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4 Christ Orowned with Thorns.

O Lams of God, onco wounded,

With grief and pain weighed down,
Thy sacred head surrounded

With thorns, Thine only crown:!

- O Lamb of God, what glory,

© What bliss, till now was Thine ;

i Yet, though despised and gory,

B 1joy to call Thee mine.

LI S

¢, What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered
i Waas all for sinners gain ;
. Mine, mine was tho transgression,
3 But Thine the deadly pain,
- Lo, here I fall, my Saviour !
+ _ "Tis 1 deserve Thy place ;
Look on me with Thy favour,
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace,

What language shall I borrow
To praise Thee, dearest Friend,

For this Thy dying sorrow,

r. Thy pity without end ?

;' Oinake mo Thine forover ;

; And should 1 faiiiting be,

:  Lord, let me never, never,

Outlive my love to Thee.

Be near mo when I'm dying,
0 show Thyself to me:

fi And, for my succour ilying,
Come, Lord, and set mo free :

¢ These eyes, new faith receiving,
From Jesus ahall not move :

For he who dies belioving,
" Dies safely, through 'l‘hy, love,

The Night Before Easter in
[ Athens.

" BY G. G, BUSH, PILD.

Tur Greek Easter, which comes
A week later than the Roman, is &
iHime of  gene al rejoicing, for the
season of Lent in Greece will not
.countenance the nominal fast ob-
iservid in many Western lands, but
.enforces abstinence from cortain
Kinds of food, = Hence it happens.
ithat the days before the coming, of
{Easter morn, visions -of. roast lamb
jand other unlenten viands rise be,
ffore the half-famished Greek with
i attractions not unlike Mahomet's
B pavadiss to: the dying Moslem.
! Besides, ax. if to intensify thesee
| longings and dsepen the pangs of a
| robellious stomach, the .streets aro
j flled with bleating lambs, both
X.young and old, fattened for the.
| Easter-table,

] to_secure the coveted feast.

What a busy .scene is now: the
market-place, and how bappy the faces
of the dickering multitude as lamb
| after lamb dieappears in the arms ¢f
1its triumphant poseessor! In some

cages two or three families bave to put
| their scanty savings together in order
. ; In the
midgt of this good feeling the pocr
Are not forgolton. It is the one soason
of the when whatever is good in- the

; ing much) finds expression in deeds of
charity. From schools snd institutions
" for the poor may be seen long proces-
{sinns of boys marching through the
streots, and 9% the head of each small
band, in pluce of banner and device,
is borne on poles the dressed carcasés
of a lamb—the symbol of this festal
. scene,
At length all wants are met, and
Eastor eve comes on. The streets lead-

ling from the palace to the central

Carisr Crow

square begin -to fill with an expéotant
throng. The crowd increase as the
long hours of the evening wear them-
selves away, and it is nearly twelve
o'clock before any sign of the approuch-.
ing pageant appears. Then: perhaps
first of all the-rectqr of the university,
with a friend at hisside, drives through-
the files of students who are drawn up
to receive him, and proceeds to_the
square, - where a platform has been
'built. Upon this' platform woon: gather
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archbishop at their hend, the members
of the royal cabinet, the foreign am-
bassadors, the senators and representa.
tives of the “ Boule,” the professors of
the university, and othei's who come asg
invited guests, there to await the
arrival of his majesty the king and
royalicortege. With the exception of

a narrow guarded passage, every inch
of gpace ‘in the square is packed with
the living throng ere the baoming
of the cannon and straing of martial

.music announce to thé assembled mul-
titude- the approach of the carriages
bearing the royal party.

It is just midnight as the kingand’

queen alight and ascend the platform.
At this moment thousands of wax
tapers in the hands of the people, as if
touched 'by an eleotric: spark, burst
-into flame, The archbishop advances
to receive their .majesties, bearing in
his hand a massive copy of the New
.Testament, which he extends for:the

called the ‘Resurrection of Christ,”
begins. This is very brief, and, being
led by the archbishop, consists in the
intoning of appropriste selections of
Scripture and the chanting of hymns'
in which the people join;

A fow steps from the platform is the
entrance to the Matropolitan Church,
and thither at the conclusion of the;
oitdoor service press forward king,
priest and people. All who are 5o
fortunate- as to get within; join in the'

celebration of high mass, and with

this- solemnity the Easter moin- is
ushered in.—Selected,

Easter Faces.
- BY MARY R. BALDWIN,

THE customs of society demand’
Easter flowers and hats and dresses.
The Church commands the obaer.
vance of dAtting rites for the Easter
festival, and the soul should listen
to a voice which whispers, *Make
ready for an illumination | "

If among the beautifying com-
modities, such as lily-white and
rouge, there was offered a something
that would illuminate the face, the
market would not be able to supply
the demand for it. '

But this subtle ¢something” is
not to be found in the shops, and is
subject to & kind of exchange that,
causes’ the majority of péople.to re-
gard it as altogether beyond their
reach, Looking at it from tke
world’s point, it certainly is; and
yet no face can be in the highest
sense beautiful without the help of.
this subtle something,

‘We hear people talking about “a
mission” and & “high purposo”
when there i8 no force within. the
soul to warrant large plans. We
counsel them to get the inward pre-
paration, assuring them that when
they are ready for their work they
will be helped to find it. To those
who desire the beautifiil ‘faces, as to
those also who think that the ex-
pression of the fice has nothing to
do with one's influence, it might be-
said, get a pure, enlightened soul, and
your face will surely proolaim your
consecration and struggle and victory
—you will, when the maturing pro-
cessen of the soul are begunm, own an .
Easter face,

Many. can teelify to the Influence of |
an illumined face ;. for Some it holds at
ance & rehuke, ‘and an inspiration.
Some of us can bring to our minds ‘|
pictures of those who seemed to havea |
halo above the forehead. Even 'the
memory wakens an inspiration to better

Greek heart (and. this-in acoordance :
with the general verdiot may pot be say- | the ecoleiastical dignitaries with the|royal kiss. Then the solemn service, | living.
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Who knows that some who wit-
nessed the stoning of Stephen, and saw
in the martyr faco the face of an angel,
did not experience a saving influence
from this heaveniilumined counten-
ance? At the coming of Easter, there
are all over our land hearts that will
go down into the gravesof trial and
gorrow, and the forces of separate souls
must determine how far the illuminat-
ing power of the resurrected Christ bas
helped them to cist off these grave
olothes, and to put on the newer gar-
ments.  Among the multitude will
there not shine the Esster light upon
faces never hafore so glorified! The
risen Ohrist would have it so.

-
Easter Lilies.

Wuxx the gray of evening creeps upon the
glories of the sky,
And the clouds bogin to gather at the
closing of the dsy,
Then thé robin in the elm-tree whistles
‘ out his parting lny
As the shadows grow and deepen, and the
cool wind rushes by,

When the earth is wrapt in slumber in the
midnight calm and stiil,
And the sick man counts life’s ebbing by
the ticking of the clock,
In thobara some dream of victory stirs up
the sleoping cock,
he crows a lusty war-note, triumphant,
loud, and shrill,

arkness very dark,
And the silence broods &nd presses like a
weight upon the world,
Comes a tremor in the heavens where the
heavy clouds are curled,
And the shadow of a light, ax if behind them
were a spark,

Growing ever bright and brighter till there
shoot

ireat sparks of fire
Through their black and sullen masses,
and the heavens are unrolled
Inamany-tinted banner, sown with azure,
red, and gold,
And the day-break flames upon the Cross
that tops the tall church spire,

ing of the day,
‘As the shadows grew and deepened, and
the wind began to blow,
Far ‘from all the city’s turmoil, in the
peace of Fontainebleau,
The great palnter Leonardo, the far-famed

Da Vinci, Iay,
As the laboured breath came shorter, and
the death-dews decked his head,
And the sunken hand ﬁrew feebler, and
all closer came the Night,
Once again the scene he painted seemed to
" _rise before his sight, .
The -disciples, and the Master, and the
Paxchal supper spread,

-But the Master’s eyex were lifted, and be.
neath their tender sadness
Shone the gleam of foreseen victory, as
clouds at break of da .
Veil, yet half dixclose, the secrot of the
fast approachin m{y
With ite fromises of life and light, and
heraldings of gladness..

So the Maater sat before him, and the wor.

o row in His eyes
For the loved ones that denjed Him, and
the traitor that betrayed,

And the men that jeered and smota Him,
seemed to hold beneath its shade
The full joy of finished labour and the dawn

of Faater skies,

As he gazed upon the vision, all*‘the cham.
’ ~%er seemed aglow :

With & blaze of sudden splendor, and he
saw, # in a dream, ]

Through the open door a wondrous field

of golden lilien gleam, ,

Rauinﬁ up their lovely bells upon a field of

" driven snow,

And, tiwy nearer drew, and neaver, till he
saw them wave and glance

When the chill of night is coldest, and the

In a chamber, on his death-bed, at the clos..

Till he felt them drooping, lowering, bend.
ing downward to the bed,—

All the glorious golden lilies of the Ori.

flamme of France.

And beforo him stood famed warriors and
fair ladies in a ving,
Al unmarked, for reund his wasted form
his Master’s arms were pressed,
And lus heart grew very Joyous, then for-
ever was at rest
'Neath tho gollen bells of France, and in
the arms of France's King,

So before that fading sight, for all life's
duties fairly dono,
Earthly King and Heavenly Master in the
dying chamber met,
Met to cheer him and sustain him oro his
oyes in death should set,
And the golden lilies rise above a field of
battle won,

Nor alone for task accomplished, nor alone
for ended fight,
Come to men the lily.visions and the
promise that they bring,
Come the clear oyes of the Master, and
the presence of the King,
As the glories gild the cloudlots at the
fading of the light;

But to eyes grown dim with sorrow, and
breasts dead-sick with sin,
All the Master’s loving sadness, all the

Master's victory,
Brinf; the Oriflammo of Heaven with its
ilies from the sky,
Droop them down upon the sinner, and
enfold the heart within,

Till the burden drops from off it, and the
weary soul, at rest
From its errors and its sinnings, enters
into holy peace,
Finds its Resurrection morning as its
carnal struggles cease,
Passes out from death. to life, clasped to its
Master’s breaat.

~Jonx J, Proorer, in Montreal Witness,
- ‘
The Power of a Kiss.

BY A, D, WALKER,

Scik years ago, and before the Wo.
man’s great temporance movement,
there was, in one of our large cities, a
temperance society organized, and it
originated from the following incident:
A good minister who was deeply inter-
ested in the pborer classes, was one day
accosted by & woman who said :

“Mr, L——, T don't know what to
do with my mother.”

“Why,” said the minister;  what
is the matter with her ¢ "

“She is & common strest drunkard
and pawns everything fordrink, Since
Saturday night she has drank *wo wagh.
tubs and a boiler,”

“In that possible 1” said Mr, T,—

woman ; what do you mean ?”

