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"LOST IN THE SNOW.

ie Miafortune Overtakes s Chris-
tening Farty in Hungary.

country parts of Hungary,

A Tore?

n the
. there s often no chureh within
o giles, the christening of a ehild
" "momentous event, which people
v frwand to with joyful anticipa-
o - gsto @ gay festival. It includes »
poz rre to the town or village where

I is situated, with g stop for

fps iuenits on the way, and on the
e a bangaet, with the usual
paniment of singing, drinking
ng. In winter, when the air
voold bracing, and the snow  lies
wots the ground, the christening
rive to chareh in asleigh with
mbalation of the bells” and
themselves with abundant pro-

-

f__ as  befure  setting  out This
s what Jobhn  and  Magdalen
- of Kessinez, did when
o Vear's day they took their child

r house to Traunau, where
«t wius mwniting its arrival tc

{ om the baptismal ceremony. They
« hamper of provisions for the

w hich homedistilled spirits to
cold sut occupied o prominent

o child was caretully wrapped
wadddling elothes and enveloped

- wraps and shawls till it be-
wier than it was long, after

was depesited on the floor of

e sl gl which was thickly strewn
It was a cold day, and the
n*s of the sleigh were obliged to

oo large quantities of aleohol to

-

TAYY,

| The dumb tomb bas spoken’ mortaiity hears

» cold out, so that when they
the parish church and were
o priest they were all in a |

[ hLilarious good humor. His |
- . having ¢hid  their unp- |
frivolity, askel them te !

 the child and get the core
us ~oon as possible, Only
ev discover to thelr horros
iost the ehild on the
rgotten the chilid'™ exclaimed
. T nee, “how eould you have |
v the ehild when yon came te ‘
“*Ab! if we had |
tien it,” returned the father, |
not mech matter., but we |
: Thev at once drove back
ey had eome, this time with |
vInan, i

-r

had

hristened?”

who ecarriml a vesse! |

tater #0 us to baptize the infant |

stopping and making a |

therever any heap of snow |

. e eronnds for surmising that |

might be there, At last they |
baby, inside all its warn
I¥ing in the spow, byt
the faintest nizm of Jife. i
todeath. Instead of 3 ban

nerrymaking the jovial party |

¥ 1o taste prisom fare and the |
4of solitude. —London Telegraph.
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Faibilithes of Compound luterest.
L fahe correspondent senids a pho :
et of an Idaho mortgage, whick
* nastartiing way the amazing |
ties of componnid interest, The |
“oage was expented in 1881, on a
of land in Lioise City, “to secnre |
< s1m of FH0, if paid in legal tender,
“interest. at the rate of 10 per cent.
*month. Rat if the said note shall
thepaid * ® @ then the sum of

-

with interest, at 10 per cent. per |
ind if said interest is not pala |
the time of the maturity of this i
owald interest 1o be akded to the
pal, and said principal and inter |
fogether shall draw interest i""[
bove atated™  These condi
= were evidently not fulfilled, fora
s sopended to the docnment as
s The above mortgage ix not
L aceonling to the records of
nty.  With interest on $170, at
©rent. per month, compoundec
«t months, the debt wonld now
$45. 972,008, 152, 826 50.°
= a great many millionaires ir
ntry. but there is probably only |
1in the world who is indebted '
of nearly forty-six trillions o; |
N Y. Tribune,

ta

Citles in Ireland,

“the rule of law in Great Britain
v Is a town which is or hn‘
“seatof & bishop there are in
thirtytwo cities.  They are:
Derry. Down, Connor, Kil-
\lrath, Clogher, Ardagh and Rap-
Dublin, Kildare, Leighlin, Kil
Ferns, Cashel, Emly, Cork,
. 1 i'tlﬂrio'k,\"ll!"l’f‘m Lismore,
BEoss and Kerry: Tuoam,
Galway, Kilmacdaagh, El-
"infert and Killala, Besides
e qneen, as the “foantain of
rasedd Belfast o the dignity of
i honor of her jubilee. Thomas
wured the honor for the

. Y. San

-

A Baine Pieture.
List famous picture ever taken
i ine is now in possession of
v uves in Brownville, Pa . his
“e. Itis & tintype, and repre-
Hlaine in company with sev
“ehnms at that time, Every
s been made to get the Iad:_v
i the pieture to part with it or
0 e eopied, but she says that |
inducement eould e BT |
{only for an instant. — Bos

