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ABOUT EASTER.

I wonder if all the
bovs and girls know
what Easter means,
and why we wel
come the day with
beautiful flowers and
songs of rejoi

Do you remember
that terrible night
when  the  destroy-
ing angel smote with
Jdeath the first-born
in the homes of
the Egvptians, but
“ passed over” the
homes of the chil-
dren of Israel

In  memory of
that night and that
deliveranee the Jews
have always kept the
feast of the passover
It was at the tim
of this feast that
Christ. “the Lamb
of God.” was eruei

fied, and his dis - 2 \ . g
ciples  ace srdingly g ' : : y -

changed the Jewish
feast into a Chris

tian festival. \ - ; ‘ = _\t Y\% :
1 S SRR (Farmentel

The Hebrew nam
for the festival comes  [I9S ! . :
from a word which i / / Sl hp
meant “he passed 4 . : ’ A b L
over.” Tlu' same e
word has grown in
to a great many dif
ferent languages, all
referring to the same
thing. Ameng 1l
French the day i=
known as Paque. It
Scotland it is Pasch.
and in Holland it iz
T"aschen.
Did vou ever hear Cuarols, Easter
of Pasch eggs? dren sing,
These are FEaster "Mid the ster lilies,

exes, boiled =0 hard In their starry whiteness

that you can play at in the Easter sumshine,
ball with them. : ! ik

They are dyed with = ) s ’
different colore and voices sing. = 'Tniceg .mé'
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the moruing of the festival friends and
neighbors visit each other to exchange their
greetings. The one who enters the other's
house says, ** The Lord is risen!”” And his
friend replies, “ The Lord is risen in
deed.”

But I have not yet told you where we
got the name of Easter. Long ago, when
the first Christian missionaries went to
England, which was then a heathen land,
they found the people worshipping, among
other false deities, a goddess named Easter
or Eastre. She was the goddess of spring,
and the month of April, which they called
Easter-monath, was dedicated to her. The
missionaries taught the people to keep the
Christian feast, but they z2llowed them to
give it the name of their discrowned
goddess—Easter.
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RIDING THE PIGS.

Some sixty years ago New Zealanders
had never seen a pig or any animal larger
than a cat. About that time Captain King
brought them some Indian corn and some

beans, and taught them how to plant and |

cultivate them, and shortly sent them some
fine pigs, not doubting that they would
understand what to do with them without
telling.

The New Zealanders were very much
pleased, but they had no idea what the
pigs were sent for, and everybody asked
everybody clse about it, until one said that
he had heard ail about them from a sailor,
and that they were horses! Oh, certainly
theyr were horses! The sailor had de-
scribed them perfectiv—long  heads,
pointed ears, broad hacks, four lege and a
faih Ther were %o ride upon.  Great chiefs

l;ll\\.’l_\'-‘ rode them where the sailor lived.
| So the New Zealand chiefs mounted the
| pigs, and when Captain King came to see
| how everything was going on, they had
| ridden them to death.

| Captain King did not despair. Ile took
two natives home with him, and taught
them all about the cultivation of maize
and the rearing of pigs, and pork is now as
popular in New Zealand as it is in Cin-
cinnati.  You can hardly take a walk
without meeting a mother-pig and a lot of
squealing piglets: and people pet them
more than they ever did or ever will in
their native lands. When baby wants
something to play with in New Zealand
they give him a young pig, smooth as a
kid glove, with little slits of eyes, and his
curly tail twisted up into a little tight
knot: and the brown baby hauls it about
and pulls its ears and goes to sleep hugging
it fast; and there they lie together, the
piglet grunting, the baby snoring.

LEARN TO SAY “NO!

Tim was hurrying to the saloon with a
Jug. It was w be filled with liquor for
his father, who was already drunk at
home. The !ittle boy's mother was dead,
and Tim’s life was a hard one.

As he ran, he passed some well-dressed
boys.

“1 don’t believe them chaps are ever
real hungry, or that their fathers ever
drink a drop,” he said to himself. (Tim
could hardly fancy such happiness as
that!)

When be reached the saloon he met Ned
Turner and Matt Jordan. They were
there for the same purpose.

After Tim's jug was filled, Matt cailed
out: “ You'd better drink some yourself,
Tim; that's the way I do. At first you
don’t like it, but after a while it tastes
good. It’s real heatin’ too, and you look
cold.”

After Tim turned the corner he was
about to follow Matt's advice. He was
<o bungry and cold; anything better than
that. Then something seemed to hold
back his little cold hands.

never to touch the terrible drink which

made his father such a different man.

