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> STEFI? P rrat +} 'Y
EASTER JOY. bursts the psalm of praise and tharke Wadi
At Christiuas as we sang: giving. rising e the e
% Jov to the world, " e > ok - ' I\

The Lord is come,”

Bvwe seemed almost to

Shear that gloricus

hymn of the heaven-

v choir that came

pon the midnight

jear: “ Peace, good-
wiil to men, :_".-vr‘v to
iod in the highest.”

3o at-Easter we find

parselves again

istening to the
mangel’s “ Fear not,

WM is risen.” And

bs we sing:

“Oh, joyvful sound!
Oh,glorious
hour!

When by his own
almighty power
He rose, and left oy . .
the grave!” V- ’r\e A . i

!!!5 g £ Dast-
for Christ hath won % o E & ‘\ F"O‘Jersﬂbptv o ; . -
he victory, death is ) "‘ _A'-_;‘ ¥ Oﬂh'Ke EAY' : ’ P ;_ V8 g

:

nr hearts rejoice,

anquished, and, :
nade like unto % < % F & ; . Y. her
im, we too shell , - ‘n $ %5 r ' A . thr
risc. Yet we feel ” : :

hat our Easter re
Hoicing has in it a
tenderer, deeper joy
Rhan that of Christ
as. Our hearts
ave been touched
w that life of .or
oW au-i suff rin:
ived through for us
wiore “Joves n
ecining work was
lomne.™-

Have you ever
ticed how often
words "j.._\- »
nd “ rejoicing.”
‘t]a'hu:‘i - an 'E
‘ thanksgiving” oc
ur in the Bible?

bo Psalmist, though often bowed down | atwetle of i eniotle o his hal LS .

ith the weight of sin and sorrow. vet as  hilipis " ;
ten his heart is so flled with was an exemplifieatior f ohat b W
oy and gratitude that from Lis lips  preached, “ the frnit of the Spirit i
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HAPPY DAYS.

WATCHING FOR PAPA.

“'.:Tvinll‘g at the
'l!h_'- maidens !hl‘ﬂ';

Baby May, Marjoru
And brighteved Rozalic.

window,

sSweet

“'_n'{"ilih',' at the wind
This pleasant afternoon,
Looking each for papa
e

surely will eome soon! |
When he turns the corner,
Now who'll be first to see?
I think it likely, very,
The first will be 21l three.
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OVER THE FENCE.

Eva could remember,
there had been
a high lward Iwtween her father's
cottag right. ;

When it was a new, strong fenee, Eva's |
folks, the Cartwelis, had carefully white- |
washed ther ~|-rin-" bt it
and splintered now, and so
lrump("
have almost
aith in any such

littde

loter t1mner
fong N

l':\‘vr sinee

and for a before,

fenee

and the house on the

-'.:r\

side

'
wWas s od
and

apgerown with honeysuckle

flower, that 1t would Ieen

impessible to renew 1S Ve
wav.

T foom
l e ety

beard, when

Fva had ofien
there was a quarrel between
Avers: the
knew
was the

of what

E il.l'l: il' n i"lii:.
|""\¢"~ n'-i c;“;ll’!‘c‘! was
it had
old

a pity 1t is

the (
forgotten now, nobody
lwen about; but there
fenee to remind peoph
to do things in anger.
For it was not -~!‘.i.\ it 3
really kept up a secret illwill hetween

what
uzlv

an ugly thing:

|« X"il:lh:-‘

| edge

the families.
]

s lln.':-'fil‘h. il so 11 was, or at leas
the canse of 1t was, but 12 had become s
nels i iz.ii'.‘ of the .\_‘n:rs o sas that
the Cartwells were wean and stingy. and
so mneh the habit of the Cartwells to sas
that the Avers were cross and prond, 1

I was no doubt about it

thev thought there
the high fence rose between,
with no gate in its side, no friendly gap

through which

“t'.xlﬁi!lu-

to pass compliments and
and little Eva Can
well had passed ten summers on one side
of its weather-stained boards, and Luey
Avers twelve years on the other side
without hearing or thinking that they
must love their neighbours as themselves.

Now, it came to pass, one hot summner
day, as Eva was sitting on the shady side
of the house with her doll baby, and Lucy
across the fenec was training up her sweet
pea vines, that a dark cloud came quite
suddenly over the sky and got bigger and
blacker until it was almost iike bedtime.

The air seemed to be holding its breath;
the very trees and bushes shivered as if in
fear, and the dogs fled whining into the
bouse. The little girls fled too, close to
their mothers, their quiet mothers, who
never seemed to them to be afraid of any-
thing.

