. Helping by prayer.—~2 Cor. 1. 1-11.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Prisoner, v. b, 6.

What oncouragement had the church
to pray ? AMatt 18. 19,

How was Peter guarded while thoe

|
church prayed ?

2. The Angel, v. 7-1L
What vigitor came to Petor?
What did he do and say ?
What furtber did he tell Poter to do ?
What 4@ Peter think of all this?
How did they get out of prison ?
\Where did the angei lenvo Peter ?
To whnt conclusion did Peter then
come ?
\What truth concerning God’s care decs
this fllustrate ? Goiden Text

3. The Disciples, v, 12-17.

To whose house did Peter go ?

Who came to the door when he
knocked ?

What did she d0? Why ?

What did the diseiples think ?

When they saw Peter how did they
feel ?

What did he tell them ¢

What did he bid them ?

What “ James” was this ? Matt 10.3.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are wo shown—
1. The strength of prejudice ?

2. The value of united prayer ?

3. The power of God ?

THE SALOON AND DRIKE.
WHAT THEY TRINK OF Ir.

A curse—Queen Victoria,

A scandal and a shame—Wm ®M
Gladstone.

Treps for workingmea.—Earl Calrze.

Devilish and destructive.~lord Ran-
dolph Churchill.

Drink is the curse of the country.—
Rt, Hon. Joseph Chamberiain, M.P,

Stupelics and besota.—Bisinarck.

The mother of sins.—Southey.

The devil in  sofutlon.—Sir Wiltred
Lakson.

iguid fire and distilled demnation.—
R Hall.

The mother of want and the purse of
crime~Lord Brougham.

A polson in politics as well a3 tn -
clety.—Slr W. Harcourt.

Thé nation is being throttled by the
tragic—Lord Roscbery.

A huge nulzance and missry.—London
Tirges,

Yet “ this curse,” mo * devilish and de-
structive,” that “stupefies and desots™
*the mother of sins.” “of want ang
the nurge of crimes,” the ~ dovil {n soln-
1lon,” “the nations’ scandal and shame”
anq the ™ trap for workingmen,” the Fng-
ish natlon legalizes. protects and cher
fshes at a cort of well-pigh s hwn-
ared millon dollars, and the Axedend
nadion dpes the rame with the’hnge cur

cures
at a cost of onn YWliog dolfayw =
Canada at 3 cost of tfty ghiim"%
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THE FAMINE IN INDIA.

Indta s once again over-
suewvned by lamihe D maby
ol her pruvipees, Uwing to the
tassure of tasn, and the conti aal
the wheat and cottun
vupa will be sary shott, o
wadl) an Notthan Jodia, U
bouthern and Westo i provine
will alao be seriously affected
How great the dellejency ny
prove cannot na yet bho ascer-
tatoned, but the evidenco in the
afturtage 18 of a nawus iatac
wr.  While the Indiun Eiap.re,
as a whole, produces sulucicut
toud ciach year for s appit,yate
popnlation, al rvgain polnte the
foud fatis, and whcov the e atis
of transportation between the
provinces are iuudeuate, togrili'e
suffeaing arises and  mullita .es
vl Propsc statse and dic. 1aese
constantly recurring famn.nes
have caugsed unusual anxfety
and exertion to the Eupash
vovernmeut in Indla’'s Liehalf,
tho ont of the fainine of 14,4 76,
costing lingland about $32,600,-
000, and thut of 1877 nearly $60,-
000,000,

During the famine of 1876,
there was the most frightful suffering
throughout the whoule couniry. Parents
8old their children for a smal) supply of
rico, burcly suficient to last the aduits
in the family three days. Thousands
died In the streets and highways. An
English writer at the time, describing
an Incident of frequent occurrence, sald
he was present in a part of one of the
cities where the native relieving officers
were distributing rice.  Men and women
were sitting around patiently walting,
many with gaunt hunger written on their
faces. But they got nothing, although
the rice bags, full to bursting, were plled
up in a corner. The native officinls had
list8 of namee. and only those who were
on the list received relief. The turn of
the patient watchers would come some
time—if they lived. A few questions
by the English officer, a sudden exclama-
tion, and then, drawing his sword, he
ripped the rice bags open one after an-
other and scattered the precious food in
the direction of the watchers, The
native officlals were horror-stricken, and
explained that * their names were not
on the 1ist, and now they would be fed
twice! " Better feced them a dozen
timea than have them dle here,” was
the impetuous answer,