' mn Fxteosive Seale.
Yankee (in the near
s = pardon for intronding, sir,
‘e the governor of these is
o not?
l-in"l'l“l'lm of u.”au—'l

‘hatcan 1 dofor vou?

ke Yankee—I notlee one of
‘hoes is smoking.  Like to

down draft furnace for it
wo Tribune,

P
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Table Talk.
e noluckiest dog alive,”™ sald
e Ysomebody’'s always
©ae down and leaving me in
L ost what makes me hog*
‘e Jonsomme — Puck.
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_J\-fi 03 Tg N THE wings of the
P VAR fl morninyg my
Ao L2325 i spirit, srise,
ad Apd  joia the full
chorus that pladdens (the s,
e stone from the tomb of Lthe ages §s rolled,

The chains of wortality hroken, lehold

let me risc, et me rise on the wings of the
lght,

And in antipbones new with the anpels unite;

1he dumb tomb has apoken, and falls on our
LA 141

Tbe sung of the morning that pladdens
aplinres!

the

The nkies are all glowing, unfetterad the rills;

The Lowers of the souil winds are lghting the
hillls

But what were the glories of spring times that
fuil

I the drad In the chumber of sflenen were

Ladd

Arise, then, my soul, on the wings of mol
lighe |

Thy saues with the moessenger sagels eniie

The dutnh tombd hus spoken’ mortality hears

The sonz of the morning that gladdens the
spheres!

Celestial doors open, and fills on faith's ear

AD anthom a8 sweel o8 the reeds of Judey,

Now risiar trivmphant, the chorus of iy

And the In the biessed conjuliant |
e

Arise, D ny soul, on

In the of

lis o

ke
vietars

the wings of the §
MITITS the Crods with the
gladdenus the

The supg of the moraing that

sphorc s’

The Cross pleams above us, below smile the
Lowers

Tho tomin 1s a chamber of heaveniy dowers,

New Lfe glows withio ua, and it will not be
long

That cur pmalmswe shnll slug (n these prisousof
B Ug

Arise, thett arise on the wings of the ligin :

With the skivs simgizg o'er uws is chorun
e i

The dumbd tomb bas spol cn, ahd falls on our
“ar

The sung of the mornag that piaddens the
£ kers |

~Hezeklalh Butterworth, in Ladies' Howme

Journal

THE EASTER BONNET.

Don’'t make ‘em like thy used to—done zilled
with o much st1* jo—

Fized up with birds o) ribbona, till you know
‘em half & mie,

They call vm - Egster bonnets, " in the Lig store
windows hune

Aln’t nothin® ke the bonnets that they wore
when we was young'

How much compicter, sweeter and neatsr was

the ol
Time bonnet. shadiis” rogy cheeks an’ ringlets
black an’ okl

Plaln. = (ih no tixin's on it—=with o string of red
Or Dige

Bt o Llss benoathihat bonaet was as swoeet 44 |
hogey-dew

Don’t make ‘om like they use to=done kilied
wilh too muck sty !

An yet the zirls 1hat woeur ‘em give a fullow
| Al a sme
He kinder smooths [t over-fargives “cm &0
Lileh-- » |

muthn

Rut thoy're
wore when

1ike® the bonne
We Was yYoans
Allunta Constitution

w4 than they |

ESSIE” my fa-
ther said to me,
looking uap from
a letter he was
reading, “how woull you like to have |
a cousin to come and live here? A girl-
cousin, about vour own age, and who
has vour name, too—L[Llizabeth las-

sett?”
1 only stared, far too much amazed
for speech. A cousin! Never had 1

heard of an uncle or aunt, mach less a
cousin,

“Bat, papa,” | said, at last, *'1 never
knew [ had a consin.™

“II'm! No! Your mother was an
only child, but I had a brother. Poor
Tom! Hle and I had a quarrel long be-
fore we ware either of us married: no
matter about that now, Tom went off
tothe west, but he didn't find any of the
wonderfal good luek there that some
men do. The {act is, Bess, Tom was
always lazy! Lazy folksdon'tget along
ot west! Dut hie is dead, my dear—
been dead these ten years, acd his wife
died a week ago and left a letter for
me, asking me to befriend their only
child. She peadn’t come here, you see,
if you don't want her.™

“Oh, but I do want Lar!" 1 criedl
“Have | not been longing for a sister
all my life? 1 do want her, papa!
Please seod for her.”

