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HARRY'S EASTER EGGS uuve your choice, because y

Harry had been lving on a lounge for ~ keep sull
three weeks, for he had broken his leg. It * I want them all,” said Harry, putting
is verv hard for a little boy to keep quiet | up an ugly lip.
all day, but it gives him a good chance t I
<how a patient and sweet-tempered spirit t
Harry's mamma and all his friends were |
doing whatever they could to help him pass !
away the time. Thev read to him and told
him stories. They brought him !‘i“!‘ll'r-‘

have
Which do you like bestt”

verv sorry to sav that Harrv was
0 wing anv ;v:ui.ln--«
ndeed, the more people
o him, the more ecross
-u-moul to become

I). n't von wan

and flowers and fruit and nuts. v little Jessie 7 asked his mn.j er.

HE IS NUT UEKE; HE IS RISEN.

“ What have von got for me ¥ le ;
one day in a fretful voice. cges.

His mamma had just come in. She  went to find
showed him something in a little bo These are the little purple and whit

“ What are f}l(‘}' ¢ asked Harrv. inemones that used to peep at vou

“ Easter eggs, dear. See how lovely from under the dead leaves. And
they are!” vou know how the |

They were lovely. FEach one was

wild flowers last spring

. lue vie nile u
from tht‘ grass? 'I he dear Lord ]
colored all over, and had a pretty flower .1l bes 1 for chi
painted on it, with some reading. shes 1}1, m to

“ They are for you and vour little sis “ TN give Jeossie twn” said Harre
ter.,” zaid his mother “T wil! Yot vom 1’11 have

ir

ve¢ one another.”
“ay ,l’

four”
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eges, but I'll give von mine,
Yes, you must take them.”’

She had to, for Harry
gentle little sister had ta
She then ran to the garden fr a few
=n-nw:lru;~.~ to put beside his and
brought them to him singing like a bird:

avery one

His
1
a ies

insisted

rht him

son.

plate,

‘T am so glad that Jesus loves me.”
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ERNEST'S GOOD FAIRY.
BY MARGARET RAEBURN.

*It won't seem like a holiday w me
this year,” said Ernest, “ if we can’t go
to grandfather’s. 1 don’t see why he had
o zo off just now and shut up the house!
And then Aunt Anna has moved sway off,
and I'll have nowhere to go. 1 think to-
HOTTowW Wi“ be a h()l"!’id da_\‘!"

Ilis mother said nothing. The mnext
morning when Ernest came down to break-
fast, there by his high chair stood a new
wheelbarrow, painted red, with its name
in blue letters on one side: “ The Good
Fairy”

“Oh! I've always wanted a wheelbar-
row,” shouted the little boy excitedly.
“Oh, mother, where did it come from "

“ Grandfather sent it; and he wrote me
to tell Ernest that if he really had a thank-
ful heart he could show it by making his
‘good fairy’ help others whenever he
can,” said his mother.

Ernest was quite soler while he ate
oatmeal. After breakfast he trundled off
with his new present to the kitchen,

= "in]d.\'." he said w 1! X
want some kindling. 1'm zoing to
you some.”

his

!
|

Off went the little fellow to
i.a-n-

a field near
a tree. It
* an hour to pick up the chips,

Ben had eut down

| S0 | to get them. Then
Ern ‘n in his barrow in the eorn-
eld res He had his rake, for he

inted to

I'he

help Ben. He felt very happy
the country, and
to come home from
‘hurch with the family to spend the day.
The youngest child was about Ernest's
age.  Iler name was Luey.  She wanted

Kings lived in

I's cousins were

| to play with the new wheelbarrow all the

time. It was so new and dear 1 the boy’s
heart that he felt at first that he couldn’t
give it up. Then he remembered his grand-
father's message.

“There, Lucy,” he said, “ you can ride
your doll awhile, and then T \ull give you
a ride.”

His father wanted his slippers and in a
moment Ernest had them before him in
his barrow.

After his cousins were gone and the big
feast was over, Ernest said:

“T've had a lovely time,
I've lots of good dnng~ He came up

very close to his mother. “T think God
was very good to me when I was so cross
vesterday,” he said.

and 1 think

ON EASTER DAY.
BY MALTBIE D. BABCOCK.

At Christmas time we looked on the
face of the Babe, and wonde-ed with the
shepherds and adored with the angels;
we have followed him through the years

he went in and out of his mother’s
livuse : we do not know when the conscious-
ness of his real Father came to him, but
we have seen him thrilling under it; we
have traced him through his vears of min-
istry: we have sorrowed with him in
Gethsemane: we have before his
Cross, but there our sympathy failed,
oh, wonders of wonders, we found
we had died with him and risen
! Death hath no more dominion
2. We are sons and danghters of the
Hesurrection.

stood

)
whnen,

that

a

NO PRAYER IN THE PILLOW.

