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Jairus s Daughter.

MY MARY & B DaNa

A father is praying
‘I'ne Saviour to hear
1*or hin daughter i dying,
With ue helper near
Begeeching Hium greatly,
Ho falls at g feet
And his story of sorrow,
Oh ! hear lum repeat :

*“ My dear little dnughter
1 fear she wil) die!

0 thov merciful Savlour,
Attead ‘o my oy’

1t thou wilt but touch her
She surely whi hve |

‘Then to thee all the glory,
0 Jesus, I'll give.”

And Josus went with hlin ;
And soon it was said
To the heart stricken father,
* Thy daughter {sdead !
\Why trouble the Master
Thy wors to relieve ?°
But the kind Saviour whispered,
** Now only believe ™

They eame to the house
And the mourners were thero,
\Vho with weeplng and walling
Were rending th- air ;
But Jesus reproved them :
* Why thus do ye weep ?
For the mald {s not dead ;
She 18 only asleep.”

Oh see ! with a touch
How the maiden awakes
When the mighty Physician
Her hand gently takes!
And see ! from lier features
Pale death quickly flies
At the volce of the Saviour,
* O damsel, arise !’

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE LwUdL¥I ANUNRDING TO LUKK,

LLESSON VI FEBRUARY 9

THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT.
L.uko 6. 41-49. Memory verses, 47-49.

Golden Text.—Why call ¢ me, Lord,
Lord, and do not the things whick I say ?
—Luke 6. 46.

Time.—Midsummer, A.D. 28.

Place~~Horns of Hattin, a hill sixty
feet in helght, two miles from the west
coast of the Sea of Galilce, and seven
south-west from Capernaum.

CONNECTING LINKS.

Closely following the healing of the
palsied man came the call of Matthew
and the feast by which he honoured
Jesus. Travelling through Galilee, the
disciples plucked ears of corn on the Sau-
bath. This caused anger among the
Jows, which was only increased by Jesus
clalming their right to do so, and then
himselt healing on the Sabbath a man
with a withered band.  Finding that the
Jows plotted to put him to death, Jesus
withdrew to the Sea of Galllee and on
the hill above described completed his Mst
of disciples and delivered his Sermon on
the Mount.

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read Christ’s Llessings and
woes (Luke 6. 20-26). Prepare to tell in
your own words the last lesson and this.

Tuesday.—Read the Jaw of love (Luke
6.27-38). Fix In your mind Time, Place,
and Connecting Links.

Wednesday.—Read what Christ said
atout hearing and doing (Luke 6. 39-4.).
Learn the Goldea Text.

Thursday.~-Read what a good man ls
like (Psalm 1). loara  the Mcmory
Versges.

Friday.—~Read trees and their frults
(Matt. 12. 31-37). Study the Notes and
answer the Questions.

Saturday.— Rcad aliout sgowing and
reaping (Gal. 6. 1-1v).  Stuly the Lesson
Teachings.

Sunday.—Read about getting a goot
foundation (1 Cor, 3. 8-1§). Sing the
Lezaon Hymn.

QUESTIONS

1 Mote and Bean versew 41, 42 11
What ad Je us mean by the mote and
‘he beam ® 420 18§t right to blane
o'hkers for what we do ourselves 7 What
do we nred it we would help people cure
thetr faults ?

2 Krutt and Thorns verses 43-45 -
43. Can true goodness be hid * How may
we know when a man’s heart i{s good ?
43 UHow 18 a good tree hknown ?  Will
sticking a fig on a thorn tree change it
into a f'g treo? 45 Nume some things
which come out of the heart ?

3 sund and Rock, verses 46-49.—46 It
we pray for patlence or gentleness, whaut
clge snpould we do ? 47. 1g it enough to
know what Jesus taught > 48. How are
wo to act Like the wige buflder  Why
could not the flond throw down his house ?
49 1Is it 1lght for anyone to think he is
secure 1 he does not gbey Christ ? What
18 th: gre-test lo-r ?

TIACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

We ought to form the habit of looking
for what {8 good in our companions rather
than for what s bad He severe with
ourselves and  have  charity for others
Our conduct fg what our character is
Judged by To profess and not to prac-
use 18 a4 groat sin. 1 our hearts are full
of love to Jesus, we will speak of him,
The only wa) to be safe is always to obey
Christ. To bear good fruit, we must
buavo a new nature.

was fn the Kitehen, pat ub'e e~ Yo nase
thiee boyvs and two bLibles fn your family

HHI\'q Lo o an tammled
wight tn the fleur bo) head fiest 7 gald
little Paul, soleiniv, stoopng to leok in
her face as Sallee bont over the dust pan.,
“ Spoilted ull the tlour to muke bikkits
wav "

ARt gpluttered Bily, in a hollow
volce,” from the bottom of the barrel.

At Y Heapr him, Salite ¥ cried
Johnny. doubling up with laughter at
Billy's antics in trying to get out. “O no!
P'r'aps '8 some other boy's legs. (o]
yes !

Sallie couldn’t help laughing, but she
went into the pantry and gave the empty
flower barrel n little tip that sent Billy
out squirming on the floor.

* Wanted to make some paste,
all ' exclaimed Billy, shecpighly.

“ Let's mix hm in some cold water
then,” sajd teasing Johnnie. * I'm suro
there's plenty of flour tn his hair.”

* No such thming” satd Sallle, laughing.
* Let me brush you, Billy, and then I'll
scraj.e sonie flour off the boards for your
piaste.  Didn't do any hurt to the * bik-
k118, puss cat, 'causc there wasn't any
there”

She comforted him so well that he was
soon able ta be around and tending to his
vsual occupation, that of bothering the
babies

** What has my little girl been doing to
keep the bables so still this whole after-
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THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT.

THE FAIRY SISTER.

Sallle stood in the centre of the floor
with ihree disconsolate little wrinkles in
the nmitddle of heo forchead, 1 wish
were a fairy goomther™ she suid list-
fessly, picking up one of boby Harry's
Httle dresses and droppeng it again inan-
other wrong plice for maother to hunt
after.

* What for 2" asked Aunt i ien, laugh-
ing to 1hink of fourteen .c.r-old Sallle
being a fairy gedmomher.

“ 0 luts of thay g8 Tust now I'd wave
my wand, and this room would be s cept
and dusted, and baby Harry would stop
his screceching, and the boys would find
scmething eclse to do besides plaguing
him, and I'd have a little peace.”

*Why dont you try being a fairy sis-
ter ? said Aunt Helen,, smiling.

*“What should I do 7 cried Sallie,
eagerly. The tdea struck her fancy.

* Everything her Rojal Laziness wants
a fatry godmother to do,” laughed Aunt
Helen.

Salllie tucked on her little blue, lace-
trimmed s aecping cap and soon apreared
with the broom for her wand. After
stme MiZorous flourjshes, the floor was
as clcan as a ncw pin. and Aunt Helen
was sneezing with the dust.

Next Sallic exchanged the broom for
another magic wand called the duster,
and, presto! all the dust had vanished.
the mantel ornaments were speckless. and
the sunlight, locking in with an approv-
fng smile, came and stretched itself con.
tentedly on the rug like a great yellow
lapdog.

You never heard such a hubbub as there

noon?” asked mamma, coming down from
her long, sweet nap with a rested faco
and shining cyes.

* Just playing.” said Sallic.

“ She did ju-t ezactly everything any-
body wanted ler to !” cried Johnny and
Billy, who were * trying* the candy In
sticky cups of cold water. * Piayed she
was a fairy.”

As fer Sallie, T heard her saying to
Aunt Helen the other day that it isn't
worth while to go around wishing for
fairy godmethers when you can do things
for yourself.—Woman's Journal.

TELL MOTHER 1T'S BROTHER WILL.