This famine scoms to be very likely to
threaten the country Iying Dbetween
Madras, Bangalore and Bellary, in the
north, The people inhabiting this por-
tion are largely agriculturists and cotton-
weavers. For several seasons suffering
has been on the increase, and a few
months ago, the rivers overflowed and
washed out all the fields that had been
planted chiefly with rice.  There was
practically no rain during the last four
months,

* The people are largely vegetarlans,’
sald Mr. Rutnam, the young Hindu lec-
turer, to the writer, “ and when they are
deprived of the natural products of the
land, they will necessarily look forward
to the government officials or the mis-
sjonaries for help. In the year 1876,
when they had one of the worst famines
india ever saw, the goiernment took up
the relief work, and the people were
provided with one scanty meal a day,
and the only alternative left for the poor
was to go Into the
jungles aad feed on the
noxious weeds. Many
people who had not oven
these weeds to eat, went
to tho lakes, and took
wet clay and swallowed
it. A great raany dled
in that way More than
a hundred thousand per-
ished during this famine.
My brother-In-law sald
that he went and found
all the servants who
weroe in caarge of the
relief work looking well
ted, while the people who
were supposed to have
recelved rtellet  looked
thin and sfckly T hear
that the ambassador at
St. Petersburg 1is ar-
ranging to send wheat to
Northern India through
Thibet. A large part
or tha population lives
on a great deal of rice
in Northern India they
livres on wheat. When
deprived of zaln, every-
thing stops short. They
do not eat reat; those
who live on wheat could
manage to get along on
rice, and vice versa. I
understand this famine
i Mkely to apread over

FAMINE IN INDIA,

Northurn and Cuntral India,
the government Is already making pre-
parations to start relief work in Rajpu-
tana, Punjab and Oudh,”—Christian
Herald,

THE FIRST LASTZR.

But Mary stood without at the gepul-
chre weeplng; end as she wept, she
sitting, one at the head, and the other at
the feet, where the body of Jesus had
lain.  And they sald unto her, Woman,
why weepest thou? She saith unto
them, Because they have taken away my
Lord, and I know not where they have
lald him. And when she had thus salqd,
she turned herself back, and saw Jesus
standing, and knew not that it was Jesus.
Jesus saith unto her, Woman, why weep-
est thou ? whom seekest thou ?*  She,
supposing him to be the gardener, saith
unto him, Sir, it thou have borne him
hience, tell me where thou hast laid him
and 1 will take him away. Jesus saith
unto her, Mary She turned herself
and safth unto him, Rabboni; which is
to say, Master Jesus saith unto her
Touch me not; for T am not yet ascended
to my Father; but go to mv hrethren,
and say unto them, I ascend unto mv
Father, and your Father: and to mv
God, and your God Marv Magdalene
came and told the disciples that she had
seen the Lord. and that he had spoken
these things unto her —John 20. 11-18

HE KNEW HOW

A baby beaver was caught and given
to a gentleman as a pet.  Beavers, as
deu hoow, build dams in which they can
make tL.ir houses. But here was this
jpuor baby lving In a2 house where there
Was no poss.bility of his having the
hind of home that he would love to
have. One day, when the little beaver
was in the kitchen, a leaky pafl was put
on the floor. The moment the hahy

braver saw he vater running in a I tle
stream across the flour he ran out §in the
y}:i’rd, and appeared in a minute with g
chip.

The geotleman who owned the

and tlat ,

beaver was called to see him  ‘I'he chip
was placed in suach a way as to stop the
water, and the beaver hurried out and
came in with another bit of wood, and
then some mud. Orders were given
that the beaver was not to bo disturbed,
but allowed to work out his plan; and
in four weeks he had built a solid dam
around the pafl in which was the water.
—The Qutlook.

THE OBEDIENT ELEPHANT.

In some countries in Asfa an elephant
fs made to carry the flag in battle. This
is because the elephant is tall, and the
svldiers can easlly see the flag flying
from his back.

One of these elephante, which belonged
to the Poona host, was very brave and
very kind, but he would obey the orders
of no one except his mahout, or driver.

One time, while a very flerce fight was \

raging, the driver called to him . ¢ Stand,
my brave beast, stand!" A moment
later the mahout recelved a fatal wound
and fell to the ground, where he lay be-
neath a pile of wounded and slein.

