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Joe Benton's Coals Of
Fire

Itwas alovelymoming.Joe Benton
sprang out the back door. “I'll have
time to run to the brook before break-
fast and see if my boat is all right,” he
said to himself. “We boys are to meet
and launch her at nine o’clock, and
the captain ought to be up on time.”

So Joe hurried down to the cave
where the precious boat was hidden.
As he neared the place, he saw that
someone had already been there! Hur-
rying to his boat he burst into tears at
the sight of it. His beautiful little boat
had alargehole in the bottom of it! Its
colorful sails had been cut to shreds!

Joe stood for a moment, motion-
less with grief and surprise. Then, his
face red with anger, he declared: “I
know who did it! It was Fritz Brown.
He was angry because I didn't ask
him to come to the launching. But I'll
pay himback for this!” Quickly push-
ing the ruined boat back into its
hiding place, he went a little farther
down the road. After stretching a
piece of string across the footpath a
few inches from the ground he care-
fully hid himself in the bushes.

Before long he heard someone
coming. Joe eagerly peeped out to see
if it was Fritz. Instead of Fritz, he saw
that it was Cousin Herbert. He was
the last person he wanted to see right
now! Joe tried to lie very quiet; but

Cousin Herbert’s sharp eyes caught a
curious movementin thebushes, and,
brushing them aside, he soon found
Joe.

Joe did not answer right away
when he asked what he was doing
there. Finally he told him the whole
story and added that he meant to get
even with Fritz.

“Whatdoyoumean todo?” Cousin
Herbert asked.

“Fritz carries a basket of eggs to
the store every morning and I plan to
trip him over this string, and make
himsmash all of them,” Joe explained.
Joe knew that he was notshowing the
right spirit. He expected Cousin
Herber to give him a good scolding.
But to his surprise he said quietly:
“Well, I think Fritz does need some
punishment; but this stringis an old
trick. I can tell you something better
than that.”

“What?" cried Joe eagerly.

“How would you like to put a few
coals of fire on his head?”

“What, and burn him?” said Joe
doubtfully. “Now that’s just the thing,
Cousin Herbert. You see, his hair is
so thick he wouldn'tget bumed much
before he’'d have time to shake them
off; but I'd like to see him jump once.
Tell me how to do it, quick!”

“If thine enemy be hungry, give
him bread to eat; and if he be thirsty,
give him water to drink: For thou
shalt heap coals of fire upon his head,



HOW TO TREAT AN ENEMY

Romans 12:9-21
9 Let love be without dissimulation.
Abhor that which is evil: cleave to that
which is good.
10 Be kindly affectioned one to an-
other with brotherly love; in honour
preferring one another;
11 Not slothful in business:; fervent in
spirit; serving the Lord;
12 Rejoicing in hope; patient in tribu-
lation; continuing instant in prayer:
13 Distributing to the necessity of
saints; given to hospitality.
14 Bless them which persecute you:
bless, and curse not.
15 Rejoice with them that do rejoice,
and weep with them that weep.
16 Be of the same mind one toward
another. Mind not high things, but con-
descend to men of low estate. Be not
wise in your own conceits.
17 Recompense to no man evil for evil.
Provide things honest in the sight of all
men.
18 Ifit be possible, as much as lieth in
you, live peaceably with all men.
19 Dearly beloved, avenge not your-
selves, but rather give place unto wrath:
for it is written, Vengeance is mine; I will
repay, saith the Lord.
20 Therefore if thine enemy hunger,
feed him; if he thirst, give him drink: for
in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire
on his head.
21 Be not overcome of evil, but over-
come evil with good.

Matthew 5:43-46
43 Ye have heard that it hath been
said, Thou shalt love thy neighbour, and
hate thine enemy.
44 But | say unto you, Love your en-
emies, bless them that curse you, do
good to them that hate you, and pray for
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them which despitefully use you, and
persecute you;

45 That ye may be the children of your
Father which is in heaven: for he maketh
his sun to rise on the evil and on the
good, and sendeth rain on the just and
on the unjust.

46 For if ye love them which love you,
what reward have ye? do not even the
publicans the same?
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return good for evil and make friends
of our enemies|
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Verse to Memorize
“Be not overcome of evil, but
overcome evil with good.”
Romans 12:21.



Talk ...

Jesus' love is so strong it can give us
a genuine love and concern for the per-
son who has hurt us. It will make us
willing to do anything we can to show
them we forgive them and care about
them. We can’t do this on our own: our
natural reaction would be to make them
suffer. But Jesus can make us able to
obey His commandment, “Love your en-
emies.”

The love He gives us will melt all
hatred and bring peace. Stephen showed
this love by praying for his murderers,
“Lord, lay not this sin to their charge.”

Saul was there, watching. He wasn't
one of those throwing stones but the
Bible says he was “consenting unto his
death.”

Not long after Stephen was stoned
Saul was on his way to Damascus to
arrest any believers that he could find.
All of a sudden, just before he got to
Damascus, Jesus appeared to him in a
dazzling light from Heaven. This was the
turning point in Saul'’s life. He repented
of his sins and the Lord forgave him. He
went everywhere telling others about
Jesus and His wonderful love for sin-
ners.

I am sure that Paul often thought of
Stephen. Nodoubt his heart melted when
he thought about his courage and great
love for his murderers!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell

Someone stole some very valuable
hides from a man named Mr. Green. He
told no one but his wife about it. They
both believed that Joe, their neighbor
was the thief.

The next week Simeon put an ad in
the paper that said, “Whoever stole a lot
of hides on Friday night, the fifth of this
month, is hereby informed that the owner
has a sincere wish to be his friend. If he
was tempted to do this because he was
so poor, the owner will keep the whole

thing a secret, and will gladly give him a
chance to get money in a way that will be
more likely to bring him peace of mind.”

This strange advertisement caused a
good deal of talk. People wondered if the
thief would accept the friendly offer.
Some said he would be a fool if he did,
because it was plainly just a trap to
catch him. But the thiefknew who made
the kind offer, and he knew Simeon
Greenwasnotaman toset traps tocatch
people.

A few nights later there was a timid
knock at Simeon’s door. He opened it,
and there stood his neighbor, Joe Smith,
with a load of hides on his shoulders.
Without looking up he said in a low,
humble tone, “I have brought themback,
Mr. Green. Where shall I put them?”

Simeon said kindly, “Come in, Joe,
and tell us how it happened. We will see
what we can do to help you.”

Mary Green knew that Joe did not
have enough to eat so she quickly fixed
him something. When he and Simeon
came back from thebarn she saidkindly,
“Ithoughta little warm supper would do
you good, Mr. Smith.”

Joe turned his back to her and said
nothingfora moment. Then heexclaimed
in a choked voice, “It was the first time 1
ever stole anything, and I have felt very
bad about it. I don't know what made me
do it. I did not think at one time that I
should ever become what I am. But 1
began to quarrel and then to drink, and
since I began to go downhill everybody
gives me a kick. You are the first friends
I have found—the only ones who have
tried to help me!

—Adapted from Stories for the Children’s
Hour
MimettoNs. A

QUESTIONS:

| 1. Let be without dissimulation |
(pretense).
2. What are you to abhor (hate)?

|3. What should you cleave to? I

|4. What should you do to those who |

| persecute you? |

5. Live with all men.

|6. How can we heap coals of fire on ourl

|enemy's head? |
7. Be not overcome of but over-
come with .

|8. Love your . |
9. ______ them that curse you.
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and the Lord shallreward thee,” said
CousinHerbertgravely. “Ithink that’s
the best kind of punishment Fritz
could have.”

Joe’s face dropped. “Now, that's
no punishment at alll”

“Try it once,” said Cousin Herbert.
“Treat Fritz kindly, and I am certain
that he will feel so ashamed and
unhappy he would far rather you had
given him a severe beating.”

Joe was not really a bad boy at
heart; but he was now in an ill tem-
per, and he said sullenly: “You said
this kind of coals would burn, and
they don't at all.”

“Youre mistaken about that. I
have known such coals to bum up a
great amount of rubbish—malice,
envy, ill feeling, revenge, and then
leave some cold hearts feeling aswarm
and pleasant as possible.”

Joedrewalongsigh. “Well, tell me
a good coal to put on Fritz's head, and
I'll see about it.”

“You know, Fritz is poor and he
can seldom buy himself a book, al-
though he loves to read. Now, you
have quite a library. I'll leave you to
find your own coal; but be sure to
kindle it with love; no other fire burns
so brightly and solong.” With a cheery
“good-by,” Herbert jumped over the
fence and was gone.

Before Joe had time to collect his
thoughts, he saw Fritz coming down
the road with a basket of eggs in one
hand and a pail of milk in the other.

For one moment, the thought
crossed Joe's mind: “What a smash it
would have made if Fritz had fallen
over the string!” Then he stopped,
glad that the string was safe in his
pocket.

Fritz looked uncomfortable when
he first caught sight of Joe: but Joe
said quickly, “Fritz, doyou havemuch
time to read?”

“Sometimes,” said Fritz, “when I've
done all my work; but the trouble is,
I'vereadeverythingI can get hold of.”

“How would you like to take my
new book of travels?”

Fritz's eyes danced. “Say. would
you let me? I'd be careful with it!”

“Yes,” answered Joe, “and per-
haps I've some others you'd like to
read.” Then he added, “Fritz, I would
askyou to come and help sailmyboat
today, but someone has torm up the
sails, and made a hole in the bottom.
Who do you suppose did it?"

Fritz’'s head dropped, but after a
moment he looked up, and said, “I did
it, Joe; but I can't begin to tell you
how sorry I am. You did not know I
was so mean when you promised me
the books.”

“Well, I rather thought you did it,”
said Joe slowly.

“And yet you...” Fritz couldn't get
any further. He rushed off without
another word.

“That coal does burn,” Joe
thought. “I know Fritz would rather I
had smashed every egg in his basket
than to have offered him that book.”

When the boys met at the ap-
pointed time, they found Fritz al-
ready there trying to repair the boat.
As soon as he saw Joe, he hurried to
give him a little flag he had bought for
the boat with part of his egg money
that morning. The boat was repaired,
and the boys enjoyed sailing it.

Joe found that the more he used
this curious kind of coal, the larger
supply he had on hand—kind
thoughts, kind words, and kind ac-
tions. Joe’s playmates, who saw that
he was always happy, studied the
secret, and when any trouble came
up, someone would say: “Let us try a
few of Joe Benton's coals.” It was
astonishing to see how quickly their
hearts grew warm toward each other.

—Adapted from Choice Stories for
Children

(Answers: 1. Love. 2. That which is
evil. 3. Good. 4. Bless them. 5.
Peaceably. 6. By feeding him when
he is hungry and giving him a drink
when he is thirsty. 7. Evil, evil,

good. 8. Enemies. 9. Bless.)
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Always Be Honest

Some years ago a father who had
lost his wife lived in the slums with
hislittleson, whompeoplenicknamed
“Freckles.” Their housewas very small
and there was no yard where the boy
could play.

Usually Freckles had to stay home
alonewhile his father was away work-
ing but one day his father took him
along. As they were passing a pretty
home with a spacious lawn the little
boy tried to pull away from his father’s
hand. “Whatiswrong, Son?"he asked.

“I want to go on that nice green
grass and play until you come back,
Father,” he said.

“Those people will not let you play
on their lawn, Son.”

As they walked on, Freckles kept
looking back. When they got back to
their dingy, slum home, he asked,
“Daddy, why can'twe have some grass
and flowers and trees?”

Freckles’ father faithfully read the
Bible. He told Frecklesaboutthebeau-
tiful things he would be able to enjoy
in the better world to come if he would
be a good boy.

“Will the birds sit in our trees and
sing for us, too? Will Jesus let me
have a little doggie to play with?” he
asked. “And will there also be a nice
Shetland pony for me?”

“Yes,” came the assuring answer.

“I am sure Jesus will give you all the |

lovely things you need to be com-
pletely happy. Perhaps He will even
have a nice Shetland pony for you
and a fine swing in one of the trees.”

Freckles never grew weary of hear-
ing of this beautiful home. One night
his father came home late. He had
had a hard, long day. But little Freck-
les crawled up into his daddy’s lap as
usual and pleaded, “Daddy, please
tell me again about Heaven.”

The father pressed his littleboy to
his heart assuring him, “If you will be
a good boy and always be honest and
do right, then you will someday be
able to go to that beautiful Home.”

One evening the father came home
sotired he was not able to eat supper.
He was very sick. He pressed his little
boy to his heart, and told him, “Dear
Son, I may have toleave you, but God
will always be near you. He will care
for you if you will talk to Him often in
prayer and always be honest. Never
take anything that does not belong to
you, Son. Someday you and mother
and I will meet in that beautiful Home
which I have told you about.”

Four days later his father died.
The world looked very dark to little
Freckles. The house seemed dread-
fully empty; but it was home. Then, a
few days later, he was put on the
street with his few belongings. Freck-
les could think of only one thing todo.
He would sell newspapers!



ALWAYS BE HONEST!
Acts 5:1-11

1 ButacertainmannamedAnanias,
with Sapphira his wife, sold a posses-
sion,
2 And kept back part of the price,
his wife also being privy to it, and
brought a certain part, and laid it at
the apostles’ feet.
3 ButPetersaid, Ananias, why hath
Satan filled thine heart to lie to the
Holy Ghost, and to keep back part of
the price of the land?
4 Whiles it remained, was it not
thine own? and after it was sold, was
it not in thine own power? why hast
thou conceived this thing in thine
heart? thou hast not lied unto men,
but unto God.
5 AndAnanias hearing these words
fell down, and gave up the ghost: and
great fear came on all them that heard
these things.
6 And the young men arose, wound
him up, and carried him out, and
buried him
7 And it was about the space of
three hours after, when his wife, not
knowing what was done, came in.
8 And Peter answered unto her, Tell
me whether ye sold the land for so
much?Andshesaid, Yea, forsomuch.
9 Then Peter said unto her, How is
it that ye have agreed together to
tempt the Spirit of the Lord? behold,
the feet of them which have buried
thy husband are at the door, and
shall carry thee out.
10 Then fell she down straightway at
his feet, and yielded up the ghost: and
the young men came in, and found
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her dead, and. carrying her forth,
buried her by her husband.
11 And great fear came upon all the
church, and upon as many as heard
these things.

2 Corinthians 8:21
21 Providing for honest things, not
only in the sight of the Lord, but also
in the sight of men.

1 Peter 2:11-12

11 Dearly beloved, I beseech you as
strangers and pilgrims, abstain from
fleshly lusts, which war against the
soul;
12 Having your conversation honest
among the Gentiles: that, whereas
they speak against you as evildoers,
they may by your good works, which
they shall behold, glorify God in the
day of visitation.

ways be honest!

I; e: It pays to al-

Questions:

1. What did Ananias and Sapphira
sell?

2. What did they bring and lay at the
apostles’ feet?

3. Who had caused them to lie to the
Holy Ghost?

4. Who told Ananias that he had not
lied to men but to God?

5. What happened when Ananias
heard these words?

6. How long was it before his wife
came looking for him?

7. Weareto provide for things
8. What kind of conversation (con-
duct)arewetohave among thepeople?
9. When men see your good works
who will they glorify?

Verse to Memorize
“Let your light so shine before
men, that they may see your
good works, and glorify your
Father which is in heaven.”
Matthew 5:16.



Charles passed by the drug store
and saw a sign in the window saying:
“Boy Wanted, Apply in Person.” He
went in and told the druggist he would
like to have the job.

The druggist gave him a job to do.
After Charles had worked twoor three
hours the druggist went to see how
Charles had done his work. The boy
had found some boxes lying about
and he had placed the bolts in one,
the nails in another, and the screws
in a third.

“And see what I found!” exclaimed
Charles. “It was lying in the bottom of
the chest.” And he handed the drug-
gista five-dollar gold-piece. The drug-
gist took the money with a smile.
After sending Charles on a few er-
rands he dismissed him for the day.