“ I mean that this is my stock in
trade, and she bas sold it all for drink ;
can you help me ?”

Mr, L—— talked encouragingly to
the poor woman, and promised to aid
her if possible,

And now he went to the drunk-
ard, endeavoured to impress upon her
& sense of her guilt; and she promised
to do beiter; but she minded her
promise only while ho was present,
and it was broken before the day was
done, T

Again and sgain he pleaded with
.her, and she at each interviow promised:
to abetain from drink, and yet drank
daily, .
" Others becawe interested and a tem-
perance society was organized and the
poor creature was one of the first to
Jjoin it,

We have been . informed -further re-
garding her, but will relate & story
truthful and interesting, of another in-
temperate female,

This same good ministor told us the

“ Why, she is & sort of an alligator-y |

“There was in our oity, a fow year3
ngo, one of the hardest cates I have
ever mot in the form of n womav, She
would drink at morning, noon and
night, and drink wado her like an in-
turiated beast, Why, 1 havo scon her
led along by two policemen, one not
daring slone to: lay hands upon her,
She wholly lost hor self-respect, and
was the most dagraded object that could
be met anywhere.

“ Aftor the temperance sooiety, of
which I havo spoken, was organized,
one gocd lady said to another : ‘I am
going to call upon poor Mrs, W,
and see if I can do her any good,’

“ ‘Do not go! I beg you vot !’
said the other frightened at the
thought,

‘¢ And why not, pray{’

“ *The ressons for not going are
strong, She will not heed you, or if
she does she will kick you down stairs,
She is a perfect brute whon in liquor,
und my advico is to stay away trom
ber ; and you will do well it you listen
to my warning,

¢ ¢I must go and see her, and try to
sid her, answered the beneovolent
woman, whose mind was fully made up
on the subject,

“And go she did, intont on doing
good.  She reached the place, and
mounted the rickety stairs that led to
her miserable room, groped her way to
the door, and peeped cautiously 'in ;
and in the far corner of the room ghe
saw what seemed to be a great bundle
of rags; going over to the spot she
found it was the poor wretch sho was
seeking, and she laid her ‘hand upon
the inebriate’s shoulder without speak-
ing & word, The fallen woman raised
her face, and oh ! what a faco it was,
bloated, searred, red and vicious.

“The benevolent woman silently
leaned over, and kissed that truly re-
pulsive face, still without speaking,

“‘What did you do that forp’
eagerly questioned the poor creature,

* ¢ Because I lovo you and want you
to do better.’

“Heeding not the answer, the
drunkard rocked back and forth, still
repeating the question, ¢ What did you
do that for? have never had a
kiss like that since I was & child—
a pure little child, not a vilo drunk.
ard. Oh! what did you do that for 7
anl(’l she hroke into sobs, uncontrollable
sobs,

“The good Samaritan assisted her to
rige, helped her down the stairs, and
led her to her own house, where sho
was decently clad, and when evenip
came she willingly went with her
benefactor to a religious meeting, a
meeting where the poor outeast was
welcome, The good minister who led
the meeting was pastor over s church
situated in a localily wheze vics grow
like weeds, and he laboured willingly
a8 & missionary among the poor and
degraded, feeling that such wag hisg
Master's work for him,

“ After service, it wag hig wont to
ask any that felt their need to stand
up for prayers; and on the evening
abova referred to he followed hig usual
custom, and up before his view aross
the drunkard, Mrg, Weer,
“‘Ah 1" thought he, ‘now here is
trouble ; there will be 5 Yow raised;’
for well he knew the vileness and
strength of the fallon woman;
“‘What do you wish, ‘madam 9’
he politely asked, hoping to quell her
1age, :

in tho face

and she po
her side

“¢Wha

church to

and help
sake,
“They

procession,

weal,’

with him i
“ ¢Who

woman 9’
“ ¢ That
“ ¢ And,

80 base?’
prise,

sir,’

[{3X1 And
her?! wag

Goepel had
upbraided
ought to

sternly bid

told me tha
me, I was

reform,’

“¢What do you wigh §*
pastor not believing his songes,

44T want —— 10 —— bo w prayed for,
she again answored, looking him fy

tor; it was against the

“ ‘It was the power of the Gospel,
answered the pastor,

how did the Goepel reach |

dation, and told

—

ropeated the

from out her bleared o

“1o was just about fulﬁlling hé,
request, when tho poor wretch added,
‘But I want her

to pray for me,
inted to the good woman M

t could T do?”’ said the pas

rules of oy
ask a woman

Down

help v ¢ 4o ¢

arose and wont thoir way,

but God hears prayer, and that Was
the commencement of better things for
the poor; degraded Mrs, W .
“Two years after this, there wasin!
tho samo church a great |
meeting, and the women ma

———

for woman's

The good pastor had a friend

n the pulpit, who asked:
is that largo, fine-looking

is Mre, W
pray, who is Mrs, W.—.'

“The pastor then related tho story
wo have here told,

“‘And what wroughta reform in ons

asked the friend in sur

asked, ¢ Wag iy through

your preaching 9°

“ “I think not, but let us call her
and ask her,’
the woman
modestly advanced, and he asked:

and the pastor beckoned
to come forward, She

‘Mrs, W——, what wrought your
reformation ¢’
“ ¢ 16 was the power of a kiss,’ and

she again repoated the story we have |

told, and added : ‘ Ministers of the ||
talked to me of my degra- |;
mo how dreadful the ||
lifo was I was leading ; other mon had

me, and told me that I
ashamed, a woman

making herself such a spectacle, acd

me to do better, 'I'his did

no good, nor influenced me in the
least ; but wl'en that good, dear, angel
woman came to me and kissed me, my
bard heart wis rofterad, and whien she

t it was bacause she loved
melted to the soul, and

she; under God, was the means of my

“Ard now, Mrs, W to-day is
londivg the lifo of
Christian at Work.

& Ohristian."—

magses,”
in the great
noon interm
000 oarters
and babies,
at the large

- .

.Tie Right Rev. Dr.- Ryle, Bishop of
Liverpool, is- endeavouring nobly to
solve the problem,  How to réach the
He preaches in the open air,

ship-building yards aé the
ission, and among the 14,
with their wives, ohildren
and to the meén emiployed

.

freight stations, ofténtimes

rched in the |
At their head camo s!
large, hundsome woman, bearing a blue
silk banner on which

appoared the ||
words : * Womasn's work

to speak 1 N

meeting, but I sould not heed. rule;
under such circumstances, and I gaj
Madam, hero iz a poor soul who wants
your prayers—piay for hor,
knolt the good sister, and she efirnostly
prayed. ‘Tho prayer was not roquent,
neither lengthy. "It was gim),  these
words: Oh, Lord,
better ; sho wants Thy holp. Do come
her to do right, for Jesu [B
Amen.’

TP Mot - SO T oo gttt e

‘ ‘ d ¢ ! L wish— to0 —be — prayed—for,’ | from 2,050 to- 3,000 being in ene
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———— - T — |
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Eastor Cross and Easter Lilies,
BY MRS, WILLIAM KMERSON WAY,

10 BasTER oross, and orowned with Hles,
Mothor, will it not. Lo awest?
Enster anthems sung in chorus,
And tho children will repeat
Christ's beatitudes in concert ;
Old and young, and small and great,
Thon will sing the (loria Patri ;
Mother, 1 can hardly wait |

t And T hopo my Euster lilics
Will be blossoming by then ;
I will twino thom with arbutns,
I can find it in tho glen;
Somo are pink lroe baby's fingers,
Soms havo blossoms purely white,
Do you think the cross for Kuster,
Mamma, will bo dark oy light1”

Whylahould that have mudo me shud-
der—
Just the thought of dark, or light ?
What to mo were Easter crosses,
Whether they were black or white?
Oh, my fair-browed, bluo.oyed girlio !
Sunniest-hearted of my band ;
When the cross leormed black before mo,
I was made to undorstand.

I can'nlmont hear the accents
Of those women as they say
(Hasting to the tomb of Jeaus),
“ Who will roll the stone away?”
Pink, and white, and sweet the blos-
soms ,
Of arbutus in the glen ;
But my little maid. who found them,
Will not wander there again,

. » . . .

Black my cross, nor crown’d with lilies,
Weighed only with despair ;

Enster dawn, to nie, was darkness ;
Was there comfort anywhere?

Where was balm of consolation
"Mid the joys of Enster morn;

When the grave yawned right beforo

me
Wniting for my youngest-born?

Eastor dawned for %er in heaven ;
Easter authemn rosd whero 7,

Deafwith anguish, could not hearthem,
1 shall hear them by and by !

* * * * *

So impatient for the Easter!
When it dawned upon her sight,
Could her beatific vision
Sec my cross, as black as night?

Did she know her Easter lilics
Bloomed in all their lovliness ?

And that sweot arbutus blossoms,
Did her waxcn fingers press?

Yes; her lilies bloomed for Laster,
And a cross their beauty crowned ;

For they lie in all their fragrance
Withering on & lowly mound, *

Scarce a sennight since tho Easter,
Yot it seems so rar away ;

Can I say nezt Eastor morning,
She, with Christ, isrisen to-day?

- -
How I Became a Preacher.

BY THE LATE DR. CARROLL,

I was the highest and noblest of all
| enterprises to which the human mind
1 can aspire, but one of which I had
never dreamed during all the castle-
gl | building of mwy aspiring unconvorted

| tife; T had cherished aspirations of
amassing wealth, of commanding an
army, but never of preaching the Gos:
pel. But after I had tasted of the
love of God in Christ, there were
scarcely five of my waking minutes at
a time, that I did not think of being a
preacher. Had I been possessed of the
idea of many other denominations, that
1t was necessary to have a liberal .edu-
cation, and. perhaps pass through
college, before X could mount the sacred
desk, such an .aspiration would have
seemed’ preposterous, because the
qualifications ‘were boyond my .reach,
But from childhood; so far as I thought
of the ministry.at all, I possessed some
sort of dim impression that the minia.
terial office or character was:a divgne

e,

cre_ntion, ot at lenst due to gome
religious or apiritual experionco or in.
fluence.  So much was the rosult of
the Quaker books, (the oxporiences of
Jonathan Edmunds for instance) and
the exporionco of the early Methodist
Jpreachors, both English and American,
'r‘eud beforo and after 1y conversion,
1I(.hom) unpretentious, godly men, little

nev' when they penned their simple
nutobiographies what a flame thoy
wero o kindlo in the throbbing heart
of an uncouth lad in the ends of the
earth from them. If, howaver, I had
never read their lives, T would still
have felt a yearning desive for the con-
version and salvation of those who
wero “ wandering wide, far from the
central point of bligs,” I wished all
mankind to shwme the love and
huppiness I folt. The language of the
hymnist , was  that of my poor
uncultured soul,

0 for u trumpet voico,
On all the world to call!
To bid their hearts rojoice
In Him who died for all 1"

. And, indeed, I began to call upon

all whe came within my reach, whether
old or young; I was especially success-
ful with the latter, Perhaps I have
clsewhero told how many of these I
brought lo prayer and class-meeting, as
algo how many juvenile meetinga 1 set
up with them in barns, and fields, and
woods, by day and by night, on Sundays
and week-days, At these I was
generally tho Jeader of tho meeting,
tho exercises being of reading the
Scripturcs and religious tracts, the
singing. of hymns, and prayer. I also

-{ took & prominent, though not & lead-

ing part, for soveral years, in the young
people’sSaturday night prayer-meetings.
As to the larger meetings for the
membeors of society in general, think-
ing by a mistake at firat, that all who
went there bad to pray I lified up my
voice in prayer in the very first one I
went to, and kept it up ever after,
excepling for a few weeks at one time,
when, being chidden for using the name
ot God so often, I became intimidated
and kept silenco; upon which the
leader sent me a message that I was to
be sure and pray, whatever my
blunders. In these public exercises,
my own soul was always greatly
blessed, and I received many encour-
aging messages and intimations that
others were blegged by my instrumen-
tality. I soon began to be called upon to
pray by the hedsides of poor sick out-
casts, who had not the assurance to send
for & minister, or even older lay. persons,
So genetally was this known, that I
began to be called by those who knew
not my name, or otherwise wished to
distinguish me, ““The Praying Boy.”

