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AT M~ SEPUL-

Âi wben the Sab-
bath was past, Mary
Magdalene, and Mary
the mother of James,
and Salome, had bought
sweet spices, that they
miglit corne and anoint
hlm. And very early
i*, the xnorning the first
day cf the week, tbey

jcamne unto the sepul.
chre at the rising cf the
aùn. And they said
among theniselve, Who
shall roll us away theN
Stone frem the door of Il
the sepulobre? Ana
when they looked, they
uaw that the sone was
rolled away: for itwau
very great. And enter--M
ing into the sepuÏehre,
they saw a Young mnan
Sittig on the right aide,
clotbed ini a long white
garment; and theyweère
affrightea. And ho
saith unto thfin, Be not
affright6d: Ye souk
Jeassof Nazaretbwbich
wau cruoified : ha la
risen; ;he is not bore:-

bhid -the, place whereItheylaid, hirn. -But go
your *&y, tell kis dis-
ciples and Peter that
hoe goeth before yen u~ $rrtçiIu.,
into Gallea : thero aah

~ye Seo hie, as he Said unto yeu. And RIS RLOHTS.
jthey vent ont quick]y, and fied frein the "I W11L have my rigbts," said Tom Bell,
sepulobre; for they trembled and weto as lie walked off the play-ground.

àmed : neither said they any thing tu, any 0O, his rights 1those, everlasting old
4 Dan ; for they vere afraid. Mark 16. 1.8. rights 1 1 wish he'd tako tlien and bc donc

%vit it, Lre. BlUi.

hall langhin- andi very
inucli inecariest, toc.

Tom Wfl3 h trial to
al 'lis Irieuîds On ne-
conn of thoso &alie
iriglits., Uc was

always on the llQ-onLt
to Seo that ho had hi
foul Sharc of cverythiîig
that Was gol4, 'If

jwas very quick ta, sou a
t .~s1iglt, se quicl4.il2deed.

thiat lie cuuld oftiel& see
one wlîere nunc0 was iii-

tendcd.
0f course ho wnff rlot

a popular boy.- llow
could lie bco? Ife kepi.
hîmsel[ nt the front ail
the iime. Tho -boys liat
te kcep a sharpi watchi
te sec thant Toii. feel-
îugs wVere not hurl, and
it wvas a Weight on titeir
xmudà, you ruay bc sure.

And thon, ia spite of
ail tiheir cre, lie wa.q
always feeling that lie

*.<îtn ave l 3. righLts
I>uîît. Ton.1 (.Ji .1

ndv.boysï. if y-",

*and go thirouëhli tfe

And, girisSVoWtclI
against the eflîeE
whlich is olten' callcd

b )epretty naine of
sensitivencsS.

Here la a secret: the one %V(1.o LIîi:ks
least of Ee1f will get the nîlost kiud Coli-
sideratien -from others, and tlîç suire way te
losc your rights is to bc aýW1iyn ,x'iî tu
get' and keCep thei.



HAPPY DAYS.

EASTER DAY.
WÂXz with the world, O childrenii

11180 with the 8un and 8iîîg:
Over our souls in risen

Me wlîo is Christ, our JCiiié.

May the glad dawn
Of EButer morn
BriDg lioly joy to thee:

May the calai ove
0f EButer leave
A penice divine %vitlî thee 1

May Eaatcr day
To L'hino beand Bay,

"Christ died and rose for tlibe!"

May Eaater niglit
On thine heart write,

"O Christ, 1 live to thee 1"
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THE CHILI) MINISTEII.
OU) Betty Brown had neyer Iearned ta

rend, snd was very sorry for it ini lier oid
age. She sat 'weak and feebla foi hours
every day in lier cottage tbinkiDg of the
past, cnd of lier early friends, who liad all
passed away. But a dear littie girl, whose
uaine was Neliy, said to lier, one day,
"lMis. Brown, I can rend now; iwould it
please you ifsometimes, I came and rend
ta yen?'"

IlMy dsrling littie lady," said old Betty,
"I would biess yeu if yen did."

So, day by day, Miss Nelly went, for a
littie while, te rend to the poor oid %voman
.holy words out of God's B3ook, and beauti-
fui hyrens. She was a youut ministeriîîg
angel to the old pilgrini, and did a ioving

»work for Christ, that lie saw; and she coin-
forted. aid Betty, and got the blessings of
bier prayers.

