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EBaster.
DY MARCAKET R, SAXOSTER.

Tuat day, when Chriat, nur Lord, was slain,

1 wonider if the chilidres hid, and wopt in
gricf and pafu ¢

Dear little ones, un whoso falr brows his
tender touch bad beon,

Whoss infant forms had ncstled close bis
loving arns withun,

1 think that very soborly weént monmful
Iittle feet

When Ulinst, one Lord, was laid away in
Juseph s gaiden sweet,

And wistful oyes grew very sad, and din-
pled cheeks grow white,

When bo who suffered bubes to como was
prisonwd from the hight.

But haply, oro the sleeping world on Kaster
dawn had stirred,

Erc in tho leafy-curtainod nest had waked
the earlicst bird,

Some little chnld whum Jesus loved in slum-
ber tnny have smiled,

By fanning of an angel's wing to Lappy
drvams beguiled.

For, hasting down from heaven above while
still the cast was gray,

The joyful Enster sngels camo to pauss
where Jesus lay ;

So shaning, strong, and bcautlful they swept
along the skies,

But veilod their faces in tho hour that saw
our Lord arise.

Oh, still, when wo are sorrowful, and scarce
for tears can sce,

Tho angels of the Easter timoe are sent our
help to Lo

Aund doubtless e whoso task it is to roll the
atone away

Is feit w homes whero shadows brood, s
presence sweet to day.

With beaming looks and cager words the
glad surpnisc he gave

To thuse whu sought the: buried Lord, and
found an empty grave ;

For truly Christ had conquered death, him-
solf the Prince of Life,

And nons of all lus followersahall fail in any
atnifo.

Oh, little ones, arouhd tho cross your Eaater
garlands twine,

And bning your procions Easter gifts to
many & sacred shrino,

And chant with voices fresh and clecar—the
scraphs singing too—

In homago to the Mighty One who dicd and
rose for you.

To churches grand, to chambers dim, fp
mouads of green and low,

Yourbatuls o'crbrimmed wath snowy flowers,
m blithe processions go;

And, better stil!, et offenngs of pure young
hearts be given

On Easter day to him who reigns the king
of carth and heaves.

Easter Embdlems.

Tnr batterfly, with gold and azuro wings,
Fluating aboro 1ts shattered silken cell ;
The bulb I+ = Lily, that, rejoicing, swings
The snowy censer of its perfomed bell ;
The happy earted bird that soers and aings
From the curved cradleof ats tinted shell s
Aund every carly wild-wood flower that
springs
For joy. to fes]l tho carth’s warm bosom
awell : .
All, all, aro Easter ombloms, Heavealy
things
That to tho gricving heart this message
tell.
*10° Christ Is riscn! from the grave he
Lringd
That sweet soul whom thon lovest., Al
iswell I
Mgzs, L. G. McVsax.

OAPTAIN SAM'S TWO PASTER
BUNDAYS.

DY THRE RBYV. GEORGE J. BOND.

“Yrs, sir. Yes, sir, Bin goin’ to
sez, boy an’ man, for fivo an’ forty
year. Seena power o knockin’ about,
nfore the mast, and behind it, too, for
that matter. Not all smooth sailin’,
or fair winds, I tell 'ec. No ’ndeey,
no 'ndecd. Bin shipwrecked a matter
o' five times; knocked overboard twice;
had yellow Jack down in the Brazils
un’ fover an' agur up the DMediter
ranean; six weeks in hospital at Cadiz
wi' a broken leg—fell down the holu
when we was loadin’' salt there—an’
over two months in Gibraltar hospiml
‘nother time wi' broken ribs an’ broken
arm from thestrokeof asea. Binunder
the weather. Itell'ee, in my time, aye,
I have sure. Five an’ forty yearis a
long time to be goin’ to ses, ’twas I
may eay, ccostant;—goin' foreign
voyages you kunow, summer an' fall,
an’ goin’ to th’ Yoe every spring, every
single spring but one, and then God
kep’ me from goin’ if ever Ho kep' any
one. It was this’ere sir. Yeses”
—but here I muststop the story, until
1 have introduced the narrator to my
readers.

Samuel Barter, Master mariner—or,
to give a more widely known title,
Captain Sam Barter,—or, better still,
one which wes familiar as a household
word for miles and miles around, Cap-
tain Sam,—was & bluff, hearty, hardy
old esaman, a splendid specimen of &
clnss now nearly passed away—the old
Conception Bay sea captains—men
who wers wont to bring home from
the Newfoundland seal fishery huge

loads of “fat,” in those palmy days

before the substitution of steamships
for sailing vessels utterly changed and
well-nigh spoilt that once prolific
source of wide-spread labour and wage;
and then to take theso same stalwart
ships over many a league of ocean, to
meny a quaint port of old world or
now, in many a varying temperate or
tropio clime—laden with one or other
of the country’s staples—sealskins and
sealoil to London 6r Liverpool or
Bristol; codfish in bulk to Mediter-
ranean ports—ports of sunny Spain, or
polished Portugal, or classic Italy;
codfish in casks or “drums” to the
West Indinn Islands, or the palm-
shaded ports of far Brazil

A notablelooking man was Captain
Sam. Hisbroad shoulders stooped but
little under the five and sixty years
which Liad whitened his curly hair and
whiskers; his face, weatherbeaten and
rugged though it was, yet was open as
a boy’s, and ruddy as a winter apple,
while underneath the shaggy brows
shons oyes keen yet soft, deep blue as
that Mediterranean be bed so often

crossed, and lit up, cver and anon,.

with a gleam of almost boyish fun.
Still hale and strong, and with an
amount of energy, mental and physical,
that would put to shame wmany a

younger man. Captain Sam had for

five years past, as ho phrased it,

“knooked off goin’ to sca, and settled
dawn quiet wi’ the Missus,"—the gaid
Missus being very much the counter-
part of her husband for heartiness of
manner and kindliness of disposition.
In a picturesque little cottage over-
looking tho bay and on the outskirts.
of tho quaint little town of Brig Cove,
tho old couple, so often sundered dur-
ing their thirty-fivo years of married
life, weré contentedly enjoying each
other’s company, till death should sum-

mon the one or the other to the last,
inevitable voyage.

“Thought I'd stay ashore and lat
the boys try their hand,” was Captain
Bam’s way of putting it. “I'd had
encugh o' knockin’ about, and my tim-
bers wns gettin’ shaky. Can't last
forever, y' know, ayther man or ship.
I held out Al a good mauy years, but
I felt T was on tho second letter a
goodish bit afore I give up. Ab, well
itsall right. By an’ by, I'll get a new
hull an’ new riggin'—all knew from
kecl to truck—an' then I'll be on the
first letter forever, Praise the Lord}”

Captain Szmwasa Methodistand had
been for many years leading a sincere
and useful Christian life. He was

proud of his Church, too, and never]

thought he need apologize for his adher-
ence to it.

“The Lord-Jesus Christ is my Cap-
tain,” he would say, “an’ the 3ethodist
Church is the sbsp I sails i1 I likes
ber, I do. She sils well, is a good
carrier, an’ can be depended on in a
breeze o' wind A fine stiif craft she
is, well bullt and well found. Some
don't like the colour o’ her, an’ eome
finds fault wi’ the cut of her jih, an’
some likes a more stylish kind of
craft; but I likes a craft as’ll carry
well an’ sail well, an’ Methodisn is the
craft for me.”

When he settled < hore, in his
characteristic style he said to the
minister, “This hero little church is
my ship now, sir, an’ you're the skip-

per. I'vecometogotowérk. Ican't

do miuch, sp X won't ship as A.B,, but
if you take me on as a greenhotn an’
put me to some work afore the mast,
Tl try to pleass yonm, an’ the great
Owner above.”