. For perhaps up to a yeer and a half
after my conversion, though accustomed
to speak vory frequently in all ‘sorts of
experience meetings, I had not given a
public exhortation. That first effort,
as I have several times related in.other
connections in print, took place in the

fall of 1825, in the house of Mr..

Bartholemew: Bull,.in the vicinity of
what i8 now called Davonport, but
then new and wild ; and was laid upon
me..by my dear friend William Fitz-
patrick, of precious memory, whom I
met there by appointment,to -aid him
in sustaining & newly appointed meet-
ing for prayor and exhortation. Icame
from one direction, and TFitzpatrick
from another, and. we met at the door
of Mr. Bul My friend.clapped. his

hand: upon .my shoulder snd said,

.| more,

“Brother, you have got to conduct the
meeting.” I did not daro to refuse;
but opened with a hymn and prayer,
then road the Gth chapter of tho
Epistle to the Romans, and gave a five
or six minutes' uddress on justification
by fuith, and gave place to Brother
Fitz, who was a ready and practised
oexhorter, who gave a much longer and
more commanding address and, I
think, conducted a class-meeting for
all who were willing to remain—a
number which steadily increased until
when the circuit preachers took it upa
year aftor, twenty-nine members were.
cnrolled, Brother Bull, who had been
a leader in Iroland, healed of his back-
slidings, was placed in charge of the
clasg, und in course of tims filled almost
overy office in the gift of a cirouit, and
most aceeptably exercised the gifts of
8 local preacher for forty years or
Thenceforth, I went there or
somewhére elso, in an unauthorized:
.way, almost every week until I way
requested to go out on a circuit four
yeurs after my converaion. I used to
beso pressed in spirit to stand up in the
street, and warn the crowds of pleasure-
seckers, and worse, who congregated at
various points that I passed in my
ovening walks, and. was often self-
condemned because I did not do it;
and only obtained quiet of mind by
promising that if the Lord -yould
open my way ‘into the ministry I
would go to the ends of the earth if He
required it. A private house, opened
‘for mestings near what was then called
the Blue Bell, a -group of houses near
. where the Toronto Lunatic Asylum is
now placed, which received its name
from & tavern with a sign laving a
.blue bell painted thereon, was another
ecene of early labour., The only two
times I spoke there, I did so with
liberty and comfort, While at work
at the ecouring-table or sometbing else,
a text often applied itself to my mind,
and I meditated a sermon thereon,
Some of these 1-delivered years after-
wards, word for word as [ had pre-
meditated them, although at the time
I studied them [ was so uaskilled in

‘writing that I was utterly unable. to |

write them down. They were, however,
not only 'imprinted, but, as it were,.
stereotyped on the tablet of my
memory. One of these was on the
text, ©“ Quench not the Spirit,” which
had thus been lithographed on my
mind for about a year, when, spending.
a Sabbath in Scarboro’ at my friend
Fitzpatrick’s, I was called on. ‘o
address an assembly at the house of
Mr. Maginn, near the.present hamlet
called Wexford, and proncunced, with
comfort to myself and the dpproval of
the people, my ¢ tan-house” studied
sernaon, ,

I should, perhaps, have informed the
reader that more modest efforts to-be
useful than those I have particularized
'began eatlier and were prosecuted more
constantly. Thede were in connection

Bast
began in the winter of 1824.25—held

down at the corner of Duke and
Berkeley Streets—I steadily taught a
clags of little boys; and the rule and

visiting .abuentees, in which wo
strengthened each other's hands by
companionship, -took .into many irre-
ligious families where our voices in
prayer and admonition were the only
religious care received. I neverallowed
myself to pass a knot of. children on

‘parent sermons,
'preach, I was chidden by my first

favoured to hear,
-pleaded that for the earlier part of the

with Sabbath-school work. When the’
York Union Sabbath.school

in two several places before it settled’

habit of the teachers of- constantly’

the street (or indeed u single child),
without asking them if they atiended
Sabbath-school, and inviting them to
attend if thoy did not. Were it not
for fear of being too prolix, many
touching incidents might bo narrated.

There were plenty to tell me, both
strangers accidentally meeting me and
those who know me woell, t'.at 1 was
“called to preach;"” but there were
nono to give me directions how to
preparo for the work and to render.me
any cfficient aid therein. I was very
narrow in my views, and afraid to turn
my attention to many things within
reach desirable for me to know; but
then I literally bolted everything of a
religious kind that came in my way;
and I seldom left unfinished any book
that I once began, I know that I
mastered ten books for one now read
‘by thoe greater part of the highly privi-
leged young people of this day. And
at that time. I had a memodry which
retained all once entrusted to. its care.
I thoroughly learned ‘the plan of
saivation by reading Wesley’s trans.
After I went out to

colleague for not having set down in
writing the substance of the discourses
of the very able preachers I had been
I might have

time I knew not how to write;.and
that after I had learned, I could not
always possess myself of the material
for writing and the time to perform
the operation. But it was scarcely
necessary, with my powers of retention,
to have done it, So that I was attend.
ing all the -time & sort of divinity

Jlectures for four years before entering

tbe ministry, Sermons, moreover,
were then more valued and discussed
among religious friends thar now,

‘They were full of matter,.acd were
‘seldom under an hour long, If it were

under an hour, people would be rather
more inclined to think they had been
defrauded of their due. The constant
clamouring for short services is no very
promising indication of interest in
divine things,

A sewiNG girl met a gay and dashing
girl, fashionably dressed, who said:
“Can you make a dress for me? X will
pay you well for it. I want to wear it
on the stage ;; I must have it at once.”
¢“J don’t think I can do it,” said the

girl; “T am afraid if I make this dress
that I shall partake of the sin of act-

ing “¥You want work; you have
been praying for it, for I heard you.”
“I am afraid it is a temptation of
‘the Wevil,” said the poor girl; * I’ will’
ask God about it,” and knelt Jown and
asked her heavenly Father. :The visitor
‘was overwhelmed. In agony she knelt
beside the girl, crying; ¢:Don’t pray
about the dress, pray for me, that I
may forsake a sinful life and become a
Christian. You shan't do this work ;
7T shall pay you the same as if you did
i; I will abandon the stage.” Three
years after a letter was received from
.the actress. ¢ I loved the s'age,” che
said ; ¢ I expected to realize a fortune;
but since the night yon prayed for me
I have never entered a theatre. Ihave
a happy home, and am a Christian, and
bless God tor the night I brought my
"dress for the stage for YoU to malke,”
Iris said that the religions established
among at least 800,00,000—or two-
thirds of the human race—atrictly pro-
hibit the use of intoxicating beverages.
This'is the case with Buddhists, Brah-

"ming, Mahommedans,

| v,
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Eastor,
BY SUSAN COOLIDGR.

TWHRX the mow was deep, we sald :
“Iis a coverlet, gently spread—
S[’)read and folded tenderly

Where the aleeping lilies lio;

Fold on fold of fleecy white

Cold to touch and pure to afght,
Wrapped about the deep repoee

Of the violet and the rose.

Softll}; speak and lightly tread,
Death is guarding Life, we said.

When the Spring was late, wo szid,
While thestorim-wind blew o’erhead,
God's dear Springtime doth but wait ;
Come it soon or come it late,

Come it slow or come it fast,

It shall surely come at Inat.

Frosts may blind and buds may ruo;
Still the promise atandeth true.
Though the earth scem sore beatead,
God does not forget, we raid.

When our souls were dark, we aaid :
Courage, soul, ba comforted !

'ery life some bardness knows,
Winter timo and heavy anows ;
Every heart must learn to wait,
Though the Spring be cold'and lates
Prayers in time shall change to praise,
Easter crown the Lenten days ;
Christ is risen from the dead ;
Christ shall raise us, too, we said.
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Easter Sunday.
BY THE REV. B, HAWLEY; D.D,

Nexr to Christmas, the Easter
festival—the anniversary of the resur.
rection of our Lord—is the most nig-
nificant of the several festivals of the
Oburch, and i8 most commonly ~and
zealously obeerved. The'word “Xaster”
had, at firat, no reference to this Chris-
tian event. It is a modified form of
the Angzlo-SBaxon FEastre, the name of
the goddess of spring, in whose honour
a festival was annually celebrated in the
"10nth of April. Inthe only instancein
which this word occurs in the New ]
Testament it is s mistranslation of
paacha, the passover. A movable
feast, it occurs by the authority of the
Church annually, on the first Surdey
after Good Friduy,and corresponds as to
1 time with the Passover of the Jows,
{ts cbaervance, if not apostolic, dates
back to the carly post-apostolic times,
And yet it is everywhere seen in the
writings of the Christian fathers of the
first three centuvies that the resurrec-

resurrection was observed from the
beginning,

Among the early Greok fathers who
lived after tho great Nicene Council,
held A.D. 325, and who wroto of
the Easter festival, was the famous
Athanasius, who for 'slf a century
was the chief figure in the Christian
world, the great defender ofY{the
doctrine of the Trinity. Born about
A.D, 207, he early roze to such dis-
tinction as & echolar and defender of
the faith as to have it said of him by
Liberius, Bishop of Rome: “The whole
world against Athanesius, and Atha-
nasius againat it"—an expression that
bas been abbreviated to ** Athanasius
against the world.” As Bishop of
Alexandria, where astronomical science
was early ocultivated, he officially
announced the date and proper observ-
ance of this annual festival, In one of
his epistles, he says: “ We begin the
fast of forty dayson the sixth day of
Phamenoth (March 2); and having
passed through that properly, with
fasting and prayers, we may be able to
attain to the holy day. The great
week of tho passion begina on the
.eleventh ot Pharmuthi (April 6), .And
let us rest from the tast on the six-
teenth of it (April 11), on the seventh

the feast when the first ofthe week
rises upon us, on the seventeenth of
the month Pharmuthi (April 12), Let
us then addy one after the other, the
seven holy weeks of Pentecost, rejoic-
ing and praising God that Ho bath by
these things made knowa to us before-
hand joy and reht everlasting, prepared
in heaven for those of us who- truly
believe in Christ Jesus our Lord.”

