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TORONTO, MAROH 31, 1888.

[Ne.

AT THE SEPUL-
CHRE.

AxD when the Sab-
bath was past, Mary
Magdalene, and Mary
tbe mother of James,
and Salome, had bought
sweet spices, that they
might come and anoint
him. And very early
iu the morning the first
day of the week, they
came unto the sepul:
chre at the rising of the
sin. And they said
among themselves, Who
shall roll us away the
stone from the door of
the sepulchre? And
when they looked, they
saw that the stone was
rolled away : for it was
very great. And enter-
ing into the sepulchre,
they saw & young man
sitting on the xight side,
clothed in a long white
garment ; and they'were
affrighted. And he
saith unto them, Be not
affrighted: Ye seek
Jesusof Nazareth which
was crucified : he is
risen; he is not here:
behold ‘the place where
they laid him. But go
your way, tell his dis-
ciples and Peter that

~he goeth before you

into Galilee : there sball

yo see him, as he said unto you.

And

they went out quickly, and fled frem the
sepulchre ; for they trembled and were | as he walked off the play-ground.
“Q, his rights! those everlasting old lose your rights is to be always U'Y"'" to

- amaxed : neither said they any thing to any
* man; for they were afraid. Mark 16, 1-8. rights! I wxsh be'd take them and be done get and keep them.

AT, THEX SEZFULQNRE,

HIS RIGHTS.

Here is a secret:

with it,"" cried Hal Hale,
half langhing and vory
much in earrest, too.
Tom was n trin} to
all his Triends on de-
count of those same
“rights.” e was
always on tho logkout
to sce that ho hud his
full share of everythiug
that was going' 'He
was very quick to.sce a
slight, so quick,.indeed,
that he could offem sce
one where none was in-
tended. )
Of course-ho was not
a popular boy.” How
could he bo ? He kept
himself at the front all
the time. Theboyshad
to keep a sharp watch
to see that Tom's feel-
ings were not hurt, and
1t was a weight on their
munds, you may be sure.
Aud then, in spite of
all their care, he was
always feeling that ‘he
dudn’t bzue ‘Lis rights
Dou't mkc Tom for a
udel, bu.)s it you
waut to bhave fiicnds

“and go through hie

p]oas:mtb

And, gu‘ls "Watch
against the seiﬁshncsq
which is oftcn cn]lcd
by the pretty name of
sensluvmess.

the one who thinks

«Y wiLp have my rights,” said Tom Bell, least of sell will get the most kiud con-

1 3
“gideration from others, and the sure way to

1
-



bl

HAPPY DAYS.

EASTER DAY,
Waxe with the world, O children!
Rise with the sun and sing:
Over our souls is risen
HYe who is Christ, our King.

May the glad dawn
Of Easter morn
Bring holy joy to thee:

May the calm ove
Of Easter leave
A peace divine with theel

May Easter day
To thine heart say,
“Christ died and rose for thee!"”

May Easter night
On thine heart write,
“O Christ, I live to thee!”

OUR RUNDLY.SCIOOL PAFPERS.
PRR YEAR—POSTAOR FRRR.
The beet, Lho cheapest, the moet entertaining, the raoet popular,

Chrintlan Guardian, weekl¥ . ooiaeieoorsscnsnsersasescans
Methodist Megazine, 96 pp., monthly, llluntnled .
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She Wuleg Hallfax, woeklY.iooeereacnaanons
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per100; qwur. o a doun H perl
Howme and rp 4to, fcrinightly, singlo eopleu
Less than m oop
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BAPPY DAXS.

TORONTO, MARCH 31, 1888.

THE CHILD MINISTER.

OLp Betty Brown had never learned to
read, and was very sorry for it in her old
age. She sat weak and feeble for hours
every day in her cottage thinking of the
past, and of her early iriends, who had all
passed away. But a dear little gir), whose
npame was Nelly, said to her, one day,
“ Mrs. Brown, I can read now; would it
please you if, sometimes, I came and read
to you?"”

“ My darling little lady,” said old Betty,
“ T would bless you if you did.”

So, day by day, Miss Nelly went, for a
little while, to read to the poor old woman
holy words out of God’s Book, and beauti-
ful bymns. She was a young ministering
angel to the old pilgrim, and did a loving
work for Christ, that he saw; and she com-
forted old Betty, and got the blessings of
her prayers.

ONLY PLEASING SELF.