This wes the spirit of the 10an, and
so well did he work, so humbly, so
faithfully, so earnestly, -that, in o short
time, hisinfluence wasfelt as a blessing
all around and beyond the circuit.
His time was almost all given up to
the work of the church ih some way
or other; and his cheery face, and
hearty manner and open hand, and
generous purse, and loving, sympa-
thetic heart, were at the sorvice of the

‘poor, the sick and the sorrowing, wher-:

ever he could find thew. It was toa
newly settled minister that the words
wero addressed with which the. story
opens. Captain Sani had bod the
“ new minister” up to tea, and had
taken him up a few yards higher than
his cottage, to what be called his “look-
out” Hero he had built a scat nnd a
shelter, and here it was Lis won't to
sit in loisure hours looking out over

the waters of tho beautiful Conuptm ;
Bay. Hero you would see him, often, i
on fine mornings ov afternoons, with (B
his big spyglass, long and strong and}§
leather-bound, add beaten by manys
storm liko its owuo:s-(“gwo me o8
good spyglass, an’ none o themn ’ 1
now-fangled gimeracks they calls bine | h
clars,” ho nsad to say)—and hero be{ )
would watch the ships in the bay, o[
turn his giass to ono or other point o! N
tho wide and ever-varying panornm |
strotched out befors him. Here, too, i
it was his delight to bring stranger, |§8
and show them, with enthusiasm, ‘._'.‘l
points of beauty and intecest in the 3
£cone.
“ There's a prospeo’ for ‘ce,” the ol LA;
man would say, there’s & prospec for 38
%ee. Talk of goin’ out o Nowfound. |
land for scenery! Needn't do it, I
tell 'ee. If them gaffers at St. Jobn's
knew what they was talkin' abou: 3K
they'd know that you'd go n long way it
afore you'd get a finer bit o’ coast scens 38
than this ’ere. I knows what I'm
talkin’ about too; I bin to Napleg :
an’ through the Go]den Horn, sn' , 3

seen niany o fine bit o’ sea an’ shore, ﬁf
in-my time, so I have, but give me§ i
cld Consumption Bay, I says, wi' au} B
August sun shinin’ az’ a plaoe li}m

this {o look from !” 5

It was, indeed, a chnrxmng view]
The sun was getting low in the \vcst,
and his almost level beams were liglr, 3
ing up tho distant bighlands, that,
away  the right, curved in continu.}§
ous undulations towards Cape SL £
Francis ; while, far €o the left, sn(-pt >
the long hilly outline of the North
shore, despening into shadow till lost g
in the purple hazs of distance. Oul
in the Bay lay Great Bell Ysle, and its
sister islets, suspended, seemingly, be &
tween air and ocean, while the white § 5
sails of passing vessels and boats ¥}
gleamed Liere and thers in the oﬂizzg
a3 the sun’s rays tonched them into$
silver.

“Ye see, sir,” continued Captmn 'f-;»
Sam, in the conversatioa I interrupted $
to introduce him to my readers, “p§
see, sir, it was—let me see—aye, it was§
thirty-five yearago. I'd been muster
of & vessel then over three years, ar'®
had got a name wi' my owners for®
bein’ o hardworkin’ successful sort ¢ 71.
fellow, brlngin in good trips from the"
Ice, an’ makin’ quick vy’ges foreign @
I wag a wild chap, though, in then § -' :
days; T hardly knew I had a soul, I§RI
was that thoughtless, an’ careless, an'§

2 ter'bls band to swear when I was in 3
‘s passion. Isposelmagood-
patured sort o’ chap, in the main, botg
I couldn’t bear to be crossod, T was B0
that proud an’stiff in my own opinions @
However, that sprivg, carly, the mer 5
chant writes me, an’ hp Qays, ' Yoa3l
dono so well theso three springs in thef§
little Jane, ¥m goin’ togiva.you clmrge
of our new vessel, the Sea-Gull, arj
you mupk iine around to Sk Jolmg
to ence, an’ take charge. X tell you
that mede me hold my head h_lnh«
than over, for the Ssa-Quil was «f@
erack ship, an* mvbody thought tha &g 3

)
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8 coe of the older musters would got
l her. Ah my, it scems liko yesterday
£ I breaght her home from St. John's
M 0 thi« very harbour bran’ now ; and
8 the Jast I seen of her sho was o worn-
[l out old hulk.
«Hows'ever, to go on wi' my story,
1 brought my fine vessel home, ship-
3 ped most of my crew from about theso
¥ ports, mostly mon that had bin wi"
B meafore, an’ went bacl to St. John's
N to get our ‘crap’—that’s our outfity
M jou know, sir—an’ start from there on
By the fust o' March. At St. John's wo
¥ wok in the rest of our crew, Pouch
M Cove chaps they was, an’ our full
B cumber was a hundred an’ thirty men,
8 all told. Last thing the owner says
N the night we sailed was, ‘Now, Barter,
Y doo't you show your mnose in here
% anless you've got a load o’ fat,’ ax’ I
f told him I'd do my best, an’ off we
¥ went. It was a lonely night when
B wo left just after midnight struck, a
fing, clear, woonlight night wi' tho
4¥ vind well off the land. It was lively
hmes on the fust o’ March in St
i Johna, in these days, sir; scores an’
i ccores o sailin®ships all goin’ out to
‘% the Ice together, and thousands ¢’ men
ko B} gettin’ berths, a8 regler as the spring
come round, an’ mekin’ good wages if
5| they got anythm’ ; now 'tis only a few
- big steamers, an’ thousands can't get

kot

.

53.:“-)‘95;"11'."3-;'“9'%&

L:‘«

“: § berths, an’ the few that does don’t
at, ; .- make any wages wath while out o the
of| biggest trips. Ah, ’tis a thousand
pma; they started them ’ere steamers!

-pt ._’ #Well, us I was a-sayin’, we had a
13| fino time off, an’ worked well down
x| north, wi' plenty o’ water an’ easy
ot | sailin’, when all -of a sudden up comes
it gg| s gule from the nor™east, an' jams us
» #| up into White Bay, the ice g0 packed
ite I8 l together we couldn’t move & yord, an’
s the fog that thick we couldn’t see o
). bundred yards from the ship some
1t @B days.  Well, there we was, an’ there
R veo lay for nigh threo weeks; an’ a
o $| nice foms I-was in, you may depend,
88| ¥ o new ship, an’ a hundred an’
e 3| thirty men doin’ nothin’ but eatin’ an’
;88| drinkin’ an' grumblin', Hows'ever
ter M| the wind changed at last, an’ we got
w A| clear an’ kop’ .clear. Still, we didn't
for 2| do much wi' the.seals; wo got a few

»$¥| bundreds hers an’ there, picked up a
§81 cattered one, s you may soy, but

;h: 1 -didn't seem to sirike the main body of
o | seals et all. This didn’t improve my
,148] temper, ayther; I was fairly savege
an' Pl | 38° bad hardly a civil word for any-
2| body. I knew the men wag grumb-
od- 53 lin’ at me, too ; thoy’re sure to grumble,
ot B| sone of ’em, if overythin’ don't go
s M| Tight, ¥ know. 1 worked .ard, too;
no B3| a0’ thers was very-jew minutes o
er. 34| daylight that I wasn’t on deck, or up
M|t tho moasthead wi' the spyglass,
the28| lookin’ everywhere for the black
rge J4 | Patches that would mean seals. Th»
o 2R |0 was very loose, for an offshore
Ve t wind kad follied the north-easter ; an’

@ | my fear was thet the seals hed gona
| 400 far south for us, sud had been
f8 | taken by other vessels. There was
B 1othin' for it-though, bat fo go in the
8%+ most likely dicoction, an’ besp a good

look-out, an’ ono day when spym’ I {willin' to work eacly an' lato other

saw, n little to the sou™-west of us the
black patches 1 had been lookin® for
50 long; an’ as soon as possible the
ship’s courso was turned towards em,
an wo were s0on anmong thousands o’
prime young scals. Plenty o' work
now for everybody, an’ I tell you hem
men did work well, an’ the Sea-Gudls
bran’ new paint nn’ varnish soon be-
gan tw look dirty an’ greasy enough.
It was o Thursday, just after dinner,
when I sightud the seals, an’ by Satur-
day night it was plain that another
couple of days’ good work would load
us chocl up to tho decks. 8o I called
tho men together that Saturday night,
an’ I says:

#¢Now, boys, we're more 'n half
loaded, an’' another couple of days o
this will give us a good rousin’ trip.
I want overy man-jack o' you on the
ice to-morrow, at the crack o’ dawn.
No skulkin’ now, mind ; but let’s
bring the new ship home wi’ a full
loed.!

«I didn’t care much for Sunday
then, sir; I'm sorry to say, an’ I wasn't
alone in that. There was many a
man then that didn’t think more of
breakin' the Sabbath than he did of
eztin’ his dinner. I'm sorry to say,
too, although it ain't so bad now as in
them days, thero’s men now—some
callin’ ’emselves Wesleyans, too—that
don’t regard the Lord's Day at the
Ice. I called myself o Wesleyan an’
’ed be ready to fightany one that said I
wasn't, an’ & Christian as well, but
tis httle I knew o’ what them words
meant, However, nex’ mornin’, afore
I como on deck, I heard argyfyin'
goin’ on above, an’ shortly a master-o-
watch comes down the companion-
ladder, an’ he says:

«<There’s some o the men won't go
on the ice, sir, *cause ’tis Sunday.’

¢ What men't® says L

w«Well,” says he, “there's little
Billy Peppy an’' three more from
Pouch Cove, an’ there’s Dave French,
an’ Jos Pike, an’ nine more from our
place an’ Bay Roberts.’