“Vervy well, my dear
at once.”

Then 1 rushed off to find Martiha, |
who is our head servant, and, | some-
times suspect, our real houscheeper,
though she lets e have all the honors
Martha, who had lived with my grrand- |
mother, had known Mr. Tom, bat bad
thought he died long ago. She was |
very willing, however, to help me in |
getung one of the prettiest rooms |
ready for “Miss Elizabeth,” and prom- |
ised dainties for the feast of welcome.

At the eleventh hour papa resolved
to go himsel! and bring the orphan |
girl to her new home, and Martha and |
I had full scope for our hospitabile
plans. It was not that | had anything
to do, for with our small family Martha
declared she had hard work to kerp’
the servants busy, in spite of the size |
of the house, but [ liked to fuss about |
and select pretty orpaments and trim- \
mings for my cousin’s room.

Perhaps | threw myself into these i
preparations with more energy, be- l
cause | had never guite recovered from

I will write

{ “girleof-the-period™ about her

the heartache 1t gave me to part with
Herbert Wilson. Twa yeurs before
papa had sent him off to seck his for-
tune, and | (ived mesutime oo the hope
of his finding it. It was a romantic
little love story, and, beiug so much
alome, I had suffered more than papa
knew, so [ was glad to think of having
acomzanion of my own age.

She came with papa, apd roshed into
my arms, apparently as pleased as |
wias, 1 had pulled down my face to
express my symputhy with her recent
loss, but it was wasted sentiment. She
did notappear to have any feeling about
it, and longer sequaintance eonvineed
me that she bad no depth of feeling
about anything

But she was charming, alittle, fairy-
like blonde, with flufly yellow hair,
soft Blue eyes and o complexion like
strawberries and eream. 1 felt pigan-
tic when | spw our reflections in a long

mirror, for I was tall, deeidedly bru- |

nette, and, while I was just six months
the younger. looked five years older
than the child-like little butterfly.

It was pretty to see how she enjoved
the Juxuries about Ler, the dainty food, |
the eozy arm chairs, and, above all, the
idleness.  Poor littte mite! She had
faced poverty ever since she was born,

and sheenjoyved comfort as mueh as a l

kitten,

“1 wean to marry a rich man,” she
told me, “or not marry at all, Lotsand
lots of woney! That s my idea of per-
feet bliss, And, by the way,
why don't vou marry Mr. Gordon?"

I laughed heartily.

|

— g

4

L eomment.

—

Iselected, but I had orders to be gen-
erous, aud between us we had ready a
trousseau of which Mrs Gordon need
ot be ashamed

But oa Easter day, when [ could not
quite detach my heart from earthly
matters, | watched eagerly for Heor
bert's present. | had made po secret

| of this little ray of hope that came to

me, and father only grunted when |1
displayed my trifling presenta.

I was in my room alone when this
one cawe—a little box, such as [ bhad
twice before opened.  And on the pink
cotton a dainty erystal egg. Two lay
in my jewel box: one with a tiny
locket, one with a polden cross, inside,
1 opened this one. My heart gave one
sickening throb and the whole room
seemed to reel about me. When my
sight was once more clear, | saw on
the pretty pink cotton the ring [ had
given Herbert Wilson, There could be
no mistake  There it lay, mocking me
with its tiny eclusped hands apd en-
twined initials  He was false to me.
Some fairer face had won his heart,
and he had sent my ring back to ine.

It had never been my habit to show
my feelings on any oceasion, so 1 elosed
up the pretty ervstal egy, loeked it

away in my jewel box, and went dowa

todinner.  Patber poticed that 1 was
very pale, but seeepted a trifling head-
ache as an excuse, aud Lizzic made no
She was dezp in the study
of our visiting List, and adding a few

ess, | cands to those already sent out,

The pext week was all a whirk

Ever since 1 Somehow [did manage to push back

/

|
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1 MEAN TO MARRY A DICHT MAN."

could remember I had been asked why
I didn’t marry Mr. Gordon.
wooed me with dolls and sugar plums
while I was a mere baby, and his de-
voltions were apparent to the

occasional spasms of jea ousy, and

e had | consin,

ingly: I

“You'll give me a foir chance, Des-
sie? You wen't marry Gordon?”