Gregory Nyssa, another learned and
pious Trinitarian, also wrote forcibly
of the obserszace of this day. Born
about A.D. 331, he was an.admirer of
Origen and of Basil the Great, and an
able defender of the Nicene faith, In
& dislogue purporting to have been
between Grogory and his: sister, be-
cause of the death of their brother,
Basil, he says, “My opinion is this;
The soul is an active, living, spiritual
essence which confers upon the organ-
izod body, which perceives through its
senges, power to live and to observe
thingd known by the senses o0 long as
its nature is capable thereof.” In the
future life it will recognize, he says,
the elements of its body scattered at
death, and will reassume them, so that
it shall be like the glorious body of
Christ, of whose resurrection Easter is
the memorial,

Another of the later Greek fathers;
who wrote definitely of Easter, was
John of Damascus. He was boin
near the close of the seventh century,
and died about A.D, 764, He wasa
brilliant scholar and profound divine,
“For nearly two centuries before his
day,” mays & late writer, ¢thy lumin.
aries of the Eastern Church had been
only feeble rush-lights; for almost a
hundred years even such rush-lights
‘had disappeared, and now suddenly
from the lonely monastery of St. Sabas’
shot forth a flame worthy of shining in
the beat ages of the Church.” Of the
hymns written by this faméus Darhasg.
cene is one entitled “Goldéen Canon
for Easter Day,” that I here transcribe:

"Tis the day of Resurrection,
Earth! tell it abroad !

day, late in the evening: Lot ns keep

Our hearts be pure from evil,
That we may sce aright

The Lord in rays eternal
Of resurrection light ;

And, listening to His accents,
May hear, so calm and plain,

His-own Ail hail? and, hearing,
May raise the victor atrain!

Now let the heavens be joyful |
Lot earth her song begin !

Lot the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein,

Inviatble and visible,
Their notes let all things blend—

For Christ the Lord hath risen~
Our joy that hath no end.

L 3

Berkeley Street Methodist Church,

Tur special services in the Berkeley
Street Methodist Ohurch continue, and
with constantly increasing interest.
Mr, Starr conducts the services, and
though he has received no outside help,
the meetings have so grown that from
twonty to thirty nightly experience
conversion. He has adopted a novel
method of assistance, having formed
his young converts into a corps of
“lieutenanta,” “pickets,” etc., for inside
work, and “scouts” to visit and look
after those recently converted. The
people of the church evidently think
the direct way of giving the best, as on
a recent Sunday a collection was taken
up and $600 voluntarily laid on the
plate.

-
Revival Services.

GREAT GATHERINGS AT THE CARLTON
STREET METHODIST CHURCH,

“SALVATION meetings every night;
oome and be saved,” Such are the
placards placed outside this church to
arrest the attention of the passer-by.
A stranger might at once suppose that
‘“gensationalism” waz the prcminent
feature of the services being held. The
doors are open, let us enter and see.
It in half-past seven; the large audience-
‘room is being rapidly filled ; instead of
the pulpit with its usual surroundings
» neat platform has been erccted, On
it are a number of singers, and sealed
in front are tho “ White Brothers.”
The song service commences; these
brotherslead. Now singing alone with
-touching tenderness- and pathos such
goms of song ag: “The half has never
yet - been told,” ¢This is why I love
.my Jesus”—then in union with the
singig band swelling out the chorus,
‘ Behold the Bridegroom,” “ Will: you
be washed in the blood " If you wish
to know the effect of this song service
look over the audience, every heart
seems touched. Quietude, reverence,
joy, solicitude, anxiety, are the feelings
which evidently prevail,

It is eight o'clock. The audience:
room is crowded. The galleries have
been opened, and the people are rushing
in, The pasior announces a hymn, and
the whole congregation join in song,
Some one leads in a short, carnest
prayer for present power, The White
‘Brothers sing “ Jesug now is passing by,”
A few vers's from the Word of God
are read. Again they sing. A minister
.orlayman gives a short, pointed address,
Then the. pastor makes an appesl for
prevent decision. Those who desire
.salvation are asked to manifest it by
riging, while the congregation -vow
their heads in silent prayer. One riscs,
then another, and another, and another.
The appeal is continued. *Jesus is

closing with an opportunity for tesy
mony upon the part of those who have
truly found Christ,

The interest in theso rovival services
is deepening. Largo numbers haye
already been led to think and act for
God. While there is & very markeq
absence of anything like mere excits
ment, there is a vory manifest apirit of
selemn, anxious enquiry. Fow, if any,
como to trifle, or to be mere careless |
spectators, The Gospel s sung, ang
read, and spoken is reaching the hearts
of vory many, They are emphatically
*Salvation meetings,”—G'lobe.

- '.
From Wealth to Poverty, or, The Tricks
of the T'raffic. By the Rev. Ausuy

Poturr. Toronto: William Briggs;

Montreal: W, Coates; Halifax:

S. F. Huestis. '

This isa 12mo. volume of 330 pp, '
good paper, and excellent type. The'
workmanship is creditable to the
Methodist Iublishing House, The
author is a DMletiiodist minister in the
Guelph Conterence, and, like many of
his brethren, he has taken an aclive
part in the Temperance campaigs,
which has brought him into closo con-
tact with those who are mterested in
the liquor traffic. He has taken note
of their proceedings, and has made good
use of his observations. Such persons||f
are not generally very scrupulous in
regpect to their proceediogs. With
them the end seoms to justify the
means, No matter how much suffer-
ing is inflicted, nor how many deaths
occur as the result of “the traflic,” they
are resolved that it shall be maintained
Mr. Potter’s descriptions of some of the
scencs which he has witnessed are
enough to excite the hatred of every
gane man against a trafic which pro-
duces such havoc in society. The
description of the enemy's tactics
unfold a duplicity and meanness worthy
of the father of lies. Some of the pen
pictures of the rum orators are graphic
and amusiag, the reading of which will
recall some of those worthies befors
the mind of the reader. We strongly ||}
urge all our Sunday-schos! superin-
tendents especially to ses that Mr
Potter's book has a place in their
libravies. Tt is such a book as young
peopls will read. Pirents would do
well to have it in their homes. In
these days of corrupt literature every
lover of his race should use mieans to
circulate extensively such books 18
that now named, “Wealth to Poverty”
is. Mr. Pottor's first venture =i sn
author, It should not be his last.

TRe Dictionary of English History,
announced by Cassell & Company, will
be ready in a fow days. It is edited
by Sidney J. Low, B.A., and F. S.
Pulling, M.A.,, and will be issued i
one large octavo volume of 1,120
pages; The value of a dictionary of
English history need hardly be dwelt
upon, Why the wint of one was not
supplied long ago is the first question
that suggests itself, Foew dictionaries
will be more frequentiy referred to by
students than this one,

Volume two of Ciwsell's Greater
London, by Edward Walford, '8
ne:rly ready. This completes & most
intevesting and valuablo narrative of
the wanderful city on thé Thames.

i € ] The Passover of gladness ! waiting to save” is tenderly sung. | The maps and engravings that sccom-
tion of Christ and the general resur- Fr’-(l)‘rl:: dimoxliiﬁ G&d! . Still they rise, Those who have thus pany thg book aregan att%acti‘ve feature,
rection <l>f 3113 c:?lad are strongly and From eacts unm"thg’:i}’,’ risen are asked to come forward, and | aud make it invaluablé to those persons

, constantly defined and maintained, an:l" " Our Christ hath brought us over, kuneel together, Then follow shoit| who want to know London as she is
.|. doubtloss the anniversary of our Lord's With hymns of victory. seasons of prayer and exhortation; | angl has been for so many years,
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The Watch at the Sepuichra.

. Esst tc West I’'ve marchod beneath

the eagles ;
From Pontus unto Gall,

R Kcpt many & watch on which, by death

surrounded,

3 I've scen each comrade fall.

b
.Fear ! I could laugh until these rocks re.
+  cchoed, v
To think that I should fear—
iWho have met death in every form un-
shrinking—

To watch this dead man hers.

In Dacian forests, sitting by our watch-fire,
4 I'vo kept the wolves at bay 3
OnRhet;

ian Alps escaped the ice-hills hurling
Close where our legion Iay.

,Onmoonleas nights, upon the sands of Libya,

; D've sat with shicld firm sot

‘And heard the lion roar, in this fore.arm

‘; The tiger’s teoth have met.

‘I was star-gazing when ho stole upan me,

, Until I felt his breath;

‘And saw his jewel-eyes gleam: then he
scized mo,

; And instant mot his death.

My weapon in his thick-veined neck I
uried;
My feot his warm blood dyed ;
And then I bound my wound, and till the
morning )
Lay couched upon his side.

n
i

) Here, though the stars are veiled, the peace-
ful city.
Lies at otir feet aslecp,
Round us the still more peaceful desd arc

ym{;‘
n slumber yet moro deep. /
Alow wind mosning §lidcs among the olives
Till every hill-sido sighs;
But round us here the moanings seem to
muster, .
And gather where M lics.

And throu&h the darkness faint pale gleams
are q-g ng, B ¢
hat touch this hill alone ;

o~

5
A

! N W ‘-0;/
= 1

N
l-m.‘:‘“

1 " ié[/
3 :// 4 //t////,/ i

\
|

W 1.
;1‘ Il /{ //,"{/:///7’-’% r

b

rd
fH

Tiux WATOH ar THE SEPULCHRE,

Whengo these uncarthly lights? and whence
tho shadows )
That move upon the stone?

If the Olympian Jove awoke in.thunder,
f{is great oyes I could meet ;

But His, if once again they looked upon me,
Would atrike me to Elis feet.

He looked as if my brother hung there

blccdin%.

And put my soul to shume,

As if my mother with his cyes was pleading,
And pity overcame,

But could not save. He who.in desth was

hanging

On the accursed tree,

‘Was He the Son of God ? for go in dying
Ho scemed to die for me.

And all my pitiless deeds came up before me,
Gazed at mo from His face:
What if He rose again and I should meet
Him !
How awful is this place !

Preston, Tower ; or, Will He No' Gome
Back Again? By Jissie M. E
Saxtiy. Edinburgh: Oliphant, Ander-

son, & Ferrier; Toronto: William.