“¢Well, says I, ¢you tell ’em if
they’rc not on the ice in ten minutes
11l be up, an’ make ’em go.’ When I
went up, ten minutes or a quarter of
an hour Inter, X seen they wasn't gone,
but was standin’ together for'ard, so I
went down 10 'em.

#«YVell, men.’ says I, ‘what non-
sense is this Theart Why sren’t you
on theice wi' the rest? Come, now,
get your haulinropes an’ bats, and
away with you.’ Not one of ‘em
stirred. *Is it goin’ to turn manus
on me you are,’ says I, stampin’ my
foot, ‘Il soon let you know who's
skipper o’ this craft.

4 Then, Billy Peppy—a little, short,
dark man, he wus—steps out, an’ bo,
says, # Cap’n Barter, we can't work to-’
day, sir, "cause its Sunday.’

« «You hypocrite, says I, ¢ I'vo seen |
the like of von before,’ an’ I swore &

big oath at b,
“Then Dave French, a great bxg

man he wes, aays, *Cap'n, we're’

A

days, but wo ean’t go on the ice to-
dny—'tis Sunday.’

“Weli, what o that?’ says I
‘You weren't so particlar last year,
Dave Fronch,’

“¢] know that, sir, more to iny
shame,” says Dave, *bui I've giv' my
heart to God since then, an’ I'm tryin’
to please him. That's the difference.

“¢Shut up, you grent fool,’ says I
savagely, ‘an’ let mo hear no more o’
that sort o’ talk. Now, I'll bo plin
wi’' you men.  You shipped wi' me to
obey orders an’ do your work, what
over work I give you todo. Now, my
orders is that you get over that rail
there, an’ do your work to try an’ get
this ship londed. Arve you goin' te
obey me{’

“There wasn't a sign of a yield in
'em I could sce, an’ Dave French
speaks up very quiet, but very firm,
*We've mado up our mind to obey
God, sir.’

“(Very well,’ says 1, furious. I
order you over this ship’s side in two
minutes. Do you hear?’

“t\Well, sir, says Dave, *I s'pose
you have the right to order us off the
ship, an' we'll go, but this is God’s day
an’ we dare not break it. Well go
on the ice, sir, but we can’t work.’

“ Wi’ that they all got over the side
an’ got on th’ ice, an’, as T turned to
go below, I seen ’em all together
movin' off sowe distance from the
ship. I didn’t feel very pleasant, sir,
you may depend. In the first place,
the men had vexed me wi’ their
obstinacy, as 1 called it, an’ in the
second, I couldn’t help feelin’ that
they was right, an’ I was wrong.
Argy as T might, I couldn’t but feel
that they had tho best of it, an’ I got
s0 cross an’ restless an’ fidgety that,
at last, T says to myself, *I belicve
'l go on tho ico an’ see what them
rascals is about.’ So I got out on the
ice, an’ follied on in the direction T'd
seen ‘e goin’. Byn’ by I heard
voices, an’ creepin’ up quiet among
some heavy ice, there I seen ’em.
There was big Dave French readin’
the Bible, ar’ the other men standin’
around listenin’. T felt ashamed, sir,
I tell ’ee, in spite of myself. Poor
Dave wasn’t much of a reader, but he
was slowly spellin’ it out like—it was
the chapter about our Saviour’s resur-
rection—but I thought I never heard
that ’ere chapter read as plain afore.
Then they began to sing a bymn—
that one beginnin’ ¢ Christ the Lord is
risen today’'—you know it, sir—an’
all of n sudden I remembered that
twas Easter Sunday. Then they
knelt down —right down there on the
cold ice, an’ thres or four ov ’em
prayed—such prayers I thought I
Jvever heard afore—thanked God for
givin’ his Son, an’ for helpin’ ’em to
be faithful to him, an’ asked him for
Zraco to be patient an’ stidfast. Then
thoy prayed for their famTies, an’
their comrades out breakin' the Lord’s
day, sn' for the Csp'n that the Lord

after his own heart, "Twnsn't very
warm, sir, you may bo sure, bus I tell
'vo 1 got oll over in n sweat thece
listenin’ behind n big hummock of ice,
aw’ I says to muyself, *Sam Barter, no
wonder yo'ro ashamed o yerself, that
you drove them men off your ship, an’
now they'ro prayin' for you liere ; au',
nt lust, T couldn’ stand it any longer,
an’ 50 I crep’ away agen, an' went
back to tho vessel, protty well upsot.
“ Hows'ovel nex' day was o very
Lusy one, an' I soon forgot all my
good feelin's. On tho Tuesday it
began to blow heavy, un' as wo was
gettin' pretty deep, an' the wind was
fair, 1 thought ’twas best to wnke
sure o' what we had an’ go home,
which accordingly we did.  Passin'
Pouch Cove on our way to St. John's
I mind the bight was full of ice, an’ I
declare if some o' the crew didn’t lenvo
tho ship an’ go home instid o' holdin’
onan’ helpin’ to get out the seals when
we got to port. Jus' after we got
clear an’ was gettin’ round by Torbay
1 seen little Billy Peppy on deck, an'
I says, ¢ Hullo, Peppy, how is it you
didn't go home when wo passed your
habour$’

“‘Because I didn't believe it was
right, sir,’ eays he.

“¢Ah, says I, ‘I'm glad to seo
you've got some conscience.’

“ ¢Bjr,’ says the mnn, looking at me
right in the eye, ¢1 try to keep n con
science void of affence towards God
and towards man.’

“I gaid nothin® and walked away,
but the words struck me like a Llow,
an’ made me thisk of Easter Sunday.

“ Well, sir, now for the rest of my
story ;—an’ I must cut it short, or
you'lli befeclin’ chally an’ tired.  When
we old chaps begins a yarn, sir, we
hardly know where to knock off,
Howsg'ever, nex’ year I was expectin’
of course to go to th’ Ice agen, but in
the beginnin’ o' January, th' owner
sends for me an’ he says, ¢Barter,
Cap’n Bishop of the Sunleam is taken
very sick, an’ can't leave his bed, an’
the drig’s londed for the MMediterrancan
an’ ready for sea.  You must take lis
place an’ leave to-morrow mornin' if
there’s a timo off, a8 I think there'll
be’ There was nothin’ for 1t but to
get ready, an’ nex’ day off we went.
We was loaded w1’ fish in bulk, an’
chock-full, an’ was to call at L—— for
orders. Things went very rough wi'
us fust starun’; we had a lot o head
wind, an’ sea pretty rough, Lut it
cleared up when wed bin about ten
days out, an’' Jooked for settled
weather.

“Ev rybin® went well till we got,
accordin’ to my reck'nin’, about s
hundred mils from Gibraltar, an' then,
all to once, the glass went down lhike
o zhot, an’ I knew we was in for a
roal southerly gale. It was an ugly

hado’t long to weit for it I tell ‘e

would blezs hi» an’ make him a man-

{Continzed on poje 64.)
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place, an', 83 1 eaid, wo was heawly |-
loaded, but all we could do was tobe |
carefol, an’ try to ride it out. Wo |
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Easter Hymn., .
BY MINNIK A. ORFINFER.
Axuris roll the rock away
Frum the grave's dark portal.
Lo ! the risen Christ appoars
Clothed in light immortal.

Ho lina triumphed o er lua focs,
Burst hia three days' prison
Aungels ahout the Easter hymn :

“ Chriat the Lond is riscn.”

|
|
|
! o I8 risen, the Lamb of God
[ Slain on Calvary's inountain
y
| From hin side deep pierced for sin
| Flows o cleansin * fountatn,
!
|
i
|
|
{
|

Seattered are the clouds f an
Past the night of smlness -

In-tho east a brighter day
Dawns 1n puace und glcducss.

Be nnt faithless but believe,
Yield to doubting never,
Christ 1s risen § he lives again
Laves and retgus forovor.

Ho is risen ; and 80 shall we
| Riso to joys suponial :
] Reign with lum, our Saviour Kang,
| In the land cternal,
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THE EASTERTIDE

Tue approach of the ahnual Easter
leads our thoughts to an event which
can never ceaso to interest, but which
must becoms over increasingly inter
osting as timo goes on. That event is
the resurrcction of our Lord from the
dead.

At different times the Saviour had
said to the disciples that he should
be delivered to the chief priests,
and should be crucified, but that on
the third day he should rise again.
Howover they may have understood
his reference to his own crucifixion, it
is certain that they did not at all
comprehend what he said about rising
again. After he had actually arisen,
and hnd appeared to the women, when
the women declared "that they had
seen him the apustles dic not bolieve
them. Afterward, howover, they bo
lioved. Jesus appeared some time

}

[ Tan W

during the day to Simon Peter, and in
the afternoon toward evoning to two
who wore journeying to the villago
Luunsus,  Then tn the evening, when
tra of the apostles and some others of
the disaples worn together inan uppoer
tvumy, Jenus suddenly stowd among
thens awd spoke to themn.  After tnt
he was seen a number of times by the
apostles, and finally they saw him
ascend up to heaven.