Aud 1 solemniy promised never to
marry Charles Gordor

“Stop laughing!™ Lizze said.  We
had found she had always bLeen called
Lizzie, so there was no eonfusion from
our both having our grandmother's
name.  “Stop laaghing, and tell me
why you don't marry Mr. Gordon, They |
say he is awfully rich.®

“And they eansay he is awfally silly
and awfully dreadful!™ | exied.  *“lle is
hatf a fool, Lizzie, and Le is old enough

| tobe my father. Marry Mr. Gordon, in-

deed?”
“Tell me,” she sald, nestlinyg down |
in my arms,

novels eall ‘another? ™
*Yes, my dear, there is.™
“Where s he™

my personality and give myself to my
The duties of hogoitality were
pressing, for we had bidden all our

“dear Hive haudred friends” tothe wod-

most | ding, aod to the reception afterward. 1
careless. Even lert, my own Dert, had '

in |
our last conversation had said, implor. | vory busg, and

had eseaped o brides:naid% position by

pleading that of hostess; but [ was

andd only ot night could 1
let my sorrow have jts way How
much I had loved, how perfectly 1 had
trosted Herbert, & lcarned in those
days, when all my  love amdl trust
seemed throst Lack uwpon my own
hea:t  The last drop was adided to my
cup of misery the very day befare

Father caume Lome
and came to my

Lizzie's weddine
earlier thaan wusual,

L oo,

]

“Lessie, my dear,”™ he said, I beawd
some pnews to=lay that will come 10
you, sooner or later, and | thooght 1
could tell you it more Kindly than any-
one elue”

“Jlert is mearricd,” 1 thouzht, but I
coulil not speak the eruel words.

“Herbert Wilson has come back, my

“is there not what the ! dear, and taken a partosr.hip in the

firm for which he has been traveling
agent for two years.  He had a legaey,
not very large, but suflieient, with his

“1 don't know,” I said, raefully: “he | own value to the {irm, to give him a

was sent away o seek his fortnne. Tle
is o poor man, and father thoucht |
was too young to know my own mind!

place. lQle knows, my dear, thatl only
wanted him to prove that he could
take carce of 3 wife, and he should have

But he has sent me a Christmas eard | come to me at onee, after what he has

and an Easter epg every time the days | said, both to you and to me.

come round so that I know he is alive
and does not forget me,”

“IMHow joliy!™ said Lizzie.
that Ais ving?”

“Yes:; we each had one ,
der, just alike—two clasped hands, and
on the reverse side our initisls en-
twined. ™

*How romantic!” said Lizzie.

“I don't believe 5 on have any lreart!™ |
I eried. indignantly.

“Not the tiniest, tiniest bit," she
said, with perfect good humor; “but,
Bessie, if there is ‘apother,” gan't 1
have Mr. Gordon™

“You ridicalous baby, ™ I said, *yon
need not ask my permission. [ wouldn’t
marry him if 1 had uever heard of ‘an-
other.” ™

But, after al1l, it was rather mortify-
ing W my vanity to see how readily she
could make my life-long lover herslave,
She was so pretty, _and her mourning
was the merest pretense—jus® enough
blaclk to set off her dazzling complex-
jon, and she knew well the power of
beanty. Then her childlike, innocent
ways were attractive to the elderly

“And is

adorer T had always Lkept at a distance.
She sang for him, waltzed with bim,
devoured his bon-boos by the box, flat-
tered him, and whew he threw his for-
tupse and himself at lLer feet, she ac-
ceptea him,

Ithink papa was secretiy delizhted.
Ile was accustomed to my q uiet ways,

Lessie, it
is a hard thing tosav. but | am-afraid
he was counting upon warrying vou
for my helping hand in business. Now
that be does not peed that—There

made to o=~ there”—fur 1 broke down at last—

*don’t ery, dear: 1t's better for you to
know him as he is "

Then he took me in his arms, my
dear father, und gave me such caress
ing tenderness as my mother might
have done. [ had my <rv out on his
breast, and then Ifaced the truth, and
knew I never could be ulterly mis-
erabic while my {ather lived.