While Anunie wasz saying her prayers,

Nellie trifled with a shadow picture on
the wall.  Not satisfied with playing

auid talk to

wold

Annie, that mite
and white—golden
5'\ the ]wisi‘]u
Annie, just see!
said, over and

watch !
.“L‘"

again.

ver

not to be persuaded.
ers and crept into bed,
tlass sister followed, as
t must be out in %0 many minutes.
ntly Neil to floundering,
and “ O-dearing.” Then sche
a while, only to begin with re-

took

newed energy,
| LA

“ My pillow—it’s as flat as a board and

15 hard as a swne: | can’t think what
ails it.”
“1 know,” answered Annie, in her

sweet, serions way.

‘ What ¢

“There is no prayer in it.”

For a second or two Nell was as still as
a mouse; then she serambled out on the
floor, with a shiver, it is true: but she was
determined never afterwards to sleep on
a prayerless pillow

“That must be what ailed it,” she
whispered, soon after getting into bed
again: “it’s ail right now.”

We think that is what ails a great
many pillows on which restless heads,
both little and big, nightly toss and turn

there are no prayers in them.

ADVENT ANGELS.

BY REV. WILLIAM CHAMBERS WILBOR.

Whirr of swift wings through the keen
frosty air,

Bright forms alight on the elm’s branches
bare.

Evening’s star in the cold western sky,
Warbles of song from sweet voices on high.

Robins  have from where warm

come
breezes blow,
Dravely to face northern rigors and snow.

* Cheer up, now cheer up, O sad hearts,”
they =avy,

* Springtime and sunshine are not far
away.”

They flatter and chirp and hop, and are
flown

O'er forest and orchard, meadow, and
lawn;

Hastening ever glad tidings to sing,
To farmhouse, village, and ecity,
spring!”

“"Tis

Thev're musical heralds, brimming with
mirth,

I'heir coming’s God’s message of good-will

rth:

to en

Prophets from garden and

bountv,

field,
* Flavors and fragrance rich harvests
must vield.”

*Courage. sad hearts,” thev seem ever to

Sav.,
are not far

and blossoms

s

‘Blue skies

away.’

Reneat, as they <ing. at twilight and dawn,
* Winter and darkness will quickly be

= ”»
gone,
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EASTER TIME 1S HERE.
BY ALICE JEAN CLEATOR.

Soft fell the snowflakes through the winter
hours,

Now the fields are smiling with the spring-
time flowers:

Would you know the reason ¢
clear,

"Tis because the happy Easter time is here!

O ’tis very

And the merry song-birds have been long |

away

Singing summer ballads in the Southland
gay;

Now they're all returning with the open-
ing year,

Singing, gaily singing. “ Easter time is
here.”

Winter storms have vanished, clouds no
longer frown,

Million little sunbeams now come hasten-
ing down;

Fields no longer barren, skies no longer
drear,

Tell the hapny story, Easter time is here!

Earth is bright with beautv, after Winter's
strife:

Nature is rejoicing in a risen life:

Silver chimes are ringing in a chorus elear.

“ Wake, O world, to gladness, Easter time
is here.”

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN.

Lessox IV.—ArriL 23.

THE ENTRY OF JESUS INTO JERUSALEM.
Johr: 12. 12-26. Memorize verses 12, 13.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Blessed is he that cometh in the name
of the Lord.—Matt. 21. 9.
DAILY STEPS.
Read the lesson story carefully.
John 12. 12-26.

Mon.

Tues. Read of the children in the temple.
Matt. 21. 12-17.
Wed. Find the words of a prophet. Zech.

9. 9, 10.

Thur. Fird the Golden Text in a psalm.
Psa. 118.

Fri. Learn the Golden Text.

Sai. Find what the Bible says about
children’s praise. Psa. 8. 2.

Sun. Tell the story of the lesson to some

one.
QUESTIONS ONF THE LESSON.

When did Zechariah live? Can you
remember anything that he said about the
coming King? When did Jesus go up to
Jerusalem? Whom did he meet? Where
did he send two disciples? What for?
What did bhe do with it? Who followed
him? Who eame to meet him?  What

1

' did they carry? Where did the children ‘
sing later ! |
a horse ! What did the people spread on |
the ground before him ! Could any under
stand how great a King he
Why? Because the ioly Spirit was not
vet given. Who wers
Who wanted to see Jesus? Who brought
them to Jesus? What did he sav about
grain of wheat? About being willing 1
give up one’s hife?

was to be !

angry at all this?

THREE LITTLE LESSONS.

We have learned that—

1. Onece, when on earth, Jesus rode as
king.

2. Little children chanted his praise the
longest.

3. He wos, and is, and alwavs will be.

King.

Lessoxy IV.—(Sprciarn).—ArpriL 23
FASTER LESSON.

Luke 24. 1-12.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Memorize verse 6, 7

He is risen from the dead.—Matt. 28. 7.
DAILY STEPS.

Mon. Find how and where Jesus
buried. John 19. 38-42.

Tues. Learn what his enemies did. Matt
27. 62-66.

Wed. Read the lesson verses from your
Bible. Luke 24. 1-12.

Thur. Read what happened early tha
morning. Matt. 28, 1-4.

I'ri.  Learn the Golden Text.

Sat.  Learn a beautiful text about tin
resurrection. Rom. 8. 54.
Sun. Find who kncw the voice of Jesus

John 20. 16.
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.
When was the first Easter morning?

