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HAPPY DAYS.

EASTER EMBLEMS.
A little nest hid *neath the leaflets green,
A tiny egg—a sleeping life within:
God’s touch; and lo, the pearly casket
breaks,
And from its tomb the jovous bird awakes.

A folded bud, a tiny emerald tomb,
A prison germ asleep within the gloom:

God’s touch, and lo, the portals green un '

close
rich

glows!

And with life the radiant flower

A lifeless worm within its tomb fast
sealed ;

God’s touch, and lo, two dazzling wings
revealed,

That soaring high, with bird and flower
Sav—

“God’s little prophets, we, of his great
Easter Day!™
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HELPFUL DOLLIE.

EY J. E. MAY.

Dollie May, who was making
visit at her uncle’s farm, thought
fine fun to gather the fruit.
pick the pears, when they were ripe (the
Sheldons and Bartletts) and made herself
very useful. Gathering the apples was<
more of a task, becanse the orchard was
Jarge and the trees were leaded. It was
a good apple vear. The largest and
choicest apples were picked by hand and
carefully packed in barrels.  Most of
these went to market. There were big

a long

:

it was |

She helped |

Golden Pippins, Seckrofurthers, Baldwins, |

anid other kinds with glossy red skins, be

~ides russets and greenings. The last
named we know ke good demplings and
pics in winter.  Her uncle said Doilie
could pack a barrelful to send home, and
<iw really pat eleven different kinds in,
ated You may be sure not one specked one
euld be found in the lot.  She had her
pick.

“What do you do with the specked
apples, Annie? ” she asked.

“ The hogs eat most of them. We will
save out enough for a barrel of cider.”
said Annie.

“Cider!” cried Dollie, in great sur-
prize.  “ Why, I thought uncle was a
cood temperance man, and that's why 1

wanted to help. T can’t gather apples for |

cider.” The girl was so surprised that
<he allowed all the apples she was carryving
in her apron to fall to the d.

Thev all laughed. “ Don’t be afraid.”
said Mary, “ father won't drink any of it,
sor will any of ns. Tt will al! turn inte
cider vinegar, which mother says she must
Lave for pickling."

“Oh, I'm so glad! ™ said Dellie, with
a sigh of relief. “ I'll help more than ever
now,” and she made berself so useful to
Joe, who was high up on the ladder, and
to the others, that they declared they could
not do without her.

AN EASTER
BY MAUDE NOLFE STACKPOLE
Little fuzzy caterpillar,
You bring a song to me,
A song that breathes of prescut good
And immortality.

LESSON.

You gather 1ood from leaf 1o leaf,
Moving in graceful curls,

Tormenting thrifty husbandmen,
And frighlening little girls

Some day, my friend, your pretty coat
Will i iss its furry gloss,

Your sviametry of form depart,
Y our sowers suffer s

Clothed in a shroud of ashen zray,
You then will fall asleep,

Wiile Natare's angels round vour tent
Their faithful vigil keep.

When., from that slumber wakenine,
Agzain to erawl yom try,

Le! vou will mount on golden wings,
A tenant of the sky!

Your life, it is a mystery

No sage ean understand
My life, it is a mysfery,

Yet both are in God's hand.

In faith T wait the larger life
That Easter morning brings,

When T shall kese this robe of flesh,
And find my golden wings.

AN ANT HILL

Whether veu live in the elty or the
country, vou ean surely find an ant hill.
I:ow the little ants hurry about! Let us
vwateh them.  In each tiny ant Lill there

awe mother with many, many baby ants
Fach haby ant has a nurse.  Every day
cach nurse-ant takes her baby, or pupa. as
~uel a baby is ealled. up out of the ant hill
a1d Jeaves it in the sun for an airing.
When it begins to rain, or any danger
near, how fast the little nurses
E scampet to pick up their babies and hurry
| them down into the house! The mother
is called the queen ant.  She never goes
out into the sun, but always stays down in
| the ant hill home. She does no work. and
ali the little nurses scamper about and
wait upon her; but she lays the tiny czgs
from which all pupae, or baby ants, are
lLatched.

Some children destrov cvery ant-hill
thev find: but T think it is much pleas-
anter to sit down by these dear little homes
and watch the busy litile workers. and
learn all about them: don’t yvou?
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DILLYDALLY.

Dillydally was almost seven years old.
See if you can guess why he care 1o have
such a funny name .

<O Dillydally! Where are you, dear?
Run quickly with this pail to the grocer’s
a1l get it full of molasses, and don™t spill
a bitt 1 want it for—well, no matter.
I want it.”

That molasses was for molasss c':lll-l_\‘.
Ilis mother had just remembered that it
| was his birthday.

