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An Baster Qarol.

Yweetly the birds are singing
At Easter dawn;
Sweetly the bells are ringing
On Easter morn;
And the words they say
On Ear‘ter day
Are, ' Christ the Lord is rigen.”

Birds ! forget not your singing
At Easter dawn.

Bells ! be ye ever ringing
On Easter morn.

In the spring of the year,
When Easter is here,

Sing, " Christ the Lord is

risen.”

Esster buds were growing
Ages ago.

raster lllles were blowing
By the water's flow.

All nature was glad,
Not a creature was sad,

For Christ the lLord was

risen.

SASTER EGGS.

All over the world, at
Baster-tide, eggs are used
for games, or given in
woken of good-will. As the
ume draws near, the boys,
particularly  about New
York and WashingtoL, lay
in a stock of eggs, which
they boil very bard in a de-
coction of logwood chips,
berbs, or coloured rags.
When these preparations
are finished, the fun begins.
One boy holds an egg so
that the tcp of it is seen
just above his closed flst.
Another boy, with his egg
held in the same way,
pounds with the bottom of
1, on the top of egg number
one. The egg that s
broken first bL.comes the
property of the boy who
holds the hardest of the
two. Another egg game
that is a greater favourite
because it can be played
out of doors, is the roliing
of these hard-boiled eggs
one after another dqwn a
hill; and every bay who
can  break another’'s pro-
perty, may have it for his
junch. In Russia it I8 a
common custom to dye and,
roll eggs, the latter part of
the practice belonging to
the children. All classes
o! the people exchange
these pretty little symbols,
f embracing each other, and
b exclaiming while they do so,
**Christ Is risen” the re-
b sponse being always, ** He
¥ is risen Indeed ?° In some
parts of Scotland, the chil-
dren have the greater share
p in the amusement of rolling
F the dyed eggs in the flelds
aund greens. The object of
this rolling is to keep the
eggs uncracked as long as
possible. There are plenty
of other eggs in fine con-
fectionery; and sugar., wax,

materials for Easter-eggs.
f in Italy the eggs are gilt or
coloured before being placed
K on the table in large orna-
f mental dishes, prettily fes-
B tooned with flowers.
[ mains arranged in this way, and every
B visitor is invited to take one of these
£ eggs, which he will not refuse, unless

% he wishes to give offence to his host or

M hostess. The merry-makers of Naples
present each other with stained eggs, ar-
:ranged in baskets or on trays; the well-
g to-do classes taking care that such eggs
Kcome from the confectioner or toy shon.
In Germrany, though the cgg-giving cus-
tom {8 very popular, they have in many
tparts ot the country Easter hares, heus,
fand Jambs—little sugar things iylag on
recn banks, and many of the people

The table re- -

, 8ystem

- suffer.

mnke little nests of moess in out-of-the-
wav places, and the eager children are
gent to seck *the egg the hare has
lald - surh eggs belng generally of sugai.
" or toy-eggs that open, in which little
presents are hidden,

TWO NIGHTS IN THE BAR-ROOM.

Rev. G. C. Rankin has spent two nights
in the bar-rooms of Chattanooga (Happy
{s that city whose bar-rooms can be

indignation against
been before mon constantly every whero
and for asges. But let the light be
flashed hehind tho ecreens and into the
~ellars, and tet the demon that burrows
under our gilded civilization be dragged
forth to the sight of all men, and let
our legislatures look upon his horrid
front and say whether he shall any
tonger have the shelter of the law.
Price, 25 cents. Order of Rev. G. C.
Rankin, Chattanooga, Tenn,

TIUF. EVE OF GOOD FRIDAY.

visited in two nights), and has told in

twelve lectures what he saw and the .

thoughts which were stirred by what he
saw, They contain a terrific
dictment agalnst the bar-room, and sus-
tain that indictment to the uttermost by
a terrible array of facts.
in the State fs more infamous

than the sale of indulgences by Tetzel. -
1t is but the sale of indulgences ta breed '
and foster all the forms of crime known

to man, and al! the forms of misery

under which man or woman or chiid can *
We recommend all such books. |
It takes a long time to arouse public !

in-

The lcense -

THE AGONY IN THE GARDEN.,

And when he was at the place, he saild
unto them, Pray that ve enter not into
temptation. And he was withdrawn
from them about a stone’s cast. ahn
Kneeled down. and
Father. if thou be willing. remove this
cup from me - nevertheless not my will,
but thine. be done. And there ap-
peared an angel unto him from heaven,
strengthening him. Ard belng in an
agony he prayed more earnestly and

his sweat was as it were great drops of

blood falling down to the ground.

!
a vice whlch has |

prayed. saying,

when he rose up from prayer, and was
come to hls disciples, he found them
sleeping for sorrow. And ho aald unto

; them, Why slcep yo ? rise and pray, lost

ye enter into tempstation.—Luke 22. 40-46.

COREAN HOMES.