At 8 meeting in Chicago, Major Hilton
related the following incident which oc-
curred on the Scottish coast :

Just .t bivak of day of a chilly morn-
ing, the pecple of a little hamlet on the
coast were awakened by the booming of
a canncn over the stormy waves, They
kncw what it meant, for frequently they
had heard before the same signal of dis-
tress.  Some poor souls were out beyand
the breakers, perishing on a  wrecked
vessel, and in their last extremity calling
wildly for human help. The people
Lastened from their homes to the shore.
Yes, out there in the distance was a dis-
mantled vessel pounding itself to pleces,
with perishing fellow-beings clinging to
the rigging, every now and then some
one of them swept off by the furious
waves into the sea. The life-saving crow
was soon gathered.

“ Man the life-boat !” cried the men.

“Whers 18 Haidy 3

But the foreman of the crew was not§
thete, and the danger was imminent/
Aid must be immediute, or uil was lost:ig
The next to command sprang into the;
tratl boat, followed by the rest, all taking.
thelir Hves in their hands in the hope of:
gaving others.  Ob ! how those on shore
watched their brave, loved ones as they:§
dashed on, now over, now almost under,
the waves ! they reached the wreck. Like!
augels of dellverance, they filled their}
ciaft with wlmost dying men—men lost:
but for them. Back again they tolled, B
pulllng for the shore, bearing their pre<
cious frefght. The first man to help themZa
land was Hardy, whose words rang above]]
the roar of the breakers : " Are thoy all
here 2 Did you save them all 2"

With saddened faces the reply came ::
* All but one.  He couldn’t help himself.;
e had all we could carry. We couldn't’
save the fust one.” -

“Man the life-boat again ! shouled;
Hardy. 1 will go. What ? leave onej
there to dle alone!  Man the life-boat:
now ! We'll save him yet.” ;

But who was this aged woman withy
worn garments and dishevelled hafr, who!
with agonizing entreaty fell upon her7
knees beside this brave, strong man ? Ity
was his mother! \

0, my son'! Your father was’}
drcwned fn a  storm like this.  Your |
brother \Will left me eight years ago, and:}
I've never seen his face since the day he,
sailed.  You wil} be lost, and I am old:
and poor. Oh, stay with me '’

** Mother.” cried the man, * where onec!
is in peril, there’'s my place, If I am®
lost God will surely care for you.” K

The plea of earnest fajth prevailed.

With a “ God bless you, my boy !" she:
relecased him, and speeded him on his’
way. 3

Once more they watched and prayed;
and waited—these on the shore—while;
every muscle was strained toward tho!
tast-sinking ship, by those in the life-f.
saving boat. It reached the vessel. The:
clinging figure was lifted and helped to§
its place where strong hands tocx it in)
charge. Back came the bpoat. How}]
eagerly they luoked and called in en-3
couragement, then cheered as it came'
nearer. K

“ Did you get him 7 was the cry from
the shore.

Lifting his hands to his mouth to trum-J
pet the words on in advance of the land-
ing, Hardy called back : * Tell mother
it's Brother Wil 1

R

The sin of not doing the good you m!ght"
do is sure to find you out. »
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TWO NEW BOOKS,

A victory Won.

By Annie S. Swan.
Cloth, illustrated, $1.25

This new story by our favourite author
is one of her Lest, and is having a
rapid sale. Biss Swan loses none of
her power to charm.

Cot » Cradle Stories]
] 3

By Mrs. Oatharine Parr Traill J

With portrait and illustrations by A. Dickson@
Patterson, R.C. A :
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€Cloth, with title and desiga in gold;

A new book from Mrs. Traill §s an
announcement of glad interest to Can-
adian children.  These stories are
largely drawn from the animal world
—Dbirds and bees, spiders and butter-
flies and ather littlo creatures wlose
doings and sayings are related in the
suthor’s moss charming style. It is
undoubtedly ono of the best juvenile
books issued.
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