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‘THE SWEETES MOTHER.”

Little Carl was helping mother

i Carry home the lady’s basket
Chubby bhands, of course were
(’x;--.grn-;tt handle—can you as '
tugged av
«ling, oh, rong !
Little Carl was
! To himself a i

* Soane time 1711 i«
Though I ti
And I'll work
And give
For,” and
Feeling, oh,
“ 1 hare got the sweetest
You ean find in all the |

mild big b
r AI)] :i“. mo "'..

le Carl stopped singing,
and grand !

so strong
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FOLLOWING JESUS IN THE DARK

said

lead you upst
So DBessie

wiher's and

wother said: *
wWere voui, v «a

ing up,

“0 no, ma
couldn’t be, ‘ hole |
hand.” |

suid her mother,
of death; for Jesus iz

"!.r!:.“ * yon

fraid

need not e
holdi t hand to vou, and yvou have |
it vour own in his and he will
l‘. A"
1 y old of his hand,
I d everv day, and

elp you. He i
that they necd not 1
ollow him anywhere

he'll me upstairs t
" said Bessie. “1
»; would you, mamma ¥
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Won 't

DYING MOTHER'S BEST
GIFT.

A little boy about five years of age
entered the room where his mother lay on
her death-bed. For awhile he stood silent
d sad length the mother said
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er., I waut youn to
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h him, I am willing you should go,

wants and

y for

awhile they looked at each
thoughtfully; she

saw him for the
She then took from
Bible, soiled with much
boy how she prized it.

pn«'i--..: were its pr«-n'iv*. and

qour and the way of

y of the

1s

in th
: » of the Saviour ¥
said she, “ all that God -
write ; it is all his Word.”
took the book, promising to
we it, but after a pause:

r,” said he, “ this reminds me
he poetry T read the other day,” and
hie repeated :

* My mo

She, dving, gave it me.

lisciples write

have them

The bov

ther's hand this Bible clasped,

read and love it for her sake, for |

The mother kissed her child, 1
m-ulrhlmlv on him for a few momen
parted to meet no more g

1 thus -ll! 5 §

mother’s req
Bible she gave |
urs, should hi< 4 1
cad them, and w
cial influence of t
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fimes, by tin

the

all that’s left me now:

unbidden start; F

With faltering lips and throbbing bre
I press it to my heart.

* For many generations past
Here is our family tree;
My mother's hand this “lbl(‘ clasped,

She, dying, gave it me.”
“1 DON'T CARE”

“1 am sorry to see my son give way
anger,” said a patient mother.
“1 don’t care,” replied the passions

child. B But

* You will become an ignorant man J
less you study better.” said his faithight __
teacher a little later.

“ 1 don’t care,” he muttered under &
breath.

“Th are not the right sort
companions for yon,” said his pastor.

“71 don’t care,” he answered, turnigl Six

on his heel. -
“ It is dangerous to taste wine,” said §
friend warningly.
“1 don’t care,”
A few vears after he
' 4
ally ending a miserable |
“T don’t can
Hn, a8 i! is the ruir of thonsan
and girls. K
it find a pl e

Alwy

was still his reply. §
was a wort
ove r\

Mar

X
forg

sort

into

without lhope.
was his rv
Look out for

from it.

}-ﬁ ve

awav l don't let

vour heart, or pass vour lips.
care. Cere to do right and care when ¥
have done wrong.

Pray earnestly that vou may never )
vonr soul from a reckless
don’t care.”

spirit of
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all T write on my slate ?
He counld not wr

o man

A1, he sat wn and wrote:
zood boy.” Then he took it and showed 'I‘"“
to his mother. then
Whi

i« a good thing to write,”
“ 1 ]..;« vou will write it on 3
< on vour slate.”
T write it
Harry.

a good boy every day
Then you will writs
for the face of a ¢
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B But I've heard his calling card reads thus:

A LITTLE VISITCR.

There's a busy little fellow,
Who came to town last night,
When all the world was fast asleep,
The children’s eves shut tight.
I cannot tell you “how ™ he came,
For well the secret’s hid,
Lut I “ think ™ upon a mocnbean bright.
Way down to earth he slid.

He brought the Misses Maple
Fach a lovely party gown;
It was brilliant red and yellow,
With a dash or two of brown.
And he must have had a Midas touch,
For, if the truth is told, -
The birches all, from top to toe,
He dressed in cloth of gold.

Who is this busy little man,
Whose coming orings us joy ?