We agreed to say mothing to Lizzie,
and | dressed her mysell to go to
chorch, thinking no fuirer bride had
ever been seen, nor one that was more
carelessly entering upoa the new. sol-
emn duties befors her She chattered
with the pretty cluster of girls who
were to be her bridesinaids, and was
the brightest of them ull. VWhen we
drove up to the chureh door, we found
Mr, Gordon awnitlag us, and after

M |
| some fluttering of lace and flowers in
| the vestry rovim, the bridal proesssion

sailed up the Yyroad amsle, Lazzic on
papa's arm and Mr. Gordon escorting

| his married sister

I slipped into my pew, and whon my
eves wandersl 1 saw—[Dert Wilson,

| looking at Lizzie with a dazed exprese

sion, gs 1! she was o part of o night-
mare.

Then T understood.  When the organ
pealed forth the wedding march, and

;ﬂhcr. ts:pé::utbu":‘mm amd
y Crys ter Egg was

give back Herbert's ring, m‘
husband tells me ahall never again
leave his tinger.—Aupnie Shields, in N
Y. Ledger.

EASTER QIFTS.

Some of the Articles Appropriate for This
i Beautilul Feast.

“He gives pot best who gives most,
bu® he rives most who give best,” says
Warrick, and 1o no season is the truth
' more applicable than to Easter. The
custom of giving o this the loveliest
feast of all the year, is yet in its com-
parative iafancy, and Easter may be
saved from the reproach of overdoing
if only the giver would pause and re-

member that verily “*he gives most

who gives best.™

There clings to a gift which be-

speaks thought and delicate considera-
| tion in the giver a sentiment that no
| merely wanton outlay can induce, and

the Easter offering that conveys the
| meaning of the blessed season in ever
| so stmiple o way is better by far than
| the costliest gift which has no speecial

significance whatever.,
i Easter, or the “Sunday of joy." as it
wus called in earlier times, is not only
a religious feast, but a festival of na-
ture as well. It tells of the wonderful
resurrection of Christ: but it tells also
el resewed life throughout all the
land., Theearth is about to come forth
in all her glory, and the hearts of the
people are glad for the promise of
verdure, of flowers, and of fruit to
come,

So itis that the giving of gifts at this
blessed season of rencwed life has a
special meaning, and so it would seem
that the gifts should be made to con-
| VeY sume message well suited to the

time. Cards on which appropriate
|sontimonln are either written or en-
graved are always acceptable at
Easter, as they are st all other seasons
to which specizl toportance may be at-
| tachied, acd numberless devices and de-

|

| signs are to be seen on every side, But |

| as the spirit of giving has seized upon
| the popular mind, the card of to-day is
Lomly the attendant of the gift itself. It
may be slmple in the extreme, or elab-
orate, as the purse of the sender al-
loswws, but in nearly every case it is an
adjunct only, and bas ceased to be in
itself an object of consideration,

Gifts are a recoguized feature of
Laster as they are of Christinastide,
and it remains only to the lover of
order and wmoderation in all things to
keep the spirit of giving within certain
limits, and to wmake the Easter pift a
thing all of joy, both in the giving and
receiving.

**He gives not best who gives most,”
but he or she who puts a portion of
self into the gift gives what it cannot
fail to be a, genuine plessure 0 re-
ceive.

Flowers make the loveliest of all
Easter offerings, save for the one ob-
| jection that flowers guickly fade away.
Bon Lons ure always in good taste,
and, gs the bon-bon box can be made
s elegant and as costly as the giver
chooses, they cannot be objected to on
the ground of too great simplicity,

Books are ever in good taste, and from
the eostly edition de luxe to the simple
yot “delightful volome of vers de so-
ciete bound in dainty vellum, the
range of cholee is sufliciently wide to
suit all tastes, DBut as even the tempt-
ing bonbonniers and the fascinating
array of books cannot fulill ull the de-
mand for gifts, and as these belong
peenlinrly to the list of man'savail-
able offerings, it is well for the women
to turn theic thoughts to other things,
| and toeall into play the deft fingers
and the love
which they are renowned —Ilarper's
Bazar.

WHAT EASTER MEANS.

A Refreshenlog of Creation, an Awsken-
log of the Ileart, Conscivus, Warm,
Dbeep and Holy.

Eastertide again! Tome shrine and
pubilie altar blossom once more with
the stately, delicate Easter lilles.
| Once more the pipes of the throbbing
organs breath forth the exultant Easter

——

anthem. Onece more Lthe Easter bells
proclalm in swelling trinmph:  “lle is
risen."

Jut this is not the season of flowers
and music alone. Man turns with wist-
ful eyes to scan the life of his fellow
man for signs of the risen Christ. Aund
through the seifishness, the strife, the
rush for gain, the oppression of the
poor, the crushing of the weak, he
catches faint gleams of hope.