The obedient animal would not move,
though the battle waged wildly about
him. The Poona soldiers, who feared
they were being overcome, were cheered
on by the sight of the flag still floating
‘rom his back.

He nover stirred a foot, and all through
the hot fight, the nolse, the smoke, the
confusion, listened patiently for the
voice of his master. Sharp spears were
hurled at him, a score of javelins pferced
his sigle, his long ears dripped with bload,
but he stood like a rock,

**Come forward, my men,” cried the
wag brought to the battle-ground the
the battle will yet be ours.”

His men, discouraged and ready to fly,
rallied at his command, and with a cheer
for the flag, pressed forward. Ina short
time they won the victory, and put the
er.emy to flight.

And then they gathered round the
brave elephant, offering to lead him
where he could be fed and cared for.
But, though wounded and worn, the
obedlent creature would not move until

{

ho heard his master’s voice. That mas-
tor could never speak again,

A rilder was sent in great haste to a
place fitty miles away, where lived the
driver's little son, whom the elephant
knew and loved. TWhen the little boy
was brought to the battlc-ground the
clephiant showed very plalnly that ho was
glad to see him, and permitted the chil!
tn lead him away.

An Apt Auswer.

Why aro there no more members ready
to assist in the juvenile temperance
woek ? was a question found in the
question box at Monroe County Lodge.
and has leen aptly answered by Miss
Ella R. Scarle, of Rochester.

Sume are too busy, some will shirk
Whateser calls for outside worl,
Seme do not like the fourfold pledge,
These are the sniokers, I allege.

I"or want of time, and want of thought,
Some do not do the thing they ought.
Indifference rules in many a heart,

So they tako not tho children's part.

The boys we teach will soon be.men,
The girls be women true, and then

The temperance ranks will be increased
By foes to all that makes men beasts.

It they the first glass always shun,

1Vill they be drunkards ? No, not one.
Our pledge 13 not to merely save

The fallen man from & drunkard's grave,

To keep from falllng young and old
And a multitude that cari‘t be told,
This is one solemn, earnest vow,

Then help us, Lord, to keep it now.

WORKS OF
JOSEPH H. HILTS

Experlence of a Backwoods Preacher.
Facts and incidents Culled from
Thirty Years of Ministerial Life.
Second cdition, cloth, illustrated 81 20

“In this age . . . a volumse of facts
and realities 18 positively refreshing.
N We have read this volume with
unbounded pleasure. The is
quaintly original and subtly humorous,
and holds the interest of the reader from
the first to the last chapter."—Truth.

« Mr. Hlits relates his experience in a
pleasing, gossipy style, and as they are
varied, embracing incidents, both gro-
tesque and grave, the perusal of the book
i1s a pleasure. From an historical point
of view the book is valuable.”~—Toronto

Mafil.

Among the Forest ‘I'rcess or, How
tho Bushman Family got  their
Homes. Cloth - - - - « - 8§10
* A chronicle of facts and incidents of

ptoneer life in Upper Canada, told in a

fresh, casy way, and with a sympathetic

fidelity to the details of life in the early
settlements that gives it a marked his-
torical value, besides its merit as a live,
well connected narrative.” Mr, Hilts
story ought to be widely read by native

Canadians and all concerrned to reach

the inner life of the early settlements.'

—Toronto Globe.

* Has all the freshness of {ts pre-
decessor, with the added charm that the
narrative has been thrown iato the form
ot fiction. A record of the work ac-
complished by unaccredited heroes and
heroines who were the ploneers of this
now flourishing Dominion, deserves to
be kept, and Mr. Hilts deserves well of
his country for this valuable and timely
contribution to C.nadian history.”—Can-
ada Presbyterian.

{lothe! with the Sun; or From OMN-

vet to the Gates of Glory. Beingan

Histerical Similitude, in which Chris-

tianity is porsonified in the form ofa

good and beautiful woman journing

through a wilderness that 1a full of

dangers, and where she finds wany

deac?ly foes.” Cloth - - - - &1

* This is a most excellent and interest-
fng book, written by one who has al-
ready proved his literary power in ‘Ex-
periences of a Backwoods Preacher,’ and
*Among the Forest Trees. . . e
attractive manner {n which these great
themes are presented makes them much
more readable than if they were set
forth in expository or didactic form.
Mr. Hilts has written <learly and
forcibly, and with » fine literary style.”
—Christian CGuardfan.
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