For I'm very sure he’s welcomed
By every girl and boy;

The little stars all saw him,
Though they will not tell a soul :

J. Frost, Esq., North Pole.

LESSON NOTES.

“" can
-‘.r~~hg.
3. He is ready to do it for us.

Lessox VIIL—FEesrvary 21.
| Matt. 12. 1-13

t is lawful to do well on the Sabbath
lays.—Matt. 12. 12.

Where did Jesus walk with his dis-
ciples? What day of the week was it? |
What did the disciples do as thay walked ?
What is meant by corn ? Wheat. Who fcl-
| lowed them? What did they say?
| they good ? They thought they were. What
{ did Jesus tell them ? What had he cowae to
teach men ¢ The true way to keep the Sab-
Lath. Where did Jesus go on another Sab-
{ bath ? Who was there ? What did the Phar
isees sav? Why did they ask him thi=

Learn something to make vou glad. ‘lnrcl_v purple silk clothes, covered with

Heb. 13. 8.
Find that Jesus knows our secret
thoughts.

ITHREE LITTLE LESSONS,

We have learned that—

. Jesus can make a weak will strong.

also make a weak body

JESUS AND THE SABBATI.
Memorize verses 6-8. |
GOLDEN TEXT. l
1
|

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON. |

Were

——— | question? What did Jesus say to them !

FIRST QUARTER.

| What did he tell the man with the wiihered

| hand t0 do? What was the resalt? How

SIX MONTHS WITH THE SYNOPTIC GOSPELS.

Lessox VIL—Fenrrany 14,

|
|1

{

JESUS FORGIVES SINS. i
" 1
Mark 2. 112

|

GOLDEN TEXT.
The Son of msn hath power on earth to |
forgive sins.—Mark 2. 10. i
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

In what city had Jesus just healed |
many sick people? Where was he teach-

bouse 7 Where did the most of the people |
probably stand ? In the court.
healing? Who brought him? Where |
they take him? How did they bring |

the roof"? Take up the stene slabs that
lay across the beams.
an’s bed? A light mattress. Was Jesus
displeased ! What did he say to the sick |
man?! What did the people think? Did |
Jdesus know their thoughts ? What did he |
then say to the sick mar ? Was he cured? |
Which was the greater miracle?

DAILY STEPS.

Mon. Read the lesson verses.
Turs. Read the same story by
Luke 5. 17-25.

Memorize verses 55, | 4, ¢
Wed.

{ Thur.
Fri

|
ing! Why was it difficult to enter the I

Who came | "

|
What was the sick i 2
| wa

3. Tt is safe to follow Jesus alwavs.

“T'd like to hear a story,” said Jack,
“ that begius ‘ Once on a time.””
{ It was Sunday afternoon, and Jack,
Luke. | Louise and their father were lying under
an appletree in the vard.

shall we keep the Sabbath? Who is the
f.ord of the Sabbath? (Mark 2. 25.) Re
peat the Golden Text.

DAILY STEPS,
l:l‘:l'] ]t~~~“n verses l':n'"fn“v‘.‘
Learn how fault-finding were 1)
Mark 2. 6, 7. 16-24.
Learn why the Sabbath day is
holy. Gen. 2. 3.
Learn the fourth commandment.
Learn who is the Lord of the Sab-
bath. Mark 2. 28.
Find what Jesus said to the Phari-
sees. Mark 2. 27.
lLearn God’s word about the Sal-
bath. Isa. 38. 13, 14.
THREE LITTLE LESSONS.

Jews.

1 to Jesus? How could they “ uncover | We have learned that—
. We should keep the Lord’s day.
We should be good and do good al-

A BIBLE STORY.

Wed. Read Matthew’s story. Matt. 9. | “ Very well, Jack,” said papa. “ Once
1-8. {on a time there was a great king, and he

Thur. Learn what Jesus knew the men | had a little son named Rehoboam, of wiom

most needed. Verse 5.
Fri. Team the Golden Text.

be was very proud. The little prince lived
in g beautiful palace; he was dressed in

| beautiful embroidery.

{ for her on a hill.
| brass.
{ calf’s head, and wore a crown.”

| named Jeroboam.

Around his neck
he wore a chain of pearls. He hadn’t
bievele to ride, but he had a little snow

te ass, with long, silky ears. Although
his father was so wise, he had a very
wicked, foolish mother. Her name was
Queen Naamah., She petted and spoiled
her only son, and often used to take him

with her when she went to worship her
fierce, terrible idol.

