3 _ Spring had come at lsst. Already bish eway—every stick and shred ot) m :
the brown, hare earth was greening in/ ft.” ' ! s amd l'n-—t’.“

the sunshiny glades; the pink buds| It was near'y sunset when Joey sbayed

wers peeping forth g the orchards, muod leisurely mrd, s stri;ni:r they' flung 4t me =3 |

, the puasy willows nodding to the of shiners, carefukiy cleaned, on his pp . o gring: 95 Shm

i breeze, and a blue bird was thinking fishing-pole, and a big bunch of arbu-' po o from Pi s | : )! |
) of makiag her nest in the 6!d inaple. ' tus, fresh in damp moss, in his hand.’ And, leavi Aunt fairly For the faroff beat, of Spring’s dac | i the bogianing of th Lo yele o)

Speckled Bid hud clucked tdiumphant-! He stopped at the ﬁe&chor’;opﬂetty speechless at this unpreccdented - ing feet, N o  ieing w holiday & cocbrat.| It

ly out of the barn with a brood of  little cottage t:'ﬂd tavped at the_door. burst, Joey skarted up for i ts Tho birches are listening, listening. equing holid

downy chicks, and Aunt Hepsy was| “Why, Joey! exc.aimed Miss Mary, room

housco-cleaning. & - surprised at t.his.ﬂrst visit from her
“About  this  time,” said  Aunt | ", studious pupil,

“Yes ‘am—it's—it’s 1, stam-
Hepay’s almanac, “look out for equi- Yer, ma

:
i
:

:

 believed, shake the dust of pine Hlj THe birches are whispering together, | Al this time of the renewing of the

from his feet forever. (On the hillside yolicow with heather, | Year, and of the whole aspeet of na-.

went through it like a cyclone about the other day—the ‘trailing

| beauttes,’ I think you called them.”
Pust, rust and rubbish flew; every:

secret work of iniquity in the way of lightedly. “Oh, how sweet! And what ised to take it to Misg
break or leak was brought to light, .
and Aunt Hepsy stormed and swept
and scoured and sco.ded untHl both ghe

“That’s safe, anyhow,” said Joey,' Swift on the tide of her shallop’s glide! ary, caused the eggs to lose part of

Mary to! branches!”

I'H stay this one nj ht, o 'm She will veil with ity silvery sheen, |newal of nature.
 them all yourse.f? How kind of you : Ve 1nd then I'm

i with its dainty, muslin curtains and ber, from wh

Heopsy had taken from his widowedlpmuy pictures and potted plants,

father “to do for,” always come in on Wi . —Henrietta Jewet: Keith he Low C s, hmving left Fian-
) inter was maki a lag . enrie ewett Keith, the Low Countries, having le an
such occaslons for a quadw'u'pio share‘ulvd muddy things up with these big epe he pzu'ko:J . ng a lasg bluster,
of “nagging—nagging that jooy often boots. But—but"—Joey shuffled from parture. A chilly wind was sweeping
found it bard to bear. [one foot to the other and twirled his through the open window. .~ o~
DA Cheme wvas * rrdek selingl downf'“'p sheepishly-—“what I came to say, “Ny lily!” thought Joey, remember-
*in tho hollow, with a swoet-facod | pico Mary, was that that bulb you ., histast and only traa.ar :
¢ teacher, who, to the country boy's| TAnd Be Efrmom bs the

; . ! : accorded, the
ich he started up, shiver. We hear her foot: in our root'ets beat a prominent part. f

|
p fmally for his de-| - e ders on a pilgrimage to a distant and!

remained a few days at a castle in
the depth of the forest.