Tlus great fuct of Jesus’ resurreo
uon the apustles after tlus constantly
declared to the people.  And this is
the great and wondurful histwncal fact
whuse anmiversmiy we celebrato at
Easter. The day should be observed
with gladness, 10 o spint of fervent
warship, with sungs of prase, and
the glunwus teuth of tho Savieur's
victuty over deact should Lo made
prominent in our thoughts. Jesus
said once o h.s disciples, “ Becnuse
I live ye shall live also.” Because
Jesus Ines, and because of his conquest
over death, we shall bo bLrought to a
liko blessed resurrection, and to ever-
lasting life at his right hand.

THE EASTER FESTTVAL.

Oy this happy Easter morning, it
is perhaps not amiss that we should
tell our young readers something of
the history of this great Christian
festival. Itis held in commemoration
of the resurrection of our Saviour, and
is called Pascha by the Roman and
Greok Churches. It is a movable
feast, occurring at any date between
March 21 and April 25; and by it
the other inovablo feasts throughout
the ecclesiastical year are regulated.
Tt is held about the same time as the
Jewish Passover, or Paschal Feast,
although it very seldom happens that
the Christian and Jewish festivals are

;observed on the same day. In the

carly Church this festival lasted
several days, and catechumens “were
then usually admitted to the rite of
baptism. At present its celebration
is confined in the Church of England
to Easter-eve, Easter Sunday, and the
Monday and Tuesduy in Easter week.
In the Roman Catholic Church it is a
time of enjoyment, because the restric-
tions imposed during the preceding
period of Lent are no longer to be
observed. .
Some ascribe the institution of the
Easter festivai to the apostles, but the
more general opinion is that it was
first observed by their innnediate suc-
cessors, about A.D. 68. The Council
of Arles, in 314, and the Council of
Nicwea, in 325, decreed that the duy
for keeping this festival should be the
14th day of the March moou; but by

the alteration of the calendar by.

Gregory XIIL, in 1582, the first

Sunday after the full moon hwmedi- }

ately following the 215t of March was
fixed as Easter-day.

-

Ged, and thus encoursge C}mstmn
workers.

A BRAVE BOY. )

A BRAVE BOY.

Jases Farrgry was an orphan boy.
Thut is, his mother was dead, his
home was broken up, and tis father
sent him to live at a large boarding
school. Here the poor orphan, who
was shy and timid, and bad never
been from home before, felt very lonely
among n crowd of strange boys.
When they all went to Led in one
large room, James knelt down by his
little iron cot to pray to God as he
had been taught by his dear’ dead
mother, now in heaven,

«“Hello!” said Tom Loker, the
bully of tlte school,  got a saint among
us, have we? We won't have any
sniffing «nd praying around here,”
and he flung pillows and boots at pdor
James, and the other boys joined in
the cruel sport. As James took no
notico of these persecutions, Tom took
a pitcher of water and was going to
dash it over him; but some of the
other boys provented him. James
prayed in his heart to his mother’s
God, and felt tho truth of the words,
 As one whom his mother comforteth,
so will I comfort you.” And night
after night he continued to pray, till
the persecutors got tired of their one-
sided game, and one of their number
even came and knelt down beside
James and said, © My mother taught
o to pray, but I was ashamed to do
so before all these Loys. God helping
we, I''be a braver boy.”

So through the influence of that
single praying boy much good was
done in that school. Boys! dare to

Jdo right$ Dare to be a Danicl, to
Witi your savings aid the cause o1

~tand up for Jesug to .confess him
Lofore men, that he may confess. pzo

before his Father and the heiy angels. ]hx:u. —2The MHoravian,

An Easter Carol

Swrerwy tho birds are singing
At Easter dawn ;

Sweetly the bells are ringing
On Faster morn 3

And the wonds they say
On Easter dny

Aro * Christ the Lord is risch.”

Birda ! forgot not your singing
At Easter dawn.

Bells 1 bo ye ever ringing
On Easter morn.

In the spring of the year,
\When Easter is bere,

Sing * Christ the Lord is risen.”

Easter Luds were growing
Ages ago.
Easter lilies wero blowing
By the water’s flow,
All nature was glad,
Not » creature was sad,
For Christ the Lord was risen:

EEABING AND ANSWERIRG 0P
PRAVER,
Soue persons nowadays are seekmg
to effect good by txymg to analyzs
the reasons why God. in specific cases 1~
does and in others does not answer{R
prayer  They practically argue in§
such a way s tolead to the conclo-
sion that answered prayer comes as a &%
reward of meritorious asking. Such
specalation is both erroneous - and
dangerous. It 3 Js ours simply to Py g

in faith, and to leavo the resuits tO[
the wisdom and goodness of God.
Prayer's power and effects: canno
be reasoned out. Dr. Pxersorx well
says: “ I have made up my mind thal;
thero are some things in the mind s
God that I cannot get into ine;
bence I do not attempt to reconcile
the two revealed truths—that Ged i
uachaugeable, and that})myer changes
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Behold the Man.

Bouxp upon th’ accursed tree,

Faint and bleeding, who washe?

Ry the cyes so paloand dim,
Streatning blood, aud writhing linb,
By the flesh with scourges torn,

By tho crowa of twisted thorn,

By tho side zo deeply pierced,

By the baflied, burning thirst,

By the droopinvg death-dewed brow,
Son of man ! 'tis thou, ’tid thou,

Bound upan th' accursed tree, .
Dread and awful, who was ho?

By the sun at noou-day pale,

Shivering rocks, aud reading veil,

By carth that trombles at his doom,

By yonder saints who burat their tomb,
By Eden, promised cre he died

To the felon at his side—

Lord ! our suppliant knees we bow—
Son of God 1 *tis'thon § *tis thou §

" Bound apon th? accumed tree,
Sad and dying, who was ho?
By the last and bittor ery ;

The ghost given up in agony ;
By the lifelcss body laid

Iuthe chamber of the dead ;

By the mourners come to weep
Where the bones of Jesus-sleep,
Crucified ! e know theanow ;
Son of man 1 "tis thou, ’tis thou §

Bound upon th’ accursed tree,
Droad and-awfol, who,was he?
By tho prayer for thom that.slow,
** Lord 1 .they know ot what thoy do1”
By the spoiled and eumpty grove,
By the souls ho died to savo, ’
By the conquests hebath won,
By 'tho saints before bis throne,
By the rainbow round his brow,
Son of God t ’tis thou {-tis thon1
’ —Selected.

ag

Bl Samp Dr. Arnold to zn assistant
g teacher: “Do you seo those two boys

‘walking together? I never saw them.

together before. You should make n
special point of observing the company
they ke2a; uothing o tells the changes
L in a boy’s churacter.”

\

BEHOLD THE MAN.

"EASTER KISSIS.

LY M. V. M.

. Sout ono has suid thut “ All Russin
kisses all the rest of Russin at Easter,”
and this is pretty nearly true. Lo be
sure, Easter in Russia does not fall on
the sawe day as with us, since in that
country thoy still reckon time by the
“ 0ld Style;” but the same wonderful
fact is celebmted, and some of the
Easter customs are veiy curious. The
aster Kissing is one of the most pe-
caliar of these customs, and the person
who should refuse to take part iu it
would be locked upon as a chutl, or
even something worse. For the cere-
mony is closely connected with the

-religion. »f the country, and how can

one be cousiderad glad that Christ has
risen unless he kisses his neiglibour—
no watter who or what the neighbour
may hel

Easter day begins at midnight, and
a little before midnight all good Rus.
sians go to church. The ewperor and
all his family, to the great delight, no
doubt, of the little princes and prin-
cesses, asseinble in the imperial chapel,
and the commoner people all over the
empire fill the churches and clhapels.
Solemn, prayerful silence reigns, as
the clock begins striking the hour of
midnight. At the last stroke inner
doors arc thrown open and priests
comne forth, carrying ceusers, and
chanting, * Chric* is risen.” Tbe song
is taken up by the choir, and the

priests roespond,  Christ is risen from-

the dead,” walking through the con-
gregation, and swinging their censers
as they go. .
And now the kissing begins. Th
church is a blaze of light, for, with
the appearance of the priests, the il-
luminaticn, both inxide and outside,
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beging; belly aro ringing, cannon are
thundering, and reckets are blazing in
the sky,

The kissing goes on.  Littlo groups
of friends it acquatutances kiss each
other raptureusly,  Those who have
only the shghtest possible acquaint-
anee ks each othier, and at every kiss
they sy, “Chrast 1s risen,” and *Christ
15 risen from the dead.”