Do you know what it is to be selfish ¢
Yes, I am sure there is no one who doesn’t
know what it is to be selfish, even if he
can't tell what tho word “selfish” means,
To be selfish is to think more of one’s own
littlo solf than of any other self in the
world—to want the biggest picce, to try
for the nicest place, to be always looking
out for ome's own comfort and pleasure.
This is not a good thing; do you thiuk it
is, littlo people 7 It is so bad a thing that
we must always be trying to get rid of the
selfish spirit and to put away all thoughts
of self from our minds. What have we
told you that the holy child Jesus is for all
little children? An example. Yes; we
must all try fo be like him. Now here is
a text that will help you to become un-
selfish, if you are really trying to copy our
Great Example in all things : “ Even Christ
pleased not himself.” Say it after me:
“Even Christ pleased not himself.” Then
must this little one think only of pleasing
gelf? O no! nc* if he wishes to be like
the holy child Jesus.—Foung Christian
Soldier.

HE ALWAYS KEEPS HIS WORD.
BY FLORA B, HYDE.

“ (300D evening, Mrs. Ellis, what are you
doing out hers in the cold 2"

“Why, good morning, Mrs. Allen, come
in. Iwaslooking for Eddie. He was sentto
the lower end of the town on an errand more
than an hour ago, and he has not returned
yet. I feel & little worried, for he is always
back so quick when seut on an errand.”

“ Perhaps the boys have coaxed him over
on theice. Our James is gone. There was
no peace at home until we let him go. But
he promised to be back before this,” sighed
Mrs. Allen,

#Oh, no, Eddie is not on the ice; for I
have told him not to go unless he first
obtained our consent. He never goes any-
where without leave from us first.”

“Yes, I know, Mrs. Eilis, that yoursis a
very obadient child. but you know the boys
may have persuaded him to go; and boys
are so thoughtless they forget their promises
when any pleasure ig in view.” -

«Ah}” answered Mrs. Ellis, “ but Eddie
never forgets; ke always keeps his word.”

Mrs. Allen looked sad as she said, «1
wish I could say as much about James.
Here comes Eddie now,” she added, as a
manly little fellow of ten years bounded up
the steps.

“ Mother, dear, were you worried? I
really could not get here sooner; for I met
papa, who had to leave the store to overtake

a waggon which had gone away without
some things; and papa was so tired ho said
I could run fast and overtake it better than
he could, as it was to stop at tho mill. 1
just reached the mill in time, too, for it was
just about ieaving, I hurried back as fast
as I could, only stopping to tell papa it was
all right, He says he cannot leave thq store
yet, so you should not wait supper.” So
snying, Eddie took the basket to bring in
chips for morning,

Mrs. Allen sighed again, saying, “Oh, I
do wish I could depend on James as you
can on Eddie. What a blessing it is to have
such a boy.”

How true were Mrs, Allen's words! It
i3 a great blessing for parents to have such
children. They are sure to make noble
men. A boy of his word will become a man
of his word, respected and loved by every
ono; and he will be an honour to the com-
munity in which he lives.

Boys, let me ask, are you kind and
obedient to your parents? Can they say of

you, “ile never forgets; he always keeps ‘

his word 2"

THE LITTLE ARMY.

Tuere's a funny little army
Clad in armour silver-bright ;
Though it stands in warlike columns,
Yet ’tis never known to fight,
Very sharp these little soldier-,
Always useful, night or day:
People think it quite an honour
To be called as neat as they.

Often missed when they are needed,
Though they don’t march to and fro;
It has ever been a puzzle
To determine where they go.
Only pins upon a cushion,
Yet be very proud we might
Were we, like this little army,
Always useful, neat and bright. .
—Good Times,

THE WREN.

BACK again, little wren? You must like -

this hole under our roof. Here you bave
built your nezt for many a year. If you
should find it shut up; what would you do?

Look around for another ju the housse, or |

barn. You would éven take the farmer's
old coat-sleeve or hat for a home. A masn
who was cutting grass left his coat om the
fence two or three days; when he tried to
put it on he found a little nest in the
sleeve. Did you ever hear of such a
sociable little fellow as the wren? And
how sweetly he sings] Shall not I too
sing God’s praise ?
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HAPPY DAYS.
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AN EASTER.-SONG.

WAKE the morning ! Easter dawnoth !
Easter morn in roseate hue

Breaks the resurrection promise,
Brings a wmessage, dears, to you,

Little children, Easter dawneth ;
Haste {rom slumb’rous realms away;
He who died for little children
Has arisen—lives to-day.
Harken! Easter-bells are ringing,
And gay-plumaged birds are singing,
While the children dear ave bringing
Flowers to deck the cross.

There can be no time so joyous
As the blessed Easter-morn,
Save the gladsome Christmas-season
‘When the Holy Child was born,

Aund, resplended with the glory
Of the resurrection-joy,

Childish lips repeat the story,
Dear to every girl and boy.