ONI.Y 1>LEASING sELL'Y
Do yoli kîiow wvhat, it in to ho Qectlsll <

Yeii, 1 niU surie thero is noe ote %wlio doesn'L,
klioîv wiîat it in to ho sellisi, event if lie
caîî't tell wvhat tho word Il selfisl" IiCIIIIO.
To ho solfiali is te think muore of oîîo's own
lijuJo seif thain of nny otiier self in tlic
wori'.-to wauit the biggrest picce, te try
for the nicest place, ta bc always looking
out for one's owîî comtfort aui plcasure.
This -is nat a good thing ; do you think it
in, littie people?î It in so bad a thiug that
ive iIIIist alwvays ho trying ta get rid of the
self islh spirit and ta put away aIl thoughits
of self froin aur ininds. WVhat have we
told you that the lîaljv child Jesus is for al
little children ? An exaraple. Yes; we
miust ail try ta bo liko hin. Now here is
a text that wvill help you ta become un-
selfish, if you are reaily trying ta, copy aur
Great Example in ail things : IlEveti Christ
pleased tiot hiimsef." Say iL after rme:
IlEven Christ pleased tiot hiniuseif." Then
mîust this littie eule thilik oully of pleasing
self? O no 1 nc4. if lie wislies La bo like
the holy dhild Jesus.-You7ig Chiristian
iSoldier.

HE ALWAYS KEEPS HIS WORD.

BY FLORA B. IIYDK

GooD evening, Mrs. Ellis, what are you
doing out liera in the cold ?"I

"«W hy, gaod morning, Mrs. Allen, coule
in. I was looking for Eddie. Hew~as sent ta
the iower end of the town on an errand more
than an hour ago, and lie lias not returned
yet. I feel a littie worried, for hie in always
back se quick when sent on an errand."

Il'Perhiaps the boys bave coaxed hlma over
on the ice. Our James is gone. Theïe was
no pence at home until we let himi go. But
lie promised ta be back before this," sighed
Mrs. Alleu.

IlOh, no, Eddie in- not on the ice; for I
have told lim not ta go uiless lie first
obtained« aur consent. He neyer -ous any-
wliere without leave from us first"

"IYes, I know, Mrs. Ellis, that yours in a
very obadient child. but you knowv the boys
may have persuaded him ta go; and boys
are so thougless they forget their promises
when any pleasure is in view."

".Ah I » nnswered Mms Ellis, "lbut Eddie
never forgets; lie cdwvays Uceps his word."

Mrs. Allen looked sad as she said, I
wish 1 cauld say as much about James.
Iere cornes Eddie now," she added, as à
inauly little feilow of ten years bouuded up
the steps.

IlMother, dear, were you worried ? I
really cauld not geL bere sooner; for I met
papa, who bad ta leave the store ta overtake

a wvagIotî ihidli lad gono awvay without
soiuuo thinga; and papa W"s 8o tired lie said
1 could run fast and ovortako iL botter thaui
hoe coîuld, as iL ivas ta stop at tho ejl mi]]
joet, reaclîed the iii in turne, tao, for iL wvas
meit about iaving. I litirried back as fast
as I could, anfly sàtopping te tell papa it ws
ail riglit. lie says lie cannot Icave thiq store
yet., s0 you slîould not waiL supper." So
saying, Eddie took tlîc basket te bring in
chips for nîorning.

Mrs. Allen siglied again, saying, IlOh, 1
do wlsli I could depend on James as yoîî
cau an Eddie. What a blessing it io ta h&vo
eîîcli a boy."

How true were Mis. Allen's words!1 It
.3 a great blessing for parente ta have sud>
children. They are sure ta make noble
mou. A boy of his word will become a man
of lus word, respected and loved by every
ana; and hoe will be an honour La the coru-
munity ini whieh lie lives.

Boys, let me ask, are you kind and
obeclient ta your parents? Can tlieysay of
you, Illie neyer forgets; hoe aiways keepa
his word 7"

THE LITTLE ARMY.
TitEnE's a funny littie army

Olnd ia armour silver-briglit;
Thougli it stands in warlike columns,

Yet 'Lis neyer known ta flgl,
\Tery sharp these little soldier -,

Always useful, niglit or day:
People thiak iL quite an honour

To be calied as neat as they.

Often missed when they are needed,
Titougli they don't riarch ta and fro;

IL lias ever been a puzzle
To deterinine Nvlîere tliey go.

