Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommugée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couvertur2 manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
\/ Relié avec d’autres documents

‘/ Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de 'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
fors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n’ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans ia méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/

Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
\/ Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquees

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/ Showthrough/

Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de |'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/

Comprend un {des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de 'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Génerique (périodiques) de la livraison

Commentaires supplémentaires: Some pages are cut off.

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 2X 26X 30X

12X 16X 20X 24X 28X 32X



ExcArgEp Spriss—VoL IX.]

-

THE SEALED
TOMB,

By ROBIN MERRY.

Ounr illustration
represents well the
Roman manner of seal-
ing. The seal might
be applied to any door,
snd when bearing the
official stamp of the
governor a violation of
it by breaking it open
was defiance against
the authority and
povwer of the Roman
government. The seal
was not a lock, but
congisted simply of a
string or cord taken
scross the door, aud
fastened at the ends
with sealing - wax.
Upon the wax while it
was yet warm and soft
the seal was impressed.

It was in this man-
ner that the tomb in
which Jesus lay was
sealed. The Jews, pre-
tending to fear that
the disciples would
come by night and
steal away the body of
Jegus, asked that a
guard be ordered for
the tomb, and that the
door be sealed. Pilate
gave commandment as
they requested, and
“they went, azd made
the sepuichresure,seal-
ing the stone, and setti

ng a watch.”

Tar Sgaren Toxn.

from the door, and sat
upou it. His coun-
tenanco was like light.
ning, and his raimeng
white a8 snow: and
for fear of him 1the
keepers did shake, and
became as dead men”

Jesus the cruafied
Lord and Saviour
arose from the dead
and cime forth from
the grave alive, * Fear
not ye,” said the angel
to the women who
came to the tomb, “for
he is risen, 83 he said,
Comeand tee the place
where the Lord lay."
On this Easter-day weo
look again into the
cmpty grave. And we
look up also into
heaven, and we¢ fe)
Jesus “eitting at the
right haed of the Ma-
jeaty on high.”

— -y - ——=

RESURRECTION

Jisrs once had a
body hike ours, which
was often tirad ard
weak  Ho didd, and
his body was laid iu
the grave. But he way
stronger than death,
and no grave could
hold him. So,on t'e
third day, when some
loving women came ¢
look for his body, they

angelic presence flished upon them.g For, found an empty grave, and a shining angel,

But how vain were the seal, and the “ Bshold, there was a great earthquake: dressed in white, said: “He is not here;
guard of Roman soldiers, when the Lord for the angel of the Lord descended from ; bo is risen.”
shook the place, and the brightness of the. heaven, and came and rolled back the stone | called a resurrection.

Rising from the grave is
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CHRIST TRIUMI'HANT.

(‘'OME, ye sainta! behold and wonder ;
See the place where Jesus lay ;
He has burst the bands asunder ;
He has borne our sins away ;
Joyful tidings !
Yes, the Lord is risen to-day.

Jesus triumphs ! sing ye praises ;
By his death he overcame;
Thus the Lord his glory raises,
Thus he fills his focs with shame;
Sing yo praises— .
Praises to the victor's name,

Jesus trinumphant ! Countless legions
Come from heaven to meet their King;
Soon’in"yonder blessed regions
They shall join_his praise to sing :
Songs sternal
Shall through heaven's high arches ring.
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GOD WILL KNOW YOU.

ONE evening last Christmas a gentleman
- was strolling along a street in Toronto,
with apparently no object in view bat to
pass the time. His attention was attracted
by the remark of a little girl to a companion,
in front of a fruit-stand: “I wish I had an
orange for ma” The gentleman saw that
the children, though poorly dressed, were
clean and neat, and calling them into the
store, he loaded them down with fruit and
candies. “ What's your name?” asked one
of the girls. “Why do you want to know?”
queried the gentleman. “I want to pray
for you," was the reply. The gentleman
turned to leave, scarcely daring to speak,
when the little one added: * Well, it don't
matter, I suppose. God will know you

anyhow.”

“I_BEG YOUR PARDON.)"

A c1viL word is the cheapest thing in the
world, yet it is a thing which the young
and bhappy rarely give to their inferiors,
See the effect of being civil on a rough little
street-boy. A young lady was walking
down a street, and, as she sharply turned
the corner, ran very hard against a boy who
was small and ragged. Stopping as soon
as she could, she turned to him and said,
“I beg your pardon.” The small, ragged
boy looked at her with amazement, then
taking off his cap he bowed very low, and
suswered: “You can have my parding,
an’ welcome, miss; an' you may run agin
me an’ knock me clean down, an’ I won't
say a word.” After the young lady had
passed on, he said to a comrade: “ I never
had any one to ask my parding before, an'
it kind o' took me off my feet.”