NUsEEavs,

They were housed none too soon, for a
great windsiorm burst upon the hushed
carth. and raved and tore like a giant
lunatic. Trees scemed to bend double as
if in pain, boughs were snapped off and
hurled against windows, the ]ighlnii:;:
came in biinding flashes, followed by roars
and bellows of thunder, and great hail
stones rattled angrily down.

Such fury soon wears itself out, and it
was not long before the sun was shining,
in a faint and watery way, down on all
this disorder of broken boughs and riddled
leaves and bruised flowers.

Two little girls tripped half timidly out
to two wet and smeared porehes, and faced
cach other, for—the fenere was down!

Yet. the hoa ry old siuner of a fenee that

'I::l-l stood for so long in the interests of

bad temper and ill-will, was as flat as the
idol in the house of Dagon!
And there were two half scared litle

| wirls gazing at each other across the wreek
: - - - -
of beards and vines and twisted spikes.

“ Dhon’t the old fenee ook queer ! said
Luey, smiling, and showing a gleaming
of white teeth.

“Oho!" said little Eva to herself, *

Luey was eross and proud, but she
niee and smiling.”™ Then she said
alond, across the tumble-down fenee, © '
real sorry it fell on vour side, "cause it has
~;b»i?-~-l all vour sweet peas.”

o { Pad Lucy, mournfully, “1
| thought 1T was going to have so many fo
manma’s breakfast table all summer; and |
che loves “em so much.”

3
theught

i« real

said

i ha\c said that the quarrel |

“1 have got a lot in my garden.” sail
Fva, <shviv. 1 wish vou would come and
il SOme every day.”

“ €3, thank veur, =o mueh ! eried Luey:

T Nou are very !hill'i.“ And to herself sh

said. = Dear me! 1 thought the Cartwell-
were ;:.! mean :md s?ih;'_\‘. but Evz is jlh‘

lovely to offer me ber sweet peas.”

be easy for vou to come over,”

laughed Eva, = incause the fence is down.”
And so another fence began to come

down, that thing that we eall prejudie.

whieh had been so many vears standing

“ 1t wali

{ lwtween those neighbours: it did not fall

| mavbe the mother one can find it.”

| .f it was still there, but all they saw wer-

! mother.” er
a monse hele is, we'll put it near and then

all at onee. like the old board fence, bu:
fittle by lintde 11 erumbled away.

When the two families set to work t
clear awav the rubbish, the Ayers proved!
to be polite and friendly, and the Cart-
wells were generous and kind; they got
on so well together, and liked one another
« well, that when it was time to talk
about ;vtmiug up a new fenee, they said.
no more close hoards for them! Jo it was<

a light, low paling this time, with a Jittle
gate between, through which Eva and
Luey ran back and forth all di v long.

“ To think what good neighbours have
been living on the other side of the fene
all this time. without my finding it out!”
said Eva's mother.

“ The next time | hear you call ]l)_\'llli.\
hard names.” said Mr. Cartwell, “ 1 am
going to say, - Wait, wife, till you see on
the other side of the fenee!”™
BADBY MOUSE

A ookl LITTLE

EY M. VAN B FRENCH.
“ Valerie, Valerie, come quick!” ericd
Cousin George.  “ I've caught 8 mouse

under the sidelward !

“ Oh, a reaily live un--!
eeny, weeny one itis!
run away. It must be a lul-\' one.” And
they watched its bright little eves twink
ling as it crawled up George's sleeve

“] “spect it misses its mothei’s nic
warm fur and wants to suuggle up in
your coad.”

“ let’s get some warm milk and see if
it will drink it.” suggested Cousin George
So they brought a little tin lid for a dish
and poured some milk in it

“Why, it deesn’t even know how to
drink, dees it? We'll get it some bread.”
But it could not eat that either.

“ Well, it’s just a shame for such a help
less little baly to be away fram its
‘ed Valerie. “ 1 know where

They
did so, for they eould not bear to see a
baby mouse unhappy.

By and by they stole quietly back to ser

 the bright eves of the mother mouse peep
ing ont of the hole, so they knew the tins
baby one was happy again.

Whee ¢ what &
Why, it czn’t evens
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EASTER LILY.

CLARA DOTY BATES,

THE
BY MES.
Through all the winter chiliy
There slowly grew a lily,
‘rom fresh bud thrust above the bulb.
: To soft expanding leaf:
Though scant the sunshine that 1t fels.
Long as the days were brief.