This princess was not ouly a most,

| gave mo last fail has come up beauti-

<imple mind, had sounded the heights ful. window and

ward.
, d It’s ﬂ-goinz to bloom and‘. if )‘,‘Oll leaned forward to lifr the ﬂ()W’(’,‘!’,‘ ]%mportant personage am(')ng the nobi!-!

and depths of human knowledge, an don’t mind the butter-crock, 171 bring when a sound from baow made him ity of Engope, but was aso an attrac-!
wad altogether the hest and doarmt:it round for Faster Nay.” 0N Al

all sides.
; "Pausfe and listen with bato | breath.
woman in the world. “Bulb! butter-crock! Oh,” exclaimed ol brea;

1ces surety > N—-vojeeg 1
School and Miss Mary’s kind teach- Miss Mary, “you mean the lily-bulb HV;\“( :;tmn;:‘ﬁ beneath—rvaices fow
ing wera Joey's compensation for his | [ gave you. It is going to b'oom, you “Kin you wrench the bo't ™
hard lot, and he trolled his line along | say? Why, every one of mine were “Tn a minute, Be keerfu] Don’t
dinford Creek this morning, listened ! utter failures. Bring it to me hy all want to stir things up too Soo.n ”
to the notos of the hoholink, and ! meams. T wi'l be <o giad to have it. Joey's hoart gave one \Vﬂd.bou“d
searched for the shy bhlossoms of the We want all we can get for the and then fairly stood- sti’l. ’
arbutus, whi'e Aunt Hepsy, with her church. And as for the butter-crock,” Burglars! Purglars in this lonely
thin wisp 9f hair skewered on top of | Mics Mary lauched gaily, “that’s a place, full a quarter of a mj;e‘ from
her head, her skirts tucked up and|{now idea for me. Joey, I'll prant all any neighhor’s help! , ‘
coap and sand unlimited at command, my lilies in butter-erocks next year, “No fear'”—the words came c'early
Was soouring and scrubbing as if her| and see if I don’t have better luck.” | up, in a lull of the wind. There’s' only
very lifs and soul were at stake, And Joey went on homeward across two women and a little kid that sleeps
“We'l take Joey's room first, Elviry, | the fle!d radiant with the spring sun- sound as a log, somewhere up in the
if the door ain’t locked,” docided Aunt set, his heart fairly singing in his garret.”
Hepsy, pausing at the little barren simple boyish breast. It was only from

T | el - N ¥ Aye, no one! Neo onme hut Aunt
chamber, , ary poor Joey ever got a word e, , Elvi d himse!f. A
“He said you needn’t mind,” replied | of cheer. | even v Bray's ron g et

4 ‘ A ) i even Farmer Bray’s rust gun!

Elviry, briskly, “he’d c’ean it up him-| “Don’t come one step further, Joey  Jay stood, his }?and stil); resting on

f“‘, self.” . , ) Brooks!” cried Aunt Hepsy, as he his Easter lily, like one turned to
“He’d clean it, indeed! A nice clean approached the kitchen door—‘“not till

stonea,
4 it wonld he! T don’t suppose his poor, | you’ve taken off them muddy boots and “She’s got five Lundred dolars in
7 weakiy mother knew what house- brushed your trousers. I won’t have her room, and we must have it.”
v d - cleaning was. Get the spare room key, my scoured floor tramped over by any, “Aye, aye! Thar, the bolts off - jump
-=that will unlock this—TLand’s sake! ‘such feet. Here, Elviry, hand Joey a i, ' T

tive and most charming young woman,
full of grace and joyousness.

festivity followed another in her

L -

glance from her bright eyes, and the' retreat

cious being from Fairyland.

the forest to enjoy the day in disport; Fate favored

]
ment,

ery club, having for their target a'the young duke,

who was fortunate enough to pierce’ eountryl”

Potation.
Margaret, surrounded by the ladies' their honor.

hogskead of wine; and the archer| “let us adopt the custom

: holdi
At the beginning of the new year—|performed by a youag couple g

2 bt ' Crosae : , rie g" W o.“ie! 1-“g why ' i ! e’ pl mnu are excm”d, ﬂnd ‘ .