>orean women of the upper classes livo
a life of seclusion; ey do nothing at
all, they sre totally uncducated, and
they are allowed to see mo
one but their husbands,
parents, and a very few
femnlo friends. A woman
belonging to the upper
classes never appears before
strangers, and sho never
goes In the street exposed
to view. The deughtors of
the soill are =more to be
envied, for they at least en-
joy more liberty, although
they are nothing better
than human machines.
When you live among tha
Coreans, aad know the tor-
rible bondage under which
the women labour, oneo
bieathes a sigh on thsir
wretched behalf. Beside
her household dutles, and
the bearing of children, the
Corean wife combines the
duties of gardener and
fleld-labourer, and she must
always be mindful that she
has to wait pergonally upon
her husband Her whole
condition, socially, morally

and intellectually, is8 de-
plorable, and fn a very
large part of her native

country she {8 without the
Gospel. sc that she may bes
Hterally said to live and dfe
as a * beast of burden,” in
helpless and hopeleas ignor-
ance of anything beyond her
present wretched oxistence.

In an interesting letter
from Seoul to the ** Heathen
Children’s Friend,” Rev.
M. F. Scranton has this
story to say of the young
folks of Corea :

* The boys do not have
ary hats untll they become
men. When do you sup-
pose that i8? The day
comes just a8 soon as the
father and mother please to
have it so. 1 have often
xeen little men of tep,
twelve and fourteen ycars
of age, and bo,3 of twenty-
ftve and even forty. Early
in the morning ot the day
when the boy is to become
s wman, the top of the head
{s shaven, then all the re-
malning hair is combed up
over the bald spot and
closely tied and twisted into
a knot which stands up
about four inches. After
this is done a band called
a mankeun Is put about the
forehead and hair to keep
it in place. Then the new
hat {for which the boy has
been walting all his life) ix
brought forward with
Zrcat ceremound , algo a coat
with Tloose sleeves which
hang down below the knees,
atter which the new man
zoes out to call on his
triends and relatives. He
makes profound bows to
them all, then goes home
10 a teast. From th!s day forward he has
a different name as well as a new hat
and top-knot,

*\When a Corean little gir) reaches the
age of nine or ten, her parents tell her
she ls now too old to be seen on the
streets any more. She can't even stand
at the front door and Jool out, but is
banished to the apartments of the wo-
men. which are in the back part of the
house. There i3 no pretty flower garden
to look cut upon. no dolls to play with,
and not much of anything which 18 bright
or beautiful ever eunters the rooms where

And | our Corean gir] must spend her life.”
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An Eastern Legend.
NY LHACE DLt PHIKLD GOOLWIES
‘Ihere'y u tender Eantern legend,
tn a volmne old and rare,
Of the ¢ brist-child 1n his garden
Wialking with the chiidren there

And It tella  thin strange, sweet story—
(True or false, ah ' who shall say )
How u bitd with broken n'nion,
Denad within the garden Iny

And the children, chlldish-cruel,
Lifted 1t by shattered wing,

Shouting Muake us merry mule,
s8ing  you luzy fellow, siag ™

But the Christ-child bent above ft,
‘Fook it In s gentle hand,

Full of pity for the suftering
He alone could understand

Whispered to {t—O0 80 softly '
Latd his Hpa upon fts thioat,
And the song-life, swift remmrning,
Sounded out in one glad note

‘Then away, on wings unwearied,
Joyously 1t sang and soared,
And the little children, kneeling.
Called the Christ-chtld  ° Master
lLorad "
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SOMETHING ABOUT EASTER.
BY FRED MYKON COLBY.

I wonder if all the boys and girls know
what Easter means, and why we welcome
the day with beautiful flowers and songs
of rejoicing.

When vou kept Christmas last Decem-
ber you celebrated the birth of the

Saviour; to-day when you cut your
Eagter lilies you bonour the day of his
resurrection,

Christmas and Easter are, then, the

anniversaries of the two most important
eveats in the history of the world.

Easter like Chrisunas goes back, how-
over, to a more anclent time than our
ern. Do you remember that terrible
night when the destroying angel smote
with death the first-born in the bomes
of the Egyptians, but ** passed over ™ the
homes of the chlldren of Israel ? And
do you remember how the Hebrews saved
thelr !ttle ones by sprinkling the blood
of a lamb on the door-posts of their
dwellings ? In memory of that night
and that deliverance the Jews have al-
ways kept the feast of the Passover. It
was #t the time of this feast that Christ,
*the Lamb of God.” was crucified, and
his dlsciples accordingly changed the
Jewlish feast {nto a Christian festival.

The Hcebrew name for the festival
comes from a woid which meant "' he
passed over.” The same word has
grown nto a great many differcut lan-
guages, all referring to the same thing,
Among the French the day is known as
Pasque. In Scotland it is Pasch, and
tn Holland it is Paschen.

Did you ever hear of Pasch eggs ?
These are Easter eggs. boiled so hard
that you can play at ball with them.
They are dyed with different colours and
often have Inscriptions or landscapes
traced upon them.

And nov let me tell you how to dye
them. Take a plece of wet rag, sprinkle
it with logwood, cochineal, madder or

| any dve, roll the cgg In it, tle it

up,
and boil it for fifteen minutes, then take
off the rag and rub it with bulter Or,
sou mav boll ft in a solution of these
dyea, and then if you wish, trare some
design upon it with a penknife, or you
may warm the egg, trace your pattern
with the end of a tallow candle, and
then botl it fo the dye; the grease will
make the tracery come out white.

The custom of bolling eggs and colour-
fng them with bright-iued dyes at Easter
i3 very ancient ‘t'he eggs were at first
dyed scarlet, in memory of the blood
of Christ Wil you remember this when
you are colouring yours ?