Of the love wherein the Saviour—
King almighty, Sovereign he—
Said, in sweetest condescension,
“ Bring the little ones to me.”

And he lives —he reigns forever,
Prince of Peace, the children’s Friend,
Opening doors on Easter moruing
Into worlds that never end.
Harken! Easter bells are ringing,
Easter-carols we are singing,
While the children’s hands are bringing
Flowers to deck the cross,

—— O

A KINDLY TALK WITH TOM.

You want to know, Tom, what is the
first quality of manhood? Well, listen. I
am going to tell you in one little word of
five letters, and will write it, as though you
were deaf, so that you may nevér forget it.
That word is" “truth.” Now then, remem-
ber, {ruth is the oaly foundation on which
can be erected a manhood that is wortby of
being 8o called. Mark what I say: truth
must be the foundation on which the whole
character is to be erected; for otherwise, no
matter how beautiful the upper stories may

be, and no.matter of how good-material they .

may be built, the edifice, the character,
the manhood will be but a sham which
offers no sure refage and protection to those
who seck it, for it will tumble down when
trial comes, ‘ .

Alas, my boy! the world is very full of
such shams of manhood, in every profession
ard cccupation. There are lawyets in this
town who know that they have never had
any training to fit them for their work, who

yet impose upon the people and tako their
money for giving them advice which they
know they are unfitted to give. 1 heard of
one lately who advised his partuer ¥ never
to have any thing to do with law books, for
they would confuse his mind.”

There are ignorant physicians who know
that they are ignorant, and who can and
do impose on a people more ignorant than
themselves. There are preachers without
numt-er pretending to know what they have
never learnad. Don’t you see that their
munhood is at best but a beautiful deceit ?

Now, I want you to be a man; and, that
you may be that, I want you first and fore-
most to be true—thoroughly true. I hope
you would scorn to tell a lie, but that is
only the beginning of truthfulness. I want
you to despise all sham, all pretence, all
cffort to seam to be otherwise than you are.
When we have laid that foundation, then we
can go on to build up a manhood, glorious
and Godlike, after the perfect image of him,
the perfect man, who said that he was born
that he might bear witness tn the truth.—
Bishop Dudley.

DON'T SKIP THE HARD NAMES.

Eppy was a bright little scholar. He
could read very well for a boy six years
old. He like to read stories about birds
and beasts.

But he bad one fault. One day his
mamma talked to him about it.

He would read very fast till ho came to
a hard word. Then he would stop, and if
he could not tell at once what it was, he
would skip it and go on.

“ Don’t skip the hard words, Eddy,” said
his mamma.

“ Why, mamma, I don’t like the hard
words, I am in such a hurry to go on that
I can’t stop to spell them.”

“ That will not do, my boy,” she said.
“You will never be a good reader if you
do not stop and spell the long words. You
will never be good at anything if you do
not do the hard things which come to you.

“ When you are at work do not skip the
hdard things. God expects all his children
to do faithfully the duty which comes to
them.

“ A boy who bravely tries to overcome
hard things is a hero.”

“ A hero, mamma?” said Eddy, laugh-
ing. “Why, I thought a hero was a man

‘who went to war and was a brave soldier.”

“You can be a hero, dear, while you are
a iittle boy. A hero is any one who does
his best, even in such little things as spell-
ing tue hard words. You are not teo

oung to be a true soldier of the Prince of
eace.”

CHRIST HATH RISEN
O priison the Nl\‘c'[‘lu
Ring out to all people,
‘That Christ has arisen, that Jesus 14 here,
Touch heaven’s Wue ceiling
With your happy pealing,
O bells in the steeple, ring out full and -
clear.

O violets tender,
Your shy tribute render,
Tio round your wet faces your soft hood of
blue ;
Aud carry your swectne-s,
Your dainty completoness,
To sowe tired haud that is lunging for you.

LEAVING TUEM TO GOD.

A socikry in England has started a school
for native children in West Africa. One
day in that school a little girl struck her
school-mate. The teacher found it out, and
asked the child who wag struck, * Dul you
strike her back again?”

“ No ma'awm,” said the child,

* What did you do?” asked the tencher.

¢ I left her to God,” said she.

A Dbeautiful and most efficient way to
settle all difficelties, and prevent all ftights
among children and among men.  We shall
never be struck by others whon they know
that we will not return the blow, but “ leave
them to God.” Then, whatever our encmies
do or threaten to do to us, let us leave them
to him, praying that he would forgive them
and make them our friends,

ALL BELONGS TO GOD.