i ! ; ing is passin m by, inted and gilded eggn are sent from with shouts of
foxiel atorni’; ‘““;I never, th,‘:"‘ of his hair in his embarrassment. zﬂ’e’i':"‘,:’;‘ L";‘:_'_‘:L‘e‘::“ Q‘:‘“‘:h:"':]?:: Fprine i passing them by ;'au (quaXters, intended to recall the ﬁsi.'i’.. :;t P wes heartily ap-
i dinagigd or warning: for | “Thought you might iike  string of dow-sill, stood his Baster lily, liko « “Follest One! Look through your rudiments of ail lite. | plauded. '

just before Jﬁlixwr the lkmse-clea'ning fresh fish for your supper. A‘“}? these guor in the gathering shadows:opeueﬂ - branches €har'es IX,, in fixing the commence- The princess was quite absorbed in
equinoxial atruck Plgo Hil farm and|®re the flowers wou were telling us into full and perfeet bleom. .

iSoo you no siz;l that she launches ment of the year on the first of Janu- watching this spectacie—eo new to

her— when a horn rescunded th{ough
in a choking voice; “and. . Tallest One! Look through your, their signification though they cele-{ipo forest, and almost immediate’y ap-
“The arbutus,” said Miss Mary, de- £ and—and I prom .

brate no longer the opening of the peared the. handsome, young Duke
morrow. I'I have to ke i “She wi.l bring shimmering green, vear, they still remind us of tho re- pp; of Savoy, accompanied hy
a nice string of fish! Did you catch 3 cp my werd. Phillibert,

his train—seme mounted

ren
much care.” | We sha!l go robed like a queen.” ligious character. They are distribut- equipages. \
and Eivira, her luckless help, Were in and see mother?” i It wee % Rasd aiEhE 267 Jou Heo' ed only after being solemnly blessed The prince alighted from his caf-
exhausted, [ “Yes, ma’am—no, ma’am—I mean, flung himseif on his '.ittlé bed gv;m . The birches are listening, listening, by the priests on Holy Saturday. riage, advanced, and bent his knee he: a
No wander Joey took to the Wof’d”mo. thank yeu, ma’am,” answered Joey, and heavy-hearted; and it y; lg:yi'l’hey are trembling with joy and, A charming legend is told among, ¢ore the lady of the manor, entreating
;M!Y (:: this :\hp”; mormngz} ﬂ@;‘}:"ﬂ':quim abashed hy the glimpse he before he cou'd va%jp. v was long whispering . . . , the i'rench peasants in the East Of‘ her hospitalify. This being gracious!y
rom 0 wrat )y come—Tor 18 7" : Sittin -room fhac. ey . ¢ . , 'u‘ : 2 ; r , .3 o " , . . < r
it Dagaliond™ - mlon M caught of a little g At last he rank into an uncasy slum-! She is coming, our own, our swe t— France, in which Easter eggs bea

festivities proceedad
with even more animation than before.

ing. i Spring, on her dancing feet!” Margaret of Austria, Governess of| When the excitement was at tho

| seemed the abode of princely splendor. | highest, it proved too much for M -.

garet’s youthful enthusiasm.
far-famed shr.n, arrived at Bourg, 8" «I would like to join in the dance

town not far from Lyons, where she a'so,” she exclaimed.

Immediately Phiilibert begged the
! honor of her hand, and iled her for.

“Austria and Savoy!” was the oy

The two young peopie them.olves
| far from thinking of their noble rani
During her stay at the castle, one and the dignity of their respective ;