His teacher in the mission school, who |
vl been so kind to him, had begged him |

! sober, useful man, and he thanks God that
he learned early to say “no” to wrong
| companions.

| e i———

“ WHAT IS HOPE#’

A little girl was once asked, “ What is
hope ¢ She smiled and answered, “Hope
is like a little butterfly, if we could see it;
it is a happy thought that keeps flying
after to-morrow.”

“No,” said another little girl, “my
hope is not like that. Tt is a beautiful
angel, who holds me fast, and carries me
over the dark, rough places.”

Which was right ?

MARY’S PRAYER.

“ Dear God, bless my two little eyes,
and make them twinkle happy; bless my
two ears, and help them hear mother call
me; bless my two lips and make them
speak kind and true; bless my two hands,
and make them good, and not touch what
they mustn’t; bless my feet, and make
them go where they ought to; bless my
heart, and make it love God, mother,
father, George, and everybody. Please
let ugly sin never get hold of me, never!”

AN EASTER SONG.
Little children, Easter dawneth,
Easter morn in roseate hue
Breaks with resurrection promise,
Erings a message, dears, to you.

Little people, Easter dawneth,
ilaste from slumb’rous realms away,
Ilie who died for little children
llas arisen—Ilives to-day.
Hearken, Easter bvells are ringing,
Aud gay-plumaged birds are singing,
While the children dear are bringing
Flowers to deck the eross.

There can be no time so joyous
As the blessed Easter morn,

Save the gladsome Christinas season
When the Holy Child was born.

And, resplendent with the glory
Of the resurrection joy,

Childish Tips repeat the story
Dear to every girl and boy.

*“ Learn to say ‘no,” Tim, if others ask |

vou,” she urged him. “ It can never do

any one good, but only harm, to taste it. |

Don’t listen to those who tell you to drink

it.

Tim thought of her words now.
might make him warm for a few minutes,
as Matt had said, to taste the fiery liquor,
but it was better to go cold than to begin
to drink from that dangerous jug that
had done his father <o much harm.

“Tl never touch it,” said Tim. “TI'll
never be like father and the other men.”

And be kept his word  Today he i a

| OF the love wherewith the Saviour—
| King Almighty, Sovereign he—

| Said, in sweetest condescension,

| Dring the little ones to me.”

It |

| And he lives—he reigns for ever,
Prince of peace, the children’s Friend,
Opening doors on Easter morning
Into worlds that never end.
Hearken, Easter bells are ringing,
Easter carols we are singing,
| While the children’s hands are bringing
Flowers to deck the croes.
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A LITTLE BIT OF A BOY.

['here was never a smile in a weary while, |

And never a gleam of joy,

Iill his eyes of light made the whole |

world bright—
A little bit of a boy!

I1e came one day when the world was May, |

And thrilling with life and joy;
And with all the roses he seemed to play—
A little bit of a boy!

But he played his part with a human heart,
And time can never destroy

The memory sweet of the pattering feet,
Of that little bit of a boy!

We wondered how he could play all day,
With never a dream of rest;

But once he crept in the dark, and slept
Still on his mother’s breast.

There was never a smile in a weary while,
And never a gleam of joy,
But the world seems dim since we dreained
of him—
A little bit of a boy!

LESSON NOTES.

—

SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN.

Lessox IL.—ApgiL 9.
THE RAISING OF LAZARUS.
Joun 11. 32-45. Memorize verses 33-36.
GOLDEN TE T.
Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrec-

tion, and the life.—John 11. 25.
DAILY STEPS.
Mon. Reed the promise of Jesus to
Martha. Jobn 11. 23-27.

Read the lesson verses, John 11.
32-45.

Find some words of Jesus about
raising the dead. John 5. 25-29

Learn the Golden Texi.

Read Paul’s words about death. 1
Cor. 15. 54-57.

Read how the Lord arose from the
dead. Matt. 28. 1-10.

Fiud where death shall be no more.
Rév. 21. 3, 4.

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.
Whom did Jesus tenderly love ¥ Whom

does he love in the same way now ! Way

did Jesus come to Bethany? What did

Martha do? Where was Mary? Why did

Martha come back and call Mary? What

was Martha's nature? She loved to serve.

What did Mary do? What had Jesus come

to do? Where did he go?! Why did he

weep ! What did he ask them to do? What

did Martha say ¥ What words of Jesus had

she forgotten ! What did Jesus say ¥ What

happened then * How did Lazarus look?

T'ues.
Wed.
Thur.

Fri.
Sat.