The children of Armenia and Syria in

the far East play a game with thelr eggs

at Kaster,
together and the one whose shell remains
unbroken wing the other. That
then tries his whole one agalnst an-
other boy's egg.  The one who wins then
gety the other two, and 8o on untl} some-
body winsg all the eggs.

A good many curious customs have
been observed in different parts of the
wortd in connection with saster.

One of the most beautiful of these was
practised by the early Christians, and is
stitt followed in Russia by the members
of the Greek Church. Early in the
morning  of

‘I'wo boys kunock their c¢ggs :

boy .

trom the cross, and put into a coffin.
About sunset this is carried out in front

the course of an hour or two. The

cotfin {3 then placed In the organ recess |

tof a long procession, which returns in

of the church, and a box is put near to

recetve the offerings of the huadreds and
thousands of worshippers who are there.
At each end of the coflin are represented
Homan soldiers, and near by are images
of the Apostles and of the mother of our
Lord. ‘I'he eager worshippers deposit
their money, Kiss the cloth that covers
the coflin, or the robes of the Virgi,
and go away with their souls still hungry
and thirsty for the bread and water of
life. Not one word does the priest say
to them, but he stands and eagerly
watches the money as it falls into the
box.

1 went ouce to see this * festa,” as they

| call it, and I did feel so very sad. These

pour people do not know any better,

children. They have very few teachers
to show them the way to go. 1 am
sure that my little friends will pray

every day that God may send to them
those who will teach them of himselt,
Some of these days you, who are little
folks pow, will be men anu women, and
1 do pray God that he may call some of
vou to go to these people, to show them

the festival, friends nngl , the way to Jesus, whose name they know,

nelghbours visit cach other to exchange | but of whosa love they are fgnorant.

BEROLD TRE MaN!

their greetings.
the other’s house says, *° The Lord is
risen ! And his friend replies, * The
lord is risen indeed.”

But I have not yet told yYou where we
got the name of Easter. Long ago, when
the first Christlan missionaries went to
England, which was then a heathen land,
they found the people worshipping
among other false deities a goddess
named Easter or Eastre. She was the
goddess of spring. and the month of
April, which they called Easter-monath,
was dedicated to her. The missionaries
taught the peojle to keep the Christian

but they aliowed them to give it the
name of their discrowned goddess, and
so we have the word Easter.

EASTER IN BRAZIL.
BY MRS. 8. B. KOGER.

A good while ago I promised to write

The one who enters

i

something for you, but my little folks \

have been sick so much that I have not
had time. Now that they are better i
will write at once.

1 have written to you already about
Brazil, so that at this time I am at a
loss to know what to write about. I
had thought of writing about how Holy
Week s spent there, but as it is now
nearly gone, it would hardly be in place.
Of course all of you know that this weck
is celcbrated in memory of the betrayal,
crucifixion and resurrection of our Lord.
As to-day is Good Friday I will tell you
how it is spent. Our Lord is repre-
sented as being crucified, his body taken

Behold the Manl

The volce of Jesus! Oh, how sweet
Its gracious accents fall!

** Rest for the wezk and weary feet,
Fardon and peace for all.”

The smile of Jesus! Light of light,
For life's rough, narrow way;

it penetrates Death’s darkest night
With Hope's celestial ray.

The look of Jesus! Lord of love,
Cast not the glance on me

' Thou gavest Peter, to reprove
feast instead of their old heathen one, | P

Forgetfulness of thee.

The feet of Jesus! without stain,
Unsofled by steps they trod,

Mark still how we, through sin and p-in,
May find our way to God.

The arms of Jesus ! outstretched still,
The soul half-way to meet,

Some precious promise to fulfil
Of hope and comfort sweet.

The hands of Jesus' ever near
The siniking soul to dless:;

To heal the wound, to wipe the tear,
And make our sorrows less.

‘The heart of Jesus' can it be,
In his fair home above,

He still retains. my soul, for thee,
A thought of pitying love ?

The love of Jesus! Heaven and earth
Have never fathomed this

Exhaustless joy, that by its birth
Secures eternel bliss.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

APRIL 10, 1898.

Some Itttle things that are great.
widow's mite.—Luke 21. 1-4.

The name of this poor widow s not
known on earth, but it Is written in the
Book of Lite. Her gift is spoken of
through all the world when that of
Herod, who gave vast sums to rebulld
the temple, 18 forgotten. It {8 not so
much whut we do as the spirlt in which
we do it that wins the favour and bless-
ing of God.

WE ALL MAY DO BOMETHING.

‘This widow did not say, I am so
poor 1 cannot give anything,” or, " My
gift is so small 1t {8 of no use.” She
did what she could, and God owned and
honoured her gift. A poor widow in
India, who was dopendent on the charity
of the church for her support, brought
one day her offering to the mieslonary.
He said to her, * Why do you bring back
this, which is freely glven you in
charity *° She roplied, *“ After you gave
it, it was mine, and I want to give some-
thing to God.” Even almost the young-
est boy or girl can earn something for
themselves by doing work or running
messages, and they can consecrate the
whole by giving a generous part to God.

The

HOW CAN WE G1vE 70 aopl .