QUITE A FRIGHT.

Bermp Uncle John's house there is a
high, rocky hill, covered with clumps of
bushes, and very steep. Bennie and
Charlie and Ray had been to “grove-meet-
ing"” with Aunt Abbie, and they thought it
would be fine fun to have a grove-meeting
of their own on the hill. “I know where
there’s ths nicest rock for a pulpit, and I'll
be the preacher,” said Bennie, leading the
way. Charlie and Ray were content to be
the choir, and their voices were strong if not
musical. Bennie began to tell the story of
the naughty children and the forty bears,
“ An’ perbaps a bear'll get you, if you ain't
good boys,” he said, solemnly. “An’ it we
take doughnuts out the cellar window,”
suggested Charlie. “Or wiggle through
the grass after gooseberries,” added Ray.
“T guess you had your share” retorted
Bennie, who liked doughnuts and goose-
berries, and sometimes forgot to ask for
them. “An’ I didnt never do it many
times, but I'll be good—O boys! look !”

Up above them, on the side of the hill
nearest the woods, a great black bear stood
on a large rock. Probably it had only
come to look for a mutton supper, but they
didn’t think so, With a wild bound the
preacher and choir went tumbling down
the hill amidst a shower of dirt and stones,
It made no difference to them whether they
went on their feet or their head, as long as
they got there; and then they ran—O how
they ran!—to see which would reach the
orchard fence first.

“I tell you what, boys, I think we'd
better go to the big folks' meeting after
this,” said the preacher; and the choir
thought 80, too.—Companion.

EASTER SONG,

CLrAR in the soft warm suushine,
The Easter hymns are ringiog,
The low note of a spring bird
Chimes with the children's singing.
“To Thee
‘The praise.”

The lilies, snowy whiteness,
Shinés out to grace the day ;
May the children's hearts be always
As pure and fair as they.
“To Thee
The praise.”

GRANDPA'S STAR,

GRANDPA was sick, and little Fannie loved
to be with him, and to read to him. She
would sit down by his bedside and say,
“ Shall I read my story, grandpa ?*

And the story to which she referred was
that in the New Testament which begim
with, “Now when Jesus was born in Beth.
lehem, there came wise men from the East
to Jerusalem,” She called it “my story,”
becausa she liked it so much, and she never
got tired of reading it, One day, when she
had finished reading, she said—

“Grandpa, you are a wise man, but yon
didn't have to take a long journey to find
Jesus, like the wise men I was reading
about, did you 2"

“ What makes you thiok Idida't?" asked
grandpa, with & trembling voice.

“ Becauss, grandpa, Jesus stays right by
us, all tho time; so we've only got to whis.
per to him and he hears us.”

The days went on, and one evening, not
long after this, all the family gathered
round grandpa’s bed to say “goodbye " to
him befors he died.

‘When he came to speak to little Fannie,
he laid his hand gently on her head, and
said, “ Good-bye, my darling. When I get
to heaven, t:e beautiful city, I will tell the
blessed Saviour that you were my star.”

“Oh, grandpa, why 72" asked Fannie, as
the tears streamed down her cheeks.

“Becauee, darling, you led me to Jesus,
just as the star you have often read about
led the wise men to him. And your light
shone so steadily that I ccrild not lose my
way.” And here we see how remembering
her Creator in the days of her youth made
little Fannie a blessing to her grandpa.

g

“WHAT is the best remedy,” asked a
preacher of & shrewd obeerver, *for an in-
attentive audience?” “Give them some-
thing to attend to," was the significant
reply. “Hungry sheep will look up ®
the rack if there is bay in it.”
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EASTER MORNING.

Lirr up, O little children,
Your voicos clear and sweet,

And sing the blessed atory

Of Christ, the Lord of glory,
And worship at his feet.

CHORUS,
0O, sing the bleesed ttory !
The Lord of life and glory
Is risen—as he said—
Is risen from the dead.

Lift up, O tender lilies,

Your whitenees to the sun;
The earth is not our prison,
Since Christ himself hath riyen,

The life of every one.

Ring all ye bells in welcome,
Your chimes of joy again,

Ring out the night of sadness,

Rixg in the mom of gladness,
For death no more shall reign.

LESSON NOTES.

SBCOND QUARTER.
Stupizs 1IN THE Nxw TESTAMENT.

AD. 30) Lzsson L [April 1,
THE MARRIAGE FEAST.

Matt, 22, 1-.14. Commit to memory va, 11-14,

GOLDEN TIEXT.

Blessed are they which are called unto
the marriage supper of the Lamb, Rev.
19, 9.

OUTLINE,

1. The Feast.
2. The Guests,
4, The Garment,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,

How did Jesus often speak to the people ?
In parables,

What is a parable? A story that makes
clear and plain the truths of God.