'houtos, were intent only on avoidins 7
honor. Knights and lords vied with! the :cattered eggs. {
one another to obtain a favoringz Daintily Margaret advanced]
ted, scareely seaming to fouch
peasants looked upon her as a gra- the r:,und with the tips of her 1 h
hitled choes, and lightly exicniin-
On Easter Monday, there was & her biue-satin petticoat, that it niot
great gathering in the plain ‘beyond not dip toward the eggs.
the illustriou= pair
of various kinds. New games and old as it might the simplest peasants. Tho
were prepared for the general amuse-!| dance was successful, and Margarct
| blushing with pleasure and loveijo:
The oider peasants formed an arch-: than ever, placed her hand in tha « ¢

saying:

the cask had the right to enjoy a deep! He, no whit embarrassed, ac nt.]
draught of the wine, inviting all tbo'her hand and ail that it involved. Ani
members of his party to join in the ' so they were affianced, and the poct ¢
| of the country sang many a soav i-

did cver any one see such a hole”™ piate of cold vittles; he can eat 'em on i < ;
fair'y gasped Aur{ Hepay, as the dom'ztha door-step. Nice time of day for a Htﬁat;;ha&::mpﬂ:;a :::zr uwx;i
flew open at her vigorous push aud}boy to be coming home expecting to ke height came a terible misaile, crashing

: 'nrved with a kot dinner. I'm just full upon the miscreant’s he. and
. It was a boy’s room emphatically, | clean done out, scouring and scrub- feling him sense’ess to me,&rﬁﬁih CHARMING FROCES APPEAR IN
4 P ? but such & room ss a mother wouldbing. Such a kennel ss that room of

“Joey ending in short kimono s'eeves. Fine'
made, the tin basin and pitcher spot- huge dish of cold meat and potatoes

i INTRODUCTION—It i3 on record that
% tire 16, 18 and 20 rs, or (34, 36 and 38
Joey’s “collection.” “Rabbit-skins desperation. “She unlocked the door you of tha ha gt g

N Jesus gone, as she stood weeping, he | the
4 ‘ ' ' 'and the home dressmaker will find the i i St |
U Creatlon that's no good! continued | fast, but the plate of “vitties” dropped Aunt Hepsy  peered through . the fesigns illustrated in oer ro: Fashion'3?¢ifﬁ%%$ht£,j?:,&p§r£§c§hé’ﬁ?§!°f Jesus, Le was
Aunt Hepsy, knocking down a “mo- from his hand, he kicked off his muddy Window at the huge black-bearded fel- | Book to be practical and simple, yet! ot a¢ first know him Johrf 20: 1-18, ' o8 who found
«; del” that poor Joey had been labor!-{boots and was up the stairs with a low lying at her doorstep, then drop-| maintaining the spirit of the mode of ¢ : ; stand, John 14:5
s . p ously constructing during the long bound.

Write your name and address piain. ! 16:1-8. Then to two disciples as they ' ed

out; sweep up everything!” | despair. ' Joey Brooks, if it hadn’t been for you|ly, giving number and size of euch! V2!ked together on the way from Jer- | the Lor

And Aunt Hepsy began work her-f Everything gone—model, mineral, and that Easter lily I come nearipatterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in':ﬁg%h?::sna&sa?niﬁ‘ked of the
self by tearing down a triumphal arch, merit cards, the o!d gun for which he throwing on the rubbish heap, I’d been | stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap (Luke 24:13-32), a.
of merit cards, bearing Miss Mary’s had sawed Farmer Bray’s winter robbed, and maybe my life taken. It’s! :
dainty signature, that decorated the . wood, the hornet’s nest that he had 2 warning to me—it’s a warning. I've
mantel, ' borne off from the topmost bough of been a hard, unnatural woman. I'll

“Everything, ma’am?” said Elvira,:tbo old elm amid the ringing cheers of not live shut up like a hermit any!

' e DWW

:34; 1%Cor. 15:5. -
address your order to Pattern Dept.,, | It was on the evening of that sam%g?):ocomplete_y

Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade- | memorable Sunday that he appeared  Thom
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent Ly to ten of the disciples, and others

“Bless us! Look here, ma’am! and stones, in which he wag learning bank to send you to college and make |
What's this?"” exclaimed Elvira, as she to read naturos wonderful lessons, 2 man of you. And you can fil u
g . : re and when

‘ : Napoleon gave to his Empress at Eas. PY the lake side, as to'd in our lesson pg
ience to her mistress’ command. found in books—all gone! .And they snakes if you want to, and I'll neve A
There, on the broad siil stood a tall, had boon his own..his own—these touch it with brush or hroom.