DID you ever think that all you have
belongs to God?  What you have is yours
only in trust. God is the Master; you are
the stewands, the servants. To the Master
you must give accoun.. You must be en-
abled to say, “I have done with iy Master's
goods as be has directed. When he told me
to pay, I have paid; and when he has told
me to withhold, ¥ have withheld. It is as
wrong to give when he has commauded us
not to give as not to giva when ho has
commanded us to give.

EASTER.

Tue Easter thought which I would like
you all to remember is that for our sakes
the blessed Saviour died and was laid in
the tomb.

But on the third day he arose from the
dead. And this took place in spring-time,
when the flowers were “blossoming after
their winter slecp, fit tokens of the heavenly
lifo that shall never end, in the home above,
which all who believe in the Lord Jesus
ghall ehare,
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Tue Sick Bor,

EASTER.
GivE flowers to all the children
This blessed Easter day—
Fair crocuses and snowdrops,
And tulips brave and gay.

And tell them, tell the children,
How in the dark, cold earth
The flowers have been waiting

Till spring should give them birth,

All winter long they waited,
Till the south wind’s soft breath
Bade them rise up in beauty,
And bid farewell to death,

Then tell the little children

How Christ our Saviour, too,
The flower of all eternity,

Once death and darkness knew.

How, like these blossoms, silent
Within the tomb he lay,

Then rose in light and glory,
To live.dn heaven for aye.

So take the flowers, children,
And be ye pure as they,

And sing to Christ our Saviour
This blessed Easter day.

.other boys at snow balling or “coasting”

THE SICK BOY.
Tnis poor boy has been sick all winter
and not able to go out and play with the

down hill. At last, as the soft spring
weather has come, he is much better,
although he i still unable to walk, But as
he sits at the window how he does long to
be out of doors to see the lambs skip in the
meadows and the flowers bloom in the
garden! So two of his old school cow-
panions have come to take him out for a
walk, Itis pretty hard for them to carry
him, but they make what is called a “ cat’s
cradle” by joining their hands, which makes
for him a comfortable seat, and they carry
him around the garden to a seat in the
arbour. The fresh air brings the colour to
his cheek and brightness ¢o his eye, and he
has laughed a merry laugh for the first time
in weary months. Don't you think these
big boys felt better than if they had gone
off for a game of ball or marbles by them-
selves? I am sure they do. In blessing
others they themselves were blessed,

WHAT HAPPENED TO BABY-BEAR. 5SS

“Tmis is very nico,” said a baby-bear, as JI
lic floated down tho river on a log ho had
fuund by the water's edge. “ What a mis-
take my mothe. made when sho told mng
not to get on it! It's the nicest time I
ever had, and 8o I shall tell her whon I getE
back."”

And tho log floated down the river.

“1 wonder when it will go the other]
way 1" cried the little bear, after o tine, |8
as the current bore him farther and farther 8
from home. *I'm getting hungry.” Butj
the log floated on.

“] wont to go back!" cried the little
bear again; “I've been quite far enougk,
and I'm stiff and cramped.” But the log
floated on. :

“Q dear:” cried the litile bear; * I}
believe she was right, after all, and when I
get horae I think I'll tell her so.”

But, alas, the little bear never had af
chance of telling her so, for he never saw
his mother or his home again, He was
seen and captured by some fur-traders, and
muany a time in hid captivity did he mourn
over the disobedience that cost him his
liberty.

“«TURN YOUR FACE TO THE LIGHT."§

It had been one of those days on whichj
everything goes contrary, and I bad come
home tired and diccouraged. As I sank[
into a chair, I groaned, * Everything looks
dark, dark!” E

“ Why don’t you turn your face to thel
light, auntie dear?” said my little niece,
who was standing, unperceived, beside me.Jfi

“Turn your face to the light!” The}
words set me thinking, That was just
what I had not been doing. I had persist-
ently kept my face in the opposite direc-|
tion, refusing to see the faintest glimmer,
of brightness. Artless little comforter ! sheg
did not know what healing she had brought. [
Years have gone by sincd then, but the
simple words have never been forgotten.

BETTER THAN GOLD. .
“] wILL give that to the missionaries,”ji
said little Billy; and he put his fat littlo}
hand on a tiny gold dollar, as he countedfid
the contents of his money-box., '
“ Why t Susie asked, .
“’Cauge it’s gold. Don't you know tholll
wise men brought Jesus gold ? And mis-}
sionaries work for Jesus.” :
Susie said, “ The gold all belongs to him, 38
apyhow. Don’t you think it would bsjg
better to go right to him, and give him@
what he esks for 2” _
“ What's that ?*

THE Bible is a book worth all other books
which were ever printed.

1 heart,”

Susie repeated, “My snn, give me thing -