A few days later the druggist gave
Charles a key and said, “You may
come early in the moming and open
the store, and do the sweeping and
dusting.”

At the end of the first week, when
Charlesreceived his pay envelope, he
found the five-dollar gold-piece along
with the week's wages.

One morning when Charles was
sweeping the floor, he found a few
pennies lying near the counter. He
picked themup and laid themon the
shelf, and told the druggist about
them. Another day he found some
pennies, a dime, and two nickels.
These too he laid on the shelf, telling
the druggistwherehe had found them.
About a month later, when he was
sweeping one moming, he found a
bright, shiny new dollar. How he did
wish he might keep it for himselfl

“The druggist would never know
it,” whispered a tiny voice.

“Butjustatthatinstant, Bee Hon-
est began to buzz around his ears.
“Be honest! Be honest!”

“Yes,"” said Charles atlast, “Iwill.”
He laid the dollar up on the shelf and
when the druggist came in, he told
him about it.

The druggist smiled. “You are an
honest boy,” was all he said. And at
the end of the week, Charles found
the shiny dollar in his pay envelope,
besides his usual wages!

A few weeks later, the druggist
began to give Charles large sums of
money to take to the bank for him. “I
have found that I can trust you, my
boy.” he would say.

Charles worked in the store all
summer. When school opened again,
he worked momnings and evenings.
His tired mother did not have to take
in so many washings now because
Charles always gave her hismoney at
the end of the week. After he finished
school, the druggist gave him a steady
job in the store, with good wages.

“Charles,” said the druggist one
day, “do you remember the day you
sorted bolts and nails for me?”

“Indeed I do,” answered Charles.
“And I shall never forget how sur-
prisedIwas when I found a five-dollar
gold-piece at the bottomof the chest.”

“I put it there on purpose,” said
the druggist. “I wanted to find out
what sort of boy you were. When you
broughtit tome I was pretty sure that
I had found an honest boy. But I
wanted to be able to trust you with
large sums of money, so I tested you
still further. Ileft pennies and nickels
and a dime on the floor; and last of all,
a dollar. When you picked them all
up, and laid them on the shelf, and
told me about them I knew that I
could safely trust you.”

—Adapted from A Hive of Busy
Bees by Effie M. Williams



He packed his few belongingsin a
small nook between two buildings,
then seeing a newsboy, he asked how
he could get some papers to sell. Soon
he, too, stood at the street corner
calling out, “Newspaper! Buy a news-
paper, please.”

He hardly sold enough to buy
something to eat. One day a little dog
came sniffing along. Helooked starved
and homeless. Freckles talked to him
and even gave him some of the dry
bread he had in his pocket. Soon the
dog sat down and leaned against his
new friend’s legs. This pleased the
boy very much.

That evening Freckles started for
the little spot he now called home.
The dog followed and crawled in with
him. The two became fast friends.
They slept together and Freckles
shared his meager meals with him.

One day a well-dressed lady
dropped her purse as she stepped
into her car and drove away. Freckles
picked it up and looked into it. There
he saw many shiny dollars. Would he
take some? “Oh, no,” he said to him-
self. “They are not mine. I will run
after the car. Perhaps I can catch up
with it at the stoplight.”

Soheranuptothecar, waving the
purse at the lady. “Oh, thank you!”
she said, and tossed him a tip.

The lady was so impressed by the
little newsboy's honesty she decided
to adopt him. A number of weeks
later, she drove up to the cormer
where Freckles was selling papers
and bought all he had. Freckles was
happily surprised.

Then she offered to give him a
ride. Freckles hesitated, then told
her, “Thank you, Madam, but I am
only a newsboy. Besides, I have a
little dog. He goes with me wherever I
go. He is the only friend I have.”

“I am glad you have a friend. Let
Nip come too,” she replied.

Freckles and Nip got in the car
and the lady drove out of the busy

city. Freckles wished his father could
be enjoying the ride with him, seeing
the pretty houses and clean streets.
Then they drove up a long hill and
into a beautiful yard. As they neared
the house he saw a swing in a tree,
and beside the tree stood a Shetland
pony.

The car stopped, and the lady
opened the door. “Step out, Son, and
enjoy yourselfl This is your home.
That Shetland pony will be yours,
and Nip may stay too,” she said.

Freckles looked around excitedly.
Looking into her face, he asked, “Is
this Heaven? If it is, please take me to
my father.”

Tears filled her eyes, as she an-
swered, “I will domy best tomake this
a little heaven for you until Jesus
comes to take us all to His great
Heaven.”

The kind woman took the lad into
the house, washed him, and put new
clothes on him. Thenshe said, “Freck-
les, my boy, you do not have to go
back to selling papers. I am going to
adopt you, and you will be my little
boy.”

“Oh! You talk just like my daddy
did. How did you know that I prayed
for a home? “ asked Freckles.

“Shall I tell you how I knew?” she
asked. Freckles listened to his new
mother as she read, “The eyes of the
Lord are upon the righteous, and his
ears are open unto their cry.” Ps.
34:15. Then she added, “God heard
your cries; and because you were
honest, I was impressed to bring you
home and adopt you as my boy.”

—Adapted from Choice Stories for
Children.

(Answers: 1. A possession (which
was a piece of land). 2. A part of the
price they received for the land. 3.
Satan. 4. Peter. 5. He fell down and
died. 6. Three hours. 7. Honest. 8.

Honest. 9. God.)
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A Cry For Help

My minister-father believed that
God walked beside you day by day.
lending you a hand whenever you
needed it. He shared this faith with
his four children.

I remember one summer night
about nine o’clock when we were all
returning from a day’s outing in the
family jalopy. Suddenly a car with
glaring headlights swerved around
the bend, sideswiping our car. My
father, blinded by the headlights,
veered off the road, crashed through
a fence and came to a sudden stop.
Our car was leaning precariously to-
ward the right.

“Don’tanyone move,” Dadwarned.
“Wedon't knowwhat's below us. Just
sit still until someone comes to help.
God is with us.”

We scarcely dared breathe. We
were even afraid to call for help. Dad
said the noise might make the car
lean still further.

My baby sister slept in mother's
lap. Time dragged on. Cars whizzed
by us on the highway. Nobody stopped
even though our headlights were on.

When my little brother began to
whimper, Dad said quietly, “Just hang
on. Help will come. All of you pray.”

Soon the baby woke up and started
to scream. Mother couldn't quiet her.
We heard a car drive by slowly, slam
on its brakes and stop. Our ears

strained as a car door opened and
then footsteps approached.

“Great guns!” a man exclaimed
when he saw all of us in the car. “I'll
go get help. There's a garage nearby.”
The tone of his voice frightened me as
he added, “Don’t anyone move!”

Hedisappeared but soonreturned
with another man and a tow truck. In
no time at all we were safely back on
the road.

“You're lucky to be alive. There's a
river about thirty feetbelow that fence
youcrashed through,” the garageman
explained. “One little move in the
wrong direction and you all would
have been pitched right into it.”

“If your windows hadn't been
open,” said our benefactor, “I never
would have heard that baby and fig-
ured something was wrong.”

“The Lord was with us,” said my
father.

That night, and for many nights,
our family prayers were words of grati-
tude to God for watching over us.
—KarinAsbrand His Mysterious Ways

The Widow's Son and His
Bible
Years ago there was a pious widow
who lived in the north of England.
Shehad alarge family—seven daugh-
tersand oneson. She diligently taught
them to love and obey God.
--Her daughters accepted her wise



GOD HEARS YOU
Psalms 139:1-18
1 OLORD, thou hast searched me,
and known me.
2 Thou knowest my downsitting

and mine |uprising, thou
understandest my thought afar off.
3 Thou compassest my path and
my lying down, and art acquainted
with all my ways.

4 For there is not a word in my
tongue, but, lo, OLORD, thou knowest
it altogether.

5 Thou hast beset me behind and
before, and laid thine hand upon me.
6 Such knowledge is too wonderful
for me; it is high, I cannot attain unto
it.

7 Whithershalll go from thy spirit?
or whither shall I flee from thy pres-
ence?

8 IfI ascend up into heaven, thou
art there: if I make my bed in hell,
behold, thou art there.

9 Ifl take the wings of the moming,
and dwell in the uttermost parts of
the sea;

10 Even there shall thy hand lead
me, and thy right hand shall hold me.
11 IfIsay, Surely the darkness shall
cover me; even the night shall be light
about me.

12 Yea, thedarknesshidethnot from
thee; but the night shineth as the
day: the darkness and the light are
both alike to thee.

13 Forthouhast possessed myreins;
thou hast covered me in my mother’s
womb.

14 [ will praise thee; for I am fear-
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fully and wonderfully made: marvel-
lous are thy works; and thatmy soul
knoweth right well.

15 My substance was not hid from
thee, when I was made in secret, and
curiouslywroughtin thelowest parts
of the earth.

16 Thine eyes did see my substance,
yet being unperfect; and in thy book
all my members were written, which
in continuancewere fashioned, when
as yet there was none of them.

17 How precious also are thy
thoughts unto me, O God! how great
is the sum of them!

18 IfI should count them, they are
morein number than the sand: when
I awake, I am still with thee.

The Message: Remember—every
word we say here on earth is heard
in Heaven!

QUESTIONS:

1. Who did David say had searched
him and known him?

2. What did God understand afar off?

3. He said God was with
all his ways.

4. Who knew every word in David's
tongue?

5. Such was too high for
David.

6. Towhat place could David go toget
away from God?

7. Can the darkness hide us from
God?

8. David realized that he was

and made.
9. David said God’s thoughts were
to him.

Verse to Memorize
“For there is not a word in my
tongue, but, lo, O LORD, thou
knowest it altogether.”
Psalms 139:4.




Talk . ..

One New Year's Eve a number of
men had gathered at a saloon to
celebrate the occasion.Theyhadbeen
drinking steadily for some time and
by now were getting pretty drunk.
Among them was a minister’s son,
Samuel, who had gotten away from
the godly influence of home.

The door opened and in trudged
Joe, stamping snow off of his boots.
The conversation quieted down when
he came in. Taking advantage of this
he said, “They’re having a New Year’s
service over at the church tonight. I
don’t see any reason why we can't
have one of our own. I'm sure we
could have a lively one! We can all
take a part in it.”

He asked Eldridge the barber to
say a prayer, which he did to the
delight of all. Then they sang a hymn
changing the words to make a mock-
ery out of it.

Joe turned to Sam next. He knew
he was a preacher’s son so he said,
“Now we will have Brother Sam bring
us the message!”

ButSamwell remembered how he
had been taught at home that God is
not mocked. He knew God was look-
ing down on themright then. He tried
to get away but the men grabbed him
and put him behind a table to deliver
his sermon.

Sam’s early training put fear in
his heart. He felt deeply convicted for
the sin these men were committing.
In a stumbling way he started to
speak. “We are all on the broad road
heading right for hell,” he mumbled
nervously. Then, taking courage he
declared, “Tonight we all have the
opportunity of breaking with our old
sinful ways, tuming to God and start-
ing a New Year in our lives.

“As for me I havelived a very sinful
life full of disappointments and giving
in to temptations. The more I think of
it,” he continued, “the more I believe
that God might have mercy and for-
give me. I resolve right now to beg His
forgiveness. I believe He sees that I
mean it!”

Saying this, Sam dropped to his
knees and began calling on God to
have mercy on him. He humbly prayed
for forgiveness for all the sins he had
committed in the past. It was notlong
before he knew God truly had par-
doned him. When he got up it was
obvious that Sam was a new person!
The first place he wanted to go was
back home. He just had to tell his
parents whatawonderful change God
had made in his life.

God knows our innermost
thoughts; we can't fool Him! If we
really want to serve Him He willmake
a way for us. Man looks on the out-
ward appearance but God looks into
our heart. We cannot hide anything
from God so there is no use trying.

Satan tries first to get you to think
about something wrong. If he can get
the evil thought into your mind he
willthenwork to get itintoyour heart.
From there the evil thought can soon
become an evil deed. He works first
through the head and then the heart
before the evil thought is translated
into an evil action.

This is why it is so important to
reject any idea or thought as soon as
yourecognize thatit is from the devil.
Ifwestopitasitcomes toourthoughts
we won't have to worry about the
actions becoming sin that we must
thenrepent of.

When our sins are forgiven we
have the comfort in knowing God is
right with us. We can call to Him and
Hewillhelpuswhen we arein trouble.
The minister in our first story could
confidently assure his family, “God is
with us.”

—Uncle Dale
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counsel and gave their hearts to God.
Butheronly son, Charles, was deter-
mined tolive anungodlylife and do as
he pleased. This grieved his mother
deeply but there was nothing she
could do to change him. Finally he
decided to leave his home and go to
sea.
Just before heleft his mother gave
him a New Testament. She had writ-
ten his name in it along with her own.
She solemnly and tenderly begged
her son to keep it, and read it for her
sake. Year after year passed and the
mother did not hear from her boy.
Wherever she went she made it a
point to ask about the ship that her
son had sailed on. She hoped that by
chance she might hear some news of
him.

On one occasion she met a sea
captain. As usual she asked if he
knew anything about this ship. He
told her that he did know about the
ship, and that it had been wrecked.
He said he also knew a young man by
the name of Charles and added that
he was a verywicked boy. “It would be
agood thingif heand all like him were
at the bottom of the sea,” he told the
mother. Fearing that Charles had
drowned without turning to God, the
grieving mother said, “I shall go down
to the grave moumning for my son.”

Years passed. Then one day a
ragged sailor knocked at her door to
ask for food. The mother was always
interested in talking to any sailor she
met. This sailor told her about his
many adventures atsea. Hehad been
through many dangers and had been
ship wrecked several times. But he
said he had never been so dreadfully
destitute as he was some years back,
when he and a fine young gentleman
were the only ones to survive a ship-
wreck.

“Wewereable toescapeto a desert
island,” he told her. “Then, after seven
days and nights, my friend died. Poor
fellow, I shall never forget it.” Tears

randown the sailor’'s weather-beaten
cheeks ashe added, “He read day and
night in a little book, which he said
his mother gave him. It was the only
thing he saved. It was his companion
every moment. He wept for his sins,
he prayed, he kissed the book and he
talked of nothing but this book and
his mother.

“Then, at the last he gave it to me,
thanking me for helping him, and
saying, ‘Here Jack, take this book
and keep it. Read it, and may it bless
you—it's all I've got’ And then he
clasped my hands and died in peace.”

“Isallthis true?” the mother asked,
trembling with astonishment.

“Yes, madam, every word of it!”
the sailor exclaimed as he pulled a
little book from his ragged jacket.
“And here's the very book, too!” He
held up a much battered and time-
worn book.

Anxiously the mother took the
Testament. She recognized her own
handwriting where she had written
her son’s name along with her own.
Tears ran down her cheeks as she
gazed at the little book. Yet she re-
joiced at the good news that her son
had been saved. She seemed to hear
a voice which said, “Behold thy son
liveth.”

“Will you let me have the book?”
the mother asked.

“No, madam,” the sailor answered
emphatically, “notforany money, not
for all the world. He gave it to me with
his dying hand. I have lost everything
more than once since I got it, without
losing this treasure. I will never part
with it, till I part with the breath out
of my body.”

—Selected
(Answers: 1. The Lord. 2. His
thought. 3. Acquainted. 4. The

Lord. 5. Knowledge. 6. Nowhere. 7.
No. 8. Fearfully, wonderfully. 9.
Precious.)
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An Old Bible

In a certain New England home,
among the treasures that have been
handeddown from generation to gen-
eration from the Mayflower days, is a
leather-bound Bible, which far ante-
dates the historical Mayflower pe-
riod.

In the year of 1555 Queen Mary
sat upon the English throne with her
Spanish husband by her side. You
remember how she won the title of
“Bloody Mary” because of her cruel
persecution of all Christians.