We knew a iovely blossom

Was hid within its bosom,
And that its one green calyx-sheath
Did tenderly enfold
A snow-white flower, upon whose breast
Would shine a dust of gold.

We watched. and, ah, we waited,
It seemed so long belated:
Ve gave it freely light and drink.
Though filled with fear and doult:
Vould ever that green prison burst
And let its eaptive cut?

Behold, on Easter morning,
With no unusual warning,
Our lily stood in perfect bloom,
3 All gloriously white!
“And thus our question had reply:
Our doubt beeame delight.

A

=

¥

H Ont from its folded prison
We felt it had arisen

i]'u prove to us Life’s narrowing bounds
Will blossom and unelose,

;'util the soul is freed and fair.

As Chirist himself arose.
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LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

BOOK OF ACTS.

T ericd
IO

3
2
:

STUDIES IN THE

Lessox 111 [April 19
HE LAW OF LOVE ( TEMPERANCE LESSON ).

b (T Tll.

. Memorize verses 9, 100
upan
GULDEN TEXT.

Love worketh ne ill to his neighlwur;
erefore love is the fulfilliug of the law.
Rom. 13. 10,

THE LESSOX STORY.

While Paul was making a three monthe’
tav at Corinth he wrote a letter 1o the
hristians at Rome. He had not seen
wm in that eity, bui many had gone
here wiom he knew, and he was making
plan to visit them. Phebe, a Christian
idow who lived at Cenchrea, one of the
rts of Corinth. was going to Rome on
usiness, and Paul sent his letter by her.
he was a woman of wealth, who acted
s a deaconess in the church, and had

a helper to Paul and many others.
anl tells the Roman people many great
the of the Gospel, and then he tonches

d see it
Gcnrga :
ra dié);

tout which there can be no church.

first tells them to be good  citizens ard

neighbonrs and o

we no man anvthing,

but to Jove one another.” He telis them

that to leve one's neighlwmr as ong's self
1= to iulfii the law, lwcause love will
never do any harm to the =sighlour.  He

had heard, perhaps. that the Romans. like
| the Corinthians, were given to pleasures
{ and public games, and that wine was used
too freelv: so he warned them against
putiing anyv temptation in the way of a
neighbour lest he be tempted and  fall.
“Put ye on the Lord Jesus Christ.” he
said, the only defence from evil. To * put
on " the Lord Jesus Christ is to let him

live and rule in the life.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

To whom is Paul writing? To the
Roman Christians.

What was Rome? A great and wicked
city.

Had Paul lven there? Nao.

Who ecarried Paul's letter ?

deaconess.

Phele, a

the teachings of Jesus

lwur?  As ourselves.
Did Paunl do this? Yes.
When was be a hater
Before he knew Jesus,
Should we tempt our neighlour ?
What should we da?
like Jesus.

of Christians?

No.

l'l‘];’ himn to Iw

Lessox 1V,

PAUL'S JOURNEY TO JERUSALEM.

Aets 21, 312, Memorize verses 11, 12,
GOLDEN TEXT.

14.
THE LESSON STORY.

Do you remember in the lesson «f three
weeks ago that Paul had a farewell meet-
ing with his Ephesian friends? He had
said, “ 1 go bound in spirit to Jerusalem,
not knowing the things that shall befall
me there.”  In our lesson to-day he is on
his way, sailing now in one ship and now
in another unti! he comes to Tyre, the city
of merchants. If you look on the map
{vou can trace the way from Troas and
3
| friends, to Tyre. There the ship stopped
to unload its cargo, and Paunl and his
| friends went op shore and staved seven
| days with the Christians of Tyre. When

they left Tyre the Christians, with their
! wives and children, came with them to the
| ship and knelt on the shore and prayed

iand said good-bve sadlv, for they feared

He

The will of the Lnrci be done.—Acts 21. at Xiy;gpn to love the Saviour.

ship left them near the foot of Mount Car
mel thew €110 ol i wWan Ny 1he Sa
shore on foot for thirty fise 3 #= unta
 a=area ! P, e feacon

his four daughters, wh

phieiesses Wihile he sas  at

* he pr phiet Agalms came
his own hands and feet with

So s}

ua s '.iif' -'- W=
s this

t to
said, “ What mean 30 10 Weep and
break my heart " and then he added, < 1

~, he said,
at Jerusalem bind the man that ow:
girdle.” When thev legeed him
i

go he

am ready not to be bound onls, but alse
to die at Jernsalem for the name of the
l.".'n! .]' sis ." ‘”A‘! .':'. ;_ ";.;- - A.-i_ & I ko

will of the Lord le done’

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOo! NGEST.