And the kissing does not end here.
All night and tho next day, aud for
severnl  dnys  thereafter, relatives
| friends, and chance acquaintances so-
{iute one another n this way. The
§peasituts Ko as geterally as do the
g upper cinsses,  Clerks i public offices
y kiss une auvihiet.  The general of an
1army kise2s all the oflicers under his
| vommand , the colunel of a regiment
{ Kwses il o ofticers below him, and

the captmu of a company Lisses all

his soldiers!
‘ May be you think the emperor is
vacused from this ceremony.  Not at
ab,  Itas hus duty not only to kiss all
the menibers of his houschold at this
tune, but the poor man has to kiss all
lus oflicers on parade, and a delegation
of soldiers besides, who represent the
grand army.  These military parades
last several days, for the army of
Itussia is very large, and corprises
1 many regiments, and the emperor must
get very tired of the performance.
Think of kissing a whole army, as it
were )

This custom does not scem 50 strange
in this strange land as it would scem
to us in Canada. In Russia, kissing
is not confined to women and children,
as it is largely with us. Dignified
ofliciuls salute cach other in this way.
The simple peasant labourer greets his
friend with a kiss, and these signs of
cordin} friendship, which would excite
mirth Iiere when displayed between
man and man, are quite the thing
there.

Easter should be a time of heartfell
rejoicing among all people, and what
more natural cxpression of joy can
there be than a loving recognition of
one’s neighbourl  So, before we laugh
at the Russian custom, let us ask if it
does not hold some hints for our own
Easter gladness.

e

TOR AMBITIOUS BOYS.

A Bor is something like a piece of
iron, which, in its rough state, isn't
worth much, nor is it of very much
use ; but the more processes it is put
| through, the more valuableit becomes.
A bar of iron that is only worth §5
in its matural state, is worth $12
when made into horse-shoes ; and after
it goes through the different processes
by which it is made into needles, its
value is increased 0 §350. Made into
penknife blades it would be worth
283,000, and into balance wheels for
watches, $2560,000. Just think of
thiat, boys ; a piece of iron thatis com-
paratively worthless can bo developed
into such valuable material ! Dut the
iron has to go through a great deal of

bammering and Leating and rolling
und pounding and polishing ; and s
if you are to becomo useful and edu.
cated men, you must go through a
lung courso of study and training.
Tho mioro time you epend in hard
stady, tho bettor material you will
mako. Tho iron doesn't hays to go
through halfl as much to be mado into
horso-shocs, as it does to be converted
into delicste watchsprings, but think
how much less valunble it ist Which
would you rather be, horsoshoo ot
watch spring? It depends on your.
sclves.  You ecan become which ever
you will.  This is your timo of prepar
ation for manhood. Don't think that
I would have sou scttle down to hard
study all tho time, without any inter
vals of fun. Not a bit of it. T like
to sce boys have a good time, and I
shoull be very sorry for you to grow
old before your time; but y~1 have
ample opportunity for study and play,
too, and I don’t want you to negloct
the former for the sake of the latter
—DPittsburgh Christian Advocale.

An Easter Legend.

Turre is an ancient legend,
It is both quaiat and old ;—
A legend of the lilies falr,
By old folks long zince told.

How at an carly dawning
Cf that blest Easter day,

Tho Lord’s disciplea camo to soe
Tho grave wherein he lay ;—

But lo! their Lord had risen !
And cmpty was the tomb ¢

Christ, all-trlumnphant over death,
Had robbed it of its gloom §

Amazed, they etood still doubting
Until one, going in,

The linen napkin lifted up,
\Where that dear head had been.

Whean straightway—saith the legend,
That years ago was told—

When straightway sprang cp lilies fair,
Most lovely to behold !

There, where the Lord’s head rested,
Forth from his glory bright,

‘They blossomed in that holy apot,
Reflecting beav'n’s own light,

So bring wo fair swect lilics,
‘Their hoarts all pare within—

Tte radiant lilies, white as snow,
¢ \Which neither toil nor xpin.”

Still do they rise to greet him,
And all their fragrance fling
As incense, on this blessed morn
When ho arozo—our King ¢

Thes may our hearts, O Jesvs,
Awako and shine for uis~ !

All pure, snd chosen for thino own,
This Easter may thoy be,

Ix u list of juvenilo contributions
received recently from Newmarket,
appears the name of “James Bolton,
7. Wo areinformed that more than
half of the amount is thé produce of
his own industry. Ho hay a smali
garden spot on which he raises somo
swall fruits, and the amount realized
goes into his missionary fund. Then
ho has a couple of hens who raise iy
sionary chickens, and this has been
supplemented by a missionary duck.
Verily * whero there's a will there’s a

way. -—Outlook.
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It come on frightful hoavy, tearin’
down as if it fairly meant to beat us
into tho sca. Hows'over wo kep’ hor
to it, with just enough canvas on to
l givo Lor steernge way, an’ mighty
particlar wo had to be about tho
steerin', X toll ‘co.  Woll, we was doin’
vory well, considerin’, an' I was in
hLupes we'd got through without dam
lngo, when o torriblo accident hap
' pened.  Wo picked out tho carofullest
| men we had fur stevrswmon, o' course,

an' the gale was 5o bad thoy was
lashed to tho wheel. The sccond day
o' the gale wo was gettin’ along mid-
dlin', though the sca was awful rough

I nevor sea it worse afore or since -
an' I was standin’ sumowhere amid
shipy, when all of o sudden I heard o
frightful crash aft, an’ the nox’ moment
1 was swopt right across the deck an’
| gen the bulwarks on th' other aido

wi' as ter'Lle crash o' fallin’ riggin’ an’
smashin’ timber in my ears, as I went
off serseless,

¢ Nex’ thing I knew I was in my
bunk in the cabin, wi’ the steward an’
' another o' the crew bathin' my head,

—an' my right arm broke in two
places an’ four ribs broke—all wi’ the
clout T got agen the bulwarks from
the stroko of the gea,—-an’' X had been
uear twelve hours insensible, It
seems Dave French had been at the
helm—~he was one o' the best and
ca. efullest sailors we had oa board, -
sn’ a heavy sca broke right over ber
stern an’ smeshed the wheel to pioces,
knockin’ sensiless the two men who
was steerin’—an’ the rudder flyin’
round, she broached to, an’ three
ter'ble seas came aboard afore they
could secure it, bringin’ down the
masts, an’ sweepin’ the decka. For-
tunately, no ono had besn knocked
overboard, but four o' the crew be
sides myself was badly hurt, an’L -
French the worst of all.

¢ This was what tho mate told me,
when thoy had called him down. He
told me too that the gale had abaled,
8s quick as it came on, a»’ the sea had
gone down. We was now workin'
along very well under jury-masts he
hed rigged up, an’ from an observa-
| tion he had got, he found we was not

far off Gibraltar, an’ would likely get
in nex’ day.

«Well, &ir, to make a long story
short, we did gst in nex' day, and
| Dave French sn’ myself an’ the rest o
| the eick m.n was taken at once to the

bospital. Th' other men soon got
' arcund an’ was able to star!. in the
! ahip, when she left after bein’ rpaired,

'l but I was very badly hurt an’ poor

'Hohnd tho bed nex’ to mine, an’ I
| .1 cce the doctors shake their heuds
I o whisper, as they wen! away alter
l visitin® Kom, It seems he was hart
l inside, an’ the doctors couldn't do him
| much good -he kep’ gettin’ weaker.
. weaker. I could hear him prayin’
' quiet to himself often, an’ readin’ his
l Bxble, an’ the tracts the minister used
!t give us when come bis rounds, an’
T vover heard s murmur out of him,

Dave French was worse than I was. |-

although ho used to suffer ter'ble on !

times , while I was grumnblin’ an’ im-
patient as could Lo at lyin' in bed
helpless so long.

“ At lun'th, ono mornin’, after we'd
bin more’n a month in ho says to me,
¢Cap'n, do ‘co know what day it is?"”

“<Tig Bunday, I blieve, Dave,
8ay8 I, Llluugh I can handiy Keep the
rui o' the days here.'

“¢Yes, sir,’ says le, ''tis Easter
Surday, 80 T heard une of tho nurses
say. Easter comes early this year,
don't it ¥’

“¢Aye it do,’ mays I; ‘I didn't
think 'twas Easter, yot a bit.’

“¢Aye, says ho. *Well I didn’t
think last Easter Sunday that Ishou'd
dio on the next. But 'tis all right, all
for the best.’

# ¢ Why, Dave,’ snys I, ‘you musn’t
be down hearted. Who says you're
goin’ to die? You an’ I'll see olc
Consumption Bay, yot, pleaso God.’