Briggs. .

This is & beautiful 12mo. volume of
378 pp., well bound, fine paper and
gocd type. The author wiitei In a
clear, vigorousstyle, without an s namby-
pambyism, of which many of the books
intended for young persons contain an
abundance. The scepe of the story is
Preston Towsér, near thefamous Preston-
pans ‘battlefield, whero Piince Charlie
won & short-lived tiiumph. The
puisons of whom the atory gives some
giaphic portraits are Mr. and Mis.
Winton, their son and daughter, Dr.
Munro, Ka'e Mowbray, who afterwards
became Mrs, Overton. The parents
first named wore striot Presbyteiiana;
the son, Sholto, was fond of youthful
sports, and wag.intended by his father

for mercantile life, which was not
congenial to tho tastes of tho son. He
wag sonb to Edinburgh to learn busi.
ness, but soon fell into bad company,
which brought him into disgrace, and
he was enticed to join a company of
smugglers, some of whom were captured
by Her Majesty's officers, To avoid

-capture he absconded and became a

soldier, and was sent to India and
served through the Sepoy rebellion,
Tho young man returned to Scotland,
like the prodigal who went home to
his father, No wonder that the
daughter and he became aflianced. The
story is full of good sentiments and
cannot fail to bo useful to young people
of both sexes. Itis embellished with’
soveral well executed woodcuts.

>

A Very Old Lily; or, The Story of
Easter.

‘aV. E. A, RAND,

BY

Tue lily is swie to hang out the pure,
whito banners of its blosseoms in the
churches on Easter Sunday. The Eas.
ter festival itself is a lily among the
days of the Christian calendar, and as
such is not only asweet and fragrant
flower, but a very old one. And how
old is this Easter lily? The Easter
festival takes our thoughts back to
the earliest years of the Church of
Christ. The word™ ¢“Easter” came
over the rough seas from the land of

the Saxons to tho shores of Britain,

Easter being a divinity that had a
spring festival ; and this name was
finally appropriated to the Christian

| spring festival of the resurrection. That

resurrection festival was bighly hon-
oured by the early Christinns, Let us
‘transport ourselves in imagination
back among those far-off years, Visit
Rome, and especially those meeting-
‘placesof thé early Christians for worship
—the Catacombs of Roine.. -Come with

me and enter that arched opening in the’

‘earth, its very shape like a doorway

promising tolead somewheére if we will-
 only step down and partially follcw

.the shadowy passage-way-that beckons
us on, Through the shadows, we cau.
tiously advance,on,on, turning here and
there, winding.to the left, and winding
to the right, now entering chambers and
then .passing into rambling galleries,
And here the early Christians used to

| meet for worship. Here they brought

their dead for burial’in the dark walls,
Here they fled when persecution
growled in the streets of Rome, And
here let us think of them as assembled’
to honour the great resurrectiin Sun:
day. They have already been remem-
bering the day when our Lord was
crucified. Thiy have remembered it

in prayer, in fasting also, and through'’

Saturday we think of them as watchers
in that garden where our Lord waslaid
in the tomb. They are watching,
Saturday night, waiting for the morn:
ing of the resurrection-day to dawn.
Dawn{ Some one entering the dark
catacombs may bring the tidings that
he heard without a cock crowing,
cheery sign of the approach of morning!
Ah, ‘that is the hour when it wag:
thought our Lord arose from'the dead.
‘We seem now to hear on every side the
jubilant outcries, *The'Lord.is risen !
The Lord is risen! The Lord is risen
indeed !” Fasting and night over;
salutations of *joy resound.  Worship
assumes & jubilant character. "We see
those disciples bowing also to "receive
the holy communion; or some one  pre-
sents himeelf for baptism. To watch
by the tomb is over and the morning

e

has brought a risen Saviour, Wo fol-
low the worshippers out of the cata-
combs, 'Thoy =lute with Easter
greetings the friends they meet, undin
their iomeg the same joyous outcries
echo when parents and children meet,
When the Church of Christ became
strong, when its sentiments ruled in
the community and ita customs were
accepted and practised, then courts.of
justice were closed, Some prisoner
was suro to bo liberated from his dis-
mal confinement. Were Christians
rich enough to 6wn sorvants? Some
slave was sure tc lose his fotters,
Ohristian services could not be inter-
rupted by public spectuoles of the
heathen, and the places where these
were hold wero olosed. 'Were there
poor families in the community?
Somebody's hunger was suroc to 'be
relioved.

Ay Christianily went everywhere
over the great military roads brarching
out’ from Rome, Christian truth and
Ohristian custom# everywhere were re-
ceived. How the Easter lily, that
bowed its head and hid in the cata- -
combs, now bloomed before the eyes of
all men, a queen flower everywhere |

Of course, different centuries and
different countries have exhibited
various methods of the observince of -
Easter. At one time, Easter was '
cilebrated for eight days. Then it was
shortened to three and two days. In -’
our corner of the world, in popular’
estimation, Easter lasts through Sun-
day, and Enster-Monday is a very dif-
ferent day. Customs change. Once
the Easter kiss was very popular, and
an accompanying cry was the Latin
“ Surrexit "' ( He isrisen |”). * Vere '
Surrexit” (“He'is risen indeed ") was
the reply. 1n Russia, to-day, the Eas:
ter kiss is given asfriends meet. The .
great Czar himself must do his duty, *
and on a large scale. He receives in
the chapel of the Winter Palace his
great war-generals, his counsellors, his
senators, his family, the clergy ‘and
others, und the Czar, as well ias the
poorest person, must bestow the Easter
kiss. )

The Easfor egg is a very popular
feature of -this festival in some coun-
tries, In St. Petersburg, hundreds of
thousands of eggs are given awsy at
this time, Germany is a land we asso-
ciate with the Easter egg. This is
seen in very fanciful forms. Perhaps .
it is a wheelbarrow of little eggs
trundled by a hare, that one sees in
the windows of the shops; or out of
an egg the chicken may be staring at
‘the new world they have been supposed
-to discover. Andif eggs and chickens
and hares ave all' of sugar, what a
sweet, toothsome time a boy must have
in ¢Fatherland!” In this country,
“She Easter egg is better kncwn eéach
succeeding yesr, and if folks take to
eating them -extensively, and. also to
giving ‘them extensively, Mother-Hen
will soon be receiving larger orders
than she can fill with comfort. Auother
‘name for Easter egg is Pasch egg, the
word meariing psssover, which js asso-
ciated with Easter. On the Scottich
moors, the young people once had the
custom of venturing out at an edrly
hour or. Pasch Sunday. They would:
Jnint up wild-fowls' eggs for breakfast,
and O lucky lad and lasses that put
their hands on such & smooth, round
souvenir ! .

The use of the egg is not a Ohristian
practice only. The Jews at passover-

"time found « place for éggsin the feaat, '

and the Persians are said to exchange
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on $ covmionr. 168 faad mae
i to bum Lfore the pilpies when
2boul 1o g0 on Bk bat jouney ot
1oz Bife, £
Around xuch & day as Pavier many
2eeid] cuxlonms would ratarally gather.
0.4 Ezglead illocloaten tbir. On the
Yonduy alter Yasier, or Faxier Yon-
dxy, wen would “3ifs” the woman in
a horizontal pesition, and Esxter Tues
dxy the woman rdburned the favour,
Sometimen the candida's would bLe
Yifted in & chair, vibtondecorated and
linod with white, Tt iz not exsy to
thow the connsckion of such cusiows
with Batier, snd atill maoee ditficnlt v
explzin why wives stumld best their
shustands on Paster Toenlay, and those
wives receiye guch fuvours task again
on Veldnesdsy, The bewting ix hardly
in ascordance with the Easter wpiric,
and 3% can only te explained on the
ground tha things sometimes go by
contraries,  Oa Wednewlay, wen, wo-
men aud childrén took off each other's
shosbuckles, 'We are told of an odd
Fanter emstom st Oxford—* chopping
the free) an evergreen tree siationed.
a% the door of the refectory at Univer-
#ity College, and xure to receive some
sharp blows, the professors paying half
. guinea for the chanos to chop, but
the mudents giving five shillings and
sizxpence for the privilegs, Who
woulda't 'be » student rather than a
professor when & tres ix to be chopped 3

11 831m6 of the Greek citien, the joy
that Faster brings is said to be of a
very nojsy nature,; that fircarms are
employed o expross the feclings of
the pesple, and sre discharged with
greab enthusiusm,  Accidents are re-
ported to happen in this way, ‘The
fust.that in the Grock Church precedes
Euster 34 vory rigorous, and whers we
strain unnuturally in one direction it is
no wonder if we make the strain ex-
cerrivo in ancther. It must be an im-
promive hour st Mowcow when st
twelve o'clock the night before Eaater,
sll the belly ring out, swinging and
sounding, flooding the air with
wondrous melody, maying that the
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Wrsry man omce rested from his
labourzs on the last day of the week.
Now on its fit day be eeeks strength
wherewith to face the work of life,
Thix chany from the Sibbath to the
Lord’s Day finds its rational explana-
tion in the fact that on the first morn-
ing of the week Jezus rose from the
desd,

¥rom the dawn of Christianity one
day in the yeur has comumemorated the
resurrection of the Lord.  There is no
stisfastory statement of the origin of
Enster except that which admits that
on that fegtival the early Church
affirined in triumphant song its creed :

“We believe in Jezus Christ our
Iord, who was crucified, dead and
buried; the third day He rose from
the dead.”

An intelligent skeptic may assert
that it is impossible that one should
rise from the dead. Bit'he must be
silent in the presenco of the stupendous
fact that for niveteen centaries Chris-
tianity bus resied upon an empty tomb.
He is silent because, though his
nkeplicism i intolerant of a miracle,
his intellect is too conscientious 1o
accept those explanations of the pheno.
menon which affirm the imposture, or
the hallucination, of streng-minded men
who battled and died for their faith in
the trustworthiness of their zenses,

One of the most atriking facts in the
history of the resurrection is that the
disciples’ faith found them and not
they it, The event wasgo antagonistic
to their thoughts that not until they
had meen the risen TLord again and
aguin, had eaten and talked with Him,
had touched und handled Him, did
‘they accept the evidence of their genses,

| the dead”
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Thelr exlisticn fr mifomsl IS i
e jojos expremicn of mem whe,
eoavinved of the fuid of ihe Lond%:
rezaroection and  words, Bave been
guickened Uy the Jove which elerales
ovovicion inis peraical teusi in Him
who cxesd, aefaved, died and rowe agin
t2sd ther mmight bave lfe aod immer
fality,

Ancien$ przanism gzave o helpial
response {0 the oal’s oy, “I & man
die, zhall ke live azaint® Oze of Sts
poets expremses the common Gith:
“Hope gots with lifs—all bopaless are
“Ocoz dezd there is no
resurrection more,” mournfully echoss
the Greck tragedy.