All the silver and the gold are his,
and the cattle on a thousand hills, and
all the wealth of all the world. Yet he
condescends to accept our gifts if they
be given to one of his ncedy ones, and
given in his name. A cup of gold water
given out of love to God shall pot lose
fts reward. We can give to the mission
cause, which is the cause of God, or to
the sick, or poor, or suffering. A gift
of flowers, or fruit, or even a kind word
shall not be forgotten by him who noticed
the poor widow as she cast in her mite
into the temple treasury. Remember
the words of the Lord Jesus, ‘* It is mor
blessed to glve than to receive,” and.
« [masmuch as ye Lave done it unto gne
of the least of these my brethren, ye
have done it unto me.”

DR. CORE'S TRACT.

ANl young Methodists who read the
Pleasant Hours ought to know that Dr.
Thomas Coke was the first bishop of the
Aethodist Eplscopal Church in America.
Francis Asbury was elected bishop at
the same time—December, 1748—acd was
ordained by Bishop Coke. On one ot
his journers, while attempting to cross
a river, Dr. Coke missed the ford, &nd,
getting into deep water, was nearly
drowned; but, catching hold of a bough,
he succeeded at last in reaching land in
safety.  After drying his clothes in the
sun, he continued his journey, and met
a man who directed him to the necarest
village, and told him to inquire for a
good lady's house. Tkis he did, and
was hospitably recelved, every kindness
and attentlon being shown him by his
hostess. The next morning the doctor
took his leave of his new-found friends,
and went his way.

After about five years, he happened to
be again in .America, and while journey-
ing to one of the States in company with
several other gentlemen, a Yyoung man
desired to speak with him alone, and
asked him if he remembered being in a
certain part of America five years before.

* Yes, I do,” replied the doctor.

And do you recollect that, in at-
tempting to cross a river, you were
nearly drowned ?”

1 remember it quite well.”

« And do yecu recollect geing to the
house of a widow lady, in the village
near ?”

* Yes, indeed; and never shali I forget
the kindness she showed me.”

*“Then do Yyou remember leaving a
tract at that lady's house when you went
away 7"

1 do not recollect that,” said the
doctor. “ But it is very possible that
1 may kave done so.”

** Well, sir,” said the young man, “you
did leave a tract in the house. Tha!
lady read it, and the Lord blessed the
reading of it to her conversion. It wac
also the means of the conversion of
several of her children and neighbours,
and now there is quite a little company
of believers in that village. But I have
not yet told you all. I am one of that
lady's children and was converted
through the Dblessing of the Lord upon
my reading tbat tract; and now [ am
sceking to win others to Christ.”

The Commissioner of Prisons in Sco:-
land says that in one year he found that
out of a total of 53,000 committals in
Scotland, 38,000 were traceable to drink, -
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Easter.

BY KLLA A, BMALL,

Dawn of a gacred, glorious day,
Freighted with hope s0 sweet,
We hail thy adveat with delight,

With Joy thy coming greet.

in thought we visit Palestine,
Axd see the guarded tomb,

Where Jesus lry, while soldiers grave
Watched through those nights of gloom

The morning breaks! Exultant morn'
For with its coming gray,

Angelic hands have sought the tomb,
And rolled the stone away.

Then from its portals dark and grim,
‘Triumphing o’er his foes,
Revealing his divinity,
Our Saviour, Christ, arose.

Rlest Easter morning, hail to thee!
For to our hearts ye bring

Sweot memories of a risen Christ,
Our Prophet, Priest, and King.

Arisen ! Arisen! let all the bells
Of carth thelr music swell

In loudest strains of melody
The joyous news to tell.

Christ has arisen ! This Easter day
He lives, enthroned on kigh,
Sharing the Father’s majesty,
No more for man to die.

We fain would crown this risen Christ,
And reverently pray

‘fhat we with him in hope may rise
At the last Easter day.

VICTIORY!

That 18 a thrilling word when heard
amid tho smoke of battle. But it signi-
fies nothing compared with the shout of
triumph from the followers of Jesus
when, having fought the 5ood fight, they
gain a final and eternal victory .over
death. As we rejoice in the promise
that we who share in the coniict will
one day be enrolled among the con-
querors of the king of terrors, let ua

the things that were done. And when
had  taken counsel, they gave lurge
nioney unto the soldliers, saying, Say ye,
s disciples came by night, and stole
him away while we sleg.:.  And it this
come to the governor's ears, wo will per-
suade him, and sgecure you So they
took the money, and did ns they were
taught, and this saying is commonly re-

. portcd among the Jows until thy day.

read with glad hearts the story of our
Saviour's conquest of the grave as re- .
corded by Matthew in chapters 27 and 28.

** When the even was come,
a rich man of Arimathea, camed Joseph, |

who also himself was Jesus’ disciple, he | A

4

went to Pilate, and begged the body of
Jesus. Then Pilate commanded the
body to be delivered. And when Joseph
had taken the bhody, he wrapped it in a
¢lean linen cloth, and laid it in bis own
tomb, which he had hewn out in the

thete came | 236

*

2

“Then the eloven disciples wunt away
into Galilee, Into a mountain where
Jesus had appointed them. And when
they saw him, they worshipped him; but
some doubted, And Jesus came and
spake unto them, saying, All power Is
given untu me in heaven and {n earth.
Go ye ihetefore, and teach all naticas,
baptizing them in the name of the Fataer,
and the Son, «nd the Holy Ghost: teach-
ing them w0 observe all things whatso-
ever 1 have commanded you; and lo, I
am with you alway, even to tho cnd of
the world. Amen.”