“¢Ah, no, Cap'n') says ho; ‘I'm
not down hearted, an’ I'm not afraid
to die, but I know Tl nover see
home agen, though I Lope you will
T'm goin’, Cap'n, I'm goin’ fast. I've
knowed it for days. An’ I'm goin' to-
day, I think'—an’ with that he was
quict an’ dozed off like.’

“When the doctors come in he was
still esloep, an' they dido't disturb
him, ouly looked at him an’ shook
their heads ; an’ one of ’em cameo over
to me—I was sittin’ up that day for
the fust time—an' he whispered,
¢ French won’t live through the day,
poor fellow ; he'll wake out o’ this an’
be conscious a little while an’ then
he'll go off” So I wont over an’ sat
down beside his bed, an’ the nurse
drew o screen eround, as they do
when a man is dyin’ Byn by he
woke, an’ catchin’ sight o me sittin’
beside him, he says:

«:Q, Cap'n, I'm so glad to see you
able to get up,’ an’ he put out his poor
thin band to shake hands wi' ma
“Twas good o you to come an’ sit
beside me ; I'm real glad to have ‘es
so close,” an’ ho grip’ my hand so well
as he could.

“tAny pain now, Davs?’ says L

« ' No, Cop'n, no pain now, thank
Gud. T'm quito easy now. Il soon
be at rest with my blessed Saviour.’

“*Ja thero-apything I can do for
you, Dave, my boy,’ says I; ‘any
message I can take home?’

« +Thank 'ee, sir,’ he says ; *if God
spares 'ee, I be glad if yoa'd tell my
sister in Bay Ruberts that I died
Lnppy, -an’ bave my chest o' clothes
scnt home to her. Bhe's the only one

I got lef\, since pour old mother died,
last spring. Tell hoar I'm gone home
o b with Jesus, sn’ that his grace
Lelped me wonderful in my pain an’
sufferin’,  Aye, an’ tell her, too, that
the ductors an’ nurses an’ all was very
kind to n:0, an’ that I had every com-

Jort in hospital. That'll ‘comfort her,

poor thing, au’ make her bear up
better.’

«¢ Aye, indeed, I will,"says X, ¢TI
go an’ seo her fust thing when X gets

home. Now is thero anythin’ else,
boy ¢'
“‘Cop'n,’ ho says, ‘theros ono

thing I'd like, if you wouldn't mind.
Would ‘eo read me a chapter, ar,
pleasot’

**Cortainly, Dave,' says I, takin'
up his Bible, ¢ what shall I nead"

*“*Pleaso read mo thoe twenticth o’
St. John, sir, about the blessed Lord's
risin’ from the dead, you know.’

T ‘urned to the chapter an’ began
to read, an’ as I did, X remombered
'twas tho very samo chapter I'd heard
poor Duve readin’ to the others, whea
[ turned ‘em off the ship last. ycar for
not breakin® the Sabbath. How I got
through I bardly konow. My vuico
trembled an’ shouk, an’ tho tears ruiied
over my faco like peas.

“When I'd finished, Davo looked
up an' thanked me, an’ he says, * Why,
Cap'n, you have o wonderful tender
heart.’

¢ ¢ Dave, my son,’ says I, eryin’ now
liko a child, ‘Iheard you readin’ that
samo chapter last Easter Sunday Wwhen
I turned you an’ the other men out on
th’ ice, because you obeyed God rather
than me. I heard ‘es readin’ an’
prayin’ from behind a hummock of
ice. .

¢ Did ’es now, sir?’ says he; ‘I
never knowed you was anywhere near,’

¢ No, boy," says I, ‘but I was, an’
I ho.en’t forgot it. I was ashamed
they, an’ I'm more ashamed now, for
treatin’ ye meou like that, Will ‘ee
forgive me, Dave’’

«¢(Q, Cap’n,’ he eays, *’course I've
forgiven ’ee. I forgave ’ee at the
time, freely. But there’s one thing I
must tell ‘ee, Cap’n, while I've strength,
I've prayed for 'ee very often that the
Lord would bless ’ee an’ lead 'es to
himself. Will 'ee accept my little
Bible, sir? *Tis thc one my poor old
mother gave me, when I first went
sailorin’, an’ it’s the same one I was

readin’ out of the time you speak on,

at ‘the Tee. Will 'eo take it as a
keepsake o’ me, sir §’

“I was oryin’ bitter by this time,
Air, a3 you may well think, but I told
poor Dave I'd tako1t, an’ never part
with- it, an' that I'd read 1, too, reglar,
‘but the talkin’ had exhausted him, an’
he could only smile. He lay that way
for some time with his eyes closed an’
o smile on bis face, an’ every now an’

-then he'd whisper a passage o’ Scripter,

or o hne of a hymn. Bya by,. ke
opened his eyes an’ looked at me, an’
I sep he wanted to speak to me anw
couldn't,-80 I bent over close, an’ he
whispered ; .

“sJesus is very precious to e,
very near to me.” Then as he grip’
my baad he says, * Cap'n, will ‘ee meet
mo in heaven, will 'ee ¥’

s« X will, Dave,’ says I, * wath God'’s
help, I will’

“+Aye, do,’ he whispers, “Come
c-.-wsvo‘Jesus‘-.-MBy
Como o 00 %0 ... .Jdesus ..,

todsy v .. .Jesus . ., owill. ...

SAVOFOM + « o o if Jou ask him s .. . .
to-day.’

He jus’ gavo mo ono more grip o' theile
band, un’ opened lus eyes wiue, syl
smiled an’ fixed 'em on me; then byil
closed ‘emn like a Lttlo child guiy il
asleop, an’ in n moment ho was gone

lnclpcd mo into my own bed. .
whea X got over tho shock o bt | [
prayed to God to forgive me. Pooe |38
Dave's last words, *Jesas wili save (Bl
you if you ask hum, to-day, kep||

vingin’ in my ears, on’ carnestly . [§8"

deed I asked him. An’ there, sir, on [gR
that Easter Sunday, lyin’ on my bed &
in Gibraltar hospital, Jesus heard my [#8 .
prayer on’ saved me, an' praise hus |
name, hove kep’ mo ever since.

“YWhen,I got back to St. John's, |§
sir, tho old morchant says to e, (SN
*Well, Barter, I s’poso youll bo ““ 4
peetan’ the Sea-G'ullagen. . Sho's there [§i'
fer you, an’ mind you always do ay |8
well as you did the first spring.’ o

< 8ir,' says I, ¢ L partly londed hes (8
on Sunday that tume ; but l've signed {88
articles with the Lord Jesus Chnst|#
sinco then, an’ no morn Sunday work [
for me. If I can have ber on thess |
conditions I'll take her, 1€ not § caw't i
—s0 then [ told the old man the story ||
I've told you, sir. Poor old fellow, I ||
have seen him wipe his eyes morcn {§
once afore Id done; and when I8
stopped he shook my band, an' helf
5ay8 8
«sWell, Barter, take her an' do|@
your best with her. If you do your |
duty to God, I don’t doubt youll da ¥
your duty to me. <

*“ An’ now, sir, come down to house,
an’ I'll show ’‘ee poor Dave’s Bible
Its old an’ worn, now, for .it's bin wi’
me, afloat an’ ashore, all through these
years, but 1¥'s-very precious.to me
and you'll not wonder when I tell ‘eo
that I reads an’cries over that twen. [§
tieth chapter o’ 8t. John every Eoster i
Sunday."—AMethodist Magazine, 1887, |

NaTURE'S way of bringing order ont |§;
of chaos is 16 steadily-flood darkness |
with light, abd we shall never get be |
yond this wmethod by any spasmodic
pyrotechnics, which, no matter how
popular for the time, only serve to
make the darkness more visible when.|#8
artificial cofruscations are withdrawn. |i
When T see-our schoolboys stunting (K8
their growth and drying up their braius {i§]
with smoke; when T discover that i@
their very-cigats are soaked in aloohol |
and liquors, and that the boys are &
baited ‘with beer.and are -enticed into |
saloons by music, games- znd evil.con- |§
pany; when I am told of their de- |
generacy in scholarship so that the per- {i&
centago of girls who graduate and who
take honours is ‘steadily gaining on |i®
‘that of the boys, it seéms o mo that I [N
cannot wait until the schools of my }i8
country focus their splendid light upon |ig
the ‘problem of prevention.- ~Frances ||
B Willard,

MinD your hands! Do 't let them
steal or fight, or writs. any evil words.