: 3 . . ; : ' made of go'd, was not so valuable, but
heautiful Easter lily, just opening into boyish treasures, that represented the And Aunt Hepsey was the woman to
bloom.

r
sembly il a mountain, possibly the '

L sum. comfort, and ins i
#For the land's sake!" cried Aunt his young life, all swept away. It was Joey found himself a hero next: comlort, and instructio

_ n (Matt. 28::
' d . It was about the midd'e of the nine-! 16-20; 1 Cor. 16:6). :
Hepsy, shrilly at sight of this new the touch of the tyrant heel that.made morning, when the neighbors gathered |

Last of all to

’

; ' reached its zenith of cost.iness. Per- Jerusalem (1 Cor. 15:7)
my stone butter-crocks! Pitch it right, “What d¥d you do it for?” cried bearded rufffan, with a badly-damaged

out!”

. .as long, in which was a charnelng vie- e shewed himse’
“Nonsense!"” rejoined Aunt Hepsy, | amazement, “Do what?” But when Miss Mary cams up to g
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ing in butter.crocks?

that he must hi

R gt g o iz ~

| perience in every age has borne a- |
, ist.iﬂ bears to the living Christ.

iJesus lives; ne longer now
I Can thy terrors, death, appal us:
April 4. Jesus Appears to His Dis-' Jesus lives; by this we know

A ciples, John 20: 24 to 21: 25. Gotden! From the grave He wiil roc i us.
with a- of terror, hi ' ' P TED SILKS. Text—Because thou hast seen 'I. APPEARANGE TO T BLENFN. n(5-
hava, - aased through with a tender yours, Joey Brooks, I never seen in sprang g ,m.,t;h& ;,:;, c:ﬂ.;p;::.? Printed silk of graceful design is| thou hast believed: biessed are t:;ye" CIPLES IN JBIU:'?LEM- 20:24-29
todch on its tremsures and a loving{ my mortal life!” | ness. ' ! admirably adapted to this _straight-| that have not seen, and yet have be-. Thomas had not been pre<ent on the
smile for the  wholesome boyish taste! Joey looked alarmed. - . “Oh, what is . all this racket?” line frock, cut with oval neck, and re-| lieved.—John 20: 29, , night, a week earlier, when Jesus had
thus revealed. “Has she been up in my room?” he shrieked Aunt Hepsy and Elvira, vealing a shaped yoke front_an{ hack ' ANALYSIS rappeared to the disciples and to othe: s
The narrow oot bed was neatly | asked El.vira, as she came out with a tumbling from their beds, j : ’

pssun!:'.ed in some friend's house
Brooks, what have you done now?” for tucks provide front fulness and a tie I. APPEARANCE T0 THE ELEVEN DIS- Jerusalem, possibly the same house in

less and bright: but ag for the rest! | and bread that would have satisfled Joey, white-faced and breathless, met’ belt has a bow in front. The pattern Ny N JERUS : 20;24.294:1?;1211?;:!.%021:‘&% 'gl;)(z?l‘? N tc:;":p”

“Sticks and stones, ¢ bugs and the appetite of the Giant Cormorant.' them on the stairs. épr?,v’.‘:‘es g‘i’:g :ﬁe"‘?& and ?h“: a?c"n,",n' APP?::&;;E ng‘_g" BCIELED mjLuke 22:7.12. He was evident. y v