Where? Who went to the tomb in the
early dawn¢ What were they carrying!

they find? And who was gonet
did they see beside them? What question
did they ask¢ Can you remember whai
they told the women about Jesus¢ What
did they help them to remember? What
did the women then do¢

the names of the women ¢

ciples believe their word !
Peter do? Who went with him¢ John,
the beloved disciple. What must we
to know the whole story of the resurrection.

THREE LITTLE LESSONS.

We have learned that—
1. Christ died for our sins.
9. He rose for our salvation.
3. Beeanse he lives we shall live also

Lessox V.—Aprin 30.
JESUS WASHING THF DISCIPLES FEET.
John 18. 1-14. Memorize verses 12, 13
GOLDEN TEXT.

By love serve one another —Gal 5. 15

Why did not Jesus ride upon |

was |

What were they going to do¢ What did
Whom |

Can you give |
Did the dis- |
What did |

]|
DAILY STEPS.

Read about the passover supwer
| 2. 3-11 -
Read the 280N verses Tohn 13

114
Learn wi s the greates the
kingd f God Matt 18 4
]' l"' ! TV iy SWeN
G i
l.
r Hh
la ‘w
! I’
Lear :

BEAUTIFUL LILIES
BY ALICE JEAN CLEATOR
lilies

Fragrant and sweet,

Beautiful

We thy glad presence

Onee more nld greet -
Onee more we welcome
i f love,

1'nto us given,
Of hife gladness
Waiting in heaven.

and

Fair Easter lilies
» not to bring,

{
Message of Jesus,
The glorious King,

| shall we
The wondrons word,
Till all shall

™

come

arshin

e
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THE EASTER LILY STORY.

Would vou like to hear a little Eastes
lily storv?

Onee upon a time in a very large
house, there was put to bed a little E
lily baby. Tt funny little thing.
round and hard, and wrapped tightly in :

was a

And it was so sleepy
1

that as soon as it was made eomfortable in

vellow-brown jacket.

a warm bed, and nicely covered over with
a soft, brown cover, it went to sleep.

The old house was very still and very
dark. There were no doors: no windo
only a few eracks, and these not near
enough to let in anv light. So the baby
slept on and on, throngh many nights and
days.

Tha sun shone warm and bright over the
great, brown house, and it was very com
fortable.

After a long time the rain began to fall,
then the sunbeams danced and played
again : and the habr moved in ite littie bed

w-brown iacket felt tight, and it
turned, and swelled. till all
jacket eracked open! Then
better, and began to be really

and
ce, the

- felt

tv of food bv it that its

t there, and several times the

t water to drink. Seo

111 it needed to heln it grow. And

did grow, larger and larger everv day.

And when the lilv bulb baby was fairly
and growing every dav. it changed! |
And it was a verv wonderful and beautiful |
It was given a |

bire :1-:1;' 1

1 .\‘.!1\1 R

‘hange that came to it.
new }\HJ\'.
Fverv dav the lilv grew, and changed,
nd beeame more beantiful. The life that
s in the little bulb body was taken up
into the new plant body. |

One by one. glossy green leaves

from the stem, and the stem grew tall and

strong, and lifted them up higher and

grew l
higher 311 the lilr plant had grown o= tall

as some of vou little children. And, then,
when it was able to reach far up in the
light, at the very top of the stem, it put
forth a new bud. a soft, pale, green, tender
thine. that grew, and swelled, and turned
silverv white.

It was spring time, and the bluebirds
were singing.  The most beautiful dav in
all the spring came—Easter Day—and the
white bud ul-‘nwi. and curled back its
pure, white petals, and breathed forth a
sweet perfume on the still 2ir.

The lily grew just as God meant fo- it
to grow, pure and peautiful. God gave it
the plain bulb body, and God gave it the
lovely plant bocdy.

And, little children, the Easter lily tells
vou, that God means for his little children
to grow more pure, more lovely, every day,
by doing just the things he means for you
to do. He wants you to keep your body
pure and clean, and your heart pure and
clean, and so he is always sending you his
loving help, as he sends the sunshine to the
lilv, that some day yon may rise in new
beautvy.

How many a poor boy has been led to
some erime  that seemed small,
and was small in itself, but it led to
greater and still greater erimes, until a
<ad end was reached.  We remember one
poor lad who, standing on the seaffold,
with the black cap on his face, said that
his first erime was stealing a pin, the next
one an apple, the next a knife, and so on,
until e had last killed a man.  Be-
ware of the little sins that ruin the life

and damn the soul,

commit

EASTER.
Give flowers toall the children
This blessed Easter Day—
Fair eroeuses and snowdrops,
And tulips brave and gay.

And tell them, tell the ehildren,
How in the dark, cold earth
The flowers have been waiting
Till spring should give them birth.

All winter long they waited,

Till the sovth wind's soft breath
Bade them rise up in beanty,

And bid farewell to death.

Then tell the little chiidren

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 in heaven for aye.

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

And sing to Christ our Saviour
This blessed Easter Day !