’ Where was Paul going? To Jerusa
lem.

To what eity did he ome? T Tyre.

What kind of a city was it? A city of
merchants.

How long did he stay there! Soyen

Cdays,

What does he want them to do? To be
good eitizens.

How ean they keep the law? By lov- |
ing one another.

Where did he learn abwout this? From

How much should we love our neigh- |

| April 26. |

Where did thev g0 next ¢ To

\\.}IU }i\l'-l ?3.! re?

Cwsarea
i.'l I a2 15-_;('..-
What did Philip™s f

They prophesied

What man came fr Fudea The
]-rv-pln-% _\'_'.d-u-.

What did he prophesy?  That Pa
Fwonld be bound in Jerys

What did Paul’s friends 30  Begpe
him not ta g,
! Wiy would he o7 e 1 eist Guald
-'.1"”] him.

What did - fr i ¢ Geolden
i Text.

A LITTLE BOY'S DOINGS
Perhaps the very first gospel sevds wern

{sown, in Corea, by a

converted Clinese

i lad who had learned in a mission school

When be was about nine vears old his

father took him with him on one of his

{ Miletus, where he met the Ephesian .

that greatest thing of all—love, with- | i have Paul v to Jerusalem. When the |

trading expeditions to the Corean capital.
While there the boy was stolen and
sold to the governor, who gave him o his
wife as a present.  le became ber page,

and would often try to ‘ell her of the
Saviour he loved and trusted, bLut she

would not listen.

One day this woman's dear little baby
girl died. She felt very sorrowful and
lonely. Then she remembered the words
her little page had said about the love of
Jesus. She called the boy to her, and
asked him to tell her the story again.
Day by day did this little Christian lad
talk of the Saviour until his mistress came
to believe in and Jove Jesue,

See what the little Chinese bovy oould
do, and how he taught the rich and noble
lads to love Jesus, and then ack vonrself,
“What can I do for my Saviour ™
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) . rthe
\ n g
Jesus i L he plae
Geond bring " : = i ¢ him.”
A LITILE liiLD sSHALL LEAD “ Wherefors {01 ne a ; It lida’ ake Terence

IFHEM. rds.” So ran Amy’s healing about the weather. 1t grew so sunshiny
BY HELEN A, HAWLEY ST ndoors: and so Miss Maeclean’s prayer

One other be
.\':;_’~ was 1n e seeret and that
Marcia's  Sunday-sche . Miss | The grave is dark, but there my Lord did MY REH BEARERS.

Maclean: a woman who meant to d BY MARGARET J. PRESTON.
ol she had the o

sides Mareia, Clarence, and Scarcely a pause, and Mareia repeated:  was more thar

15 wrtunity. More-| Then rose a Sun upmn the night f ! Thres nen erept. at break of day,
over, Miss Maclean loved the children’s SOTPOW | Agrope along the shadowy way

because they had been girl friends. | He lights up my b wrizon, and the skv Where Joseph’s tomb garden lay.

mother

=
It wasn't likely she eould see Mrs. Bar Grows radiant with the promise of 1o Each in her thr 1w tosom bore
on go on in this way and not try to e INOTTOW ; A burden of such fragrant store,

something. Not that Mrs. ’..n:itig-

ton cried ard * tox k on 7 : that would

have been far better. She dragged,
rather, and seemed only to exist;
going through nccessary duties as if
she were foreed.

“Now, Marcia,” Miss Maclean
said, ** here are verses for you and
hort one for Amy.
s to her. When
the dear. beautiful Zaster Sunday

the Sun

Clarence, and

-

comes, instead of repes

i
dav scl esson to vour mamma be
fore church, give these texts; iUl be 2

surprise: 1 think she'll ke it

Poor litt'e Marcia was comscious

«1 their happs

that somelhung clotle

o

bome. Of ecourse she knew what that
something was, because just after the

vear came in, dear papa had gone out

of the earthly home not to come back

. . . . 1%
arain—oever. itler mamma hadnt
smiled sinee, and the elou 1 didn't
grow lighter It settled sadiy on
thres e Ve this ¢ d of

riel EASTER MORNING.

wasn't the lesson Mareia was  saying. “ Forgive me. my darlines Your lives | Myrrh bearers still—at home. abroad.

though her eves seemed glued to the | (iall be brighter. We will live as papa | What paths have holy women trod,
page. ‘ et 1« live, hoping for the  Burdened with vative gifts for God—
Then the words—“ 1 am the resurree- | meeting * “4{Then do we with patienee Rare gifts, hose chiefest worth was