Only pins upon a cuslîion,
Yet be very proud we nuiglit

Were we, like this littie army,
Always useful, neat and briglit..

-Good TIime..

TRE WREN.

I3Acx again, littie ivren? You must like
this bale under our roof. flere you have
built your nezt for many a year. If you
should find it shut upi wliat wouid.you do ?
Look araund for another in tIe house, or
barn. You would éven take the fariner's
aid coat-sleeve or hat for a hoame. A mnan
w:uo was cutting grassi left lis coat on :the
fonce two or tliree days; wlien he tried ta
put iL an lie found a littie nest ini the
siceve. Did you ever heur of such a
sociable little fellow as the wren? And
liow sweetly lie singa I Shahl fot I .too
sing God's praise î



WVAKE the mortiiug 1 Easter dlawîiotlî
Easher morn in roseate hue

Breaks tae resurrectiori promisea,
l3rings a messatge, dears, te yen.

Little obuîdren, Enster dawneh ;
Hasta front sliînb'roiis rmalins away;

Ho who dicd for littie chiidremi
Has arisen-lives to-day.

Ilarkcni 1 Easher-belis aira ringimrg,
And gay-plumaged birds ara siuiging,
Whiia tha chljdren dear are briîîging

Flowers te deck the cross.

There eau be ne time se joyous
As the blessed Easter-nini,

Save the gladsoie Ohristmas-season
When the Holy Chiid was boru.

And, resplended with tha glery
0f the resurrechieu-joy,

Childiali lips repeat the story,
])ear te every girl and boy.

0f the lova whierein thie Saviour-
King almiglity, Sovereigît lie--

Said, in sweetest condescension,
"Bring the littia eues to me."

And he lives -ha reignis forever,
Prince et Peace, the children's Friand,

Opening doors on Faster morning
TaLeo worlds that neyer end.

Hairken ! Enater beils are ringingP
Easte--carols ive are singing,
Whiie the children's hands are bringing

Flowers te deck the cross.

A KINDLY TALK WITfl TOM

You want tu k-now, Tom, m bat is the
first quality of manhood? WelI, l:sten. I
arn geing to tell yen in ene littie wvord, of
five letters, and will write it, as though yen
were deaf, se that yeu may nevér forget it.
That word i"'« truth." Now then, remnem-
ber, truth la the only foundation, on which,
eau ho erected a manhood that is wvorthy of
being se cailed. Mark wvhat I say:- truh
must be the Loundatiomi on wuhich the whole
aharacter is t& ho erected; for otherwise, ne
inatter how beautiful the upper stonies mnay
bel and no.matter of how good-material they.
may be buit, the edifice, the character,
the xnanho 'od wMl be but a 8harn which
offers ne -sure refuge and protection toi those
'who seek it, for it wiil tumbie down when
tria comes.

Alas, my boy! the world is ver-y full of
such shians et manhood, in every profession
ard cccupation. There are lawyets in this
town who know that they have xiever bad
any training to fit them, for their work, who

HIAPPY DAYS,

yet impose upon the people and tako thteir
ruioiiey fon givitig tla'ir a'lviea wlu:dt tlivy
kîîow thiy are unfitted tu give. 1 hucar'i ut
0-11o laitely who advised liis îuartuer II"ee
to have auy thing te do with hatv books4, fur
they would courtisa luis iiiind.'

Thiere aira ignorant physicians who kuoiw
tliat thoy ara ignoran lt, anud whio Cali aliJ
do imposa on1 a people moe igiioriltît thtati
tliselves. Thero ara preachiers withu,t
ititEier ptretending te kîiew %liat thtay have
miever learne2d. IDen't yen sc tih thieir
îiiiiiihood is at best but a beautiful dccit 7

Now, 1 want yen te be a ltin , anîd, tht
you nîay bc that, I %vaut yent finaL and fore-
îinost te bc trtie--tlieroiglily truc. I hope
yent would scora te tell a lie, but that is
eniy the lbeginning of truthilness. I want
yen te despise ail shani, ail pretence, al
effort te set to ba othenivise titan yen are.
Moin we have laid that foundation, then we

cati go on te buiid up a nianliood, glorionis
and Godlike, aifter thia perfect image of htini
tha perfect tuiant %vio sgaid that ha wvas boem
that lie migbt hear witnass tin tue truth.-
Bisltop Dud1cy.