Sun.

|
|

l

What did Jesus sav to the people? What

i as ful f lav ¢ The
' e of Martha.” What s this mur
acle the =ign of ¢ DPeing raised § he
death of sin to the life of righteonsness

KEE L1111

We have learned that—

1. Jesus is Lord hf
2. He will safely | s
He loves us as he 1 | fam !
Bethany.
I gssox 111 Arnin 16
THE SUPPER AT BETHANY
John 12. 1-11. Memorize verses 2, 3
GOLDEN TLX1
She hath done what she could. - Marl
14. 8.
PAILY STEPS
Mon. Read another story of ancinting
the Lord. Luke 7. 36-50
Tues. Read another story of Mary m
Martha. Lak 10 R-42

Find something alout

Song of Sol. 4. 13, 14.
Thur. Read the lesson verses.
1-11.

Wed.

~]'lr.v‘1-d!"i.

John 2.

Fri. Learn the Golden Text.

Sat. Find where Jesus sometimes lodged.
Matt. 21. 17.

Sun. Find what Jesus wants to see it us.

Jchn 14. 23,
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

Where did Jesus x0¢ When? Whose
home was there? Did they love Jesus?
Why ? What did they do for him? Whe
served at the feast? Whom did Man
want to honor? What did she begin to do?
What is nard?¢ S
she reach his feet? Thev were upon the
couch on which he leaned. With what did
she wipe his foet ¢ What filled the house?
Who found fault with Mary? Was he piti
ful toward the poor? What name is given
to him? A chief. What aid Jesus say to
him? Did his friends think that he was
so near death? How near was it? Jesus

was arrested at the passover feast. What
did the priests want to do?
THREE LITTLE LESSONS
We have learned that
1. Jesus loves his friends.
2. He is glad when they love him.
3. There is no waste in showing true

love.

MASTER PIN AND LADY NEEDLE |jor ek, The sueeaine part

A pin and a needle, being neighbors in |

a work-basket, and, both being idle foll
began to quarrel, as idle i

ik are apt to do

| 1enIve go throug
- 9 t 1%
\ g
a !
in
s ALy
pr i i
| king ir back
I'll § r head off if vou insult me
agamm
I'n Ir ¢ ne: re
Ml 11+ g ‘ i 2l
sai 1@ pi
t ¢ ¢ a little
1 » sew, she
ery s it the eve
~he | .:-
I The th it
i t in
e
W
1\\‘
h r ¢
\ 3 t a ' them
| the need How much we
TS marrel about
they lose them, and
er f v are brothers t1ll thev
] e dust together, as we do”
HOW HELEN HELPED
Sister ielle and her friends were plan-
I rm f Babies’
Hosp Helden listened ¢ talk, then
Can’t 1 ke d
r 1 r
11
o o elp
The e a e big rooms were
{1 1 Helen wore her best white
| ) the little platform
ng “Whes v goes a-walking ™
S in’ her eves until the third
| r me! she AW &0
i P t her that twe
{ 1) he 1 ont Oh,
{1 r. o ind b Ty
| Some e | ] '!-v}.linfi the
r «d and called

‘T should like to know,” said the pin, |

1 for, and how v

withoart

* what vou are g

pect to get through the world

head.”

“ What is the usc of your head,” replic]

the needle.
no eye ¥’
“ What is the use of

rather sharply, “if vou hay

an eve.” said the

¢ alwavs something in 1

f there

d and there
r-=tained maid seeming
And pretty  and

people threw
f flowers at her feet. Then
comforted,

Helen smiled at them and was
| fter all

she had helped

Never be afraid to d
ur playmates will laugh as
Re o hem

right hecanse vou
think that ¥
v
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FASTER LILIES.

AN EASTER CAROL
Easter Day, Easter Day,
Sing, O children, while
As the angels

As the birds sing high abos

VOou ay,

sing who love you,
On this in,'.l‘»:‘n!_\ 1(

For the birds know

And the angels

While the

“ Jesns lives and lives alw;

spring Is neared
heaven is dearer,

singing children say.

Easter Day. Easter Day,
Do not linger where e lay
i ing and 1

| &

ll-i'i- n aw
\

F

lhfu hopw
And the childre
l\'n‘-'.\il" death nor
Love from love

n sever

]
they sing and <
“ Jesus lives and lives alway.™

Onee a little boy had a ring given him
by his mother. He lost the ring and cried
very hard. Then be thought a little, and
went awayv to ]‘rﬂ_\'.