What is the parable of this lesson ? The
story of the prince’s wedding.

To what did Jesus compare the kingdom
of heaven? To & royal wedding-feast.

Who refused to come to the wedding?
These who were first invited.

How did they treat the king’s servants
who bade them come? With coldaess and
indifference.

What did some do? They persecuted
them and killed them.

What did the king do when he heard of
it? He destroyed them in his wrath.

What did he tell his servants? That

those whom be had asked were notvonhy.l

What did he command them? To invite
all they could find in the highways, both
gord and bad,

How did they receive tha king's invita-
tion? They accepted it, and came to the
wedding,

Who came in %o see the guests? The
king

Whemn did he see at the table? A guest
without the wedding-garment.

What was the wedding-garament ?
dress given by the king to every guest.

What did the king ask this guest?
* Friend, how camest thou in without the
wedding-garment 7"

Why did he not reply? He could give
no e xcuse.

What did the kiu;: say to his servants?
“Bind him, and cast him iuto ou‘er dark-
neass.”"

What did Jesus wish to show the Jews
by this parable? How they had treated
God's Son, whom he sent first to them.

What did he wish to teach the whole
worli? That every one is iuvited to be
saved and taste the joys of heaven. (Repeat
GoLpeN Texr)

‘What does he offerto all? The wedding-
robe of righteousness.

What must we do with it? Pat it on
and wear it,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.

How would you treat the invitation of
a real king, asking you to his son's wedding ?

The King of kings iavites you to the
marriage feast of 111s Son.

He offers you a stainless and beautiful
wedding-garment to wear.

How have you received his invitation—
the offar of his gift; with coldness and con-
tempt, or with joy aud acceptaucs?

DoorRINAL SuGGEsTiON.—The grace of
God.

A

CATECHISM QUESTION.
Docs the Saviour care for children? Yes:
for he said, ** Suffer the lutle children to
come unto me, and forbid them not.”

Lxssox 11
CHRIST'S LAST WARNING.
Matt. 23, 27.59. Commit Lo mem. vs, 27-39,

QOLDXN TIEXT.

Create in me a clean heart, O God; and
renew & right Spirit withiv me. Psa, 51.10
OUTLINR,

1. The Final Warning.
2. The Final Woe.

QUESTIONS YOR HOME STUDY.

Who were the scribes and Pharisees ?

AD 30] [April 8.

Great and learned members of the Jewish
church,

What did Jesus pronounce upon themt
Woe, or sorrow aud punishment,

For what reason? Because they were
hy pocrites.

What is a hypocrite? One who pretends
to be what he is not.

What did the scribes and Pharisees pro-
tend to be? Righteous and without sin,

What did Jesus know ! That their hisarts
were full of pride and selfiahness.

What had they forgotten?
looks upon the heart.

Whom did the Pharisees pretend to love
aud honor? The prophets of God who had
been slain and peraecuted.

What did they do to show the people
their great respect? They rebuilt and
beau‘ified the tombs of the dead prophe's,

What did Jeasus tell them? That they
bad the same spirit a3 thair fathers, who>
mutdered them,

Why did he speak so to them? He
knew that they were sceking to kill hiwm,
their promised Messiah.

What did he declare unto them? Thit
they would persecute and murder the pro-
phets he sent to them,

To whom did he refer? To his apostles
and followers,

What did Jesus say should surely come
upon them 7 Most awful punishment.

Why did Jesus weep over the holy city,
Jerusalem 7 Because he loved it.

How did he say the Jews would some
day acknowledge him1 With gladness,
shouting, * Blesied is he that comsth in tae
name of the Lord.”

Taat God

WwWoBrDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLR

A hypocrite i3 one who is not true and
cannot be trusted.

One who goes to church aud Suaday-
school not to please God, but to wake others
think well of him,

One who is very sweet and pleassut when
vigiting, bu: cross and selfish at home.

QOae wh> talks much and does little,

1f Jesus should come w you to-day, what
would he say: “Woe, hypcrite,” or, * Well
dr ne, good and faithful gervant 1"

DocTriNaL SucGrsTioN.—The fu'fi'ment
of prophecy.

CATECHISM QURSTION.

Was he once a child himself! Yes, and
wo read about his infancy in the Gospels of
St. Matthew and St. Luke.

PLUCK, paius, prayer, are three potential
P's in Sunday-school work. Do not get
discouraged easily; do not slight your
duties, do not forget to pray, and you will
prove their power.
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“2it down here, and I'll show you

MONKEY-SHINES.

Ouk little readers have often heard about
‘“monkey-shinee "—the funny and mis-
chievous tricks monkeys aro always play-
ing.