Therelived, during “Bloody Mary's”
reign, a blacksmith in the village of
Harrant whose small house adjoined
his shop, with a fine garden in the
rear. The blacksmith’s most precious
possession was a leather-bound copy
of the Protestant Bible, even though
Queen Mary had forbidden anyone to
read that Book anywhere in her king-
dom on penalty of death.

The blacksmith’s wife was dead,
and hislittleblue-eyed daughter spent
hours that would otherwisehave been
very lonely, playing about her father’s
shop—watching the bright sparks fly
upward from the great forge, and
making believe they were jewels.

This little girl's name was Elsie.

One momning when she went into
the shop after her tasks were done,
she found father standing behind the
door with his precious Bible in his
hands, reading the sacred pages with

bent head. So intent was he in this
that he did ‘not hear her as she en-
tered.

She was greatly surprised to see
that when her father had finished
reading he picked up a stick that
stood behind the door and touched
the heavy beam above the door with
it. Ashedid this, ablock of wood fitted
on hinges fell forward, disclosing an
openingin thebeamjustlarge enough
to hold the Bible.

The blacksmith thrust the Book
in the space and pushed the block
into place, leaving no sign of the
opening. Then he tumed and saw
Elsie staring at him with wide eyes of
surprise.

“Little daughter,” he said sternly,
“how'dare you spy upon me!” Elsie’s
blue eyes filled with tears and she
said with sobs in her voice: “I was not
spying, Father, but you did not hear
me come in and I could not help
seeing you hide the Holy Book. That
is such a good place that I am sure
that all of the Queen'’s soldiers could
never find it.”

“Mydearchild,seethat youtellno
one where it is,” said the blacksmith,
still sternly.

“Have no fear, Father,” returned
the child. “Ilove the good Book as you
do and would guard it if necessary
with my life.”

Thesewere darkdays for the black-
smith of Harrant and all those who



THE EVERLASTING

WORD OF GOD
Psalm 119:89

89 For ever, O LORD, thy word is
settled in heaven.

Isaiah 40:8
8 The grass withereth, the flower
fadeth: but the word of our God shall
stand for ever.

Matthew 5:18
18 For verily I say unto you, Till
heaven and earth pass, one jot or one
tittle shall in no wise pass from the
law, till all be fulfilled.
Matthew 24:35

35 Heavenand earthshall passaway,
but my words shall not pass away.

1 Peter 1:25
25 But the word of the Lord endureth
for ever. And this is the word which by
the gospel is preached unto you.

Jeremiah 15:16
16 Thy words were found, and I did
eat them; and thy word was unto me
the joy and rejoicing of mine heart: for
I am called by thy name, O LORD God
of hosts.
. 1 Peter 2:2
2 Asnewbornbabes, desire the sin-
cere milk of theword, thatye may grow
thereby:
2 Timothy 3:16, 17

16 All scripture is given by inspira-
tion of God, and is profitable for doc-
trine, for reproof, for correction, for
instruction in righteousness:
17 That the man of God may be per-
fect, throughly furnished unto allgood
‘works. -

2 Peter 1:21
21 For the prophecy came not in old
time by the will of man: but holy men
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of God spake as they were moved by
the Holy Ghost.
Psalm 119:11

11 Thyword havel hid in mine heart,
that I might not sin against thee.

Colossians 3:16
16 Lettheword of Christ dwell in you
richly in all wisdom; teaching and
admonishing one another in psalms
and hymns and spiritual songs, sing-
ing with grace in your hearts to the
Lord.

Psalm 119:105, 130
105Thy word is a lamp unto my feet,
and a light unto my path.
130The entrance of thy words giveth
light; it giveth understanding unto the
simple.

Message: The of God is

the only safe foundation to build
our life on. It will never change ox
pass away.

QUESTIONS:

1. For how long is God's word settled
in Heaven?

2. The grass withers and flowers fade
but what will stand forever?

3. WhatdidJeremiah say he did when
he found God's words?

4. How is all scripture given?

5. It is profitable for , for
, for , for instruc-
tion in .
6. Let the of Christ dwell in you
richly.
7. The word isa ___tomy feet and a
unto my path.
8. The entrance of thy word giveth
, it giveth to the
simple.

Verse to Memorize
“Heaven and earth shall pass

away, but my words shall not
pass away.”
Matthew 24:35.




Talk . ..

Our Bible, theWord of God, is the
most valuable book. For thousands
of years God's words were handed
down by word of mouth from one
generation to another.

One day God called Moses up to a
high mountain. There He gave him
two stones on which He had written
the commandments and laws that He
wanted His people to obey. God's
approval and blessings were always
on people who read and obeyed His
word. Along with commandments,
God's Word contained many prom-
ises to everyone who obeyed them.

After Moses diedJoshua and many
others wrote the historical books of
the Bible telling how God blessed His
people and fought their battles as
long as they served Him. Next we have
the poetical books in our Bible: Job,
Psalms, Proverbs, Ecclesiastes and
Songof Solomon. Then, down through
the many years following, God spoke
to the prophets, telling them what to
write so the people would know how
to serve Him better. When the people
disobeyed God, He often used these
prophets to warn the people of the
terrible trouble they would meet un-
less they repented of their wicked
ways.

There was a space of more than
four hundred years between the lat-
est writings of the Old Testament and
those of the New Testament. Then,
after Jesus' death, Matthew, Mark,
Luke, John, Paul, James, Peter and
others wrote down Jesus’ words and
told about His wonderful teachings.
They told about the many times He

healed the people and helped those
who were in trouble.

The Old Testament was originally
written in the Hebrew language and
The New Testament was written in
Greek. About the year of 1388 the
entire Biblewas translated from Latin
into English by John Wycliffe. Yet for
many years the common people had
no hopes of owning a Bible. In fact, as
we read in our story, anyone who had
a Bible could be taken to prison and
even put to death.

Queen Mary was determined to
return England to the Roman Catho-
lic Church. Catholics believed that
only the Pope could correctly inter-
pret the Scriptures. They considered
it a crime for the common people to
read a Bible. They must accept what
the Pope told them about God's Word.
Queen Mary, the Pope and other
Catholics knew that if the common
people had Bibles of their own they
would soon understand that Jesus
haddied to save them from theirsins.
They would learn that Jesus is their
great High Priest, not the Pope. This
would destroy the power of the Catho-
lic Church over the masses of people.

QueenMaryreignedonly fiveshort
years. During that time many people
were killed because they would not
conform to the Catholic teachings.
Elsie’s father was very possibly one of
those who were killed. She and the
neighbors who saved the precious
Bible were risking their lives to pro-
tect it.

It is hard to imagine a time when
Bibles were not available. Now any-
one who wants a Bible can find a way
to get one. If they have no money
there are many places to get one for
free. How thankful we should be for
the privilege of reading God’s Word at
any time. Many have died so we might
have this opportunity. Do you value
your Bible? Do you read it often?

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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believed as he did. Emissaries of the
Queen were sure that there was a
Bible hidden somewhere in Harrant
and the townwas searched againand
again. The people of the village stoutly
refused to accept the Queen's reli-
gion, and since the blacksmith was
the only one among them who could
read he was thrown into prison.

Elsie's heart was very sad and she
spent lonely days in spite ofthe kind-
ness of her neighbors. Her rosy cheeks
grew paler and paler when she re-
membered the hidden Bible and what
her knowledge of it and her promise
to her father might mean.

One day the soldiers came again
to Harrant and searched every house.
“We’ll burn the house and shop of the
blacksmith,” Elsie heard them say.
“In case a Bible is hidden there it will
surely be destroyed.”

As the soldier approached the
house, the girl fled swiftly down the
garden path and out upon the moor
where she lay flat upon her face trem-
bling amid the furze bushes.

She began to breathe more freely
as she heard the soldiers marching
away. Then the smell of burning wood
struck fresh terror to her heart. She
looked up to see that the thatched
roof of both cottage and shop was
already in a blaze.

Swift and sure as an eagle in its
flight, she sped homeward past the
departing soldiers, who in the ap-
proaching dark did not see the little
figure who darted past them, and
entered the buming shop.

The angry flames scorched her
clothing and blistered her face and
hands before she reached the beam
above the door where the Bible was
hidden. She seized it in a firtn clasp
and in a few moments staggered out
the door. When she reached the gar-
den again, she sank to her knees,
suffering with keen pain and choking
with the smoke that filled her lungs,

but with a prayer of thanksgiving on
her lips.

Then to make sure that the Bible
would be safe, she slipped off her
woolen skirt and wrapped it in it and,
digging in the garden soil with her
blistered hands, buried it from sight.
Then she crawled to the spring at the
foot of the garden and tried to bathe
her face and hands in the cool water.

There, an hour later, the villagers
found her, unconscious from the awful
ordeal through which she had passed.
You may be sure that they went with
her to the place where she had buried
the Bible, and each man pledged to
guard it with his life.

Of course, you know that times
grew better in England and that the
people gradually achieved more reli-
gious freedom. But perhaps you do
not know that many years afterward,
when Elsie's great-granddaughter
followed her Puritan husband across
the ocean to make her home on the
lonely New England shores, she car-
ried the Bible of the blacksmith of
Harrant with her as a talisman for her
new home.

—Gospel Herald

The Weakest Saint

Little Mary knelt every night at
her bedside and prayed. Mother stood
nearby. One night little Mary prayed
longer than usual. Finally she arose.
“Mary,” asked Mother, “why did you
pray so long tonight?”

Said little Mary, “Today in church
we sang a song that said, ‘Satan
trembles when he sees the weakest
saint upon his knees.’ I wanted to
make him tremble longer!” —Selected

(Answers: 1. Forever. 2. The Word
of God. 3. He ate them. 4. By
inspiration of God. 5. Doctrine,
Reproof, Correction, Righteousness.
6. Word. 7. Lamp, Light. 8. Light,
Understanding.)
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A Calendar for Courage

The gatekeeper at our mission
compound limped into the kitchen
doorway, bowed crookedly, and an-
nounced, “Hsieh si-mu, pastor's wife,
here is his excellency, the colonel.”

I held my breath. The colonel
commanded thetroops currently pro-
tecting this city of Shenkiu in Central
China. It was January 1941; the
invading Japanese were only a few
miles to the east.

The colonel entered briskly and
made his announcement: “The en-
emy is advancing into Honan Prov-
ince. We have orders not to defend
this city. You should find refuge in
one of the villages outside.”

I crossed my hands over the
sleeves of my wadded e-shang and
bowed politely, thanking him for his
gracious concern for a “miserable”
woman. As the colonel left the room,
the icy January blast swept through
the doorway. My baby cried.

Suddenly theenormity of our dan-
ger overwhelmed me. Our Margaret
Anne was scarcely two months old,
Johnny just overayear. My husband
was 115 miles away. I looked at the
little Daily Scripture calendar on the
wall: January 15. Not until early
February would he be back. How
would I manage without him? How

would I make the myriad decisions
that now crowded upon me?

You see, I had not yet experienced
the full wonder of God's power to
guide us when all other guides fail.
Nor did I guess that as His instru-
ment He would use anything as pro-
saic as a calendar on a kitchen wall.

By mid-afternoon the army garri-
son in our little city was empty. The
departure of the soldiers created
panic. Families packed their goods
and fled.

The elders of the church called on
me before they left. “Come with us,”
they pleaded. “We will care for you
while Pastor Hillis is away.”

I looked at the concern in their
eyes and I thought of the country
homes to which they were headed.
Myhusband andIlovedthesevillage
homes because we loved the people
in them. But they held death for
Western babies, as too many little
graves in our mission compounds
showed.

How could I explain to these
friends without offending thatI could
not take my children into their
homes? Unheated, mud-floored huts,
they crowded three and four genera-
tions together amid vermin and filth.
Just a few weeks ago the six-month-
old son of the nearest American fam-
ily had died of dreaded dysentery.



The Powerful Word of God

Psalm 56:3-4
3 Whattimel am afraid, I will trust
in thee.
4 In God I will praise his word, in
GodIhaveputmy trust; I will not fear
what flesh can do unto me.
Genesis 50:21
21 Now therefore fear ye not: I will
nourish you, and your little ones.
And he comforted them, and spake
kindly unto them.
Psalms 119:9-11, 18
9 Wherewithal shall a young man
cleanse his way? by taking heed
thereto according to thy word.
10 With my whole heart have I
sought thee: O let me not wander
from thy commandments.
11 Thy word have I hid in mine
heart, that I might not sin against
thee.
18 Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy
law.
2 Timothy 3:14-17
14 But continue thou in the things
which thou hast learned and hast
been assured of, knowing of whom
thou hast learned them,
15 And that from a child thou hast
knownthe holy scriptures, which are
able to make thee wise unto salvation
through faith whichisin ChristJesus.
16 All scripture is given by inspira-
tion of God, and is profitable for
doctrine, for reproof, for correction,
for instruction in righteousness:
17 That the man of God may be
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perfect, throughly furnished unto all
good works.
John 10:35

35 ...The scripture cannot be bro-
ken; ‘

John 19:36-37
36 For these things were done, that
the scripture should be fulfilled, A
bone of him shall not be broken.
37 And again another scripture
saith, They shall look on him whom
they pierced.

2 Peter 1:20-21
20 Knowingthisfirst, thatnoproph-
ecy of the scripture is of any private
interpretation.
21 Fortheprophecycamenotin old
time by the will of man: but holy men
of God spake as they weremoved by
the Holy Ghost.

The Message: beginning th
world was created by the word of

God. His word is just as powerful
today; it never fail.
QUESTIONS:

1. What timelam

in thee.

2. In ___ I have put my trust.
3. Iwillnourishyouand ___

, Iwill trust

4. Withmywhole
thee.

5. Whatdid he hidein hisheartso he
wouldn't sin?

6. Thescriptures areabletomakeus
wise unto .

7. How is all scripture given?

8. What is it profitable for?

9. What cannot be broken?

havelsought

Verse to Memorize
“For the word of God is
quick, and powerful,...”

Hebrews 4:12.




Talk . ..

God spoke the word and the world
and everything in it was created at
His command. Our Bible contains
God's word in written form and it is
still as powerful as at the very begin-
ning.

The pastor's wife in our story
learned the power of the scriptures
on her calendar each day. It was as if
they were written particularly for her
special circumstance. Those words
gave her hope and courage, assuring
her God was with her even in this
deserted city. She was surrounded by
grave danger and she was afraid. But
God’s word told her what to do—trust
in God!

When there seemed to be no way
to get food for herself and her children
the scripture on the calendar told
her, “Iwill nourish you, and your little
ones.” Joseph spoke those words
many years before. He was promising
to care for his brothers and their
families if they would come to Egypt.

But the pastor's wife took these
words as a special promise to her
from God. She trusted Him to care for
them and He did it in a wonderful
way.

Ourverse tomemorize tellsus the
word of Godis quick. That means it is
alive. Our lesson tells us that “All
scripture is given by inspiration of
God.” Although the writers of the
Bible lived at different times and un-
der different circumstances, it was
God who, by His Holy Spirit, directed
the writing. The Holy Spirit makes
the words alive to us as we allow Him
to apply them to our need.

During His time on earth Jesus
proved that God’swordwas so power-
ful it could tear down the devil'sstrong

holds. By His word He raised the
dead, opened the ears of the deaf,
made the blind see, the dumb to
speak and the lame to walk. He re-
leased many whohad been possessed
by the devil.

One day Jesus stood by the lake
named Gennesaret teaching the
people. More and more people came
to hear. They crowded close to Him so
they would not miss a word He said.
Peter, Andrew, James and John had
been fishing that day but they caught
nothing so they pulled their boats to
shore and got out to wash their nets.

Jesus stepped into Peter’s boat.
This made it easier for everyone to
hear Him better. After teaching the
people he told Peter, “Launch out into
the deep and let down your nets for a
catch.”

Peter told Him, “Master, we have
toiled all night, and caught nothing.
But at your word I will let down the
net.”

SoPeter obeyed Jesus. When they
let down the nets they caught enough
fish to fill both boats so full they
began to sink!

