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HAPPY DAYS.
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ACCOUNTED FOR. mu-.uﬁ-uq-unm Herodias, her mother, had made her ask
I am not feeling well to-day, for they were afraid. To the winds this. Because he had vowed Herod
1 cannot see ; the waves he said only, “ Peace, be'still,” | his promise, and soon a soldier semt
L e ek T e v bl o T e s
And pancakes for tea. great .. &0 were n
DR 1 afraid and had so um.m«i,udu-y Salemme teck &t 1o hav mothen, et ot 0
1 alsy had some caramels, wondered at his great power, spirit had gone 1o heaven, und loving dis
And sugared QUESTIONS: FOR THE YOUNGEST. ciples came and buried the body.
And when I met with Tommy Wells, Where did Jesus often teach ! By the QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.
A stick of tolu. lakeside.

But I was careful with each one—
Too much of none I ate,
Tt cannot be that penny bun,

And yet the pain is great.

1 had six cookies, but I've had
Six pookies oft before ;

The soda-water couldn’t make
Me ill—'twas Billie's treat,

1 sort of think this fearful ache
Comes wholly from the heat. .

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

1 mebith e storms & el 00 thet
waves thereof are still.—Psa. 107. 20.

i

!

g
[
= %
1
T
hr

g

i

g
£
4
35

i

i}
fi
-
iy

;

i
it
:

|

i
H
irz
g
H
1

1
g
B
Eg
!
1

£
:

E
rl
i
!’i
£
g

H
£
E

i’

[ ]

{

5
i1
23F
?ri

i
H
!.5'
1
H

g
¥
.2

T

B2
"
;E
H

e

t

B

2]

E

Who came to him there !  Orowds of
ol
. \m«didhmm' In a boat.

What did he tell the people ! Parables,
or stories.
What were the stories about 1 Beeds
and harvests. ‘

Where did they go ih the evening !
Across the lake.

What did they meet ! A storm. .

Where was Jesus ! Asleep with his
head on a yillcv

What did the disciples do ? They
wakened him.

What did fie say to the storm 1. “ Peace,
be still.”

What came over the lake then ¥ A

calm.
What else can Jesus quiet ¥ A storm
of anger in the heart.

Leswon XI.—Maron 13,
DEATH OF JOMN THE BAPTIST (TEMPER-
ANCE LESSON).

.| Matt. 14. 112,  Memorize verses 9-11.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Be thou faithful unto death, and I will
give thee a crown of life—Rev. 2. 10.
THE LESSON STORY.

Jesus' cousin and friend, John the
Baptist, had Mngt in a black eastle
high up on the that overlock the
M‘L. King Antipas had put him
there to please his wicked wife, Herodias.
She wished to have him killed, but the
king the people, who counted him

Herod Anti ad a birth-
nd he invited i to the
“of Machaerus, “judét below the
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ise. | the little girl ran after them.
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Who was John the Baptist ! A prophet,
lndI.Iuounni-olJ-m.p‘m

Why was he in prison | Because
Herodias hated him.

Where was the prison ! Near the Dead
Sea.

What else was there ! One of Herod's
laces.

pa

What was given there | A foast for
Herod's birthday.

What did they have ! Music, foasting,
and dancing.

What d‘is they always do ! Drink
wine.

Who danced before the king ! Herod-
ias' daughter. >

‘What did Herod promise her 1 Any-
thing she should ask.

t did she ask 1 The head of John

the Baptist.

Who had told her to do so ! Her
mother.

Could death harm John the Baptist 1
No, for God took him.

WIHAT THE MOON SAW.

“ Yesterday,” the moon to me, “ I
looked down upon a small sur-
rounded on all sides by housés. In the

courtyard sat a clucking hen wi
chickens, and a pretty little girl
ning and jumping around them.

was fri , and screamed and

ﬂu‘r‘lhthuamwt
and T glided away and t no more
the matter.  But this g, only &

x.l'ﬂj':’

7

presently the little girl eame rﬂlm
erept quietly into the hen-house,

bagk the bolt, and dip’ndinbthlm
ment of the hen and chickens, They eried
out loudly, and eame fluttering down from
their perches and ran about in dismay, and
I saw it
quite plainly, for T looked throngh a hole
in the hen-honse wall. T was angry with
the wilful child, and felt glad when her
father came out and scolded ber more
violently than yesterday, holding her
roughly by the arm. She held down her
head, and her blue eyes were full of
tears. ‘ What are you about here ¥ he
‘acked. She wept and said, ‘ T wanted“to

kiss the hen, and beg her pardon Siv

frightening her yesterday ; but T was
afraid to tell you.' And the father kissed
the i t child’s forehead, and kissed
her on the mouth and eyes.”