DON'T SKIP> THE I{ARD NA'MES.
EDDY waS a briglit hittIa scholar. lie

cotuld read very well for a bey six years
aid. Hie like te nead atonies about birds
and baaL.

But lie had. one fault. Oua day luis
manima taiked te hîjîni about iL

He wvould rend very fast tilie camne te
a biard word. Tiean ha wouid stop, and if
hae couid net tell at once vhiat it wvas, lie
would skip iL aud go on.

"lDon't skip tba liard words, Eddy," said
lis niammna.

IlWhy, tuamnia, 1 den't like the liard
words. I arn in sucb a hurry te go oit that
I can't stop hu spahi thîem.",

".That Nvill net do, my boy," she said.
Yen wý11 neyer be a good reader if yen

do net stop and spe'à the long 'vends. Yoti
will neyer be good at amiythug if you do
flot; do the liard things wiiich conie te Yeu.

"lWhen yen ata lit work do net skip tae
bard thing. God expects ail bis chlîdrerî
te de faithfully the duty whiich comaes te
thera.

"lA boy who bravely tries te overcome
bard things is a liera."

"A heo, inamnîn a?" snid Eddy, laugh-
ing. Vvhy, 1 thouglit a haero was a it,
who went te war and was a brave soldiar."

IlYeu eau bo a liero, dear, wbile yen are
a tithia 'boy. A liaro is auy oe who dues
bis best, even in auch little thiugs as speil-
irg t'ue bard words. Yen are met tee
yoeung te bc a tr'xe soidier et the Prince ef
Peace."

E I ii i~ ilt Iî' htt'ý.j'lt
Uuîg "t to all ptIll'e,

T1haî Ch'risi lins ftriqt-sl, 1hlît .Teqntq in l"'rt,
Tmic limeaveu'-' liluc ct'ling

() beli in lthe steeple, ring (lut fîifl nuit
cleair.

t>vililets tender,
Yur slîy tributo reuider.

Tic rouitt your wvet faces your suft lsio.,d iii,

l'lueo-
Aistl cairry your sweýtie-.,
Your dainty coînpieîeaxew'

To soîute tired îaîud that is luiîging for yon.

[JEAV1NG TIIEàM TO (;()I.
A sorivr in Etiglatnd lias st.arîed a sChmol

for nativo chidren iii West Africa. <>no
day iii that sceol a littho girl 4trtiel lier
scîrool-inate. The toachier fouut. il, out, and
ilsked the Vehild who iras struck, " 1 >uI yout
strike lier back. again ? "

NYo intlaiin, said the chuld.
WbVlat did yen doi" askced the t eaclier.
I leit lier te God:' said she.

.A beatuliful andillost ellicient wVay to
settle ail difraculties, and prevelit aIl light.s
among chidreu and a:nuîîg mon. liVe sahl
ne"er be struck by others wvhîoîî tlîey L-sowv

thtwc wili net returi te blow, but -leave
thîcrn ho God." 'fleui, vhîatcver our Celeis
do0 or threatcrx te do tu us, let uis leave thiies
ho hlm, pra yïxg that lie wouid forgive ilîcîn
aud iiiako teut our frieiîds.

AiL IIELONGS TO GOD.
l)rD )'OU ever think that ail yen have

helongs to 00(1? Wliat yen have is yours
oilly iii trust. God i-9 the 'Master; you arc
tic stewards, the servaiwi. To the Master
yon iuuist give accouuît. You mnust bc en-
ablcd tu say, 111 hava donc with îny.-\Iuater's
noods as ba lias directed. Mhen hie told nia
te pay, 1 have jàaid; anmd ivhren hie has told
ina ho wihîhld, Tr have %vitlliod. [t is as
wrong, tu giva whiem ha lias comnianded us
not te -ive as net to give whea lialis
comnaded us to give.

EASTER.
TirE Easter thouglit which 1 would like

you ail te remember is that for our sake
the blessed Saviour died and was laid in
the tomb.

But on tha third day lia arose froim the
dead. And this t.eek place ini spring-time,
whlen the flowers wero 'blossomirîg after
their wiinter siecp, fit tol<ens of the beaveniy
lita that shall nover aend, in the home aboya,
which ail who believe in tha lord Jesus
shall phare.



28 EAPPY DAY8.

Tnir Sicx B3or.

EASTEII.
Orr flowcrs te ail the children

This blossed Easter day-
Fair crocuses and snowdrops,

And tulipe brave and gay.