Wherever man stoops in pity over
the sorrowing or the afilicted; wherever
man looks into the eyes of a foe,
breathing: *“1 forgive,” there is Christ
risen indeed. Wherever the hand of
woman reaches out in sweet charity.
wherever she bravely walks beside to
upbear an erriag sister, Christ Is risen
indeed.

“ VWherever tbe soul ot the prople,

Arislug in courage snd might,

Bursis forth from the error that ahrouded
112 hope in the ploom of the night:

Whe rever in sight of God's legioas
The armics of evil recede,

Apd irull wins »soul for the Kingdom ,
The Master s risen indesd. "

Ah, no! Easter means more than
lilies and sermons and bells, Ity eom-
ing 1s to the sonl what the return of
the sun ia to the earth—a refreshing
| of creation, the full awakening of the
| heart, conscious, warm, deep, holy—a
very resurrection. —Young Men's Era

Stub knds of Thought.
It does as much good to forget un-
! pleasant things as it does 1o remember

and this daneingz, singing fairy Qittiog | My and Mrs. Gordon walked slowly | plezsant ones

about rather bewildered him,
were rather oid-fasbioned follis, papa
and I, und my eouvsin had considerable

It was just before Lent that Lizzie
told us of her engagemend, and, as Mr.
Gor.! > urged an early wedding day, it
was decided that the weck following
Easter should make him *‘the happy

man" of a gorgeous wedding.
PPapa was liberal, and my Lenten du-

|

We L down the sisic, I caught ilerbert'seves |

and smiied Two minutes later he was
beside moe
“You will come to my cousin’s reeaps

tion," | said, shaking handa “I should

have sent you cards if I had known

your address.” !
“] saw the card,’” he snid, in a low,

choked voice: * *Charles Gordon and
Elizebeth Nassett'™
“And vou sent back my poor, little

ties were sadly upset by the prepara- | ring”
tiona for a grand reecsptiom, after tho |

chureh wedding. It was & perfect de- | let me have my ring again? You never |

light to Lizzie to throw off her black

“But you wiil forgive me, Bessie, and

told me that you had a cousin whose

dress wnd tey on the pretty finery that | name was the same as your own.”

papa gave meo permission to provide.

Just then papa joined us. Le askced

Vanity docsa't leave as age comeson.
i A mistoke Is vue of the things that
' should only be made oneo,
The head prepares the Lealing Lalm;

| the heart lays it upon the pain.
The man who won't pay his debts
- would be n eormmon thief If he were
| not n coward, .
| Matrimony is not the kingdom of
| heaven, for a rich man may enter
' therein,

Only the animal that is in us makes
us love life becavse it is life.s

If there were no charity there could
. be no religion. :
| I adog could think aa man does, he
| might be less faithiul. —Detroit Free

She was not exacting, sccepting what ' ne questions, and we drove bome to | Press

|way thither.

rolled in front of the opening.

fur beautiiul work for |

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

Intersations! Lesson for April 3, 19003
The Resurrection of Christ — Matt.
s8:1-10.

CGOoLuEN TEXT. -Now is Christ rigen from the
fAeand and become the first fruits of them that
Mept —| Cor. 153

Tue Srory o Tue DEATH AND BUkiAL
oF Ciurist. —Jesus was crucified prob-
ably on Friday, April 7, A, I 30, from
nine to three o'clock, beginning st the
hour of the daily morning sacrifice, and
yiclding up Iis spirit ut the hour of the
evening sacriice. Joseph of Arimathea,
asked permissionof Pilate to care for
the body of Jesus, He with Nicodemus
took the body from the cross, wrapped
it in linen cloths, with an hundred
weight of spices to preserve the body
from decomposition, and laid it ina
new sepulchre belonging to Joseph, in
a garden near by, and rolled a stone
against the door. The loving women
whao had remained near the cross saw
where the body was laid, and went
home to prepare spices and ointments
for the completion of the embalming,
and then rested over the Sabbath,

The Reality of Jesas' Death. It was
of the ntmost importance, though they
knew it not at the time, that the fact
of Christ’s death should be proved be-
yond the possibility of ecavil or doubs,
for otherwise doubt wonld be thrown
upon the fact of Ilis resurrection.
Every precaution was taken, not by His
disciples, but by the enewies of Jesus
(1) The Roman centurion assured Pilate
of tho death of Jesus (Mark 15:44, 45).