“0O {father,” cried Jack, “ was she a

| heathen ¥

*“ Indeed she was. dear, and her wise

{ husband, King Solomon, instead of making

ber worship cur loving God, built an idol
The idol was of hollow
It= name was Moloch, and it had a

*“ How did she worship it ¥

“ Oh, in a very dreadful way. The men
who took care of the idol would build a
fire inside it, and when its big brass arms
were red-hot, a little child was thrown
into them. As the little prince grew older,
it is no wonder he grew cruel as well. At

| last his faiher died, and the son wanted to
{ be crowned king at once, but the people

were afrai ' of having a eruel, extravagant
king. and < after waiting a vear they
asked him to promise to be kind and gentle
to them. DBut the eruel boy had grown to
be a eruel man, and although the old wise
friends of his father told him to promise
what they asked. he declared he would not.
He would whip them with whips having
iron claws in them, and he would make
He said this
beeanse those who had been his friends in

them bear hu-.x‘-'}‘ burdens.

lwvhood, and who were as eruel and fool-
ish as himself, coaxed him to say s<o. You
can guess how angry this made the people.
So angry were they that mest of them
went away and made them a new king,
Instead of a strong,

| splendid kingdom, as his father had, the

poor foolish king, Rehoboam, had only a

{ few thousand people left, with one large

city, Jernsalem. and some =maller ones.
And he called his kingdom * Judah.” be
cause that was the name of the people who
followed him.”

HOW MISTLETOE IS PLANTED.

1)id yvou ever see it growing, that queer

! Christmas plant, with snow-white berries

and thick vellow-green leaves 7 Tts roots
do not grow in the ground now, but in the
thick bark of trees, generally cak-trees. It

| first grew from the ground. and men have
{ watched closely to see how its seeds get

planted in the rough bark of a tree. Now
they have found out. Birds eat the ber-

i ries, the sceds of which are small and

sticky, and cling to their bille. To get rid
of them, the birds wipe their bills on the
tree where they are sitting, the seed clings,
grows, and the mistletoe is planted.—The

| Mayflower.

b

o i g 1 s AN A 4 A

PGS G, % T



THE SUNBEAM.

| watehed the shadows danee back and fy

i
neare=t the lig
v squirrel.
: -
joved: it was §
sqnirre] he 1 n that summer. §
ited 1o make friends, but scarcely kn
bie to begin, for he knew that squirng

are very ‘!‘,‘l' ‘,V.l:‘\fh_' a « ""I "HL" M)
his pocker he held it out to the
stranger, but at the motion it ran qui
[away and would not come back
{ Walter had hidden behind a distant t
Then it retarned and nibbled all §
ernmbs Walter had left on the grass.
Every dav until he went home at §
end of the summer Walter saw the lif
rrel, which became very tame

|
|
\'

ir lly when it saw that the boy m
{ne harm.  After that, with such a brigl
tive little M. “mate, life on the l»;;_' f
was not =o jonely for Walter.

GUARDIAN ANGELS.

How precious the assurance

Which God to us has given
That gentle, loving angels

From out the hosts of heaven
Encamp around ns daily

To keep us from distress,
To hold our feet from falling,

Our souls from heaviaess,

We cannot see the ghistening
ar shining sarments show ;
annot hear the uttering
As soft wings come and @
But we believe thev're with us,
As God himself has said,
To shield from harm and seatter
Bright jovs around our head.

1io v ecareful is our Father,
THE GUARDIAN ANGEL. How tender he mmst be,
To grant us such attendants,
. With their sweet minisiry.
ARDIAN ANGEL. WALTER'S Oh. let us Lx.‘:,. and l,,-l_l:i‘,. him.
BY JOHX A - 11 And daily. hourly grow
= ' Maore like the loving angels

wateh and guard us so.

by il
tor In ;--ly|.-7v‘_;;_" Wrote
1 the distant town
; ) a busing
life. The rigid trai n the wvil
houschold had required and enfore
; - ¢ promptness as the only honest way of g
 big comntry place with whom | ting on. That lad will rise. His habit
being on time, never a moment late.
his straw hat and | ways equal to the oceasion. because ne
the grove of | hurried or nervons through a rush
he other side of | a boat or an outgoing train, alwavs to
very eool and | depended upon, will be worth an. end
¥ the leaves whispering | ment in gold and silver. The punet
hreeze, high --r:-r]wad.;;u rson will suweeceed. —Christian Intel
wn on a big fallen trunk and i gesicer.