“What's
sister asked.
ring

“ No. but since I prayed T am willing to
do withont it. and that's most as good as
ha\'iw it.”

the good in praving?’ his

“Will that bring back the

makes it a great deal nicer.
i gr

DOLLY'S MISSIONARY
AT
oleful Cme-ow
"|>4| il
no tin ~_'.||'~I-:,T
Mot} iold Franees and Dolly
0 "‘x ol
for it. and then they conld give
it & saucer of milk,
it they had o long hunt for
it.  They

their hat= and search

then it wonld run away from
outstrete | andd
under the hedge. At last
Dally

honse.

their hands
hide
the \

coaxed 1t oont, and

carricd it nearly 1o the
Then Mix, the soad-natnred old
dog, came ont b
ging his
Jumped from
wild
the hall, and on 0

v ireet them, wag

and  the

Pl
bounded o

tail, Kitten
arms in
fricht. and
a chair-back,
arching it= hack and spitting de
tiance at them all,
It was l'|'l’|:|i|llv\ I queer litile
kitte. coal M;li‘i»..
white hair on it. and so wild and
Mother

saueers u{ Illilk
down from the chair, and even then it
w hl‘ll!‘\l‘l' ~h(‘ or !}l"
children It after an
hour or so it made friends, and before the
l

aan

starved, gave 1t two

after it came

~tarted 1o one side

tried to touch it

wis over It was nlnil«' it home.

* Mother,” =aid Dolly

Frances and belonged 1o the Chil

Band = I'd like to

camissionary Kitten ont of this one.™

* \ missiomary  kitten 7 said mother,
smiling. ** Whae do dear?

dv vou eonld not send the Kitten to the

It conldn’t preach, and the peo-

i some lands might he

1 m;-'rnl to eat it, 1 am afraid!™

“ Oh, no! Of course 1 do not mean that.

But I heard Miss Marsden sav the other

dav that she wanted a black eat

; that she'd In

something for 1t Se I'd

she was older
than
Tren'=  Missionary

vou e,

mission

a white hair- —and

pay

to take her this one and get something
my mission box.™

“YVer ne * DBut first

well I <aid mother

I om \‘.]:n!‘l-'l' any x.vi‘_!\x}nv.‘
wt the Kitten

Id for a pet.”
Sao mext day Dolly asked.
afterward, about the kitten, bt 1t was no

though 1t

school and
wdy's eat, it seemed.
our of the neighbors™ honses, hut still she
11 find no owner for the kitten.
rnoon it was packed
to Miss Marsden.

taken

“ Weli! well " said Miss Marsden, tak- |

ing it in her lap. ** just the kitten I want!
The poor thing is wild and scared now, but
we shall soon become friends., I krow.
How fine it will be to have such a beauti-
ful pet! And it is for missions, too. That
And how

vonld hear it ery, and |

without H

all black.

o

seems too

Then she made a |

That |

‘n a basket and | «

mueh do von ask for cour missionary kit-

I= ten cents

'-l';d'l" “3
<he <aid. &
imeh 2
kitten purred. vawned and stretched

it<clf. 1t was certainly a very pretty one.
Mliss Marsden laughed. I never bought
before.” she <aid, “so I don't
now the market price.  But 1 conldn’t
think of giving less than a quarter for it,
Dolly.”
“ 4 h

a kitten

oh!" said Dolly. Even ten cents
had <cemed large, and now to get a silver
“ Thank vou, Miss Marsden,”
he <aid. = T do hope tue kitten will grow
ip 1o be the nicest kind of a eai!”

\!w! the !ili\“ln!li‘l“\
heard her— for,
the best momser in the village!

'
narter.

kitten cnust have

do vou know, it turned out

PICTURES IN THE FIRE.
Have von notieed, little ¢hildren,

When the fir

i= burning low,

P A< the embers tlash and darken,

How the pietures come and go?

Strange the <hapes and <trange the faneies,
A= bevond the bars you gaze.

Dringing back some olden mem’ries,
Thonghts of half-forgotten days!

There's the church across the meadows,
Shadow’d by the spreading yew :

There's the quaintly ecarven pulpit,
And the olden oaken pew.

Changed the scene, and on the ocenn
Sails a ship amid the spray:

“T'is the one you watched departing,
When some lov'd one went away !

Yes! and there are faces plenty.
Faces dear. both old and young,
And they cause you to remember
Words their
l‘.;lnt'_\' even l|l'illj_’~ the volees,
The' 1]11‘)‘ may be far away,
Only pictures, only fancies.
Yes, but very <weet are they !

s oft <aid or sung.

THE

* What a funny thing!”

FIRST SAW,

said little Tom,

[ taking up his brother Jolin's saw,

= It's omly a saw, sillv.” <aid Johno.
* Bt de 1142 Whoe found
the funny thing 7 persisted Tom, as the
<aw worked hackwards and forwards. sep-

hard knife

who ot

arating the - wood which* no
'V\H”I‘l cut.

“ Oh, all carpenters have it,”
dizdainfully.
Still little Tom watched and wondered.
But who made it first?” he said.
“T1I tell you,” said his brother. * Long
azo a Greek sculptor ealled Dsdalus

divided a piece of wood with a toothed

said John,

{ home of a serpent, and it answered so well

that he imitated the teeth in iron, and so
made the first saw.”

And Tom’s inquiring little mind was
saticfied.