2) The soldiers pierced Ilis body with
a spear, and from the wounds flowed
blood amnd water—a proof of death.
(3) At the request of the chief priests,
the stone against the door of the
sepulehre was sealed, and a Boman
guard placed around the tomb, so that
no one could take away the body, and
then pretend that He had risen.  (4)
Iis friends had no expectation of His
rising in the way He did. They ex-
pected not His coming back to them in
the bady, but if at all,"* His second com-
ing in glory into His kingdom.” (5} The
tomb was a new one, in which no one
had ever been buried, and so there
could be no doubt as to the indentity of
the budy of Christ.

LESSON NOTES,

1. “In the ¢nd of the Sabbath:” Our
Baturday. *“As it began to dawn , . .
came Mury Magdalene:” L e. Mary from
Magdala, on the Sea of Galilee, whom
Jdesus hud redeemed from the terrible
affliction allid to insanity—the being
possessed by seven demons (Luke §:2),
“And the other Mary:"  The mother of
James the less and Joses (27:58), to~
gether with Salome, the mother of
John, Joanoa, the wife of Chuza, and
other women. As they went they were
concerned abomt the gquestion: “Who
shall roll usaway the stone from the
door of the tomb? for they knew, from
observation of the interment, that it
was exceoding geeat (Mark 10: 3, 4.)

2. “Behold, there was a great earth-
quake:” HBefore the arrival of the
women: perhaps they felt it on their
“Forthe angel (an angel)

descended  from  Heaven:” A
Divine messenger, 1o overawe the
puards, and show that Jesus rose, and
was not taken from the tomb by human
power. “Rolled baeck the stone from
the door:™ The tomb was cut in the
side of a rock, like a cave, large enough
for several persons to enter. The en-
trance was protected by a large stone,
sometimes round, like a large millstone,
“And
sat upon it:" As a gunanl waiting to
rive the necded information to the dis
dples

4. “lis conntenance (his appearance)
was like lightninge™ In vivid and in-
tense brightoess. “And His raiment
white as snow:" This was heavenly ap-
parcl,

4. "And for fear of him the keepers:™
That is, the Nloman guard. *“And be-
came as dead™  Apparently swooned
away with their terror

5. “And the angel answered:™ the un-
spoken questions and fears of the
women who had bowed down their
faces to the ground in fear. “Fear not
ve." Ye is emphatic in the original,
The keepers and the enemics of Jesus
had reason to fear, but not these disci-
pies.

6. *“lle is risen, us He said:" (Matt. 18:
S 15E8). “Come, see  the place:™
W convinee yourselves of the fact of His
resurrection,

7. “Go guickly, and tell Hisdisciples:™
To relieve their anxieties, to lead them
to the great truth which was to enable
them to proclaim the Gospel w the
world. **He goeth before you into Gal-
flee:™ When the chief meeting of
Jesus with [lis disciples took place (26:-
82; 28:0%20; John 21:1-24).

9. “And as they went:” By some
other strects than those by which Mary
Magdalene and Peter and John had
gone. “Behold, Jesus met them saying:
All hail:”  “Rejoice,” the usual form of
salutation. The English “sll hail” is
shortened from *all health” “Held
Ilim by the feet:™  Clasped lis feet, in
reverent, affectionate joy, to make sure
that it was indeed their Lord, and to
express their gladness.  “And wor
shiped Him:* Religions worship or
sdoration is here eant, not mere
reverence.

10. “Go tell My brethren that they go
into Galilee:™ The same message which
the aogels had given them in the sep-
ulelire (see on ver, 7).

Miss Many Aneun, daughter of the
Inte A. 8. Abell, founder of the Balti-
more Sun, has taken the white veil at
the chapel of the Academy of Visita
tiom, in Wilmington, Del. The name
that she chose was Sister Mary Joseph.

Oraa Sasvonn, the granddanghier of
the late Gov, lioffman, of New York, is
hiv only living descendant of the third
peneration, and will ultimately inherit
als large fortune.  She is now but seven
years of age.

Mes Towomas Gioaoy, wife of New
York's mayorelect, has a passion for
ching painting. She hus guite a collee-
tion of china ecoffee spoons which are
painted in tiny French figures
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Tuw direct light of the sun s aboud
one¢ million times more intense than
that of the full moon.