~
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The Angols of Easter. typo of the Llood of their Redecmer, | so must tho Son of Man bo lifted up, | I hope so0; but X wanted to hear
Goo bath sent his angels to the earth agaln, and gilded it as a token of his glory. | that whosoover belioveth in him should | more—more.” And with ene sigh tho
! g joyful tidiags to thosons of mon. In the ritual of Pope Paul V. is the | not perish, but have everlasting lifa. | soul depsrtod.

W h
W Toey st fint ot Christmas thronged the | following : “ Bless, Lord, wo beseoch| The dying man said, *“Stop! Is| Days and nights passed before Miss
Anmes could got tho cchio of those words

PLEASANT HOURS.
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@ beveuly way, thao, this thy creature of eggs, that it | that therot”
: Nowbesido tho tomb-door aft on Easter day. may become o wholesomo sustenance | *Yea.” out of hor memory, She was over
iR e e dreadful desect, whero the Lord was | to thy faithful servants, eating it in!  “Just read it again.” hearing the dying, sorrowfal ery, “X
i tried, 1s mthered at his thankfuluess to thee on account of the| I read it ngain, and as I read, the | wanted to hear moro!”

j Toere tho faithful agols g * resurrection of our Lord.” man bowed his head, and brought his|  With a chnstened spirit sho tanght

dlo Easter has always beon observed as | hands together and said, * Bless God { her Jittlo class thereaftor, and no one

alf
1K Andwhcn in the garden gricf and pain and . . .
W - the most sacred of Christian festivals, | for that. Read it again.” was moro faithful in looking after tho
ol Bonl i down with sogulsh, thoy were {and the custom of giving and cating! Iread jta third time. It did not |nbsent ones from that time forth.—
([ with him thers, Easter eggs is the n:ost widespread of | scom as if anything clse mado ony im- | §. S. Times. '
f et the Christ they horioured is the same | any among Christinns. In Russin, in | pression upon the dying man. When TORPN
ol Christ still, particular, Easter is observed with | Igot through, his hands veated upon his Easter.
a Wbo‘;:"l\l light and darknoss, did the Fatber's | »yoq solemnity, snd many old forms | bosom, his oyes were closed, nnd hia lip; 0Oxce moro the yearly mirscle

. —once common to all Christians—aro | quivered, and leaning over to listen, Is wrought Lefore our eyes,
?; . M,‘:be tomb, desertad, shineth like the still observed there. The Russian |heard him whisper, “ As Moses lifted | And over all our waking carth

A tender boauty les— .

¥ sivce bo passed out from it into victory. ;3):: }:ixs fr‘:'e.x:}ds on t.h: dmlc:m:)ng oé up the :i;pexsxz xnftg;s wx!l)dc]ril}:;s;. even A rapt expectance of desire,
8 | God bas atill his angels, belping at his word r doy, with uncovered head, ANC § 80 must the Son oF S10n BO [LBEC VP~ When soon the pomp shall bs
the words, “ Christ is risen,” *“He is | that whosoever believeth in hita should | 0f drifting blossoms rolling for

bus faithful children, like their faithfn] | ]
:’. ‘ "; Al !:rda.l risen indeed,” and gnily coloured eggs | not perish, but have everlasting life.” Like billows of the sea.
o ~.: aoothn:xg them from sorrowr, armiog them in are exchanged. 'l‘remandous. quanti- | Then opening his eyes, nnd‘ fixing | £ spring 1 sho coros with lilies pale,
g e de the tomb-doors lesding into ties of eggs are prepaved in every |them upon me, an’ said, *‘There, Liko vestal virgins white
3 09:1;:;:5 wide the tom & Russian family, and the children, in | Chaplain, that is cnc .gh.” Who bear the bridegroom and the bride,
s particular, are given many of them.| There was truth enough in those And meet them in tho night 3
Fair spring § she bears a seal divine,

3| Fatter, send thine N;S'ﬂsa;‘ln'f us, wo pray 3 | They have several curious customs, { two verses to savo the dying man; For on ber shining way

" || Leave us not to wander, alalong our Way. fone of which is to roll them down & |and putting his trust in those two '

st guard .gui heresos' 14 g . ) 8ho gives ths world her Eden back
i Lot twem and guido us, wheresooer | 1, vd at one another. The colour of verses, he went up in the Saviour's ofi every Easter day.

? 4 wo be,

) our resurrection brings ushome to thee. | the egg which breaks decides many | chariot, and took a seat in the king-
;: o - s important matters for the little ones; | dom of God. Olgth;nm.l ‘:’““‘;g&;‘;‘" door
Fil FASTER EGGS. . for instance, if the egg bo red, the o Exalted are in w?ndmnajoy
18 ¥ , .". | young omen-secker will get a fine red £ WANTED TO HEAR MORE. Above their grief and gloom~—
I Loxa beforo %”0.7. were Christien- | gress; if it is golden, & pocket full of K For oft as Easter’s morning light
1 R iced, the Scandinavian races had o money, snd 80 on. A little maiden Migs AMES was passing the corner Along thosky ispoured,

B spring festival called; after the god- | trying ber fatein this manner is the | Of  streot, whon she felt a littlo hand | Wob- ! fh: Pr:;co of exdleas lifo—
"8l dess of the spritg, Lostre, and the subject of Oeber Mere's cclebrated | pulling her dress. Looking down she- Our mighty slsen Lord.

o A eating of eggs upon ber festive doy | paster pictare. saw & ragged child with-a thin, eager | No bond of death could hold bim fast,
B! was a custom then.as it is now. The ' i i 3 face and dark eyes lifted to hers, Or atone could sbut him fo—
: In Russia they believe to this day | fac ¥ Tho sinless Ons who hid him down

1r | . . .
hose superstitions and myths o) owp e’ " )
j| Fins, whose supet YIS { that the Easter sun not only shines Please, ma'am, ain’t you Sugie’s ] o

fa | afcted the Scandinavians very great- | dorjously, but dances for joy on Easter | teacher 1” In mortal weakness wa forget

% | Iy, when they were not drawn directly | yyorping.  This belief was not con.| ‘“Susie O’'Neill's? 'Of course I am, How atrong our soula ehould be,
%8| fran Scandinavian sources, believed | fned o Russia two hundred years | Why didn’t Susie come to mission | Since Christ bus risco, snd man lives
& I that the world itself grew up in the ago, as Sir Thomas Browne proves, school last week, and the week before1”|  Foralleter ‘y.

?: spring-time from o magic cgg which [for the worthy and erudite knight| *8he couldn’t, ma'am; she got- —

r;‘ Thor tried to hatch in .hm brawny ‘thonght;itw-as v(ott.h while combating | ranned over by one o’ them street cars, IMPROVING EVENINGS.
81 arms, but allowed to drop into the sea. | the belief in .his work on * Vul and she's had hor leg token off} and : N .

0 /@ 11’ conneotion betwen this legend " How often Sir John 8 3‘;‘: she's up at the hospital now. Pl Dox't smoke, drink cider and idle

: ' ‘ ' iy oW otien Er ack- ) " Yaway any of the evenings. Life ia

2 '.}_; tney P ‘ye - ) 9 »
N ::i t:: %ﬁ;’;’: %: h;;gfm:u:;ber :: ling’s lines m':&m; :o:ef;y o;go tomseecl;xeﬂr;’” said short enough and time flies fast enough
1 O oy ““ But, ob 1 sho dances such & way, J 80T, ™y 1§ vithout tho adventitions aid of pro-
@ ! mote, os our-ancestors may have rea- No sun upon an Eastor day Misz Ames, putting a litttle money .
8| soncd that.there was no knowing when Is half so fine & sight.” into the child’s hand, “and I will go- vocatives. Sett{e necounts, mke cal-
. ' ! €% culations and estimates for fature uso,

i \ avother -wagic égg might be laid, an 4 quoted, bat how many of those and sgos Sisie this week. I canngt go . ¢ e club
g | accidental interferencd  with which ) who use them rensember that Sir John | to-day, but X will visit her very soon, :x::;r;ite‘mc::xsgs gr:ng;nim rea.dc l:mz