- ?eotlesl" exclaimed Aunt Hepasey, star-; “She has that,” answered poor El-' “I don’t know: hurt him pretty bad,.gzsi,?n . N 114£ which 8 in Sihey. ’ . 'man who became seized of a now iic,

ng at the home-made shelves that he'd vira, draggled and drugged nearly to I guess. They were coming to rob oo - Quickly, but there was no other of the

t five hundred doHars inter- inehes bast bnly).  Size 14 years (36:g:ma£geahre% t;() his disci lis;imtil‘to‘eleven‘remaining_ disciples mora loyu!

drying on the wall, and, as I live, a herself. Miss Hepsy Brooks don’t est money Squire Simpkins paid you. bust) requires/3 yards 36 40-inch ' 44y, timao aéer n}ﬁ:nr::urre:t' e taithipl . Sgter. W il

ho ; ! The h I j Foe thi hon ilie . 1.material; ‘ong s.eeves Lird cen, A I lon, a all sought to dissuade him from goiny

'M nest ouse W‘l be stop nothmng whe § starts I heard them under the window and I. N y By addi .chain of evidence not easily bmken,'t Jerusalem after the d h of La;

> alive with moths and ajl kinds of housecleaning. And—and she swept had nothing e'se, so I pitched my—my tional. Pricsg’20 cents. {To Mary Magdalene who came very ao k : the pl eath.oh hni

g crawling things. Of all the idle, good- everything out, clean as my hand.”  Easter lily down on them. One run!. The secret of distinctive dress lies early on the morning of the third day, | b:::’ ,,,:3;" ?tiainst %gts,i; lcit w':‘s

: for-nothing boys, that Joey Brooks Joey was hungry as only a healthy Off, but the butter-crock wag % heavy, I Eood hatefzatter than a lavish ex- the first Easter Sunday jrorning, and | Thomas who said, “Let us also go tha,

takes the lead! Broken guns, fishing- boy can be who has tramped it you know, it has nearly killed the ?;Eu!du:v(:in(; mm&)g her";f;ﬁ cv{&’ﬂ“  found the tomb open and the body Of’wemay die with him,” John 11:16. A+
rods, old clock wheels, and everything  through the woods ever since break- other.” p e

last supper, listening to the words

one of the question

it difficult to under
:5. He was one of t}e
. , ped on the kitchen settee, and for the'tl.2 moment. Price of the book 10¢ o w b o Sotiowed her and, Jesus met at the

A lake of

: ‘ likewise found the tomb empty, he ap-§ li . 5 pred S35

B winter nights. “Did anyone ever g One glance at the bare and freshly first and only time in her life went off, the copy. : beared as they were returning in it(liz myzc}f.iéstgea;;&z?nc? b}:g:;f,;,t
3 ‘ 80 much rubbish? Open the doors and; scoured room, and he sank down on into hysterics. HOW TO ORDER PATTE®NS. ! haste to the city, Matt. 28:1-10; Mark ' him by the other bis

windows, Elviry; fling all this trash tho narrow bed with a blank face of “And it was you who saved me! :

disciples, and declar-
imself see and touch

d. The evidence he demanded
,is now iven him. Jesus does not r-
ain Simoed;buke the doubter, but treats him with
it carefully) for each number, and Peter alone, Luke 2 | fderstanding  and  with

sympathy.
justified Jesus’ m.

f treatment is by what follow .|
a3 1S convinced, never to doult

) : who ' again. “My Lord and my God."

: ~ who had a streak of human sympathy his schoolmates, the skins.he was cur. more;. I'li send for your father to-! return mail. ;ve:ﬁegqthersd ?";lt.h them, in a house' There were other douybtfm eside
, - somewhere in her bony frame. ~_ {ing to fashion into a rug to keep Miss morrow and give him and his a home - - anrousi et 3?8 ":ig'the"r i | not have ey Matt. 2817, * A1 cont
. “Everything!” repeated Aunt Hep- Mary’s dainty feet from the school- here. And shake hands, Joey. That| ' B ek Tl A e Daarts
%% sy, firmly, |

(of all. A week later. in a simila ot have had presented to them tha

{ house flcor, the beetles and butterflies, five hundred dolars shal go into the A $100,000 Easter Egg. | gathering, Thomas the doubt:r sa;[l;;ndﬁievﬁ??ce tha:hgonvxnch g‘huv"g:;..
Who would pay $100,000 for an' him and believed, Luke 24: 36-48"];.}1 o s WS true in dr"'f,'

. et ; = ’ esus, near the end of the century.