Here and there were to be found
thoze wbo admitted the posribility of a
fiture life. Some went 30 far s fo
think i¢ prodabls thal the souls of
herces, slain for taeir country, sarvived
death, though their spirits were nos
themaselees, bat the ghosts of what they
had bxen,

Themaslves were their bodies left on
the bastle-field to be devoured by dogs
and vulterez.  Botin that probability
few found consolation—nsne the in.
spiration of hope. On no pagan tomb
was irzcribed * He sleepa.”

Bat the resurrection of Jesus so
flocded that ancient world with the
light of the life beyond death, that
even the bondman believed in the soul’s
immortality, and the peasant beheld
the beatific vition. Then followed a
spiritual upheaval such a8 the world
bad never seen.  Common life was dig-
nified, snd drudgery became a service
of love.

The slave, contcious of his immor-
tality, went about as a frecman. The
patrician, knowing that he was an
heir of the eternal life, became the
servant of those who were joint-heirs
with him. No life was insignificanit.
The accidents of birth, or station, or
income, neither enhanced uor lessened
it. A hut might be a temple, and the
lowliest tack a spiritual voeation.

In the Jight of our Lord's resurrec-
tion, the intellect sees and is satisfied
that whatever may be the changes
which awaic us in the unclothing of
death, there will be no distraction of,
consciousness and no loss of personal
identity.

We, ourselves, ghall be clothed upon,
Oar graves shall be empiied; our
bodies shall be changed, yet our per-
sonality will continue,
sting for those whose

1 eyes aré aglow
with the Easter hope.

— e

Jonn PLouonsax says: “The ale
jug robs the cupboard and the table,
starves the wife, and strips the children H
it is a great thief, house-breaker. and
heart-breaker, and the hest possible

-night of the day of watching and wait-

Aguin and again through those

thing is to break it to pieces,.or kee

Death has no | D
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Toe nexs day, the desam, prssizy
shroszh ibe etreeds, foard ade bush
acd places of basicess clomd, azd
quiet Hke thal of the Siblath in the
ozl erowdsad tEorcoghfares,

“What Is the madter I” he asked,

“15is tbe day of the Savisar's ey
Bxion. In ibis Siate it is leqlly)
Di'.w ) Ed.’ :.

He went {o church and Hstened {01
wwlemn sermon on the secrifise Ty !
Calvary. “I do not koow, after el
be siid, “why we thould keep ths |
Batile of New Orleacs as 2n anniver.
sary, and not that of Christ’s birth ard
death”

When Easter morning carme the s
waszhining; a soft spring air whispered !
of life beneath the mow-covered i
The windows of the houses, a3 he wrat |
down the strest, were filled with whits |
fiowers ; rejoicing anthems pealed from
every church-door. Hiy friend re
him with oulstretched hand.

“Surely we can be glad together
that Christ has aricen!” he mid
“Come here,” opening the gate of the
churck-yard. Upon many of the graves
were laid fresh flowers. They are
only a sign, but they ars the eign of
the resurrection,” be said. ¢ Think of
the comfort to the poor, mourning
mothers and wives that brought them
here to remember that, as Christ ros
from the dead, their loved ones shall
live again.”

The otiector said nothing, but his
friend noticed that in churck he joined
prompily in singing, “Even so in
Christ shall all be made alive;” and
when he came out among the happy
throng, his eyes were dim. I will
never grudge to any Christian bis||f
Easter-day again,” he said.

The old prejudice against ths festivsl
among certain denominations of ex-
cellent and fruitful people, which grew
out of the fear that formalism would
take the place of inward devotion, 4
in the Middle Ages, is fast dissppear-
ing, and Esster is now celebrated by
nealy all Christians as in the early
days of the Courch, It. may be that
in time the featival of the resurrection
will become universal, and that the
world itself will literally keep Easter
ay.

e s i S

————

Last year the women of tha United
States gave 8500,000 toward Christian-
izing the heathen, Of this large sum
Preabyterian women gave nearly $200,
000; Beptist women, $156000;
women, $130,000;
Northern . Methodist women, $108,000,

it on the shelf boitom upward.”

£25,000.
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Lastor Moraing.
BY BELLA M, SWAIL,

g Tyre inils and plaine of Palesting

¥ Arcwrapped o moonlight's glittoring sheen;
W The crystul waves of Chinnoreth
B 1c in sad silencoe like the hush of death,

% On star browed Olives 200 n misty halo fnll,
RY (u dark Gothsemano the shadow of u pall
B he low-hushed winds that over Calvary

. igh
Seom8 il;m;urnfully to echo tho Sabachthani.

B Now in tha garden’s shadowed gloom

] 8 The Crucified sloeps in His guarded tomb;
4 B A crownless king of o royal stem,
3 i The Princoof Pence and Star of Bethlehom;

B 1ike adamant barring the gates of death,

A great stono is laid like o mighty Shibba.
leth;

Oer it & radiance like an aureole shono,

B Ur glory of Shokinah from Jowish altars

flown.

And thero unscen by mortal eyes,

Where the celestial ladders pierco the skies,

& Shining and pure ones come nnd go

‘On thelr swect ministries to Thm belew.

B Nosound is borne upon the midnight air

B Save tho tender cadence of low-breathed
prayor.

Reverently from their eternal space

B The still stars are watching o'er that thrice.

hallow'd place.

§ Ero tho faint flush of the coming day

Had given its gold to the dawnlight gray,

They that of all had loved Hiin best

Camo sarnestly sceking Hix placo of rest.

And }ol when morn unbarred the gates of
day,

‘Angclsyfrom heaven had rolled the stone

away ;
_t N ‘And white-robed ones in joyful accents snid,
ver % Christ is triumplant ; Ieis risen from the
ard dead.”

0 then upon a thousand hills

fan ‘Resplendent glory beams and sweetly thrills
ared | . The pulscless earth to fuller lifo,
And Love sits crowned in tho place of atrife,

@ Crimsoning o’er the battlements of gray,
See, in the rosy east the oriflammes of day.
‘Glowingincarnadine wheromornhasdawned,
Then slowly fading in the sapphive depths
) beyond,

Flung wide open are the gates of gold,
 Far and wide thé morning splendour rolled,
Burst the bonds of death and prison,
B, Tho grave is vanquished and Christ is risen,
# O Christ Incarnnto ! how the lifo-giving sun
 Rejoiced, and tromulous lilies one by one
: Uphcld their snowy. chalices to greet

W lﬂ; voiceless carolings the coming of Thy
ect.

§ Christ hea risen ! O morn so sweot,
“Love’s mighty sacrifice is now complete,
| Yeangel choirs, rejoice and sing,
| Through all the carth let the glad tidings
: ring !

soul,

his 4 This everlasting song, that as tho ages roll
ned hall swcliotorvgrow till every tongue and
. creec

i Proclaim from sea to sea, **Christ is risen
indeed.”

i Infinite One ! who that same day, )
{ When thy fow followers were wont to pray,
¥ Stood in the midst, and sweet and truo

Thy tender greeting, ¢ Penco bounto you !*

val J Olet Thine unseen presence make this day
exs _ bright1,
oW Fillallour waiting souls with Thine effulgent

B light ;

And grant, Thou dear Redeomer,"that o’oy
; souls now-horn

Angels in heaven may rejoice this golden

by moen !

rly - '

hat The Prize Easter Card,

ion BY MARY C. BALLARD,

?"; Tuere wds quite a commotion in

# Prof. Bail's art-class tho morning he
§ snnounced that a prize would beé givéin
 for the finest design for an Easter
card.  “ Tt must be original in desigh.
§ and expresg a perfeot thought of the
resurrection,” was bis specirl charge to
them ; and he would give them three
months' time,

For ‘weeks aftorwards thero were
busy workers aniong the pupils, each
working out with poncil or brush her
thought! of the resurreotion. Prof.

ed
an-
m
0,
0
0;
)0,
rer

Bail with thoughtful kindness remem-
bored the unfortunate ons of his clasg,
one who o yoar 8go was one of his
most suceessful pupils; but sho had
been crippled by a full, and for months
had Inin on n couch of pain.  Whon
Prof, Bail looked in upon her to tell
her that # prize had been offered for the
best Baster card designed by his pup ls,
hig heart shiank with pity as ho sax
how deeply she grieved beciuso she
wag cut oft from a lifo of study and
art, Hard as it wasg for hor to bear
her evor-present pain, harder yet was
the cross of “keeping still,” and being
shut out from the beautiful life of art
sho bad dreamed was opening befure
her.  Her eyes were full of tears, but
sho mid, “I am glad for your pupils,
but sorry for myself,”

As she turned away to hide her
sadness, hor eyes rested upon a branch
of shrub that her brother had placed
over & picture a fow wecks before.
Atstached Y tho branch was a cacoon ;
a brown, homely thing, but the young
girl had hugged to her heart the spirit
that it had embodied, thinking that it
was a simile of her own life—alive, yel
allprisoner,

With a pitiful look she tarned to
Prof. Bail and said, ““That ugly worm
shut up in a shell and wrappad aronnd
with grave-clothes is an emblem of
myself.  Don’t ever tell me anything
more of the beautiful things of life;
thoy are not fof me !

Seeing it was useless to reason with
tho sud-hearted girl, Prof. Buil examined
the cocoon, which to him was a thing
of beauty, and noticing something un-
seon by others, gaid, * Wait a little;
perhaps there will come to you a pic-
ture of tho resurreclion. Good by,
and may bright days dawn upon you.”

Twao mornings after, as Agnes Sage
turned her facoe to the morning light,
she saw on the window-sill a gorgeous
butterfly. It was lszily fanning its
wings in tho sunlight, showing its
graceful form and rich colouriug,
Never in her lifo had anything seemed
moto beautiful to her than this insect,
coming to her as a friend, displaying
its beauty to her a8 a morning saluta-
tion.