THE BASKET OF WATER.

*“ My son,” sald an Arab chief, * bring
me a basket of water from the spring.”

The boy tried and trled to fill the
basket, and before he could get back to
bis father’s tent the water leaked out.
At last he returned ana said :

* Father, T have tried to fill the biasket,
but the wate> will not stay in.”

My son,” sald the old chief, * what
you say is true. ‘The water did not stay
tn, but see how clean the basket is. So
will it be with your heart. You may
not be able to remember all the good
words you hear, but keep trying to
treasure them, and they will make your
heart clean and pure.”

)
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Tock; and he rolled a great stone to the ;SRR

door of the sepulchre, and departed. |
And there was Mary Magdalene, and tho
other Mary, sitting over against the
sepulchre. Now the next day, that fol-
lowed the day of the preparation, the
chiet priests and Pharisees came to-
gether unto Pilate, saying, Sir, we re-
member that deceiver said, while he was
yet alive, After three days I will rise
again. Command therefore the sepul-
chre be made sure until the third day,
lest his disciples come by night, and
steal him away, and say unto the people,
he is ricen from the dead; so the last
error shall be worse than the first.
Pilate said unto them, Yo have a watch;
§o your way, make it as sure as ye can.
So they went, and made the sepulchre
suve, sealing the stone, and setting a
watch,

“In the cnd of the Sabbatb, as it be-
gan to dawn toward the first day of the
week, came Mary Magdalene and the
ether Mary to see the sepuichre.  And,
behold, there was & great earthquake;
tor the angel of the Lord descended from
heaven, and came and rolled back the
stone from the door, and sat upon it
His countenance was like lightning, and
kis raiment white as snow; and for fear
of him the keepers did shake, and be-
came as Gead men. And the angel an-
swered and said unto the women, Fear
ve not; for X know that ye seek Jesus,
which was crucified. He is not here;
he is riscn, as he sald. Come, 3ee the
place where the Lord lay. Aad go
quickly, and tell his disciples that he is
risen from the dead; and, behold, he
goeth before you into Galllee; there shall
ye see him; lo, T have told yo- And
they departed quickly from the sepulchre
with fear and great joy; and did run to
bring his disciples word. And ac they
went to tell his disciples, behold, Jesus
met them, saying, Ail bail! And they
came and held him by gne feet, and wor-
shipped him. Then said Jesus unto
th¢n, Be not afraid; go tell my brethren
that they go ‘into Galilee, and there ghall
they see me,

“Now when they were going, behold,
some of the watch came into the city,

and showed unto .the chie! priests all

THE WATCH

The Watek at the Sepulchre.

Fromn East to West I've marched beneath
the eagles;
From Pontus unto Gaul,
Kept many a watch on which, by death
surrounded,
i've seen each comrade fall.

Fear ! I could laugh until these rocks re-
echoed,
To think that I should fear—
Who have ret death in every form un-
shrinking—
To watch th's dead man here.

In Dacian fcrests, sitting by our watch-
tire,
1I've kept the wolves at bay:
On Rhetian Alps escaped the ice-hills
hurling,
Jlose where our legion lay.

On moonless nights, upon the sands of
Libya,
I've sat with shield firm set
.And heard the lion roar; and in this fore-
arm
The tiger's teeth have met.

I was star-gazing when he stole upon me.
Until 1 felt his breath,
And saw his jewel-eyes gleam; thel he
seized me,
And instant met his death.

My weapon In his thick-veined neck I
buried,
My feet his warm blood dyed:
Ang then I bound my wound, and tfli the
morning,
Lay couched upon his side.

Here, though tho stars are veiled, the
peaceful city
L.ies at our fcet asicep;

1

: Round us the stlll more peaceful dead
they were nssembled with the elders, and

are 1ying,
In sjumber yet more deop.

A low wind moaning glides among the
olives,
TiIl every hill-side siphs, .
But round us herce the moanings scem
to muster,
And gatier where he lies.

And through tho darkness faint,
gleams aro flylng,
‘That touch this bill alone,
\Yhopce these unearthly lights?
whonce tho studowsn
‘'het move upon tho stono ?

pale

and

If the Olympian Jove awoke fn thunder,
His great oyes 1 could meet ;
But Hls, if once again they lo~ked upon
me,
Would strike me to hls feet,

He looked as {f my brother hung there
bleeding,

Aund pul my sou! to shame,
if my mother with his eyes was
pleading,

And pity overcame,

As

But could not save,
was hanging
On the accursed tree,
Was he the Son of God ? for 80 in dying
He seemed to die for me.

He who {n death

And all my piti'ess deeds came up be-
fore e,
Gazed at me from his face:
\What if he rose again and I should meet
him !
How awful {s this ploce !

W gF el

AT THE 3EIULCHRE.

DICK'S BASTER OFFERING

“ Wby do they bring flowers at Easter,
Miss Ray ?” asked Dick of his Sunday-
gchoo] teacher.

The superintendent had just expressed
2 desire that all who could should give
flowers to decorate the room for Easter
Sunday.