8| night produce another earthi—some-{ oally believed that the sun actually | indeed.” good ftable books nnd
3| thing not to be desired. by thinking | ganced Miss Ames went on her way a little d‘tf'xesosxcals a::Scxl';::nl ull: b:l.;ﬂdx .
B} nen of that age. - saddened by the thought that the P:o m, school, «nd sce that they
B The custom was not confined to THE DYING SOLDIER, bright, merry, black-eyed Susan would fx,nakge proper use of that invaluable

the Scandiravians, although the name| I was in Murfreesboro, just after { never more be able to walk and run .
Easter is for Persians, Jews, Eggp- the battle, and at one o'clock in the {as she had done; but she was very snsmntzo.n, .thei:c t;’l:oflam’g‘mg;c:‘a
tians, and Hmdoos, who also give and.| morning a man camo to me,.and said | busy that day, and it was not until cour_a.ges:ll‘lgmil and: trioiixo scunets,
recoive Easter-eggs.  The P«.rsmn cus- | such & one wanted to see me. I went | night that her thoughts roverted to "}::;n.n m;_) ¥ \etu:farecmtion for
tom arises, doubtless, from the. legend as requested ; and when I reached the | the promise she had made. Three :‘ :b 1:: ::d old than the chegquer
of themundane egg for Which-Ormuzd | place, the man- said : * Chaplain ” (for { dnys went by before she stood by the l;zafay Lrg cte. Indeed, don't 3:3%
and Ahriman were to contend until | they. calied mo chaplain), “ I wish you {lowly pallet where Isy little Susan, kiil w:’ but strive ’to increaso
the consummation of all things. would help me die.” - dying. White, still, scarcely able to or leis e,b airinz knowledge
The Baster or Pasch-.ogg of the] 1=said, * I cannot help. you die. If}speak, the large, mournful eyes alone y;:: ?‘;‘:mm yb::gwg The G'lr?&
Christion _has but little .connection | T could, I would take you in my arms | recalled the child sssbe had been three |\ =1 FF® e
-ith the Eastet egg of the Scandina- | and carry you to God.” I told him of | weeks before. She smiled fecbly as faan at o
sian or'the Persian egg of tontention. | One who could. I preyed with bim;|sho looked at her teacher, and mur -
It wrs & park-of the Jewish celebra- {and he snid he had & mother in the | mured something Miss Ames could nut Daixg 18 the key-stone of tho bridge
ton of the Passover to give and eat | North praying for him. I thought | understand. whichs Jends to moral degradation, phy
special Paschul-eggs, and.in accepting ¢ how anxious that mother would be to| *Sasie,” she said, *“are you happy? sical deterioration, and political cla
| Curist’s feast ns tho new feast of the | get & message from him. I thought| Do you know you are going to Jesusd} V&r¥
Passover, they fn particular -accepted { of Christ's conversation with Nico- | Do you feel that you love him? foroh, |  W=ar! kis. suchs homely man as
the Paschal egg, becauso-in the egg | demus, and the wan riveted his.ayes | how he loves you!” papa!” said mother in funto hegdittle
;) they saw o pecaliarlyapt symbolof the | upon me ns Lrend; ¢ As Moges lifted |  Eiowly, painfully came the words girl. “O but papa is real protty Tn big éf

ok d e e i 2 VA S
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i, n-surrcchon. 'I’hcy colonreddt red as up the serpont in tho wildernoss, even | frora the pale lips: heart,” was the reply.
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LESSON -NOTES.
SRCOND QUARTER.

SYUDIRS 1IN THE XEW - TESTAMENT.
4.D. 30.). LESSON IL (April 8.
OMRIST'S LAST WARNING,

Mait. 23. 27.39. Commit to mem. ve, 37-39
Qoroxs Texr.

Create in me & clean heast; O God, snd
Tesew a right spirit within ma: F'sa. Gi 10.
Ovrtaxi,
). The tinsl warning,
2.-The finsl woe.
Tiae—30 A:D.
Pracs. ~Joruaalom, .
EXPLANATIONS My pocrites—Men who
oot caly to be what they are wot,
bus who do it with the deliberate purposs uf
decelving, old ilicateatiou says they are
like - * Jooking-gh which Y the
faces which are bot inthewn.”  HAsted o,
oar, on”tho
- kind -of

past hl‘uzu if it were & pmpliecy, and

{ata future,_and totwml- vaguely
rma J o, which was 0
Your Aowe ta
last time leaves the temple sad the

i his public Seaching was dove. Ye
mbizlu':o-Apnphc;.ol the final

~~Jesus now

ol 2 Peter 1. 21

Ao P Or, vat hun oll, o uttealy de-
prive him-of cvery thing hunonrable, and
‘ive him to puntsinent for hits vifesces,

Tracnnes or Tue. Lossox,
Whero in this Juwon, sre wé tanght—
1 That the Son of Mau w comis n*-
- 2. Thatua mwboowswhen howill come?
3" That we ought always to be ready fur
his coming?

Tin Lrssox Cavrcuisy,

b1 What docs Chrwt say smylt ba to
the -houscholder- who it uolsv. g\;nprl:l" his'
house? lt_lmth bo broken up. 2 \Vhat
“ded o 2xy wuold happen to the evil servant
who -neglected hus duty? He would be cut
satinter. 3. What leason did Jesus_toach
{raws theee two stlustrations?  Thercfore o
yealso rendy. & What did ho call such an
one as wax always ready for bis comfng? A
aithful=anld wie-servant. . Were these

teachings meant for s.orethan the twelve.to |

whow ho apoke?
Fou,” ete, .
“DucTRid Al Suctearion, —Fulehity. X
Catscitisn Qi rarton, N
21, . How w1t Ymv'e-l that shie Holy Spint
msprred” the Ol Testument  driptures *
Ch eﬂJ'by the wonis of our Loed and hiy
-Aposties. .
Kﬁmuw,':z 43  He anid wuto them,
llw':hw duth David'hs the Speat call bros

““ And what 1 say-unto

jug moved Ly tho Holy Ghoat.

EASTER-EGGS.
ALL orer thd world, at Easter-tude,
egge-ars_used for gaines or mven.in
token of good-wall.  As tho titme drawe

noar, the boys lay-in a atock.of_cgge, |

which they boil very hard i & deco-
tioh of logweo ! h'pw, Kerbs, or coloured
K When theso -propdmtions are
tinished, the fui beginx  One boy holds
an egg'se that thetop of it is secn just!
abore’ bis “fist.  Another Loy,
with his eg;z held the same way, pounds
with the boteomn of it on the top of exg
number one.  Thé egg that is broken
first- becoaes tho -propeity of.the'boy.

: { who holds the liarder of tha ‘two, Ap.

other egg gae thit 15 n greater favour
ite, becaute it cav bo pinyed. outol:
doors; is the rolling of theso hunl-bosled
eggs one after another down a lull; and:

| évery -Uoy- who. can bréak. another’s |

property may have it for his lunch.

Men sfoko from God, be. |
)

cggs- come from tho cyufetioner of
toy-shop.

« In Germany, -though the egg-giving
custom -is very popular, they-havs-in’
‘many parts of tho country Euster hares,
hens, and Jambs—little sugar things,
lying on green-bankes and many-of
the peoplo make littls nests of. moss in_
‘outof the-wgy places, and tho ,eager
‘children are sent to seek S+ the egg the,
Lare has'laid "—such egmn Lewgg- gen-
erally of sugar, or toy-cgus thai open,
‘and in which Jittle pre-cnts are hidden,

! Christ Arisen. :
Tussxatols thres women ajons,
Through the dawn, so long ayo 3
Ry the fock-hewn grave 1o mosn
¥or the Maivér, colf and low,
Tut Lehold §.the earth was riven 3
Tho atone from the door-was driyen,
A a5 ange} sat on the stone

i rafment white as snow,

* Vear. not.” the sagel ctied,
Joy thrilling bis silver voice;
** The Lonl who was crucifict
Yo sél with spicks choice,
Liug broken is death’s dark prisoh,
Rejoice t for Clirist {s risen.
Tell the tidihige far and wide,
Tl a ransomed work! rejoioe.”
Katunisr Ly Ratrs,

‘'

THE PAGE SPEARS.
1 mpx'r-ssy o gingle -wonl,” said
-Annie Barton, to her wother, who way,
reproving  hiee for :her  unaminble
“temper. i
. “I know you: didn’t, Annie; but
your face talked.” o
What volutues our. fnces. shy.! Sormg
speak of. Jove and khidné, soine of,
nuger.and-batréd,‘others of pride and.
Febellion, and -others still of selfish.
.ness.  'We.can’t. help.our fadés - talk-
ing; ‘lat. we can -wiake them say.
plossant things, and all should - tiyt5,
bave then do 5. ) A

ch e e

Sevin wat o 3Ty & o o
Go wixd tuva St up yodredlhy T

J-Voyages.
iWard & Look's Oheap Biographica] §
: . Serien. s

A Tbe writers of the Biographies contalved‘f
;J'in this Serios have endeavored to narrste, i

| grentest dare-bus’been exeicised-to eusie |
'} correctoess in détalls, and it i» boped,thas §
'} uot only the men themselves, but the evests |

e G PLEASANT HOURS.
Ohriat Hath Arisen. L ol?;:;ﬂ:;;h Seauratiuy —Cho {ulﬁlmmt' | n ]l;usi:l‘lit ma \:;lm;mn cuw»-: u; GoOOD BOOKS
Cunior hath arieen § ! N dyo nud yoll cgge, the latter part o .
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