Slie rang her ball and when her
purse came vaid, “Oh, quick! call
futher, mother, and WVill” They
‘speedily came with frightened fucos,
but were greeted by a smile from the
invalid and the word, “ Liook }” All
admired -the beautiful butterfly ; but
where did it come from? The cocoon
wag examined, and at one end was
discovered a amall hole seewing only
large enough for the passaga of a tiny
fly ; and without teeth, how could the
butterfly have eaten its way oub of the
shell snd through the silken cocoon !
Mr, Sage solved the myastery by telling
them that some butterflies used their
oyes as files, and others exuded a liquid
that softened the silk, .and thus the
door was easily opened for them to
vass into a world of freedom and
light. Mo also told them that the
mothers of the buttorflies seldom
wrapped thomselves in cocoons ; they
wera usually content with a chrysalis,
leaving it for tho more paine-taking
moth-mothers to wrap themselves in
gilken shrouds. But this insect seem.ed
fo come for Agnes's gpecial entertain-
ment, and thus displayed the whole
category of its accomplishments.
Agnes's pain Was 80 much easier to
bear that day as she studied the. beau-
ties of hor new treasure. She watched

ita gracoful flights, she observed itd-

loug, oval body compoved of rings, its
globular eyes with numorous facats,
its protty clubs on the autennm that
servod them as ears, She saw it un-
curl its long tongue, usually coiled in
a small spiral botween its oyes, and
gather honey from the heliotrope ; and
above all she studied the wondrous
colouring of its winga, Agnes had a
now art teachor that day——one who
long ago had taught the eminont Eng-
ligh artigt Stothard his vare knowledge
of mixing colonrs,

At last it wag decidod that the spirit
-of the butterfly must pass 0. the wings
of ether to the Beyond, while its beau-
tiful form should be carefully pre.
gerved, In due time it was set up as
# porfect specimen, aud was a great de-
light to the voung sufferer,

One day Prof. Bail's words recurred
to her, * Perhaps there wiil come to
you a picture of the resurrection.”
Heve it was before her—the butterfly
—an objech used for ages us the typo of
immortelity. The Grecks had called
it Psyche--the soul. The beauty of
the thought gradually dawned upon
her, both in its outet and inner mean-
ing. The risen Chvist came to her and
comforted her, and made her content
with her chrysalia state, knowing that
at last Iis love would open the door
and she would arise in His likeness.

She begged for.her artist’s materials,
and when they were placed on the bed
beside hor, she tried to travsfer to a
panel her fovely thuight of the resur-
rection. It waaz not an_easy way to
paint, lying flat on her back, but in
this way Michael Angelo painted some
of his most wonder{ul frescos. D 1y after
day the brave sufferer parsisted in her
work, her weakness allowing her to use
the brush only a short time. but after
many days and weeks the Easter card
was completed.

- . In'the lower right-hand corner was
the branch with the cocoon ; a bav of
gilt across the panel kept it as a minor,
separate thonght, In the centre of the
panel, was a cluster of Easter lilies,
and poized above them was the butter.
fly, copied so perfectly that you almost
expected to ser the fluttering insect
sour away. Near the butterfly, in
ghining letters waa * Arisen,” while
clese to the cocoon were the words
« Not dead, but sleepeth.”

At last tho day came when the pictures

The pupils wers to be the first judges,
but a comicittee of three artists were
to award the prize. With eager eyes
and beating hearts the art-pupils
“scanned the pictures, each hoping great
things for her own design, but, loyal to’
their sense of besuty and truth,- they
each cast in their vo'e for the butterfly

judgment coincided with their own,
they burst into a ladylike shout of
approval. ’

Both artists and pupils wondered
who was the succesaful designer. Prof.
Bail was the most astouished of all, for
he did nob dream that one among his
pupils had the power of such éxquisite
touch, ot such skill in colouring.

Among the pupily, each seemed
watching the otber, thinking the de-
signer would not dare to ciap her harids.
with pleasnre, but there was not one
among them who shrank from express-
ing her joy. ‘

The mystery only deepened until the
gsealed envelopes .were. opened, and
Agnes Sage was announoced the success-
ful designer, This was so unthought-

of & climax that their rejoicing knew

were sont in and the prizs awarded.'|

design; and when they found the artists’ |

no bounds. Every tinge of envy faded
from thoir hearta as thay realized that
to this poor, suffering girl, whom they
had go pi ied and loved, had been un-
folded the most beantiful thought of
the resurreotion. They recognized too
the wise Hand that holds the balances,
and when He deals out sorrow sends a
componsating blessing.

The p<ize Eastor card was voted a
great success, not only ag it had in-
apired the pupils to thoir best ea-
deavours in art, but it had unfolded a
now experience to many of the gay
girls, who hitherto had thought only of
dancing through life on the winged
feet of pleasure, The picture ¢ m-
menced only with a desire of showing
skill in design and beauty of colburing
ended in the fair worker catching
something of the spirit that she sought
to embody in her design, and on her
heart was painted a fair picture of the
risen Christ than the highest art could
portray with pencil or brush,

What was the prizsa? The most
‘complete set of artist's materials that
money could purchase, The boxes of
beautifully polished wood, iulaid so
exquisitely that they seemed just
pretty enough to- hold the rich and
costly colours, of every conceivable tint,
that rested each in its cosey home, with
a tiny door-plate bearing its name;
.the palette, the water-cups, the nest of
cabinet saucers, of the clearest and
most beautiful china ; the sable brushes
in all sizes ; the porcelain placques, the
panels and cards of delicate tints, and
the artist’s adjustable table—an outfit
that the Exglish Princess Louise would
be proud t~ accept

The table, that seenied at first a use-
less gift to the invalid, wag soon trans-
formed into a moat convenient desk,
.reating upon a light frame, that could
.be placed over the invalid on the bed,
and thus make it much edsier for her
to use her brush.

Soon after Prof. ‘Bail went to Agnes
Sage's room to offer-his congratulations
and tender the rich, artistic outfit to
the gifted sufferer. At the same time
the r.rt-pupils quietly entered the room-
below, 'and through the . open .doors
there floated up the-joyous strains of
the Easter hymn; and Agnes. Sage
chanted a Z¢ Dewm in her heart,
knowing that through the Easter card
“ Christ had rigon indeed ” in her soul.

“ I REGARD the use of beer as the
true temperanoce .principle. When I
work ali- day.and am exhausted, noth-
ing helps me like o glass of beer. It
assists natuve, you understand.” It
makses a fool of me,” the friend replied.
“That's what I say. It assists nature,”

S1r JaMes BROOKE, the enterprising
co'onizer of Borneo, speaks in .his
¢« Journal” of habitual abstinence from
aleoholic liquors “as decidedly condu-
cive to the.maintenance of health, and
of the power of Bustained' exertion in
the equatorial regions in-which he had’
established himself.” J

Tux oconquestf of England by the
Normans under William was owing
more to the fact that the Englich wete
under the influence of fermented drinks
than to the prowess of Norman. arms.
Though inferior to the English in-
point ‘of numbers, the Normans had the -
advantage of being temphate in eating
and drinking. Fuller, the Church,
historian, atates that ‘“‘the English, |
being revellers just before the battle of |.
Hastings, were no better than: drunk
‘'when they came to fight.” .

\\
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HOME AND BOHOOL.,

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE AOTS AND EPISTLES,
A.D. 60.) LESSON I, [April 6,
PAUL'S VOYAGE,

.Aeds 27, 1. 2, 14-26. Commattomem, v3, 22-25.

GoLbeEN TEXT,

I'beliove God, that it shall be oven as it
was told mo,—Acts 27, 25.

OxxNtRAL TRUTR,
God able to support in time of trouble,

DaiLy -Rrapinegs,

M, Acts 27. 1-26. T, Gen, 7, 11-24; 8.
1-11, . Ex. 14, 13.31. 74, Isa, 23. 1.14,
F. Jonah, chaps. 1 and 2,  Sa. 2 Cor, 13.
21.33. Su. Luke 8. 22-40,

Time.~Lattor half of A.D, 60, Probably
from about Aug. 21 to about Nov. 1.

Prace.—The castern half of the Meditor.

ranean Sea,

PauvL.—Aged about 58; on his way to
preach the Gospel at Rome,

RuLers.—Nero, emperor of Rome(soventh
Herod Agrippa [L, king of Tra-
chonitis, otc. (seventh yeat.) Festus, gover-
nor of Judea (made so within a fow nionths. )

INTRODUCTION.—Wa leoft Pavl, at the eud
of Lesson XIf., 1st Quarter, y{ronmméed' by
Agrippa 1L, after a prolonged hearing, to be
innocent, 2o that he might ;iroperly be dis.
charged had he not appealed to Casar, In
viow of the appeal, however, he must be
sent to Rome.  After a short interval (sup-
posed to have been about three wecks;) spent
in preparing for the journey and in waiting

Jor the ship, Paul, with other prisoners,

began the voyage to Italy, under military
guard. This lesson takes the matter up at
this point,

Hxres oveR Harp Praces.—1. Julius—
Nothing is certainly known of him except
from chaps. 27,28,  (enturion—Commander
of a hundred. Augusius’ band—rather,
¢ Augustan baud”; of Roman soldiers,” 2,
Adramytlium—A port of Asin Minor near
the head of Egean Sea: They tuok this ship
expecting that at some port it touched, they
would find a vessel going to Italy. _Aristar-
chus—See chap; 19, 29; 20,4, He and
Luke (w¢) voluntarily -acconmpanied Paul,

‘| 14. There arose against it=—Rather; *¢ there

beat down from it”; <.c., from (over) the

.island (Crete.) Euroclydon—Rather, *‘Eura-.

quilo,” which means, an east-northeast wind.
15 Bear wp into—Rather, *‘fuce.” -1V¢let.
her drive—Rather, ¢ we gave way' to it (the
wind), and were driven.” 16, Clauda—A:
small island a little south of Crete. 7%
come by the boat—1.¢,, Lo get on board the
ship, the boat towed astern (Luke 8.23.) 17:
Used helps, ete,—~Cables bound around the
middle of the ship to strengthen it .from
going to pieces. ' The qitcksands—*The
‘Syrtis”—sandy shoals' called by that name,.
south-west, of -them on the north coast of*
Afries, and much dreaded by mariners,
The wind was blowing them directiy toward:
it. Strake sail—Rather, ¢‘lowered tlie
gear;” .., the greater yard and larger
rigging, They probably also set a storm
sail, by the help. of which they could steer;
-the vessel a3 nearly toward the wind as,
possible, 8o weré driven—They would drift,:
‘under the circumstances, a little north of;
west, at the rate of about one and one-half:
miles an hour’; just abount such:speed as to
‘reach the islaud of Malta (chap. 28.'1) in
fourteen days (v. 27.) 18. Lightened the
ship—Of the cargo they. could reach, the,
deck load. 19, Lackling of the ship—i.c.,
Its apparatus or furniture—probably such
things as chests, utensils, -etc. 20, When
neither sun, nor stars, ete,—The .compass
wes not then in use; so .that, in stormy
weather. they could not tell directions, or
know wiere they were. 21, Long abstinence
—They wera too-anxious.and continuously
occupied to eat regular.meals (v. 33.) And
not have loosed, ete.—See vs. 10. 13, 22,
There siall be no loss, éte.—This and the
following informationthe angel (v.-23) had
imparted. ' 23. For there. slood, etc.—A real

‘{-] ocourrence, not a vision. 24. Brought before

Cusar—It was God’s purpose that Paul

' should testify at Rome (chap: 23. 11 ;' Rom: |

1. 15.) ~ God hath given thee; etc.~~In anawer
to Paul's prayers, -all were to escape the
storm.

-8unszors yor SPROIAL RXPORTS.~—Reyiew

‘I’ of the circumatances that led o this yoyage.