Dilly took it and ran out of the door.
{ He was always quick enough at starting.
! llis trouble came afterwards. In the
{ bhedze by the garden gate he spied a vellow
breast o 1 heard a sweet note, that made
him stop to see what the leaves hid.  That
{took a minute.  “O0, I must hurry!™ he
<aid. and started again: but this time Mr.
Toad hopped ont in a friendly way to make
him linwer. A dozen things stopped him.
ile had to play a game of marbhles with
some bovs he knew.  He saw a balloon up
in the sky, and watehed it till it was 2
speek like a black pin's head. It was
almest dark when he 2ame in sight of home.
“0 Dillr! Dillv!” said hic mother.
“where have you been all this time? It
was vour party: and all the little hovs and
zirle T sent for had to go home, it grew so
fate. T had to cut the cake to give them
all a piece. and there wasn’t anvhady to
plav zames or anvthing. Tt was too lad ! ™
Waen't it?  Dilly thought so. A bov's
Lirthday party withont any bov to it!
“O Dilly! Dilly!™ said his mother,
sorrowfully, “ why don’t von earn a better
name?” . :
Dillvdally savs that he's aning to. How
| 4o von suppose he will do it ?
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HAPPY DAYS.

THE CONVERSION OF

SAUL.

CHRIST IS RISEN
BY LONGFELLOW.
This is the day, when from the dead

Our Lord arose; and everywhere,
Out of their darkness and despair,
Triumphant over fears and foes,
The hearts of his disciples rose,
When to the women, standing near,
The angel in shining vesture said:

“ The Lord is risen: he is not here!™
“ Christ is risen!” and the bells
Catch the glad murmur, as it swells,
And chant together in their towers.
All hearts are glad, and free from eare,
The faces of the people shine.

e

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUMES IN THE BOOK OF THE ACTS.

Lessox 1. April 6.
SAUL OF TARSUS CONVERTEDL

Acts 9. 1-12. Memorize verses 3-5.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Repent ye, therefore, and be converted,
that your sins may be blotted out.—\ets
a. 19,

THE LESsON

Do you remember Saul, who stoond by
when wicked men were stoning Stephen ¢
His heart grew still more hard against the
disciples of the Lord, and hearing that
there were Christians at Damasens b
asked the high pl’if'sl for letters to Jews
at Damaseus, that he might go there and
arrest men and women who believed in
Jesus, and bring them bound to Jernsalen
About noon as he came near the eity a light
from heaven flashed all around him.
he fell to the ground, and a voiee said,
“ Sanl, Saul, why perscentest thon me?™
Sanl said, “ Who art thou, Lord?™  And |
when he knew that it was Jesns he eried. |
“Lord, what wilt thou have me to dnl™

STORY.

1

' The men wha were with Sanl hesrd th

! volee, but saw no Fhey Lsl S

| Pamaseus—for he was <trickes

?hr was three days in ‘he Lonwe of
{in the strect called Siraisis

not able to eat or o

:Tnlcl a :r-ni 1N nan - M § PEE T
| him, for he was praving. When \u.

laid his hand on \'.nf

l." i

was tlu- Holy \pm 'l'
preach Christ in
QUESTIONS joR T

“.hﬂ was Saul’ A\ lexs

Whom did he hate? Al who b
followed Jesus.

What did he want 16 Jo ?
prison all such.

Where was Saul going now !
meascus.

What for? To find disciples of Jewn< |
and arrest them.

What did Saul see on the wav
light.

What did he do?

What did he hear?
to h'm.

What did he answer?
wilt thou have me 1o do? ™

What did the Lord tell him?
into Damascns.

m_\' did b“ have to be leed ?
blind.

What did the Lord give him 7
and the Holy Spirit.
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He fell to the sround.
The Lord speaking |

“ Lord, what ‘
To ool
l‘c Was

His <ight

Lessox TL [Aprii 135
PETEE, AENEAS,
9 3243
GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus Christ maketh thee whale
9. 34,

AND Wl s

Aets Memorize verses= 1042

Nets !

THE LESSON =TonRs.

Peter was an :l[-«"in- whes nseed 100 20!
from town to town preaching the Gospel
At first he thought he should proach to the |
Jews only, but afterward the |
him that he should go to 1L
%ﬂn"}' called Gentiles. * One day he weat
{ into a village called Lydda, about twents
! miles from Jerusalemn.  There he found :
man named Aeneas who had been sick of
the palsy for eight years. Peter went
him and said, “ Aeneas, Jesus Christ mal
eth thee whole: arise. and make 131_\ beed.™
Then the sick man rose up and was well,
A greater miracle was done at
place on the seashore twelve miles
Lydda. A woman named Talath
ll"‘ j“’t di“l. a"" 'l"r fri"“'l‘ Were npearn
ing over her, for she had been a friend ¢
the poor. Some disciples sent for Peter
who went, and was shown into the new
| where the bodyx of Tabithe.
! I\I“: ,'1 sent eve !'\‘--i\‘ ont. and atte
| he had prayed he said. “ Tabitha, ariee®”
, | and she opened her 1_\(- and sat up. Then
| Peter called her friends, and there was

,nrnl -E,u\z (R

whom

'-11'|!|‘

|' »‘-l A

-'l-ﬁ‘

or areas, was

: !:l: o sl

| With boly fire our ssuls ISy

I what o !
W e wa ! ‘1 : . 1
lerusalem
Wi ek 2 \
What did 1 i
1 in the nar :
How far awav was J vepe * I we
miles, ;