There is no limit to what God can
do when we obey His Word as Peter
did. Noah obediently built an ark
because God told him to. People
mocked and laughed at himfor build-
ing the huge boat on dry land. But
oneday, many years later, the floods
came as God said they would. Noah
and his family were saved because he
obeyed God’s word.

Moses and the children of Israel
faced the Red Sea with no way to
cross over it. They could see Pharaoh
and his army coming to capture or
destroy them. Then, at God's word,
Moses stretched his rod out over the
sea. God opened a wide highway and
the Israelites walked through the sea
on dry land!

The word of God is just as power-
ful right now, in our life if we are
perfectly obedient! That makes it most
important for us to know the word of
God so we can use it.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell

3



No, my babies were chained to this
kitchen where I could boil dishes,
milk and water.

But these were not things I could
say to Chinese friends. I bowed, I
thanked them, I spoke of waiting for
my husband’s return—of watching
the mission property—and I went to
bed that night shaking with terror.
When Johnny woke up whimpering
in the cold, I took him into bed with
me and lay awake a long time, listen-
ing to the wind rattle the waxed pa-
per windowpanes and praying that
my little boy would live to see his
daddy again.

Next momingI was in the kitchen
early to start the water boiling for
Margaret Anne’s bottle. Automati-
cally I reached up to the wall calen-
dar and tore offyesterday’s date. The
Scripture verse for the new day
gleamed like sunlight. “What time I
am afraid, I will trustin thee.” (Psalm
56:3.)

Well, I was certainly afraid. I ful-
filled that part of it. Now, indeed, was
the time to trust God. Somehow the
verse sustained me all through the
tense day.

The city was being evacuated rap-
idly. Other church members came to
invite me to their family huts. But the
Scripture held me. Iwas not to panic,
but to trust.

By mid-moming the nextday the
city was nearly deserted. Then the
gatekeeper came to me, eyes blurred
with fear. Hemust leave, he said, and
begged me to find refuge with him in
his village beyond the city.

Should I? What could I do with-
out our gatekeeper? The deserted
city would be an open invitation to
bandits and looting.

It was noon before I remembered
to pull the page off the little daily
calendar on the wall. The tenth verse

of the ninth Psalm read, “And they
that know thy name will put their
trustin thee: for thou, Lord, hast not
forsaken them that seek thee.”

As 1 bowed my head over my
noonday meal, my heart poured out
its gratitude to God for these particu-
lar words at this moment.

My main concern now was food.
All the shopsin the town were boarded
shut. Meat and produce no longer
came in daily from farms. I still had
the goats for the babies’ milk, but the
man whomilked themhad left for his
village. Tomorrow I would have to try
to milk them myself. I wondered if 1
could evermake the balkylittle beasts
hold still.

I slept uneasily that night, won-
dering howI would feed my children,
and sure of very little except that we
should stay in the city and, some-
how, trust God. The sound of distant
gunfire woke me.

Before facing the goats, I fixed
myself abowl of ricegruel. ThenItore
the old page from the calendar and
read the new day’'s message. “I will
nourish you, and your little ones,”
said the God of promise. (Genesis
50:21.)

The timeliness of these daily
verses was becoming almost un-
canny. With some curiosity I exam-
ined the back of the calendar pad. It
had been puttogetherin England the
year before, but God in His all-know-
ing had provided the very words I
needed, a year later, here on the
other side of the world.

(To be continued next weelk.)
(Answers: 1. Afraid. 2. God. 3. Your
little ones. 4. Heart. 5. God's Word.
6. Salvation. 7. By inspiration of
God. 8. Doctrine, reproof, correc-
tion, and instruction in righteous-
ness. 9. The scripture.)
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A Calendar for Courage
(Continued from last week.)

It is January 1941. A young mis-
sionary, his wife and two babies have
come to central China to teach the
people about Jesus. While the mis-
sionary is over 100 miles away news
comes that a Japanese invasion is
imminent. Kind neighbors insist that
the young mother bring her babies
and accompany them to their homes
outside the city. This would expose
her very young children to deadly dis-
eases and unsanitary conditions that
she feared almost more thantheJapa-
nese guns. After urging her to come
with them, her friends leave one by
one. Overwhelmed by the enormity of
her peril she glances at the daily scrip-
ture on the calendar. The words of
comfort and courage seem to leap out
to her as if written specifically for this
moment. Eachday she finds the daily
verse carries a timely message giving
guidance, hope and courage. The story
continues:

I was still eating the gruel when a
woman stepped into the kitchen. She
was carrying a pail of steaming goats’
milk. “May I stay and help you?” she
asked. “See, | have milked your goats.”

Mrs. Lee had been our neighbor
foryears, but that moming I stared at
her as though she had dropped from
Heaven. She had no family living, she

explained, and wished to show her
gratitude to the mission.

Late in the day a loud rapping at
the gate set our hearts to pounding.
Braver, Mrs. Lee was the one who
went to open it.

Her face beaming, she returned
leading our caller.

“Gee-tze! Gee-danf” she cried tri-
umphantly. “Chicken! Eggs!”

A frail, black-robed country
woman came in with a live chicken
and a basket of eggs. “Peace, peace,”
she gave the customary Christian
greeting as she bobbed to us shyly.
Noise of the cannons had not kept her
away when she remembered thatthe
missionaries would be hungry.

The calendar promise had come
truel God would see toit that our little
ones were nourished! That night my
heart was full of hope. To the sound of
shells bursting in the sky I prayed
that somehow God would spare this
city and these gentle people whom we
loved.

Next morning I rushed down to
the little square of paper hanging on
its nail and tore off the page. “When I
cry unto thee, then shall mine en-
emies turn back: this I know; for God
is for me,” the Scripture declared.
(Psalm 56:9.)

But this time it was too much to
believe! Surely it couldn't be right to
take literally a verse chosen just by
chance for an English calendar?



ENEMIES TURN BACK!

2 Chronicles 32:10-15, 17, 19-22
10 Thus saith Sennacherib king of
Assyria, Whereon do ye trust, that
ye abide in the siege in Jerusalem?
11 Doth not Hezekiah persuadeyou
to give over yourselves to die by
famine and by thirst, saying, The
LORD our God shall deliver us out
of the hand of the king of Assyria?
12 Hath not the same Hezekiah
taken away his high places and his
altars, and commanded Judah and
Jerusalem, saying, Ye shall wor-
ship before one altar, and bum in-
cense upon it?

13 Know ye not what I and my fa-
thers have done unto all the people
of other lands? were the gods of the
nations of those lands any ways
able to deliver their lands out of
mine hand?

14 Who was there among all the
gods of those nations that my fa-
thers utterly destroyed. that could
deliver his people out of mine hand,
that your God should be able to
deliver you out of mine hand?

15 Now therefore let not Hezekiah
deceive you, nor persuade you on
- thismanner, neitheryetbelieve him:
for no god of any nation or kingdom
was able to deliver his people out of
mine hand...how much less shall
your God deliver you out of mine
hand?

17 He wrote also letters to rail on
the LORD God of Israel,...

19 And they spake against the God
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of Jerusalem, as against the gods of
the people of the earth, which were
the work of the hands of man.

20 And for this cause Hezekiah the
king, and the prophet Isaiah the son
of Amoz, prayed and cried to heaven.
21 And the LORD sent an angel,
which cut off all the mighty men of
valour, and the leaders and cap-
tains in the camp of the king of
Assyria....

22 Thus the LORD saved Hezekiah
and the inhabitants of Jerusalem
from the hand of Sennacherib the
king of Assyria, and from the hand
of all other, and guided them on
every side.

The Message: God can make

ev mightiest enemies
turn back when we pray!

QUESTIONS:

1. Who was Sennacherib?

2. Against what city was he fight-
ing?

3. Who persuaded the people to trust
in God?

4. What had Hezekiah taken away?
5. Who did Sennacherib rail against
in his letters?

6. What did Hezekiah and Isaiah
do?

7. Who did the LORD send?

8. What did he do in the camp of the
king of Assyria?

9. Who saved Hezekiah and the in-
habitants of Jerusalem?

Verse to Memorize
“When I cry unto thee, then
shall mine enemies turn back:

this I know; for God is for me.”
Psalm 56:9.




Talk . ..

King Hezekiah lived about 2700
years ago, about 300 years after King
David. He was king of the southern
kingdom, Judah, andruledinJerusa-
lem.

Hezekiah had heard that Assyria
had captured Samaria, the capital of
the neighboring northern kingdom,
and its king. He heard about thou-
sandsofIsraelitesbeing removed from
their homeland and relocated to
Assyria in the northeast. He knew the
enemy was moving closer. Assyria
would surely now try to conquer the
southern kingdom and his own city,
Jerusalem.

And that is exactly what Assyrian
King Sennacherib intended to do. He
conquered many other Judean cities,
slowly moving toward Jerusalem un-
til he had it surrounded.

When Hezekiah saw that
Sennacherib had come and intended
to fight against Jerusalem, he ap-
pointed combat commanders over the
people, and gathered them together to
him at the gate of the city. There he
encouraged them, saying, “Be strong
and of good courage. Do not be afraid
or dismayed before the king of Assyria
and all the horde that is with him; for
there is one greater with us than with
him. With him is an arm of flesh; but
with us is the LORD our God, to help
us and to fightour battles.” The people
were encouraged by the words of King
Hezekiah of Judah.

Theking of Assyria sent a message
to Hezekiah, saying, “Don't let your
God in whom you trust deceive you to
believe that Jerusalem will not be
deliveredinto my hand. Were the gods

of the other nations which my fathers
have destroyed able to deliver them?”

Hezekiah read the threateninglet-
ter. He knew his little army was no
matchforthe powerful Assyrians. But
heknewGod wasabletodefend them.
He took the letter and went into the
temple. There he spread the letter out
before the Lord and prayed. He asked
God to help His people out of their
trouble so all the kingdoms of the
earth would know that He alone was
God.

Then Hezekiah sent to the prophet
Isaiah to find out God's will. Isaiah
answered, “The Lord says that the
king of Assyria will not enter Jerusa-
lem, nor will he even shoot an arrow
against it. He will turn back the same
way he came. I will defend this city
and save it.”

That very night the angel of the
LORD went into the camp of the
Assyrians. One hundred eighty-five
thousand soldiers died; among them
all the leaders of the army.
Sennacheribreturned tohisownland.
So the LORD saved Hezekiah and the
inhabitants of Jerusalem from the
hand of King Sennacherib of Assyria
and from the hand of all his enemies;
He gave them rest on every side.

Through prayer Hezekiah armed
himself with a power greater than the
Assyrian army. He knew that God
hears and responds to prayer. Wecan
be sure of that, too. Sennacherib’s
fatal mistake was that he underesti-
mated the power of God to help those
who call upon Him!

When Hezekiah became king he
restored the worship of God through-
out hiskingdom. Heobeyed God, hon-
ored Him, and taught his people to do
the same. This gave him the confi-
dence to knowthat God would defend
them against their wicked enemies.

It is important to have this confi-
dence in God. Then, when trouble
comes we can depend on Him to de-
fend us and help us out of the trouble.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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As the gunfire drew closer, Mrs.
Lee and I began to prepare the house
for invasion. Any papers that might
possibly be construed to have mili-
tary or political significance must be
hiddenordestroyed. We searched my
husband's desk and the church build-
ings. By nightfall thegunfire sounded
fromboth sides of the city. We went to
bed dressed, prepared at any mo-
ment to meet the Japanese invaders.

Iawokeabruptly in the earlydawn
and strained my ears for the crunch
of military boots on gravel. Butonly a
deep stillness surrounded me. There
were no tramping feet, no shrieking
shells or pounding guns, only the
waking murmur of little Johnny in
his crib.

Misgivings warred with excitement
as I woke Mrs. Lee and we went to the
gatehouse, each carrying a child.
She was the first to stick out a cau-
tious head. “There is no one in the
street,” she told me. “Shall we go
out?”

And then, we stepped through the
gate and watched as the streets be-
gan tofill, not withJapanese soldiers,
but with townspeople returning from
their country hiding places. Had the
Chinese won?

Asifin answer to our question, we
met the colonel. “Pastor's wife!” he
greeted me with relief. “I have been
concerned about you!”

Then he told us that the Japanese
had withdrawn. No, they had not
been defeated, nor could anyone ar-
rive at a reasonable conjecture con-
cerning their retreat. The enemy had
simply turmed back.

I stepped into my kitchen, eyes
fixed on a little block of paper pinned
to the wall. Oh, you could say it was
justacalendar.You couldsaystrang-
ers had chosen those verses without
any thought of China, or of the war

thatwould beragingwhenthosedates
fell due. But to me it was more than a
calendar, and nostranger had picked
those lines. To me it was the hand-
writing of God.
—DMargaret Hillis, HIS MYSTERI-
OUS WAYS Edited by Guideposts

One Rat

In England one little rat caused a
dike to collapse in England. The ro-
dent burrowed through the embank-
ment of a canal. Soon water began
seeping through. Slowly but surely,
the original trickle became a sizable
stream.Soon one bank collapsed and
a 40-foot break-through let the water
pour out in torrents. Three million
gallons of water escaped and the ca-
nal was drained for seven miles.

As a result more than a million
fish were swept away and a twenty-
foot gorge was channeled through a
nearby field. It took sixty men with
bulldozers three weeks to shift thirty
thousand tons of soil and repair the
damages.

Just as one tiny rat caused this
tremendous damage, so canone indi-
vidual like you start a chain reaction
that will either harm or benefit every-
one. While it is true that “one sinner
destroyeth much good” (Ecclesiastes
9:18.), it is also true that through a
faithfullife you may cause many to be
saved. We may never fully know the
far-reaching good that results from a
seemingly insignificant prayer, word
or deed. But God knows and that is
what counts.

(Answers: 1. King of Assyria. 2.
Jerusalem. 3. Hezekiah. 4 The
high places and altars. 5. The
LORD God of Israel. 6. Prayed and
cried to Heaven. 7. An angel. 8.
Cut off the mighty men, the lead-
ers and captains. 9. The LORD.)
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CUFF

True Story of a Negro Slave.

Cuff was a Negro slave who lived
in the South before the Civil War. He
was a joyful Christian and a faithful
servant. His master, however, was in
need of money and one morning a
young planter, who was an infidel,
came tobuy Cuff. The pricewas agreed
upon and the Christian slave was
sold to the infidel. When parting with
him the master said, “You will find
Cuff a good worker and you can wrust
him; he will suit you in every respect
but one.”

“And what is that?” said the mas-
ter.

“He will pray and you can't break
him of it; but that is his only fault.”

“I'll soon whip that out of him,”
remarked the infidel.

“I fear not,” said the former mas-
ter, “and would not advise you to try
it; he would rather die than give it up.”

Cuff proved faithful to the new
master, the same as he had to the old.
The master soongot word thathehad
been praying. He called him and said,
“Cuff, you must not pray any more;
we can't have any praying around
here; never let me hear any more
about this nonsense.”

Cuffreplied, “Oh Master, I love to
pray toJesus, and when I pray I love
you and Missus all the more, and can
work all the harder for you.”

But he was sternly forbidden ever
to pray any more under penalty of
severe flogging. That evening when
the day’'s work was done he talked to
his God, like Daniel of old, as he had
aforetime. Next morning he was sum-
moned to appear before his master,
who demanded of him why he had
disobeyed him.

“Oh, Masterl haveto pray. I can't
live without it,” said Cuff. At this the
master flew into a terrible rage and
ordered Cuff to be tied to the whip-
ping post, and his shirt off. He then
applied the rawhide with all the force
he possessed, until his young wife
ran out in tears and begged him to
stop.

Themanwassoinfuriated thathe
threatened to punish her next if she
did not leave him, then continued to
apply thelash until his strength was
exhausted. Thenheorderedthe bleed-
ing back washed in salt water; and
the shirt put on and the poor slave to
be about his work.

Cuffwent away singing in a groan-
ing voice: “My suffering time will soon
be o’er, WhenIshallsigh and weep no
more.”

