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MY HYMN THIS WEEK. &
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4 Praying, if the path be drear; % %  THURSDAY—Matt. 10: 28.
2 If in danger, for Him call; ?‘i §  Fripay—Matt. 28: §.
g Trusting Jesus, that isall. & ®  Sarv rDAY—Luke 2: 10.
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MY LESSON STORY THIS WEEK.
A TRUE STORY.

CHOOL was out and Lottie and her little brother started for home. Dark clouds
had gathered, and it began to rain, and rained faster and faster and beat in their
faces. - As the children went down into the valley, their way became more and
more toilsome, for the path was covered with water. After vainly trying to go
forward, they as vainly tried to go back again, for to their dismay they could not
even see the track they had only just come by, and the water was fast gaining upon them.
immy began to cry, but Lottie did her best to comfort him, telling him that God their Father
in heaven would take care of them and their mother would be sure to come and look for them.
Then she climbed on top of & high gate and helped Jimmy up beside her and wrapped the wet
miserable little fellow in her warm cgak. She took him in her arms and propped herself against
, a tree as she held him, calling at inter¢als as loudly as she could for help. So they sat, chill
: and wet, all through the long wea hours of that dreadful night. Lottie never lost her cour-
age or confidence in God’s care. Igooner or later she was sure he would send them help. As
daylight broke at last, she heard in the distance the welcome sound of voices, and it was not
long before the help so greatly needed came, and the two weary little ones were enjoying their
dear loving mother’s care. I am very sleepy dear mother” said Lottie, as she was tucked
up in her warm bed after having a bowl of nice hot bread and milk, ‘“but Jimmy had a good

nap, and we both said our hymn before we went to sleep.

Jesus tender Shepherd hear us;
Bless Thy little lambs to-night;
Through the darkness be Thou near us,
Keep us safe till morning light.”
« And he did so !” added she dreamily as she thankfully laid her weary little head upon
her pillow, and soon fell fast asleep.

.

MY QUESTIONS THIS WEEK.
1. Who tried to kill Peter?
2. Where did he put him?
. How was he set free?
4. What is the Golden Text?

MY LESSONS THIS MY LTZSSON THIS
QUARTER ARE ABOUT WEEK IS ABOUT
Y &?’ﬁﬁﬁﬁ’ﬁ?ﬁ&'iﬂliﬂﬁﬂiﬁ% gﬁ" S Wﬁiﬁﬁm&%mv AR
oo m@j@ £§£u 4

2>,

z
&

v,

¥
exnvaY,
PARLNC

.
. S F :
v‘;’ re E
%3 FROM gg GIANT
% § %
D ¥ R
' % ] %?' %
Kot K By e
S Y S A
R S S s B e R R SRR

v PRAYER THIS WEEK.
@R God ! Keep me cfode fo fBysetp. @ wiff not Be
afraid when thou arf near me.
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