In the picture we have Mrs Monkey play-
ing the mother or nurse. Sho has stolen Lily’s
beautiful wax doll, and, seated on the limb
of this huge trec, she was tending it in a most
motherly way. How carefully she holds it,
and how daintily she toys with the belt-
ribbon of the dress,

Now this monkey knows well enough
that she is playing a monkey-shine, that
she has ne business with Lily’s doll.

But we must remember that this is
monkey-nature, that there is much wmore
excuse for such a trick than there would be
for a mischievous boy or girl to run away
with a sister's dol], or to play any of thoso
monkey-shines upon others,

POLITENESS,

Tur following good story is told of the -

celecbrated Dean Swift. One day he was
seated quietly in his study reading when
the door was pushed open, and a young fel-
low came in with some game, and without
saying “ By your leave” or “ With your
leavo " he walks over and flops them across
the dean's knecs, saying :

* There's some game my father sent you.”

“0Ob, I'm very much obliged, I'm sure;
but 1'd be more obliged if ycu had shown
better manners."”

“ Well, I wish I knew how."

how to behave.”

He took the game in his hand
and went cutside and shut the door.
Then he tapped, and heard the young
fellow ory out wi'h a loud voice
*Come in'!" and what should he sce
but the young fellow acated in the
arm-chair and pretending to read a
book !

« Please, Your Reverence,” eays the
Dean, with a bow, “my father will
be much obliged by your acceptance
of this game, which he has just taken.”

«Your father is a most respectable
man,” suys the lad, “and I'm sure
youre & geod Ldry; here's half a
crown for you. Take the game down
to the kitchen, and tell the cook she's
to give you a good dinner.”

He then got up aund relieved the
dean of the game, who was so tickled
at the lad’s witty impudence that he
at once gave him half a crown,

EASTER EGGS.

Easter, as most of our little readers
know, is an annual religious festival, ap-
pointed to celebrate tbe resurrection of
Christ. It occurs in the spring, when
nature seems to he awakening to a new life,
and in all Christian countries it is the
scason of various ceremonies and sports,
Among the best known of these is the
custom of making presents of coloured
egys, which are sometimes beautifully
ornamented.

A gentleman who once lived in Germany
says: ‘' The parents of the family in which
1 boarded hid the Easter eggs, and the
children had to huat for them. Out in the
+ garden, from under the guoseberry-bushes,
( from among the ivy-vines, from out the
long grass at the foot of the apple-trees,
_would come the glad cry, * Ick Labe eins!’
~—'Thave one!’ If the weather is rainy,
“the eggs are found in fhe house; but to
“lock for them outdoors is what the childrea
 likke best.

“ It is a pretty sight, which I wish some
of our children could have seen too; and
the pleasure of watching the dear, happy
round faces, all aglow with admiration of
 their prizss, and with cheeks rosy from the
‘hunting.’ is one of the brightest memories
which I cartied away with me from my
trip to Germany.”

T T e @ W e -

TriaLs are medicines which the great
Physician prescribes hecause we necd them,
Then let us ¢ ust in his skill, and thank him
for his preparation —Newton,

A SONG OF EASTER.

Sixg, children, sing! and the lily censer
swing ;
S.ng that lifo and joy are waking, and that
death no more is king,
Sing the happy, happy tumault of the slowly
brightening spring ;
Sing, little children, sing.

Sing, children, sing! Winter wind ha
taken wing,

Fill the air with the sweet tidings till the
frosty echoes ring ;

Along the eaves the icicles no longer glit-
toring cling ;

Aund the crocus in the garden lifts it
bright face to the sun,

And in the meadows softly the brooks
begin to run;

Aud the golden catkins swing in the warm
airs of spring;

Sing, little children, sing.

Sing, children, sing! The lilies white you
bring

In the joyous Easter morning for hope are
blossoming ;

And as the carth her shroud of snow from
off her breast doth fling,

So may we cast our fetters off in God's
eternal spring ;

So may we find release at last from sorrow
and from pain,

So may we find our childhood’s calm deli-
cious dawn again.

Sweet are your eyes, O little ones, that look
with smiling grace,

Without a shade of doubt or fear, into the
future's face!

Sing, sing in happy chorus, with joyful
voices tell

That death is life, and God is good, and all
things shall be well:

That bitter day shall cease

In warmth and light and peace

That winter yields to spring,

Sing, little children, sing!
—Celia Thaxter,

A NOBLE REPLY,

A BOY was once tempted by his cow-
panions to pluck some ripe cherries from a
tree which his father had forbidden him to
touch. “You need not be afraid,’ said
they, “for if your father should find out
that you had taken them, he is so kind °
that he would not hurt you” “For that
very reason,” replied the boy, “I ought not
to touch them ; for though my father may
not hurt me, my disobedience would hnr}
my father.”