He worked faithfully all that day,
though in much pain, as the blood
oozed out from his back where the
lash had made long, deep furrows.

Meantime, God was working on

.the master. He saw his wickedness



FREE!

Acts 12:11-23
11 And when Peter was come to
himself. he said, Now 1 know of a
surety. that the Lord hath sent his
angel, and hath delivered me out of
the hand of Herod. and from all the
expectation of the people of the Jews.
12 And when he had considered the
thing. he came to the house of
Mary...where many were gathered
together praying.
13 And as Peter knocked at the door
of the gate, a damsel came to hear-
ken, named Rhoda.
14 Andwhensheknew Peter’s voice,
she opened not the gate for glad-
ness. but ran in, and told how Peter
stood before the gate.
15 And they said unto her, Thou art
mad. But she constantly affirmed
that it was even so. Then said they,
It is his angel.
16 But Peter continued knocking:
and when they had opened the door.
and saw him, they were astonished.
17 But he, beckoning unto them
with the hand to hold their peace,
declared unto them how the Lord
had brought him out of the prison.
And he said, Go shew these things
unto James, and to the brethren.
And he departed, and went into an-
other place.
18 Now as soon as it was day, there
was no small stir among the sol-
diers. what was become of Peter.
19 And when Herod had sought for
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him, and found him not, he exam-
ined the keepers, and commanded
that they should be put to death.
And he went down from Judaea to
Caesarea, and there abode.

20 And Herod washighlydispleased
with them of Tyre and Sidon:...

21 And upon a set day Herod, ar-
rayed in royal apparel, sat upon his
throne, and made an oration unto
them.

22 And the people gave a shout,
saying, It is the voice of a god, and
not of a man.

23 Andimmediately theangel of the
Lord smote him, because he gave
not God the glory: and he was eaten
of worms, and gave up the ghost.

L B & &R B N N & N N B ]
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forPeter'sreleasecould

not believe he was at I
the door!

__——__——-——‘
Questions:

1. How did Peter get out of prison?
2. Whose house did he go to?

3. What was taking place at this
home?

4. Whocametothedoor when Peter
knocked?

5. What did she do whe.1 she recog-
nized Peter’s voice?

6. Who did the people think it was?
7. Meanwhile what did Peter do?
8 What happened to Peter’s
guards?

9. Why did the angel of the Lord
smite Herod with worms?

Verse to Memorize
“For with God nothing

shall be impossible.”
Luke 1:37.




Talk ...

Peter went to sleep chained be-
tween two soldiers even though he
knew Herod intended to kill him the
next day. Then suddenly the angel
woke him up and led him out of the
prison. Itwas hard for Peter to believe
that it was not all a dream! Surely he
would soonwake up and find that he
was still a prisoner doomed to death.

Finally the reality hit him. The
LordhadsentHis angel and delivered
him out of the hand of Herod. He was
freel

After considering what he should
do he decided to go to Mary’s house.
Hurrying through the streets he saw
a light in the window even though it
was the dark hours of moming. In-
side a group of Christianswerestill in
prayer for Peter.

Peter approached the gate and
knocked. Finally a young girl named
Rhoda came and asked, “Who is
there?”

To her amazement a voice an-
swered, “It is Peter.”

Rhoda was so surprised that she
did not even stop to open the gate.
She burst into the prayer meeting
exclaiming, “Peter is at the gatel”

“You are crazy!” everyone an-
swered. Peter was in prison. How
could he be knocking at the gate?

“It is truel It is Peter!” Rhoda in-
sisted.

“It must be his angel,” someone
decided.

Meanwhile, Peter stood atthegate
still knocking. At last someone went
to seewhoreally was there. They were
astonished to see that it was Peter
himself! Clustering around him ev-
eryone began asking questions all at
once.

Peter held up his hands for them
to be quiet. Then he explained how
the Lord had sent an angel to lead
him out of prison.

It felt good to be out of the cold
dark prison and in the comfortable
home of a friend surrounded by his
loved ones! But Peter knew he still
was not safe. He was sure that Herod
would send soldiers to find him as
soon as he learned that he had es-
caped. So he said, “Go tell James and
the other brethren what has hap-
pened.” Thenhewent toanotherplace
to hide from Herod.

At daybreak there was much ex-
citement at the prison. Imagine the
soldier’'s bewilderment. The chains
were still attached to their wrists,
they were still right where they had
been with Peter between them and
everything else was just as it had
been. But Peter had mysteriously
vanished! The soldiers were still stand-
ing guard outside. There was no way
that their prisoner could have es-
caped.

But God had intervened. The
prayers of the saints were answered
in a way far beyond what they had
imagined or dared hope! Jeremiah
wrote, “Ah Lord GOD! behold, thou
hast made the heaven and the earth
by thy great power and stretched out
arm, and there is nothing too hard for
thee:” Jeremiah 32:17.

No one knew what had become of
Peter. King Herod was furious when
he heard that his prisoner had es-
caped. He called the guards and ques-
tioned them closely but they could
tell him nothing—Peter had simply
disappeared! Such an answer could
not satisfy Herod. Finally he com-
manded that the guards be put to
death.

While Cuff was praying, God was
working on his cruel master. Cuff
could hardly have imagined that his
master was sending for him to come
pray for him! Cuff, too, was set free in
a miraculous way.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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and cruelty to that poor soul whose
only fault had been his fidelity, and
conviction seized upon him. By night
hewasin greatdistress of mind. Such
was his agony at midnight that he
awoke his wife and told her that he
was dying.

“ShallI call in a doctor?” she said.

“No, no; I don’'t want a doctor—is
there anyone on the plantation that
can pray for me? I am afraid that I am
going to hell.”

“I don’t know of anyone,” said his
wife, “except the slave you punished
this momning.”

“Do you think he would pray for
me?” he anxiously inquired.

“Yes, I think he would,” she re-
plied. “Well send for him quickly.”

They went after Cuff and found
him on his knees in prayer. He sup-
posed it was to be punished again.

Hewastakentothemaster’'sroom
where he was writhing in agony. The
master groaning, said “Oh Cuff, can
you pray for me?”

“Yes, bless the Lord, Master, I've
been praying for you all night,” and
he dropped on his knees and, like
Jacob of old, wrestled in prayer. And
before the breaking of day he wit-
nessed the conversion of both master
and mistress.

Master and slave embraced. Race
differences and past cruelty were
swept away by the love of God and
tears of joy were mingled. Cuffl was
immediately set free. He never worked
another day on the plantation. The
master took Cuff and went out to
preach the Gospel. They traveled all
over the South, witnessing to the
power of Christ to save to the utter-
most. This is what the love of God will
do for a person.

—Selected

CHIEF TARIRI

Chief Tariri, a Peruvian head-
hunter, was the chief of a whole tribe
of headhunters. He was so fierce he
had personallykilled and decapitated
ten other chieftains, plus an un-
counted number of common jungle
Indians. The heads of those ten chief-
tains decorated poles in front of his
hut. The Peruvian army was terrified
of him. They would not enter into his
territory at all.

But twoyoungWycliffe Bible trans-
lators, Loretta Anderson and Doris
Cos, armed with nothing more than
the weapons of a translator—pens,
pencils, and Bibles—pierced into the
Peruvian jungle and headed for the
camp of Chief Tariri and to what
would seem certain death. But God
protected them. Apparently, they ap-
peared to be no threat whatsoever to
the chief; he did not try to harm them.

They showed him a strange and
unknownformoflove that stirred his
curiosity. They learned his language
and began to speak to him about One
who had loved the world with a love
that had never been seen before; a
love that took Him all the way to the
stake and to death.

Finally, the heartof this hardened
headhunterwassoftened by the power
of the gospel of Christ, and he yielded
his life to the Lord. He himself ulti-
mately led about 200 of his tribesmen
to Christ. Love and light had come
into the darkness and blackness of
Tariri’s heart and had produced a
light and a joy that had transformed
his life.

—WhatlIfJesus Had Never Been Born?
by James Kennedy

(Answers: 1. The Lord sent His angel
and delivered him. 2. Mary's. 3. Many
were gathered to pray. 4. Rhoda. 5.
Raninandtold them that Peter was at
the gate. 6. Peter’s angel. 7. Contin-
ued knocking. 8. Herod had them put
to death. 9. Because he did not give
God the glory.)
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FAITHFUL FRIENDS

It was a fine summer moming,
Thirteen boys from the Southgate
Christian School had looked forward
to this day for a long time. Now, at
last, the day had come for their day’s
outing in the mountains. As they
waited they talked excitedly about
what a wonderful day it was going to
be and the many fun things they
planned to do. Each had their lunch,
packed in lunch boxes or paperbags,
all ready for the journey. They were a
noisy group eachlaughingand shout-
ing to one another.

Finally they crowded into three
carsdriven by older friends and away
they went as happyas could be. Higher
and higher they climbed up the moun-
tain road until at last they cameto the
beautiful forest where they all loved
to go for special recreation. Here they
all jumped out. The drivers waved
good-bye and returmed to the city.

Now they were alone—13 boys all
ready for the greatest day of their
lives.

They wandered among the trees
down to the river and followed it to the
lake. There someone suggested that
they might as well eat since this was
such a pretty spot. It didn’t take more
than one suggestion like that. All of
them readily agreed and began open-
ing their.lunches. o

There was silence for awhile. Ev-
erybody was too busy eating to talk.
Atlast David, whowas aleader among
them, spoke up and asked what the
others would like to do after lunch.

“Let's swing on the wild vines,”
they all called out together, and it was
clear that this was what they wanted
to do most of all.

“Allright,” said David. “Has every-
body finished eating? If so, then let's
be off to the vines.”

You see, the boys had all been in
this forest several times before, and
they remembered that in a certain
part of it there were some strange wild
vines that not only grew around the
trees, but actually spread from tree to
tree until all were bound together as
in some tropical jungle. Between the
branches of some trees the vines
would hang in great loops like the
ropes of a swing, and the boys were
not slow to recognize the fun they
could have swinging from vine tovine,
or just using one as a swing.

There were so many of these loops
that there were plenty of swings for all
of them and more to spare. Soon all
thirteen boys were hanging on to the
vines, swinging to their hearts’ con-
tent.

It was such fun! Each boy tried to
swing higher than the rest. If one of
them did not like the swing he had



HYPOCRITES
Matthew 23:1-15
1 Then spake Jesus to the multi-
tude, and to his disciples,
2 Saying, The scribes and the
Pharisees sit in Moses’ seat:
3 Alltherefore whatsoever they bid
you observe, that observe and do;
but do not ye after their works: for
they say, and do not.
4 For they bind heavy burdens
and grievous to be borne, and lay
them on men's shoulders; but they
themselves will not move them with
one of their fingers.
5 Butall theirworksthey do for to
be seen of men: they make broad
their phylacteries, and enlarge the
borders of their garments,
6 And love the uppermost rooms
at feasts, and the chief seats in the
synagogues,
7 And greetings in the markets,
and to be called of men, Rabbi,
Rabbi.
8 But be not ye called Rabbi: for
oneis your Master, even Christ; and
all ye are brethren.
9 Andcallno manyourfatherupon
the earth: for one is your Father,
which is in heaven.
10 Neither be ye called masters: for
one is your Master, even Christ.
11 But he that is greatest among
you shall be your servant.
12 And whosoever shall exalt him-
self shall be abased; and he that
shall humble himself shall be ex-
alted.

2

13 But woe unto you, scribes and
Pharisees, hypocrites! for ye shut
up the kingdom of heaven against
men: forye neither go in yourselves,
neither suffer ye them that are en-
tering to go in.

14 Woeuntoyou, scribes and Phari-
sees, hypocrites! for ye devour wid-
ows’ houses, and for a pretence
make long prayer: thereforeye shall
receive the greater damnation.

15 Woe untoyou, scribes and Phari-
sees, hypocrites! for ye compass
sea and land to make one proselyte,
and when he is made, ye make him
twofold more the child of hell than
yourselves.

Message: You ¢ (1)

of religion without having an
ounce of galvation.

QUESTIONS:

1. Who was Jesus speaking to?
2. Who sits in Moses’ seat?

3. What was the motive cf all the
scribes’ and Pharisees’ works?

4. What rooms did they love at
feasts?

5. Whatdid they wantto becalled?
6. Why are we not to be called
masters?

7. What will happen to the one
who exalts himself?

8. The one that humbles himself
will be

9. What did they make for a pre-
tence?

Verse to Memorize
“But be ye doers of the word,
and not hearers only,

deceiving your own selves.”
James 1:22.




Talk ...

Iread about a man in Massachu-
setts who had a deep secret which he
kept hidden from others for several
years. No one suspected that there
was anything wrong. Even his wife
did not suspect that he had a prob-
lem. At home his behavior with her
and his family appeared normal in
every way!

Each evening he would come home
from work and visit with the family for
awhile before sitting down and eating
dinner with them. Then he would get
up and go to his favorite chair with
the newspaper.

But finally the day came when he
felt like he couldn't take the strain
any longer. After years of guarding
his secret, he finally had to confess—
he couldn't read! He had only been
pretending!

Many people are like this in their
spiritual lives. They appear to be
Christians. They go to church quite
regularly and actreal pious atchurch.
They make such a good impression
that people think that they are saved.

ThePharisees were careful tolook
very religious and say long prayers
out where people would be sure tosee
them. They studied the law for hours
at a time and should have been the
first ones to recognize that Jesus was
the promised Savior. The very proph-
ecies that they studied all foretold the
events of His birth. But these men
were hypocrites—pretenders. Jesus
wamed His disciples about them. He
said, “Do as they say, not as they do!”

God only knows how many of us
are like that. We know we want to go

to Heaven and we knowwhatwe need
to do to get there. But we just don't
want to pay the price. We feel like we
can surely take a short cut. We may
reason with ourselves, “Surely I don't
have to be that strict!” and feel that it
just takes too much effort to live a
godly life.

But somewhere down the road
God will cause something to show
where we really are. The Pharisees
were able to hide their true feelings
for quite awhile but whenthey got the
opportunity they were the ones who
demanded that Jesus should be cru-
cified.

In the fourth and fifth chapters of
Actsitsaysthattherewasnoonethat
lacked food or necessities because
those who had houses or land sold
them and gave the money to the
apostles. The apostles then distrib-
uted the money to those in need.

Ananias and his wife, Sapphira,
sold some property. They wanted the
praise for giving as others were but
they weren't willing to give it all. So
they decided between themselves to
pretend they were giving the full
price—they would keep the rest for
themselves.

But the Holy Spirit revealed this
toPeter. WhenAnanias laid the money
down he asked, “Ananias, why have
you let satan persuade you to lie to
the Holy Ghost and keep back part of
the price of the land?” The penalty for
Ananias’ hypocrisy was sudden. As
soon as he heard these words he fell
down dead! Sapphira too fell dead
when she lied to hide the fact that
they had not given all the money.

It is a fearful thing to be a hypo-
crite. God sees our hearts and knows
every thought we think. When we
come to the end of our life wouldn't it
be terrible to have the Lord say, “I'm
sorry, I never knew you. Depart into
everlasting fire prepared for the devil
and his angels.”

—~Uncle Dale

3



chosen, he just moved on and found
a better one.

Sometimesaboy would climb quite
a good way up a tree in order toreach
one of the larger and longer loops,
and then he would slide down till he
reached the middle and swing until
he was tired.

Presently David called out; “Look
at that beauty over there,” pointing to
an unusually fine vine that drooped
temptingly from one branch to an-
other. It was fairly high up. Several
made a rush to get to it first. David,
however, was ahead, and making a
great leap, seized the vine and was
soon swinging away.

Suddenly, to their horror, they
heard a terrible ripping sound as the
vine broke loose from one of the trees.
At that moment David was in the
middle of a mighty swing and crash-
ing down to the ground hit his head
on a rock.

“Oh,” exclaimed all the boys at
onceasthey jumped from their swings
and ran toward the place where David
lay on the ground.

John was first to get there. He
tried to help David get up. David did
not move.