—Tho voyage, and its various atages traced
on the map. - -Eurselydon. —Why so much
space {s given to the history of this voyage.
—'The great inflaence of Paul on this voyago,
~—Tts sources.—God's help in the storm,—
Sources of comfort in times of trouble,

QUESTIONS,

Inrropvcrory. —How did Paul come to
bo a prisoner at Cesarea? Why was he to
besent to Rome? YWas thiswhat ho desired?
{Acts 23 115 Rom. 1, 15.) What circum.
stances would tend to make them treat Paul
kindly? (Acts 26, 30-32,

Sumrer Gop ovr Hyue 1¥ TROUBLE,

I Tug Vovagk (vs. 1, 2).—In what way
wasg Paul to bo sent to Rome? Who woent
with him? JIlow do we know that Luko
was one of his companions?! In whose
charge were the prisoners placod ! In what
ship did they begin their voyage? How
near Italy would this take them ?” Inwhich
divection did thoy go? Within sight of
what countries familiar to Pault Trace ont
the voyage on the map, Give some incl-
dents in it.

II. Tue Stomrd (va, 14.20).—~What har.
bour‘had tho ship new reached? (v. 8.)
What harbour was it trying to make? (v.
12, What wind overtook it? Whon
obliged to give way to the wind, under the
shelter of what island did tho ship run?
(v, 16.) What three precautions were then
taken? (v.'17.) Reasons for ench of these?
In what direction did they drift? What
was done next? (v. 18.) What doés thin
show about the condit  of the ship?
What was donenext? ., 10.) How long
was the sky overclouded? (v. 20.) What
difficulty did that occasion? What were
the anticipations of thoao on board? How
is God's power shown in the gea?

IIL. Gop 1xTiE STORM (vs, 21-26),—How
Jdong did the storm continue? (-, 27; 28,
2.)  Who now comforted the people on the
ship?. To what former advice did he refer?
Why? Who had appeared to Paul?  Was
it in answer to prayer?! How did Paul
confess his religion? Did not Paul know
before this that his own life would be saved ?
{Acts 23, 1)) In what ways was Paul a
blessing to those on the ship? What gave
him this power for good? How would
faith in God 'make them to be of good cheer?

IV. ArrricATioNs.—In what respdcts is
trouble like a storm? Are we, like thesé
mariners, unable to save ourselves? \What
promises does God give us in the storm?
What verse in the lesson tells us who has
a right to plead these promises? How will
true faith in God give us good cheer?

PRACTI0AL SUGGESTIONS,

1, God’s plans may be carried out in long
and strango ways,

2. Discomforte and. trials bring out the
value of religion.

3. One good man is & blessing to many
people.

4. In every life there are storms,

6. But God has help and good cheer for
those in the storm.

6. Faith in God, as a wise, puwerful,
loving fathér, is the source of comfort,

Review Exeromse: ‘(For the whole Scheol
in concert,)

1. Where was Paul going? Axs, To Rome
to. preach the Gospel. 2. How was he
.going? Aws. Asa Roman prisoner under
military guard. 3. What overtook them
‘on the way? ANs, A long and terrible
north-east storm. 4. What did Paul do for
"the others on the ship? Awns, He brought
good cheer and promise of safety from God.,

LESSON 11,
PAUL'S SHIPWREUK.
Acts 27, 27-44.  Commit to mem. vs. 33-36.
’ GoLpxN TRXT.

Then they cr
trouble, and he bringeth them out of their
distresses,—Ps, 107, 28,

CexrrAL TRUTH.
God able to deliver out of trouble,
Dby ReavINGS,

M, Acts 7. 27-44. T, Pa, 104,19, |
W. Ps. 107, 23-32. Th, Matt, 14, 22.33,
F. John 2l 1-14. .  Su. Isa, 60, 1-15,

. Su, Ps. 93.1.5.

Timx,—About Nov..1, A.D. 60,

A.D, 80.]

PrAoz.—Off and within 8. Paul's Bay, in
the jaland of Malta.

[April 12.;
by prayor
1 e

unto the Lord in their

i

INTRODUOTION. ~After Paul's reassuring
address in the last lesson, in which he com.
municated to Lis fellow voyagers the tidings
announced to him by the angel, somo little
tile olapsed 3 whon, on the fourteenth night
of the storm, about midnight, the sailors
surmiged that they were neaving land, It
is nt this point that tho lesson opens,

HrLrs ovir HARD Praoks.—27. Adrig—
The Adriatic Sen. It unciontly included
the central bnsin of the Mediterranean Sea,
betwoen Italr and Greeco on the north, and
extended ns far south as Africn.  Deemed,
ote.—Probably from the sound of breakers
heard through the darkness, 30, Under
colour, oto.*’J‘lw{ protendéd that they wished
to row out well forward of the ship and
drop anchors there also, go that the shi))
might be the more securely held, 31, Lan/,
otc.—DPaul discovered their plot, and in-
stantly made it known to the conturion and
soldiors because they had tho forco to
aup{)ress it. E:z:cc{)t these abide, ete.—Though
God had promised to save all, proper means
must be used.  The sailors were needed to
briug the ahill\ ashore. 33, Fourleenth day
-Since they left F'air Havons, the duration
of the storm. Continned fusting—i.c., with-
out regular moals. 34, For your health—Or
safety., Food would give them strength for
the exertions of getting ashore, 30, Meal—
Food. 38. Cast out the wheat—The other
merchandise was cast overboard somo time
before (v. 18.) 42, 70 kill the prisonera—
Because they wore responsible for tho
prisoners, and might have to suffer death
themselves if the prisoners escaped.

Sunseers ror Sercial, Rerorys,.--The
Adriatic Sea.—~Malta, and St. Paul’s ann—-
The eslfish act of the sailors,—The selfish
Yroposal of the soldiers.—The waysin which

'aul aided his fellow voyagers,—God’s pur.
poees and man's free will illustrated hore.

QUESTIONS.

IxTrODUCTORY,—~Whero was Paul in our
last lesson?  What promise had Cod made
tohim? (To.day we seo how this promise
was fulfilled.)

SuBsecr: Gobo's ProMmisk FULFILLED,

1. Tue Nieur or Susrenst (ve, 27-30),—
How long had the storm continued? How
did they know they were nearing land?
What land was it What did they do
during the rest of the night? What sslfish
act did vhe sailors undertake? \What was
their object? What was their protence?
Why way this a mean act?  What selfish
n<2:t did thé soldiers afterward propose? (v.’
42.)

IL Soxas 1¥ Tox Niant (vs. 31:38).—
How did' Paul defeat ‘thé sailors’ plan?
Why could not the others beraved unless
the sailors remained on board? What other
help did Paul render the ship’s ,company?
Had they been entirely without food. for 14
doys? Whattwo things gave them strength,
and courago? How did Paul show his
religious principle? = Should we always
follow hiz plan of. giving. thanks before
eating? Why?! What other hielp &till Jater
on was theresult of Paul’scharacter? How
‘many persons were on the ship?

NI Tug MonNiNg oF DELIVERANCE (vs,
39-44),—In what place did-they find thom-
selves'in the morning? What plans for
safety did they pursue? How did the
all escape at last 2 Show by this that God’s
promises and human free will are harmon.
ious.

PraoTI0AL SUGGESTIONS,

1, The selfishness of heathen sailors and
soldiars here contrasted with Paul's helpful:
ness. ,

2., Christianity cares for the bodies as well
‘a8 the souls of men,

3 Paul'¢onfessing his religion hefore men
as well &s by actas,
beauty and the appropriatencss ct
giving thanks before meals,

. _God’s’ promises are cortain to bo ful:

ed, .
6. But this does riot oxclude the use of all
the means in our power.

Revizw ExEroise, (For the whole School

‘ in concert.)
'| 5. How long did the storm continue?
Axs, More than 4 days. 6, What dld

Paul do for-the ahip’s company? Ans. He
defeated & plot by Which~phllywould have

|| been lost. 7. What moredid he dot ANs.

He cheered them by food for their bodies,
and prayer to God and promises from God,
for their spirits, ‘8. What was the end of
the voyage? ~ Axs, The ship was lost, bt

The Seat of W;! |

AUTHORIZED COPYRIGIHT EMTIOYN,

i

With a Portrait on tho Title Page

By CHAS. H, ALLEN, IR.Q.8,

Secretary of the British and Foreign Aw.
Slavery Society,

PRICE 5 oBNTS.

LPOST-¥YREE,

Over 300,000 copies of this Lifo of
“Chineso” Gordon, by Mr. Allen, were
sold in Lngland in & very short time,

¢ The recent ovents in the Soudan, though
of special interest just now, form but one of
muay heroic episodes in the life of thi
daring man of action, Mis character and
achiovements cause admiration end pride
wherever they are known,” '

GOOD

JUVENILE BOOKS

ror THE

SABBATH SCHOOL

BACEH 30 CEINTS.

Loving Kindness ; or, Tho Ashdown Flower
Show,

Between the Cliffs, By Mrs, Marshall
Fritz; or, The Struggles of a Young
Lifo, By the Author of * Max.” ]

Gentleman Jim. By Mrs. Prentiss.
Framilode Hall. By Mrs, Marshall,
A Chip of the Ol Block. By the same.
The Princc’s Box; or, The Magio Mirror
By Christina N. Simpson, ,
Ursula: A Story of the Bohemian Reforma
tion. By M. L. Bekenn. ’
Our Laddie, By Miss L. J. Tomlinson, |
. Violet in the Shade. By Mrs. Marshall, ;
Light on the Lily. By the same.
A Rose Without Thorns, By the same.
Dolly’s Charge. By Miss Beatrice Marshall,
‘The Mountain' Mill, By H., C. Conpo.
Pan’s Brother. By Miss Beatrico Marshall:;

The Maitlands’ Money-box. By Lady Dun
boyne, :

BOOKS AT 45 CENTS I‘}A(}ll-t '

Aunt Edith
Motive,

Susy’sSacrifice. Bythe Author of ** Nettic'
Mission,”

Kenneth Forbes; or, Fourkeen Waya 0
Studying the Bible.

_Lilics of the Valley, and other Tales.

Clara *Stanley ; or, A Summor among tb
Hilla. i

By

; or, Love to: God the Bes

The Children of Blaokberry Hollow.
Anna Warner,

Herbert, Percy; or, From Christmas t:
Easter, N

Passing Clouds ; or, Love Conquering Evi

Daybreak ; or, Right Struggling and Trium _‘
phant.
Warfarg and Work ; or; Life's Progress. \
Evelyn Gray. By the Author of *Clars
. Stanley.” . '
Tho History of the Gravelyn Family.
Donald Fraser.
The.Safe Compass, and How it Points, B
. the Rev. R. Newton, D.D. .
The King's Highway; or, Jilustrations of§
the Commandments, By the same, :

. WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.!
O. W. COATES, Montreal, Que..

all on hoard were saved,

8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.3
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