And tell thein, tell the children,
How iii tho dark, cela carth

The flowers have been waiting
Till spring should give Lhem. birtb.

Ail vinter long thoy waited,
Till the south 'wind's soft breatli

Bado themn riso up in bcanty,
And bid farowell te death.

Thon tell the littie children
Hew Christ out Saviour, too,

The flowor cf all eternity,
Once death and darlmess knew.

IIow, like these blossomas, sUlent
Within the tomb hoe lay,

Then rose in hight and glory,
To livo.in heaven for aye.

Se tako the flowers, children,
And ho ye pure as they,

.And sing te Christ our Saviour
This blessed Easter day.

THE SICK BOY.
Titis poor boy bias been sick all winter

and net able te go eut and play with the
other boys nt snew balling or Ilceasting"I
down hih. At last, as the soft spring
wcather bas corne, hole i much botter,
although ho la stili unable te walk. But as
hoe site at the window how hoe docs long te,
heoeut of doora to see the lambs skip in the
rneadows and the llowers bloom, in the
garden, 1 Se two, cf bis eld achool ceia-
panions bave corne te take hlm out for a
wahlk. It la pretty hard for Lbem to, cary
him, but Lhey ruake wbat la called a Ilcat'a
cradie"I by j oining their bauds, which, makes
for him, a comfortable scat, and they carry
him. around the gardon te a seat ini the
arbour. The fioal air brings the colour toi
his cbeok and brigbtnesa to, bis oye, and fie
lias Iaughed a rnerry laugli for the firat Lie
in weary menthe. Don't you tbink these
big boys felt botter than if they had gene
off for a gameocf bail or marbies by them-
selvesa? I arn sure they do. Ini blesaming
ethers they thomacivos were blessed.

TEE Bible is a book worth ail other books
which were ever printed.

WIIAT IIAIPENED TO I3ABY-I3EÂR
IlTitis is vecq nice," said a baby.bcar, aM

lie fluated down tho river on a log ho had
fuuint by the water's cdgo. IlWhat a tmia-
taku ry motieý made whien elie tcld mm
r.ot to geL on iL ! IL's tho niccat timoe 1
ovcr liad, and se I sail tellilher whien I geL
back."

And tho log floatcd down the river.
IlI Nwonder when iL wvill go the othor

'vay ? I cried the littie bear, afLer a Limne,
as the current bore hilm fardier and farther
(romn home. I mr gettitig hungry.' But
the log floatod on.

II want, to, go back 1 I cricd tho littie
bear again; I'va boon quito far enough,
and 1'm, stiff and crarnped." But the log
floated on.

IlO dear à" criod the little bieau I
believe she was right, after ail, and vhen I
get home 1 tbink lI1 tell ber se."

But, alas, the littie boar nover bad a
chance cf telling her se, for hoe neyer saw
his raother or bis home again. He was
seen and captured by some, fur-traders, and
mtany a time in hig captivity did ho rneurn
ever the disobedienco that cost him bis
liberty. ________

"TURN YOUR FACE TO THE LIGHT."
IT had been one cf those days on whicb

overything goes contraxy, and I bad corne
home tired and dsceu-.aged. As I -saxik
into a chair, I groaned, IlEverything leoka
dark, dark 1"I

IlWhy don't you turu youir face to the
hlt, auntie doar 1"I said my littie niece,

.rho was standing, unperceived, boside me.
IlTuru your face to the liglit 1 " The

words set me thinking. That was just
what I had not been doing. I had persist.
ently kept niy face in the opposite direc-
tion, refusing te see the fainbtesb glimmer
of brightness. Artless littie cornforter 1 abe
did net know what he.aiing she had brougbit.
Years bave gone by 8inc4 then, but the
simple words have nover been forgotten.

BETTER THIAN GOIJ).
«Il ww, give that. to the missionarios,"

said little Billy; and ho put bis Mat littie
hand on a tiny gela dollar, as ho counted
the contents cf bis xnoney-box.

IlWhy 1 I Susie asked.
"'Cause it's gold. Don't you know -the

'wise mort brought Jesus gold ? Ana mis.
sionaries work for Jesus."

Stosie said, IIThe gold ail belongs te hlm,
anybow. flon't yeu think iL would be
better te go rlght te hlm, and give hlm
wbat hoe asks for 1"

,"What's thati"i
Sasie repeated, "' iin, gire me, thino

heait,"

(I