By this time all twelve boys had
gathered around, looking down at
David's limp form. Suddenly the
dreadful thought came to them that
he might be dead. No one said it, but
each knew what the otherwas think-
ing. They shuddered as they saw the
blood trickling from the wound on
David's head.

“What shall we do?" exclaimed
Jarrad.

“Someone had better run and get
help,” gasped Bert. But nobody moved.
Then somebody else spoke. “Let us
kneel down and pray for him,” he
said. “It is the best thing we can do.”

“Yes,” murmured the others very
solemnly. “Let’s pray.”

There in that lonely forest these
12 boys kneltuponthe ground around
their friend, David, and asked God
for help.

John prayed first, then Jarrad.
Then another and another, until at
last 12 had sent up a brief, halting
petition to the great Heavenly Father,
who they knew was a friend to all
boys.

Now it may sound unbelievable, I
know, butwhen thelast simple prayer
had been said, David began to move!

“Look!” they all cried at once. “He
is not dead after alll”

One of them ran for some water.
They bathed David's face. Soon he
opened his eyes. Then theygave him
a drink. By and by he sat.up.

They all sat around telling David
what had happened and how they
had thought hewas dead. When David
was finally able to stand up, they
partly carried him, partly led him
back to the highway where they waited
for a car to take him home.

Years have passed since then but
when they get together they talkabout
this wonderful day. Sometimes when
their own boys want to go alone in the
forest they tell them about this expe-
rience when they went with their
friends to the woods. Not one of them
has ever forgotten that strange and
beautiful prayer meeting in the for-
est.

Every one of them agrees with
David thatit is a fine thingtohave 12
faithful friends to pray for you when
you need help!

—Selected

(Answers: 1. The multitude and
His disciples. 2. The scribes and
Pharisees. 3. To be seen of men. 4.
Theuppermost. 5. Rabbi, Rabbi. 6.
Because Christ is our Master. 7.
He will be abased. 8. Exalted. 9.
Long prayers.)
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S. Division. Guthrie. OK. Nelda Sorrell, Editor. One subscription. $5.00 per year (52 papers). Includes
Junior and primary sections. Postrnaster: Please send address corrections to.aboveaddress. .



THE.

Yoot 25 "W Ay Wy

fa, Ry J,-.’m:‘c:‘ kS \-vm...:;_‘-m“p'l

-\__‘v-_- :_L:'_h

“COME UNTO ME". o
T et 3 R e G g N

Vol. 58, No. 1 Juniors (USPS549-000) Part 9 March 4, 2007

The Soldier and the New

Testament

“For the word of God is quick, and
powerful, and sharper than any two-
edged sword,...” Hebrews 4:12.

During the Crimeanwar (1855), it
happened that a French regiment
was ordered to Toulon in order to
embark in a few days from that place
for the scene of war. At the same time
there happened to be an agent of the
Paris Bible Society in that seaport,
disposing of Bibles and New Testa-
ments among the citizens. When he
heard of the arrival of the regiment he
realized that many of these young
soldiers would very likely never see
home again. Yes, most of them, in
view of the bloody character of the
war, would certainly meet their death
and no doubt very few were prepared.
Going to the colonel of the regiment
he asked permission to speak to the
men before they embarked, and to
offer them the New Testament. The
request was willingly granted.

One moming he pointed out the
way of salvation to a group of soldiers
who had gathered about him in the
campground. He reminded them of
how they could find light and counsel
and comfort in God's Word if they
would but ask the Lord Jesus with an
earnest heart to open their eyes. One
stepped up to him, ayoung man with

an expressive, intelligent counte-
nance, and said: “I am deeply moved
by your kind, earmest admonition. I
see the necessity of providing myself
with the Word of God, but, alas, I
haven't a penny wherewith to pur-
chase the costly treasure.”

“Well,” replied the agent, “that
can beremedied. If you sincerely wish
tohave the New Testament, my Chris-
tian duty requires me to not let you go
away unsatisfied. I will freely give you
a copy, although I must pay for it
myself.”

Then he took a small Testament
out of his leather pouch and handed
it to the soldier, accompanying it with
a prayer for the divine blessing. But
how astonished and pained he was
when the young man broke out in a
loud laugh, saying: “I have caught
you nicely, my good man! You ought
to know that I am the chief clown of
the regiment, and you can see for
yourselfhowwell I succeeded in lead-
ing you around by the nose.”

“Give back the book,” cried the
agent.

“Oh, no, no; good friend,” said the
soldier. “I would be ashamed to com-
mit such an outrage upon you in the
presence of all these respectable wit-
nesses. What would they think of you
should they see you taking back with
the left hand the present just be-
stowed with the right? No, we don'tdo



A GREAT CHANGE!
1 Corinthians 15:9
9 Forlamtheleastoftheapostles,
that am not meet to be called an
apostle, because I persecuted the
church of God.
Acts 7:58; 8:1-3; 9:1-8
68 And cast him (Stephen) out of
the city, and stoned him: and the
witnesses laid down their clothes at
a young man’s feet, whose name
was Saul.
1 And Saul was consenting unto
his death. And at that time there
was a great persecution against the
church which was at Jerusalem;
and they were all scattered abroad
throughout the regions of Judaea
and Samaria, except the apostles.
2 And devout men carried
Stephen to his burial, and made
great lamentation over him.
3 Asfor Saul, he made havock of
the church, entering into every
house, and haling men and women
committed them to prison.
1 And Saul, yet breathing out
threatenings and slaughter against
the disciples of the Lord, went unto
the high priest.
2 And desired of him letters to
Damascus to the synagogues, that
if he found any of this way, whether
they were men or women, he might
bring them bound unto Jerusalem.
3 And as he journeyed, he came
near Damascus: and suddenly there
shined round about him a light
from heaven:
4 And he fell to the earth, and
heard avoice sayinguntohim, Saul,
Saul, why persecutest thou me?

2

5 And he said, Who art thou,
Lord? And theLord said, lamdJesus
whom thou persecutest: it is hard
for thee to kick against the pricks.
6 And he trembling and aston-
ished said, Lord, what wilt thou
have me to do? And the Lord said
unto him, Arise, and go into the
city, and it shall be told thee what
thou must do.

7 And the men which journeyed
with him stood speechless, hearing
a voice, but seeing no man.

8 And Saul arose from the earth;
and when his eyes were opened, he
saw no man:

The_Message: There was a
great change in Saul’s life af-
ter he met Jesus on the road
to Damascus!

QUESTIONS:

1. Why did Paul feel he was unwor-
thy to be called an apostle?

2. Where did the men who stoned
Stephen lay their clothes?

3. Why did the believers scatter out
of Jerusalem?

4. What did Saul do to those of the
church?

5. Why did he wish to go to Dam-
ascus?

6. What did he see as he got near
Damascus?

7. What did the voice ask him?

8. Who was speaking to Saul?

9. What happened when Saul
opened his eyes?

Verse to Memorize
“...Christ Jesus came into the
world to save sinners; of

whom I am chief.”
1 Timothy 1:15.




Talk ...

Paul referred to himself as an
apostle many times in his writings
though he confesses he was not wor-
thy to be called an apostle because he
persecuted the church of God. Yet
God saw that Paul had an honest
heart. He truly believed he was doing
God's will when he imprisoned and
killed those who believed in Jesus.
Paul's conversion from a murderous
opponent to one who was willing to
risk his own life to preach Jesus is
proof of the power ofthe gospel. Noth-
ing is impossible with God. He can
take my life and yours and make us
just like Jesus!

Paul, whois introduced as Saulin
the scriptures, was born in Tarsus,
one of the great cities of the Roman
Empire. As a boy Saul left his home
and came to Jerusalem to study the
Law of Moses under Gamaliel, a fa-
mous teacher. Then, when Saul was
older he became a strict Pharisee.

Atthat time more and morepeople
in Jerusalem believed thatJesuswas
the Son of God. They did not keep the
strict commandments as the Phari-
sees interpreted the Law. Saul was
shocked. He felt that the followers of
Jesus were disobeying the Law of
God. Hemuststop them from spread-
ing such a gospel!

In Jerusalem Saul mistreated
many believers by having them ar-
rested. Some were even put to death
for their loyalty to Jesus. While
Stephen, the first martyr, was being
stoned to death Saul stood watching
with satisfaction. Life became so mis-
erable for the believers in Jerusalem

that many of them fled to other cities
for safety. Wherever they went they
faithfully told others the wonderful
story of Jesus, their Savior.

This infuriated Saul. When he
heard that there were believers in
Damascus he went to the high priest
for letters of permission to go to that
city and search for followers of Jesus.
Heplanned to kill themor bring them
back to Jerusalem as prisoners.

So with the letters authorizing
him to arrest any who believed in
Jesus, Saul started towards Dam-
ascus with a few friends. It was about
noon and they were so near the city
that they could see the great wall
surrounding Damascus. Suddenly a
brilliant light brighter than the sun
shone round about them. Saul fell to
the ground. Then he heard a voice
saying, “Saul, Saul, why are you per-
secuting Me?”

“Who are you, Lord?” Saul asked
fearfully.

“I am Jesus Whomyou are perse-
cuting,” He answered.

Saul asked, “What do You want
me to do?”

Then the Lord instructed him to
go on to Damascus. There he would
be told what he must do. Meanwhile
the men with him stood speechless,
wondering what the voice and bril-
liant light could mean. When Saul got
up he opened his eyes but he could
not see anything. He was blind.

The young soldier in our story
showed no fear of God or reverence
for His word. The Bible agent warned
him, “Young man, beware what you
do for It is a fearful thing to fall into
the hands of the living God.” (Heb.
10:31.)

Those words and the agent’'s many
prayers broughtabout a greatchange
in the young soldier. The New Testa-
ment that he had mocked became his
greatest treasure and comfort.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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such things in the French army. A
presentis a present, and soI will keep
the book. Besides, it can be of good
service to me, and without doubt that
is what you wish. One does not al-
ways have paper on hand in camp,
and this little book will be of excellent
service in lighting my pipe.”

Thereupon he saluted the agent
after military style, but in the most
comical manner, and went away
laughing. He did not go, however,
without hearing a wamning voice; for
the agent called after him in a solemn
tone, “Young man, beware what you
do for ‘It is a fearful thing to fall into
the hands of the living God.™ He-
brews 10:31.

When the agent perceived that the
others, in consequence of this sad
scene, were likewise inclined to scoff
he hastened away, sorely grieved.

Amid many tears he poured forth
hisheartin intercession for the young
soldier: “O Lord,” he sighed, “forgive
him, for he knows not what he does.
O my God, let some word upon which
his eye may chance to fall when he
opens Thy Holy Book, with its bone
and marrow piercing power, penetrate
the deepest depths of his conscience,
and change his heart. Lord, Lord,
enlighten his mind, convert him, save
him!”

Soon after, the regiment sailed for
the Crimea, and the agent also left
Toulon to pursue his calling in other
parts of France.

One evening, 15 months after the
above incident. the Bible agent ar-
rived at a small village more than a
hundred miles from Toulon. Weary
with the trying labors of the day, he
sought nourishment and rest in an
humble inn. Scarcely had he crossed
the threshold, however, when he ob-
served that some sorrowful occur-
rence must haverecently taken place
there. In the dining room 10 persons

sat at supper, but their expression
betokened deep sorrow. Inthekitchen,
a still sadder scene met his gaze. The
members of the family and the ser-
vants went about their work in si-
lence. At the fireplace sat an aged
woman with bowed head, and evi-
dently in the greatest grief. The agent
approached her and inquired with
sincere sympathy of the cause of their
grief, adding some words of comfort.
“Yes, I am in trouble, in deep
trouble,” cried the woman, while the
tears coursed down her cheeks. “I
thank you for the kind words you
have just spoken. They have done me
good here,” and she laid her hand on
her heart. “You ask the cause of my
grief,” she continued. “Alas, but a few
hours ago, the joy, I may say, the
pride of my life—my son—was con-
signed to the grave. And what a son!”
Here her voice was choked with the
deep emotion of her heart. :
“Do not grieve so sorely, dear
woman,” said the agent, himself
deeply moved. “Let me read a few
words out of a Book which I never
openwithout findingsomethingwhich
fitsexactly to every condition in which
I find myself.” Then he drew a small
New Testament out of his pouch, and
read the words: “Now no chastening
for the present seemeth to be joyous,
but grievous: nevertheless afterward
it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righ-
teousness unto them, which are ex-
ercised thereby.” Hebrews 12:11.
(To be continued next weelk.)

(Answers: 1. Because he had per-
secuted the church of God. 2. At
Saul's feet. 3. Because of the great
persecution against the church at
Jerusalem. 4. Had them put in
prison. 5. To arrest any believers
he found. 6. A light from Heaven.
7. "Saul, Saul, why persecutest
thou Me?" 8. Jesus. 9. He could
not see.)
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The Soldier and the
New Testament

(Continued from last week.)

The story this far: A Bible agent tells
of giving a New Testament to a soldier
who then said he would use its pages to
light his pipe. The agent’s parting words
warned him of the danger of falling into
the hands of the living God. The agent
faithfully prayed for the soldier’s salva-
tion. Fifteenmonths later the Bible agent
stopped at an inn and noticed the deep
grief of those present. He offers words of
comfort from his New Testament.

Scarcely had he read the passage
when theweman arose fromher chair,
with a look of the greatest astonish-
ment. But the young man, who did
not seem to notice it, turmed back a
few pages and continued to read:
“Seeing then that we have a great
high priest, that is passed into the
heavens, Jesus the Son of God, let us
hold fast our profession. For we have
not an high priest which cannot be
touched with the feeling of our infir-
mities; but was in all points tempted
like as weare, yet without sin. Let us
therefore come boldly unto the throne
of grace, that we may obtain mercy,
and find grace to help in time of
need.” Hebrews 4:14-16.

After hearing these words the
woman hastened out of the kitchen.

butimmediately retumedwithasmall
book in her hand. It was the legacy
that her son had left; “the most pre-
cious,” as he said, “that he could
bestow upon them.” The agent took
the little book in order to see what it
was. It was a New Testament of the
same size and style as the one out of
which he had just read. But it was
badly soiled and much wom, and
many leaves had been torn out. On
the inside of the cover was the follow-
ing inscription in large letters:

“Received at Toulon, — 23, 1855.
I at first despised and badly used it,
but afterwards read it, believed it,
and found in it the salvation of my
soul. J. L. Fusilier, company 4. of
Linien's regiment.”

Judging from the condition of the
little book, evidently the young sol-
dier had torn out leaves for the pur-
pose of lighting his pipe, as he had
boasted on receiving it at Toulon.

But this work of destruction, as
his mother related, came to a close
one evening before a battle in which
his regiment was to take the danger-
ous position of advance guard. On
that evening, he did not know why,
solemn thoughts arose in his mind.
Suddenly the words of the man of
whom he had received the book fell
upon his conscience like a thunder-
bolt. “It is a fearful thing to fall into



PRAY ALWAYS

Luke 18:1-14
1 And he spake a parable unto
them to this end, that men ought
always to pray, and not to faint;
2 Saying, There was in a city a
judge, which feared not God, nei-
ther regarded man:
3 And there was a widow in that
city; and she came unto him, say-
ing, Avenge me of mine adversary.
4 And he would not for a while:
but afterward he said within him-
self, Though I fear not God, nor
regard man;
5 Yet because this widow
troubleth me, I willavenge her, lest
by her continual coming she weary
me.
6 And the Lord said, Hear what
the unjust judge saith.
7 And shall not God avenge his
own elect, which cry day and night
unto him, though he bear long with
them?
8 I tell you that he will avenge
them speedily. Nevertheless when
the Son of man cometh, shall he
find faith on the earth?
9 And he spake this parable unto
certain which trusted in themselves
that they were righteous, and de-
spised others:
10 Two men went up into the
temple to pray; the one a Pharisee,
and the other a publican.
11 The Pharisee stood and prayed
thus with himself, God, I thank

2

thee, that I am not as other men
are, extortioners, unjust, adulter-
ers, or even as this publican.

