HAPPY DAYS

p———

THE MOON-BABY.
There's a beautiful golden cradle,
That recks in the rose red sky
I have seen it there in the evening air.
When the bats and beetles iy :
With little white clouds for curtains,
And for pillows flecey wool,
And a dear little bed for the Moon-Baby's

So tiny and beautifal.

There are tender young stars around it,

That wait for their bath of dew

In the purple tints that the sun’s warm
printa

Harve left on the mountain blue:

There are good little gentle planets,

That want to be nursed and kissed.

And laid to sleep in the ocean deep.

Under silvery folds of mist.

But the Moon-Babv first must slumber,
For he is their proud young king,
So, hand in hand, round his bed they

stand,
And lullabies low they sing,
And the beautiful golden cradle
Is rocked by the winds that stray.
With pinions soft, from the halls aloft,
Where the Moon-Baby lives by day.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTELR.
WORDS AND WORKS OF J SUS AS RECORDED
IN THE GOSPELS.
Lessox 111.—January 21.
THE BOY JESUS.
Luke 2. 40-52.
GOLDES TEXT.

Jesus increased in wisdom and stature,
and in favor with God and man.—Luke
2. 52.

Memorize verses 49-52.

THE LESSCN STORY.

The boyhood of Jesus was spent in the
town of Nazareth. Ilere he mingled with
other children and was like any other
child. He grew naturally, and was in
every respect a human child. He played
at the same games as did other boys, and
went to the same school with them.  Ie
worked in Joseph's carpenter shop, and no
doubt. too. he met with the same hurts that
come to any lad using tools.

When Jesus was twelve years old his
parents went w Jerusalem as was the cus-
ton at the time of the Passover. After
the festival was over they started for home
and had gone a full day's journey before
they missed their child. Of course they
were quite anxious and hurried back to the
city, where they found him in the temple
listening to the learned doctors and asking
them questions, which showed he was a
boy deeply imterested in spiritusl matters.

| . :
When reproved by his mother his reply
| was a strange ope.,
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QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

1. Was Jesus like other children ¢ Yes! |
| e was a real boy.

2. Did he have the same joys and sor-
rows ! Exactly the same.

3. How old was he when he went to
Jerusalem ! Twelve vears.

4. What happened him then!
ried with the rabbis.

5. What did he dot
tions.

6. What did he reply to his mother
who came to seek him? “ Wist ye not
that 1 must be about my Father's busi-
ness ¥’

7. Did he return with her? Yes, and
was obedient to her.

He tar-

Asked then. ques-

Lissos 1V.——Jasvary 28
THE BAPTISM OF JESUS.
Mark 1. 1-11. Memorize verses S-11.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Prepare your hearts unto the Lord. and

serve him only.- -1 Samuel 7. 3.
THE LESSON STORY.

Eighteen years have now passed sinee
we saw Jesus the little boy of twelve with
the doctors in the temple at Jerusalem.
What passed in those e’ghteen years from
boyhood to manhood we do not know. But
we are sure they wer spent in industrious
study and work, and that he mingled with
other youths and was a great favorite
among them.

John the Baptist. who was his ccusin,
and six months older. had become a
preacher. e is called the Forerunner of
Christ because his special purpose in
preaching was to urge people to repent-
| ance and prepare them for the beautiful

ministry of Jesus.  As an opening to his
jife of public ministry Jesus went the
Jordan and asked to be baptized. John
felt himself unworthy to baptize Jesus,
| who he knew was much greater than he,
| but as Jesus desired it John complied.

| Jesus went through this ceremony Ix
{ canse he feit it would help him in the
| wreat work he was about to begin.  He feit
| the full weight of his great responsibility.
| Then, too, he wanted to set a great ex
}_ ample. At the baptism a voice was heard
<aving. * This is my beloved Som. in whom

v well pleased.”

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST
1. What age was Jesus when he was
| |unp!iu'¢i! Thirty vears old.
| 2. How Jong since he had been heard of
in the temple a* Fernalem® Fighteen
_'“f&

! 3. Do we know anything of those years?

! No. ’

1. Whoe Bapitast ¢ \
an of Jesus, six months older.
. What was hus mission ! To

was John  the
: prepan
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hand.

was his great message ! We

FACING THE FOE.

“ O, please let me do that!” begged
Rhoda; = 1 bate cutting out dress skirts!”

Aunt Ruth dropped her shears on the
cutting-table and straightened her back to
give a sharp leok at the eager faoe coaxing
her.

“First time | ever heard hatin’ to do a
thing brought forward as a reason for
doing it!” she remarked. looking the girl
over shrewdiy.

“Oh, ves, Aunt Ruth.” said Rhoda;
* Mother that's the very neason.
- Face the foe. that's her motto that she's
always brought us up on. If you dou’s,
she says you go dreading and dreading it
for ever, and worse and worse 28 you put
off trying it. and by and by you are incap-
able. She always makes us try to do
everything we hate to do, and keep at it
ull we like it”

says,

“Your mother's a very semsible
woman,” was  Aunt Huth’'s comment
* Here, take the shears, then. 1 was

going to let you look on and see me do it,
but you might as well make your mistakes
and profit by them.” i

“ There!” saud Rhoda
tifteen minutes later .

in  triumph
that bugtear never
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* Plucky way of domng,”
to himself, coming o
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“Harper's Weekly 7 instead of doing
hat he calied “tackiing™ his debating
. * Face the foeI” Ihd at, uw,
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ONLY.

but

how 3t cheered the

! Lroken heart, engendered hope, and cast a

'j hale of light around that sick-bed.

| Only a stray sunbeam, yet it cheered a

wretehed alwsde and gladdened a stricken

heart.

i Only a word of eno uragement, a single
word. It gate a drooping spirit new life,

and led % victory.

(miv a smike,