* Reewuse,” she answered, “ft (s a
beautiful way of showing our belief in
the resurrection of our Lord and our
hope in the blessed future life which he
has purchased for us. As Christ was
imprisoned {n the tomb, so things Jovely
fn nature have been imprisoned in the
grasp of winter. And as he broke the
cLaius of death and the grave, so the
lecaves and flowers break through fetters
of winter, and we bring them to make
sweeter our rejoicing in the glory of
Easter-day.”

“1 wish I had some flowers for next
Sunday.” said Dick to himself. But he
had none at home, and no mears of get-
ting any, for he could not take a cent
from the small sum he had earned by
running errands and doing odd bits of
worx out of school, which was to be
added to the Easter fund for missions.

On Saturday morning he lingered near
a greenhouse, looking wistfully at the
fiowers within, all so Yovely in thelr
waxy white or soft colourings. People
inside seecmed very busy, and he at
iength ventured in and asked if he could
do anything.

*“No; we can't be
though ¥es, you can carry this basket
up to Judge Ward's.”

He did it and some other errands, for
which he was paid six cents. They were
very new, bright ones, and he was glad
to hava them to add to his store, but
he looked Jongingily at a little rose-bush
which grew in 2 pot. It was very

small, and had but one white rose on it

e e it s e et e s e e = =

- and they had s0 many others. " Could
1 have that instead ** he asked, hesitat-
fogly, of the sharp-featured wotnan

* That ? ft's worth five times the
money. What do you want with such **

‘T want to take it to church for
Easter,” sald Dick, very humbly.

In the afternoon Dlick'r teacher called

; for his Eastor money -1t was to be added

to what the others had, and sont in us
one offering.  He brought the tin cup in

~which he had kept it, and poured it into

bothered—stop, |

i
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her hand. “ But you're not going to
give thiz gold-pleco, are you > she gald,
holding up one of the colns.

“ Gold-ploce ?  Isn’t it n cont ** agked
Dick. In great astonishment.

* No: it's worth two dollars und fifty
centy, don’t you sce "

** Somebody has given it to me by mia-
take, 1 auppose,” he sald,

1 suppozo you can easily find out
who {t belongs to,” sald Mize Ray, «a
she wished him good dye.

Two Gollars and a halt ! Dick could
not u10lp thinking how many thirngs such
a Iarge sum would buy for himsslf and
for his mother. He begun trying to
persuade himself that perhaps some one
might have really {ntended to give him
the money, or, if not, that it would be
impossible for him to find {ts owner.
And for one hour the temptor almost
had his way with poor Dick. But then
better thoughts came. How could he
go to Sunday-school—and on the day
when children gathered with brigat taces
and innocent, happy hearts to colebrate
the lord’s triumph over sin and deaty—
with a burden of sfn on his soul ? Just
as twilight settled down, he appeared at
the tlorist’s door.

* No; there’s nothing for you to do
now,” said she, sharply: ** aud [ baven't
time to waste on boys.”

* Pleage to look just one moment,
ma'am,” he sald, holding out the gold-
plece. “ Dido't you give me this with
the cents you paid me ?”

The woman's face changed. *1 do
belleve it's that gold-plece !’ she sald,
taking {t. * Yes, my boy; it was patd
mo this morning, and I keew [ must 's°
pal¢ it out by mistake. Wel! ! ghe
went on, looking curiously at him, * who
sent you back with it 2

* Nobody, ma'am.”

“ Then why didn't you keep it ?
body would have known ?*

“ God would have known,” said Dick,
looking soberly up at her. - Aud to-
morrow's Easter Sunday, and Miss Ray
says that if weo belong to Christ he must
rise in our hearts and reign there as he
rose out of the grave to reign in heaven.”

** So that's what sou learn in Sunday-
school, {3 it 2

* Yes, ma‘armn. Good-night.””

* Waft 2 minute—here's a flower that’s
lett over. Wouldn't you like that for
to-morrow ?"

Dick's eves shone at sight of the beau-
tiful 1ly. But he drew back & little.
* Not w pay _ne just for dolng what was
right 2 he half questioned.

* No,” she said, more earnestly. *“ Not
to pay you; only to make right seem 2
Jittle pleasanter, and because you'se
made me think more of Sunday-schools
than 1 ever did before.”

And Dick was surely the happiest boy
who carried a flower to church on Easter
morning.—Young Folks' Friend.

No-

The Fiddler.
BY HENRY RIPLEY DORE.

Sometimes i{f you listen—1lsten,
\When the sunlight fades to gray.

You will hear a atrange musician
At the gquiet close of day:

Hear a strapge and quaint musicfun
On his shrill-voiced flidlz play.

He bears a curious fiddle
On his coat of shiny black,

And draws the bow across the string
In crevice and in crack:

Ti}l the sun climbsg up the mountuin,
And floods the earth with light

You will hear this strange musician
Playing—plaving ail the night!

Sometimes underneath the hearth-stone.,
Sometimes underneath the floor.
He plays the same shrill musie,—
Plays the sume tune g'er and o'er,
And sometimes in the pasture,
Beneath a cold, gray stone,
He tightens up his sinews,
And fiddles all alone.

it may be, in the autumn,
From the corner of your room.