: ; Pi Easter egg? Such was the present John 20: 19-29. In Galilee to the seven ' !

flung open the window-sash, in obed- with an interest even deeper than he your room with bugs and spiders and d i

' e ‘have written this Gospal. It is .-
‘ter in 1862. The egg itse!f, although (John 21:1-24), and to a large as- ' guch o i

i : e uotes the saying of Jesus, “Bloc..
. mountain of his § 14 g » "B
inside were pearis valued at the ahove 5:1), he ca wigtl:t::o:?imof“ (Mattl.:a,-e they that have not ce.n and y o
. Lopes, the efforts, the aspirations of keep her word. S me S of counse].

A higher faith i.

Jth(;irs who have recognized the reudit,
: - and power of the spiritual forces

th century that the Easter ezg ' James, his own brother i g :

plag i Mo s-iftowing. in one ob Toing Corear fy from fa; and near, and the big, black.] teen y z ge“;b‘:gstl;: In operz&ion by thg Gospel and hae,
] haps the most remarkable was one €leven disciples in a farewell wa'k to- therefore, be'ieved_in the risen Chri.
| Joey bursting into the kitchen and head, in the hands of the law, was dis.| "*P ‘

| 1 i hany, whenca ho ‘was ted f ,TI. APPEARANCE TO sEVEN DISCTPLES 1IN
.. isent by a Court Ckamberlain to an‘Bet ’ € S par rom : .
, But Elvira hesitated. { facing Aunt Hepsy, with blazing eyes. covered to be a bonoug_housebreakeri actressl.’ This egg took the form of a ' tll‘"‘:km ﬂld rf(;ll;lilfid up into heaven."i e GALILEE, 21 .{§»17. . N
“It do seem most a pity, ma’am. u'af “The land’s sake,” cried that lady, who had defied’ the police for many . gigantic coffer, ten feet high and twice .. c,,=*: 90-51; Acts 1:4-9, Thus, mewhere, previcus'y, Jesus hui!
” just a-goin to bloom,” she said, softly. | nearly dropping her tea-cup in her Years.

says the historian in the book of Acts, Mot and revealed himse f t, P

b ot ith d v e ; a.ive after his Llll;ﬁ 24{!: ]:“.f No. cCoubt Poter hu
1 A : toria, comp:ete with groom and ponies. ' passion y many infaliible proof: coniessed his fault and h
sharply  “Who wants flowers bloom-| “Fling out all my things,” continued congratulate her pupil on his courage P 4 proats, b

ad been tor

. . . Another egg, presented by a South iIng seen of them forty days. anq Eiven. But the burden of his do |
And it’s no . Joey’ his young voica quivering__“my and qUICk wit that had saved his aunt, .

: s i African miilionaire to his fiancee, con- speaking of the things peitaining to Of his Iord must have still o
P, . great thing, anyway. Here, give it to model, and my merit cards, and my from loss. if not personal MIUTY, tained a complete bridal outfit, several {h2 kingdom of God,” Acts 1:3. Peter heavii upon him. It couid only b1
> me!” | rabbit-skins, and my-—my every- Joey’s voice trembled. .| hundredweights of chocolates and con. ' t? the multitude which zathered about- been lifted by the opportunity of - -
% - And she laid her hard, be h thing!” “I can’t keep my word to you, Miss . : s vk the apostles at Pentecost declared, Yice and of saerifice, and that opror
. ’ » bony hand g A 50 , feetionery, and a rich assortmsn: of “This = Joo hath G ! tunit ; a :
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Cor. 15:8, Acts 9:1-9.
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