Who had just died ther 7 Talitha, or
Diorcas,

Why did the people 5 m for
She loved and helped the guor,
VWhat did Peter do?t 11

1o life.
How eould he do

these great works ¢ By
the power of Jesus, =
\"hat did ‘hN' miracle: s ! \‘;i;x\

lelieved in Jesne.
With whom did Peter siay

= n .l..‘.!..g 4
Simor, the tanner

EASTER RELLS

LR 1 Fastor 1a f'r_

Fill eanth arr with nor=s

.J:-E

o ol
.\:,-§ many a tuied I lan
\far and near bt T [ elwer,
In carols sweet, the jove regeat
i Of resurrcetion day. :
i Ring snt, O bappy Faster bells,
i Your luerfu! note of mpwls
Thc' !:'l:i,l?; hiear: to :-.' .
Your merry rhvipe of olag wr and chiime

A sacrifiee %o rais

e 3 :
iinge out, LD |‘n'|. l'__'.~ or Indls,

Foo all the world sour muste 1ells
Of fnr-r things alewe
s ...g:..-’ v we will esnplos

To |-0ai-.- his nae

The

Lt
wonders of his bve,

Oh, happy bells of Fas
Ring. ring your jov
Through earth and <kv:

Ye ring a
The notes that swell in gladiise 1]
The rising of the Lord,

er Phav!
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FHE BIRDS

o't rob the birds of their

DON'T ROBE BoYys,

roR bovs:

': 1€ o .!_ el b :r"..._

and wrong:

\h-l vinen w r. b lare AXINY an ege. ‘y-\ -
We may lose o hird with 2 song.
When carewarn, wearvy, and lonely
Some dav, as ven're passine 1}:-7‘,'_
\'.-":? re :,,;'.',1'. 1t the eoe vl,”!':,,

That gave von the Lird ila sane
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HAPPY DAYS.

t «t. When I's :
. ow better
At Easter
s hev raised their ]
At happy Ea
And every pretty bud did
“ aond peog le. bless th
For Christ is risen, the ansels =a
At happy Easter time.”
The pure white lily raised its cup,
At Easter time, at Easter time;
The eroens to the ~;._’- looked ujp.
At happy Easter time.
* We'll hear the song of heaven,” they
Its ;"u-ri-» shine on < i
EASTER DBIRDS. ) may it <hine on us alway,
Easter Inrds sing Alleluia, At holy Easter time! ™
For the night has p;:—ﬂ-i wav: ) 3 =
Shall not little Christian ehildren l‘:“”" ong, and long,
Sing for jov as well as they * ”’:'_' ]'.:.hh-r e, :_i"‘
Alloluia! Alleinia! Christ the Lord is | Pt still the pure white < bl
risen l-Hi:I\'- _\1 ]m]\p\' Faster time.

Easter flowers breathe Allelnia A\nd <till each T r doth <
Offered on his aliar holy; E ‘;"‘"_! ( WS == 1=
Chilsdren, be Like spotless hiles, For (;!:‘Tlﬁ 1S Tis nzels <

JRoses sweet and v jolets Jowl ‘ At blesse d Easter time.
T P B ihdaiat )i o st
- s tader. e T CURIOUS  EASTER CUSTOMS
’ | In France, during the sniddie o
Bring your gifte, that Allcluias | were s rions customs v
Through the ransomed world mav ring: ’
Prav that all may learn the story ‘
Join the sladsome 1
Miclaia! Allelnial 1 I
risen to-dav.
A MISSIONARY SERMON BY 2
LITTLE BOY.
Whe would have believed that such
mite of a lv-_\‘ as F i
abont missions !
Bettic talked a gr
“ Whatseever Band.’
mite box  that  steed
insi-!f‘ 'i.t' a-]-i 4'.A-“ri
M 2 IMISSIONATY Sermon
a Tin ;'-‘:V:.ii;s ;:h"l -i.::-~~

ox., and was someti

onlv a haby, so mamma

<av er the giris went

l-:;:s‘i mecs ?;1‘,'.',

a missionary sermon to old Whi

family eat.
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cdiate vallevs, st on the
~teepest of these grassy
= 1he o dren wather.  Daskets and

ned, and the port of

i gl i CoUs Igins, I! !1:x~

eet, unless it s te test the

i he vz . andd see how many
= it will o bumping over rough places
ithaut breaking.  Some of the little ones

to roll thelr eegs asainst others, to see

el will bre thers run after their
s as they n wi, to cateh them be-
. v reach the bottom, so that they
not bireal Dut they are not long-

d. I-botled eze has a

{ Defore long the first

r=- iast --t. i;;vir t'uiullrml

5 < scattered over the

CoTneTs «--nd;mtl_"
The chil-

ne :!?'*} oo jrom nine “.I"'N'k ‘i"

ing a fresh -‘.;;.}-!‘.,

EASTERTIDE.

the splendonr of lilies,
violet's breath,
morning of Easter,

wver death.

wers we bring,

Th 111150 ™ < § £5
io carpet 2 path for vur hng.
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