You will hear the sghrill-voiced fiddlo
Sounding out upon the gloom;

It you wish to see the player,
Softly follow up the sound,

And you'll find a dark-backed crick«t,
Fiddlinrg out a merry round !

—Youth’s Companion.
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The Angel at tho Sepulchre.
BY MR8 F ). BALLARD

Hehoid those surrowing women conie
virief-stricken to the Savipur's tumh
Nor wait until the morning Jight
Dispels the ghadows of the night
Love lingers not for Hght,
IFaith tarries not for sight.

And, hastening on thelr mournful way
Who ahall roll back the gtone " they
BRY,
Thut we may come Into the tomb,
Bearing our splces and pecfume
Who shall the stone remove ?
[teath cannot bar our love

But, lo ! the stone I8 rolled away
‘The nlght 18 gone.  ‘The dawning day
Shines brightly on the open tomb,
Despolling it of all ita gloom.

God’s angel sits above

The grave of burted love.
lBut the dear body l¢ not here.
‘I'hoy stand perplexed, and full of fear,
‘Tho angel speaks : * Ba not afrald,
The lLord is risen as he sald.”

The Lord that came to suve

Ia stronger than the grave.

LADY ABERDEEN ON HOMES AND

BOME-MAKERS,
tier Excellency L.ady Aberdeen visited
the Presbyterian Luadies’ College the

other day and i{a tho course of a
very thoughtful and intoresting
address to the students spoke
speclally of the opportunities for

ugefulness afforded women in
'anada. 1 am deeply im-
prossed,” she sald, “as 1 o

about the country, by the splen-
iid oponings for womanhood In
this new land, and I would count
it a great thing it 1 succeeded
in awakenlng In the hearts of
vou college girls a sense of the
opportunities lylng before you
To be a woman in this day, and
in Canada {s to have a chance to
do something worth while. And
believe me, there {8 no sphere
greater, nobler, holler, than the
tome. 1o be a wWoman i{n a
vanadian home ' With that be-
fore you it becomes you to be
earnest and true during these
years of your girlthood and schoo!
hife.

1n spending some time in vari-
oug new scttlements in the great
West the opportunities and re-
sponsibilities of womanhood
vame homo to me. There are
there on the plains, out on the
1anches, in the mining towns and
nisewhere hundreds of men who
«re away from home and from
everytling that would restrain
the bad and stimulate the good.
Many of those men are kept
irom guing to utter ruin by the
presence in their community of
one good, true, thoughtful wo-
man who knows how to make a
hbimne for her own husband and
eiftdren,  which  becomes to
Lomeless ones In thelr ** shacks ™
« havea and g little heaven.

And what is true of these new
eltlements s true of life every-
w. ore in Canata There is not
voavGail rdde andwhere  but
needs the rehining, levating, en
nubling influences of good, in-
telligent women. 1 look {nto
sour faces to-day, you young wo-
men with your lives before yonu,
and 1 think of the good you
might do, and I trust you will do,
whien you pass out of this college
.nto the great world.

Tthere is something about a
xood home, which §s the result of
woman's fnfiuence there, but
which can hardly be defined, a
certain simpliclty and beauty, a some-
thing in the very atmosphere, and {n the
tones of the children's voices, a refine-
ment, a culture, which impresses a guest
L once and which 13 of the very essence
of home To be sure, love must be
everywhere,  The very life of home is
wve dove and knowledge.
knrow And you. young women, should
use these preclous years in learning
c.enthing possible and learning it well.
I'iere will be no time afterwards, when
home respnnsibilities come te you. See
thiat your knowledge is such as will be
svibable in after tife.

Lhose ¢f us whose girthood is past,
who ate growing old, and who have had
to learn so many things about life and
about home-making. not from teachers
and books. but through experiment and
experience, which Involved us in such
mistakes and blunders to our own and
our loved ones’ hurt--those of us who
-an look back cver a few years of regl
effort for our homes almost envy the

Women must -

!
4
|
!

girls of lo-day. And we look to you
who are now in training to mako right
our mistakes, and to do perfectly the
woerk we have tried to do and faited ot
have done bLiunderingly through ignor-
ance I would have you believe that
cvory branch of your educatlon s of
inthortance, nd most of all would [
have you remember that the great work
of home-making cannot be done ex-
cellently, as it should Ue done, unless

you are actunted by the highest motives |

and live the truest Mfe'—The West-

mingter

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL LY MATTHEW.

LESSON IL.—APRIL 10.
(Easter lesson.)
THE RESURRECTION OF JESUS.
Mark 16. 1-8. Memory verses, 6, 7.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Now {8 Christ risen from the dead, and
become the first-frujts of them that
slept.—1 Cor. 15. 20.

W hat ditflculty did they look forward
to ”
How was this dificulty set nside
What did  Mary Magdalene suppose,
and to whom dQld she go”  See John
20, 2.

+ What did two disciples do »  See John

' 20, 310,

5-8.
find

2. Finding the Living
Whom did the women
tomb °
How were they affected by tho sight ?
How did the visitor calm thelr fears ?
What did he say of thelr mission ?
What good news does every Eastor re-
call 2  Golden Text.
To whom did he bid them go ?
What message were they to bear ?
How promptly did they obey ?
How did they feel over what they had
scen and heard ?
Why were they silent by the way ?
To whom did Jesus first show himself ?
See John 20. 14-17.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we shown—
1. True love for Jesus ?
2, True faith in Jesus ?
8. True service for Jesus ?

in the

The Blble fs8 the freshest of all books.
It 18 the real interpreter of lifo at all
times.