12 | fast twice in the week, I give
tithes of all that I possess.

13 Andthepublican, standing afar
off, would not lift up so much as his
eyes unto heaven, but smote upon
his breast, saying, God be merciful
to me a sinner.

14 I tell you, this man went down
to his house justified rather than
theother: foreveryonethatexalteth
himself shall be abased; and he
that humbleth himself shall be ex-
alted.

The Message: God’s command
to pray always assures us He

is always listening!

QUESTIONS:

1. What is a parable?

2. How often should we pray?

3. Who did not fear God or man?
4. What did the widow want the
judge to do?

5. Why did the judge finally do as
the widow asked?

6. What will God do for His own
elect who cry to Him?

7. What two menwent up to pray in
Jesus'’ second parable?

8. Whichthoughthewasbetter than
the other?

9. Every one that exalteth himself
shallbe and he that

himself shall be exalted.

Verse to Memorize
“...Men ought always to pray,

and not to faint;...”
Luke 18:1.




Talk . ..

Evenbefore telling the story of the
unjust judge, Jesus immediately tells
us the meaning of this parable—we
ought to pray always. It is both a
privilege and a duty to pray. It is a
great honor to be invited to speak
with God Almighty, the Creator and
Ruler of the universe! Very few people
are admitted into the presence of
truly great people. If they are given
this opportunity they must do so at
the convenience of the dignitary. But
God invites us into His immediate
presence at any time, day or night. He
knows how weak and helpless we are.
He knows thataslong aswearein the
world we will face trouble, heartache
and danger. For these reasons He
tells us we should always pray. I
Thessalonians 5:17 tells us, “Pray
without ceasing.”

Wisdom and humility both teach
us that we are dependent on God for
everything. Without Him we can do
nothing. Since we are completely de-
pendent on God we should always be
in a spirit of prayer—continually lift-
ing our hearts to God asking Him for
help, guidance and, also, thanking
Him for His manyblessingsto us. Itis
in this way that we are always pray-
ing.

Prayer strengthens us spiritually.
Every timewe truly touch God through
prayer we receive real strength and
increased faith.

When we have a need we should
bring it to God in prayer. Our prayer
may not be answered immediately.
We are taught then to continue to
pray until the need is met. God can-
not be compared to an unjustjudge—

He loves us more than we can realize
and will give us the very best. If our
prayers are not answered at once we
must continue to pray, knowing that
God has a purpose in the delay.

TheBibleagentin our story prayed
faithfully for the young soldier for
years. God wonderfully saved him in
answer to those continued prayers.

The following story shows how the
prayer of faith waits on God: A minis-
ter was once holding a revival. An
infidel came to the meeting to ridicule
and hinder others fromaccepting God.
Seeing hisintent, the minister stepped
up to him and asked, “Are you a
Christian?”

“No,” the infidel answered em-
phatically.

“Well, do you want to be one?”
With a sneer the infidel answered, “I
should say not!”

“Then shall we kneel and pray
together?” asked the minister

“I do not believe in prayer,” an-
swered the infidel.

“Well, then, will you allow me to
kneel and pray for you?”

“Yes, but it will do no good,” re-
plied the infidel sarcastically.

The minister knelt and poured
outhis heartinprayerfor theinfidel's
salvation. When he got up the infidel
remarked, “Idon’tfeel any different at
all.”

“Wait,” the minister answered,
“Wait awhile. God works in His own
time. Twoyearslater the minister met
the infidel again. “See, your prayers
were not answered,” the infidel told
him.

Just don’t get uneasy, the minis-
ter assured him. “We must not rush
God.” :

After a few more years this same
infidel went to another service. God
had been dealing with him. This time
he yielded to God and was wonder-
fully saved in answer to years of con-
tinued prayer.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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the hands of the living God.”

“What if I should now fall into His
hands,” he cried in the anxiety of his
soul. This thought haunted him, as
he said, throughout the night. As
soon as the morning dawned, he took
the book, which now seemed to have
become his accuser, out of his knap-
sack.

He drew it out in the expectation
of finding nothing in it but fearful
threats. How astonished hewas, while
leafing along, to run against such
passages as the following: “For God
sent not His Son into the world to
condemn the world; but that that the
world through him might be saved.”
John 3:17.

“Forbygraceareyesaved through
faith; and that not of yourselves: it is
the gift of God:” Ephesians 2:8.

“Come unto me, all ye that labor
and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest. Takemyyokeuponyou, and
learn of me; for I am meek and lowly
in heart: and ye shall find rest unto
your souls.” Matthew 11:28, 29.

Especially did the last passage
make a deep impression upon him.
He revolved the words over and over
in his mind, trying to discover their
meaning, until the drum awoke him
from his meditations.

He quickly put his Testament in
the knapsack, took his place and
rank in his regiment, and marched to
meet the enemy. The engagement did
not last long, but it was one of the
bloodiest ofthe campaign. Ouryoung
Fusilier was among the many
wounded that covered the field of
battle. He was taken to a hospital
where, for several weeks, he hovered
between life and death. But the weeks
were not lost to him. The Bible pas-
sages, which he had read by twilight
on the morning of battle were, through
the operation of the Holy Spirit, active
and powerful in his heart. A new light

broke upon his soul, and hewas soon
able to testify, by his own experience,
tothetruthofthewords of John 5:24:
“Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that
heareth my word, and believeth on
him that sent me, hath everlasting
life, and shall not come into condem-
nation; but is passed from death unto
life.”

On being removed toanother hos-
pital further east, he suffered a re-
lapsein consequence of which hewas
permitted to return to France. He
arrived home about six weeks before
the agent's visit. The well-soiled Tes-
tament was seldom out of his hand
during his sickness. His mouth over-
flowed with earnest appeals to his
mother and his friends, that they,
too, might accept Christ and His sal-
vation.

Even to his last gasp, he did not
grow weary in exhorting all to accept
the free grace of God offered us in
Christ Jesus, and thus avoid falling
into the hands of the living God.

While the agent listened to these
words of the sorrowing mother, he
could but lift his heart in prayerful
thanks to the Lord, that his prayer for
this young soldier had been so gra-
ciously heard, and so wonderfully
answered.

And so he could comfort the sad
mother in the joy of his heart, over the
salvation of this soul, and entertain
the fond hope that she would accept
the same salvation—the salvation in
which her son had found the forgive-
ness of sins, righteousness, peace,
and the hope of everlasting life.

(Answers: 1. A story that teaches a
lesson. 2. Always. 3. The judge. 4.
Avenge her ofher enemy. 5. So she
would quit bothering him. 6. Avenge
them speedily. 7. A Pharisee and a
publican. 8. The Pharisee. 9.
Abased, humbleth.)

Periodicals postage paid at Guthrie, OK. Published quarterly in weekly parts by Faith Pub. House, 4318
S. Division. Guthrie. OK. Nelda Sorrell, Editor. One subscription, $5.00 peryear(52 papers). Includes
Junior and primary sections. Postmaster: Please send address corrections to above address.



THE

4 EXIUIRERE SV g
2 o0 By ¥y,

Vol. 58, No. 1 Juniors (USPS549-000) Part 11 March 18, 2007

The Winner!

Janet lay on her bed sobbing.
“Mother,” she questioned, “why did
you askmetostaywith Daddy? He's so
mean.” She sat up and looked at her
legs, rubbing the red and blue whelps
from the whipping she had just re-
ceived from him

He was all right during the week.
But everyother Friday evening hecame
home drunk. Janet slid from the bed
and on to her knees. “Oh, Jesus,” she
prayed, “please forgive me for being
angry. And please tell Mother I'm sorry
for not wanting to obey her just then.
You know, Jesus, I love You. I love my
mother, too, and want to honor and
obey her even though she’s in Heaven
with You. It's just that Daddy’s strong
and it hurts awfully bad when he beats
on me.”

That night Janet dreamed that her
mother walked into her room. “Janet,
dear,” shesaid, “Don’t leaveyourdaddy.
Someday he will change.”

Janet cheerfully made breakfast
for her father but he was too sick from
being drunk the night before to enjoy
it. “I hope you get to feeling better,”
Janet said kindly.

When she went to school Monday,
she wore long socks to cover up the
bruises on her legs. She did this often.

One Saturday evening it was rain-
ing so hard the windows and doors of

the old house rattled. Janet felt alone
and afraid in the storm. Suddenly she
heard someone banging at the door.
Immediately herfather called, “Let me
in! Let me in, don’t you know its rain-
ing?”

Janet hurried to the door, but not
soon enough. Her father was angry.
“Why didn’t you open the first time I
knocked?”

“I didn’t hear you, Daddy,” she
said.

“I know why you didn’t open the
door. You didn’t want me to come in.
I'm your daddy, and you—" At this he
ran toward her.

“No, Daddy, no!"Janet cried asshe
dashedinto the kitchen. She unlocked
the back door and slipped through
just as he grabbed for her.

“Well, well,” he laughed, “now you
will see how I felt. Just stay out!” he
stormed.

Janet heard him lock the door.
There was no porch on the house, so
Janet could only hover close to the
wall.

At eleven o'clock that night the
neighbor came home and saw her
sitting on the front step. “What areyou
doing?” he asked.

“Daddy ran me out,” Janet an-
swered softly. “Buthe’llsoonbe asleep
and then I'll go in.

“He can’t do you like this,” the
neighbor stormed. “I'm going to call
the police.”



LOVE CONQUERS

2 Kings 5:1-11, 13, 14
1 NowNaaman, captainofthe host
of the king of Syria, was a great
man...but he was a leper.
2 And the Syrians had gone out by
companies, and had brought away
captive out of the land of Israel a
little maid; and she waited on
Naaman’s wife.
3 And she said unto her mistress,
Would God my lord were with the
prophet that is in Samaria! for he
would recover him of his leprosy.
4 And one went in, and told his
lord, saying, Thus and thus said the
maid that is of the land of Israel.
5 And theking of Syria said, Go to,
go, and I will send a letter unto the
king of Israel....
6 And he brought the letter to the
king of Israel, saying ...  have there-
with sent Naaman my servant to
thee, that thou mayest recover him
of his leprosy.
7 And it came to pass, when the
king of Israel had read the letter,
that he rent his clothes, and said,
AmI God,...
8 And it was so, when Elisha the
man of God had heard that the king
of Israel had rent his clothes, that
he sent to the king, saying,...let him
come now to me, and he shall know
that there is a prophet in Israel.
9 SoNaamancame with his horses
and with his chariot, and stood at
the door of the house of Elisha.
10 And Elisha sent a messenger
unto him, saying, Go and wash in
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the Jordan seven times, and thy
flesh shall come again to thee, and
thou shalt be clean.

11 But Naaman was wroth, and
went away,...

13 And his servants came near, and
spake unto him, and said, My fa-
ther, ifthe prophet had bid thee do
somegreat thing, wouldest thou not
have done it?howmuch rather then,
when hesaithto thee, Wash, and be
clean?

14 Then went he down, and dipped
himselfseventimesindJordan,...and
his flesh came again like unto the
flesh of a little child, and he was
clean.

The Message: The little maid
showed love to those who had

captured her and ;old. them about

the one true God

QUESTIONS:

1. Who was Naaman?

2. What was wrong with him?

3. Who had the Syrians brought
back captive from Israel?

4. Who did she say could cure the
leprosy?

5. Who sent a letter to the king of
Israel?

6. What did the king do after he
read it?

7. Whotold the king to send Naaman
to him?

8. What did he tell Naaman to do?
9. Whathappened when he obeyed?

Verse to Memorize
“But I say unto you which
hear, Love your enemies, do
good to them which hate you,”
Luke 6:27.



Talk ...

The Syrians lived in the country
north of Israel. They sometimes at-
tacked the cities of Israel and took
anything they wanted from the Isra-
elites in their raids. Sometimes they
took people and even children for
slaves.

In one raid a little girl was cap-
tured. She was taken, along with the
other captives, to Syria. Here they
were sold as slaves. Naaman, therich
captain of the Syrian army, saw the
little girl and bought her to serve his
wife.

No doubt the little girl's parents
grieved over the loss of their little
daughter and prayed for her safety.
They would probably never see her
again but they knew God would keep
her safe though they could not. The
parents did not know that God would
use their little daughter to accom-
plish great good. She became a little
missionary, though it was against
her will.

Great trouble struck. Naaman dis-
covered that he had the dreaded,
deadly disease called leprosy! The
king of Syria was very sorry when he
heardthenews.Naamanwas a brave
captain of his army.

The little slave girl, too, was very
sad. She remembered Elisha, the
prophet ofIsrael, who God used to do
many miracles. She had faith to be-
lieve that Elishawould heal her mas-
ter. Naaman. Bravely she told his
wife, “If only my master were with the
prophet who is in Samaria! He would
heal him of his leprosy.”

Naaman would have gladly given
all he owned to be well again. When

his wife told him what the little girl
said he hurried to tell the king.

This was good news to the king.
He wrote a letter to the king of Israel,
asking him to cure Naaman. When
Naaman delivered the letter to the
king ofIsrael he was greatly troubled
and tore his clothes to show his dis-
tress. He knew he could not heal
Naaman and decided that the king of
Syriawas only looking for an excuse
to make war against him.

But Elisha heard about Naaman
and told the king to send him to his
house. The king was relieved todirect
Naaman there.

When Naaman and his servants
came, Elisha did not even bother togo
out to meet the great man. Instead he
sent his servant to tell Naaman, “Go
and wash in the Jordan River seven
times. Then your leprosy will be gone
and your skin will become new!”

This should have been wonderful
news to Naaman. But Naamanwas a
proud man. He was used to being
treated with dignity and honor. He
was insulted that Elisha had not even
come out to meet him. “Why should I
bathe in that muddy river when I can
bathein the clear waters of our rivers
at home?” he asked.

Naaman was ready to leave but
his servants knew that dipping seven
times in a river could never cure him.
He must obey the prophet if he ever
hoped to be well. Finally, at their
persuasion, Naaman did as Elisha
instructed. God honored his obedi-
ence and healed him!

Thelittle captive maid proved that
even a child in difficult situations can
be a faithful witness for God. She let
love conquer. Ignoring her own pain
of being taken from her home she
shared her knowledge of God's heal-
ing power so Naaman would not suf-
fer. Her tragedy brought great good to
Naaman.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell

3



“Pleasedon’tdo that,” Janet begged.
“He’s nice when he isn’t drunk.”

“Well, comeoninmy house and get
warmed up. Wife will find some dry
clothes for you.”

“I'm listening for Dad to start snor-
ing any minute now. Thanks anyway.”

At times like this Janet did feel like
running away, but in her heart she
loved her daddy. She just wished he
would change. And, besides, she had
promised her mother just before she
died that she would stay with him.

Months passed. Janet noticed that
her father was not as violent and would
often go right to sleep when he came
home. Shewasn’t sureifhe was getting
better or just drinking more.

One Saturday Janet’s father came
home drunk and demanded, “Where's
my supper?” Janet filled his plate with
the food she’d been trying to keep
warm for him. He took a bite of mashed
potatoes. “Yuck, these potatoes are
cold. And you burned the peas. I'll
have to godown to Mr. Forg’s Bar and
get something fit to eat,” he said curs-
ing her.

Anger, fear, and sorrow tore at
Janet as she watched him leave. She
was angry that he was going back to
the bar and that he had used the food
being cold as an excuse to go.

Thinking of how late it would be
when he came home made her afraid.
She always felt afraid when she stayed
home alone late at night. “I'm afraid of
him when he’s drunk, and I'm afraid of
staying alone,” she mumbled.

She wanted to shout at the top of
her lungs, “Why don't things change?”

As she went into the house, she
remembered her mother saying, “Some-
day he will change.” It gave her a
glimmer of hope. Finding her favorite
book—a Bible story book, she read and
waited.

For some reason she felt respon-
sible to see that her father was safely
home before she went to bed. Maybe it
was because Mother always waited up
for him. Maybe that was her way of
trying to win him back from his sinful
ways.