4
THE ANGEL AT THE SEPULCHRE,

OUTLINE.

1, Seeking the Dead, v. 1-4,
2. Finding the Living, v. 5-8.

Tlme.—" Sunday,” April 9, A.D. 30,
Place.~The tomb at Golgotha.

HOME READINGS.

l'l‘he resurrection of Jesus.—Mark 1¢.
-S.

Tu. Foreto!ld.—Matt. 16, 21-28.

W. Witnesses.—Acts 2. 22-32.

Th. Risen with Christ.—Rom. 6. 1-11,
K. Crucitted.—Mark 15. 25.38.

S. Glad tidings.—Acts 13. 26-37.

Su. Joy and wonder.—Luke 24. 36-48.

QUESTIONS FOR MOME STUDY.

1. Seeking the Dead. v. 1-4.

What women sought
Jesus ?

For what purpose did they go ?

On what day and st what time of day
did they go ?

M.

the tomb of

Baster Hymn.

: Christ is risen! O the wonder!
. Rending bands of death asunder,
Rising to gloiy yonder!

Silently as morning breaking,
. Came the wonderful awaking,
, Christ again bis Godhead taking.
+
| In the stillness of the morning,
' Angels heralding n> warning,
. Though the world’s new light was dawn-
] ing.

Last she saw him faint and dying:
8She whose heart with patn was reeking,
Tears Ler pallid cheeks bestreakirg,

|

- Last she saw hi mfaint and dying:
Swark and cold her Lord was Iying,
Ere she left him, weeping, sighing.

Lone she stood in tearfu]l wonder:
\Who had rent his tombd qsunder ?
1 Who go vile th_e grave to plunder!

She, nwazed, her watech was keeplug.
Blinding mists her vision steeping -
* Woman, why art thou a-weeping 7

Vas the startled woman chary ?
Wasg ghe In her answering wary ?
What a change when he said, “ Mary "

Once the piteous supplication,
Now the glad ejaculation,
* Mastor ! in rapt adoration.

No more mocking, no more scourging,
Priest and mob the soldlers urging,
While the rage of hell twas surging.

Crown of thorns no longer wearing,
Cruel tannts no longer bearing,
Nails no more his body tearing.

Majesty and gracious sweetness,
Join in him with perfect mectness,
God and man n full completeness !

Lord Johovah! low before thee,

Ransom’d by thee, we adore thee;

Glory in the highest ! QGlory!
—Philadelphia Inquirer.

WHAT IT DOES,

The tollowlng short temperance lecture
will be found trulsms that cannot be
disproved :

* Drunkepness never causes a victory
to be gained, it causes some to be Jost:
it never prevented shipwrecks, ft often
caused some.”

** Ltquor leads thousands of persons to
poverty, not a single one to wealth.”

** It has destroyed thousands of healths
and has not restored a single one.”

‘It has shortened thousands of lives,
and has not lengthened a single one.”

It bas lost forever thousands of im-
mortal souls, and nevar saved ote.”

‘“A woman never became more virtu-
ous by beginning to drink; how many
have become less 7

** Never did a son become kinder to
bis parents through the use of alcohollc
drink; how many have become less so,
how many have become their shame and
their sorrow ?"

Epworth Leaguers, Atteation

STOCK FAST DIMINISHING.

Order soon if you would be
sure to havo a set of tho—

EPWORTH LEAGUE
READING COURSE

For 1897.98

Ely's * Law _of Soclal Service*

Farrar's +*With thoe Poots,”

Marden’s ** Architocts of Fate.”

Robertson's **Our Lord's Teaching."
Remember, the price of the four vol
umes, enclosed in box and postpaig,
sonly. . ..o,

worth League Manual
Ep A book oaﬂnts and suggestions on
o work. Cowmpiled by Rov

A. C. Crews. ’rice, postpaid §0 25

Junior League Hand Book.

Dovoted to Junior League methods

of work., Compiled, arranged and

written by Rev. S. T. Bartlett.

Price, postpnid

Epworth Leaguo Workers.
By Jacob Ewmbury. Price, postpard

The Epworth League, its Place in
Methodism. A manual by Rev. J.
B. Robinson, D.D., Ph.D, ..

Price, postpaid 0 40

Work and Workers.
Practical Suggestions for the Junior
Epworth League. By Frederick 8.
Parkhurst, B.D. Price, postpaid

Four Wonderful Years.
A sketch of the Origin, Growth aud
Working _ Plans of the Epworth
League. By Joaeph F. Berry, D.D.,
Editor of the Epworth Herald. . .
Price, postpaid
How to Read the Bible Throngh
in a Year, by devoting fifteen
minutes a day to its study. By Rev.
W. A, Rodwell.  Price, postpaid

Between the Lights.
Thoughts for the Quict Hour, every
day 1n_the year.” Compiled and
arranged by I'anny B. Bates. . .
Price, postpaid
Children’s Rights.
A Book of Nursery Logic.
Kate Douglas Wiggin. - . . . ~.

WiLLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing House, Torcata
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