Sheread awhile, and thenlaydown
on the sofa. When she awoke it was
11:30! Thoughts spun through her
mind. He must have fallen and was too
drunk to get up!

Out into the night she went to find
him. She searched the street as she
went to Forg's. Her heart beat fast as
she slowly opened the bar room door.
She hated the place because of what
happened to her father when he went
there.

“Looking for someone?” the bar-
tender questioned.

“For my daddy, Lee.”

“Over there on the floor.”

“Oh!” Janet screamed, rushing to
his side.

“Don’t get excited. He's not hurt,
just drunken sleep.”

Janet knelt beside her father and
rubbed his face.

“Who's there?” he mumbled.

“It's me, Daddy. I've come to help
you home.”

“Oh, Janet, what makes you come
to me?”

“Because I love you.”

Suddenly Leewas wide awake. “You
love me—a poor miserable drunk? Ev-
eryone else despises me. Why don't
you?”

“Mother taught me toloveyou. And
often I dream of her. She always says,
‘Janet, don't leave your Daddy. Some-
day Daddy will change. He will get free
from the power of drink. God will de-
liver him, and then how happy you will
ber”

That was Lee’s last drink. Janet's
love and courage had made her a win-
ner!

—Sis. Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. Captain of the host of
Syria. 2. He was a leper. 3. A little
maid. 4. A prophet in Samaria. 5.
The king of Syria. 6. He tore his
clothes. 7. Elisha. 8. Go wash in
the Jordan seven times. 9. He was
healed.)

Periodicals postage paid at Guthrie, OK. Published quarterly in weekly parts by Faith Pub. House, 4318
S. Division. Guthrie, OK. Nelda Sorrell, Editor. One subscription, $5.00 per year (52 papers). Includes
Junior and primary sections. Postmaster: Please send address corrections to above address.



THE

“COME UNTp ME".
R s i "

Vol. 58, No. 1 Juniors (USPS549-000) Part 12 March 25, 2007

Tom Never Left the Bars
Down Again

There is a fine story that comes
from a New England home of years
ago. It is told by one of the boys
concerned, grown to manhood. As he
tells the story:

Once I saved Tom from a prom-
ised whipping for leaving down the
bars when he went after the cows at
milking time, thus giving the young
cattle left in the pasture a chance to
get out, of which they always ap-
proved. If they were on the back side
of the lot when Tom got the cows he
thought it unnecessary to put up the
bars. Itwould be soshort atimewhen
the cows would be driven back. Fa-
ther cautioned and reproved him sev-
eral times, till finally he threatened to
whip him if it happened again. Sev-
eral weeks passed and he left the bars
down again. The young cattle got into
the corn, doing much damage.

The next morning Father said
nothing, but went about his usual
work. Tom was gloomy, there was an
air of depression in the house and I
was greatly troubled. I could not bear
to have Tom whipped, nor could I
blame father. At last I resolved to go
and speak to him.

The sun was shining brightly and
he was opening up some bales of hay
in the meadow. I approached him
slowly, for I did not feel sure of my

ground, and stood still without say-
ing a word.

He looked at me and said, “Well,
Joe, what is it?” ‘

“Ihave cometo speak toyou about
Tom, I do not want him whipped.”

“I donotsee howI can helpit, my
son.I cannot have my crops destroyed
in this way, and I must keep my
word.”

“Father, didn’tyouread this morn-
ing in the lesson, ‘He was wounded
for our transgressions, Hewasbruised
for our iniquities, and by His stripes
we are healed?™

“Yes, what a boy you are to re-
member, Joe.”

“Well, I will take half the blows

[ you intend to give Tom.”

“I can't do that, Joe. Tom is the
transgressor, not you,” answered fa-
ther, his face softening and his voice
trembling a little. Then looking at me
kindly, he asked, “Did Tom send you
to me?”

“No, he knows nothing of my com-
ing.”

My father stood leaning on his
pitchfork with both hands, looking
down at the ground. At length he
said, “Go and bring Tom.”

I found him on the front porch
with a sober face, trying to study.
“Come with me, Tom, father wants
you.”,

“I know what he wants,” he said,
turning a little pale. After a moment’s



CHRIST SUFFERED FOR US
John 18:1, 3-8

1 ...Jesus...went forth with his
disciples over the brook Cedron,
where was a garden,...
3 Judas then, having received a
band of men and officers from the
chief priests and Pharisees, cometh
thither with lanterns and torches
and weapons.
4 Jesus therefore. knowing all
things that should come upon him,
went forth, and said unto them,
Whom seek ye?
5 They answered him, Jesus of
Nazareth. Jesus saith unto them, I
am he....
6 ...they went backward, and fell
to the ground.
7 Then asked he them again,
Whom seekye? And they said,Jesus
of Nazareth.
8 Jesus answered, I havetoldyou
that I am he:...

John 19:1-4, 6-11
1 ThenPilate therefore tookJesus,
and scourged him.
2 Andthesoldiers platted a crown
of thorns, and put it on his head,
and they put on him a purple robe,
3 Andsaid. Hail, Kingofthe Jews!
and they smote him with their
hands.
4 Pilate ... saith unto them, Be-
hold, I bring him forth to you, that
ye may know that I find no fault in
him.
6 When the chief priests therefore
and officers saw him, they cried out,
saying, Crucify him, crucify him.
Pilatesaith unto them, Takeye him,
and crucify him: for I find no fault in
him.
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7 The Jews answered him, We
have a law, and by our law he ought
to die, because he made himself the
Son of God.

8 WhenPilatethereforeheardthat
saying, he was the more afraid;

9 And went again into the judg-
ment hall, and saith unto Jesus,
Whence art thou? But Jesus gave
him no answer.

10 Then saith Pilate unto him,
Speakest thounot untome? knowest
thou not that I have power to crucify
thee, and have power to release
thee?

11 Jesus answered, Thou couldest
have no power at all against me,
exceptitwere given thee fromabove:
therefore he that delivered me unto
thee hath the greater sin.

The Message: The penalty for sin
is death. Jesus took that penaity
for us so we may have eternal life!

QUESTIONS:

1. Who was with the band of men
and officers?

2. What did they carry?

3. What did Jesus ask *hem?

4. What happened when He told
them who He was?

5. What did Peter do ‘o the high
priest’s servant?

6. Who put a crown on Jesus and of
what was it made?

7. Who found no fault in Jesus?

8. What did the chief priests and
officers do when they saw Jesus?
9. What saying made Pilate more
afraid?

Verse to Memorize
“For God so loved the world,
that he gave his only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth

in him should not perish, but
have everlasting life.”
John 3:16.




Talk ...

It is strange that the Jews could
hate Jesus. He did nothing but good
as long as He was with them. He
healed their sick, He fed them in the
desert, and He taught them the true
way to serve God.

The religious leaders, the chief
priests and scribes, were determined
to do away with Jesus. Theywere the
very ones who were supposed toteach
the common people about God. And,
although they appeared to be holy
and to love God, in their hearts there
was much evil. They loved the praise
and honor of men more than they
loved God.

The common people followed
Jesus in great crowds listening gladly
to His gracious words. They felt a
commanding power in the words He
spoke. He taught them with authority
as He told them about God and how
to serve Him. It was evident; He knew
God personally! His messages told of
the deepest truths, yet they were so
amazingly simple that even the chil-
dren could understand.

It made the Jewish leaders furi-
ous to see that multitudes of people
gladly heard Jesus and followed Him
about. They felt threatened; their
power over the people was slipping
away from them!

So they determined to find some
way tokillJesus. Totake Him by force
in broad daylight was out of the ques-
tion. This could cause an uprising of
the common people who loved and
followed Jesus. These people would
rather be stoned than to see Jesus
killed! They wondered how they would
ever capture Jesus. Not daring to

takeHim in public, they did not know
where to find Him in private.

Then, suddenly, the problem was
solved! Judas, Jesus’ own disciple,
came to the chief priests. “What will
you give me and I will deliverJesus to
you?” he asked. Quickly they offered
him thirty pieces of silver tolead them
to Jesus by night. Judas did not
bargain for more. He seemed glad to
take what they offered.

The chief priests could hardly be-
lieve their good fortune! They did not
evensend forJudas; theywouldnever
have thought to do that. Jesus’ own
disciple betray Him? Never! But here
he was, volunteering to lead them to
Jesus. The chief priests gladly agreed
to pay him to do just that.

Judas knew where to find Jesus.
He had often gone with the other
disciples and Jesus into this garden
to pray. Judas led the band of armed
soldiers straight to this place. Jesus
knewwhatwas taking place. He knew
the awful persecution and, finally,
death that He must soon endure.

WhendJudas and the band of men
came Jesus went out to meet them.
They did not need their weapons to
capture Him. Jesus had prayed
through. His purpose in coming to
theworld was to die for the sins of the
people. He was ready to suffer so we
might be saved. “I am He,” Jesus
boldlyvolunteered. He answered with
such power and courage the soldiers
ranbackward from Him and fell to the
ground.

Later, after examining Jesus,
Pilate told the Jews, “I find in Him no
fault at alll” Yet, to please the Jews,
he commanded Jesus to be cruelly
scourged and then turned Him over
tothesoldierswhomocked Him. Then,
dressed in a purple robe and a crown
of thorns on His head, Pilate told the
mob, “Behold the man!” At the sight
of Jesus the chief priests and officers
began shouting, “Crucify Him, cru-
cify Him!”

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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hesitation he arose, saying, “I might as
well go and have it done with.”

As we walked along I thought it
best to give him a little advice, for he
generally did as the occasion served
him. There was no knowing before-
hand what he would do. “Now, Tom,
you must not flare up or show any
spunk; you must be humble and an-
swer father's questions in a good kind
of a way. You must not talk any, only
answer his questions. I do not think he
will be hard on you.”

Father stood asI had left him. I can
see him now after the lapse of so many
years, with his back to the sun, leaning
forward a little on the handle of his
fork, looking down at the ground, one
hand above the other and his chin on
his hands and some forkfuls of hay
scattered about him.

He did not seem to see us; he was
lost in reverie. “Father,” I ventured
timidly. “Tom is here.”

He looked up at us both quickly,
then said, “Tom, do you remember
these words in our Scripture lesson
this morning: ‘He was wounded for our
transgressions. He was bruised for our
iniquities, and by His stripes we are
healed?™

“Yes,” answered Tom greatly sur-
prised.

“What do you think these words
mean?”

“That Christ suffered for us,” re-
plied Tom, his voice unsteady and his
face blushing.

“Well, Joe offers to suffer for you.”

Tomturned tomewith alookonhis
face I shall never forget and exclaimed,
“No, Joe, you shall not do that.” Then
flinging his arms around my neck, he
kissed me and as quick as a flash, he
stepped up to father and held out his
hand, saying, “The stripes belong to
me. Father, I am ready.”

Tears were falling down father's
face and for a moment he could not
speak. Then he said, “No, Tom, I can-
not punish anyone now. I do not think
you will ever forget this day. If you do,

rememberJoe’s offer holds good. I love
my children and I want to do to them
all the good I can. But I must be
obeyed, and this is one way of doing
them good; you may go now.”

Tom did not stir. He was evidently
waiting for me, and yet, for some rea-
son I could not explain, I hesitated,
then stepping closer I said, “Father, I
want to kiss you.” He caught me in his
arms, saying: “Oh, my boy,” and kissed
me.

Then taking Tom, who was ready,
he said: “God bless you, dear Tom,”
and kissed him with swimming eyes.
Then with great awe upon us we went
to the house. Tom never left the bars
down again.

—Selected

PARENTS OF TRUE LOVE

Children of Christian parents may
feel they are being abused when they
are only being disciplined accordingto
God's principles. From reading the
Bible we understand that parents are
responsible to train their children to
know and obey the laws of God.

Whilechildrenareyoung they must
obey the rules of their Christian par-
ents. If they don't obey them, the rod
and reproof must be used. The Bible
says in Proverbs 29:15, “The rod and
reproof give wisdom: but a child left to
himselfbringeth his mothertoshame.”
When children become older, reproof,
counseling and other methodsareused
to bring them under God's principles.

The next time the devil tempts you
to think you are being abused, realize
that your parents are trying to help
you to become a better person.

—Sis. Charlotte Huskey

(Answers: 1. Judas. 2. Lanterns,
torches and weapons. 3. “Whom
seek ye?” 4. They went backward
and fell to the ground. 5. Cut offhis
rightear. 6. The soldiers, thorns. 7.
Pilate. 8. They cried, “Crucify Him,
crucify Him.” 9. ThatJesuswas the
Son of God.)
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The Colonel's Word Will
Stand

During my military service in In-
dia, in those stirring times of mutiny
and murder, I had in my regiment a
little bugler who was too weak and
delicate for the life he had to lead; but
he was born in the regiment. His fa-
ther had been killed in action, and
then his mother died. After his mother
died, his life was made miserable by
the scoffing sneers and jokes of the
men in the regiment.

When little Willie Holt was 14 years
old, the regiment was bivouacking
some miles from camp for rifle prac-
tice. I had intended leaving the lad
behind, but my sergeant-major begged
hard for me to take him along. “There
ismischiefin the air, Colonel,” he said.
“and rough as they treat the lad, his
pluckand his patience tellson ‘em; for
the boy is a saint, Sir: he is indeed.”

I had a rough lot of recruits just
then. Before we had been out a fort-
night, several acts of insubordination
had been brought to my notice, and I
had pledged to make an example of the
very next offense by having the culprit
flogged. One night the targets were
thrown down and otherwise mutilated.
On investigation the act was traced to
occupants of the very tent where Willie
Holt was camped.

In vain I appealed to them to pro-
duce the man, and at last! said. “If any

one of you who slept in number four
tent last night will come forward and
take his punishment like a man, the
rest will get off free; but if not. there
remains no alternative but to punish
you all, each in tum to receive ten
strokes of the cat.”

For the space of a couple of min-
utes dead silence followed: then the
slight form of Willie Holt came for-
ward.

“Colonel,”said he, “you have passed
your word that if any one of those who
slept in number four tent last night
comes forward to take his punish-
ment, the rest shall get off free. I am
ready, Sir; please, may I take it now?”

For a moment I was speechless, so
utterly was taken by surprise; then in
a fury of anger and disgust, I turmed
upon the men, “Are you all cowards
enough to let this lad suffer for your
sins? For that he is guiltless you know
aswell as1.” But sullen and silent they
stood, with never a word.

Then I turned to the boy, whose
pleading eyes were fixed on me, and
never in all my life have I found myself
so painfully situated. I knew my word
must stand and the lad knew t, too, as
he repeated, “I am ready. Sir.”

Sick at heart, I gave the order, and
he was led away for punishment.
Bravely he stood with bared back, as
one, two, three strokes descended. At
the fourth a faint moan escaped his



JESUS IS CRUCIFIED

John 19:12, 15-18, 29-30,
32-34, 36-42

12 . . . Pilate sought to release
(Jesus) . . .
15 But they cried out, Away with
him. away with him. crucify him . .
16 Thendelivered he him therefore
unto them to be crucified. And they
took Jesus, and led him away.
17 And he bearing his cross went
forth into a place called the place of
a skull...
18 Where they crucified him. and
two other with him. on either side
one, and Jesus in the midst.
29 Nowtherewassetavesselfullof
vinegar: and they filled a sponge
with vinegar. and put it upon hys-
sop. and put it to his mouth.
30 When Jesus therefore had re-
ceived the vinegar. he said. It is
finished: and he bowed his head.
and gave up the ghost.
32 Then came the soldiers. and
brake thelegs of the first, and of the
other which was crucified with him.
33 But when they came to Jesus.
and saw that he was dead already.
they brake not his legs:
34 But one of the soldiers with a
spear pierced his side. and forth-
with came there out blood and wa-
ter.
36 Forthesethingsweredone. that
the scripture should be fulfilled. A
bone of him shall not be broken.
37 And again another scripture
saith. They shall look on him whom
they pierced.

2

" 38 And after this Joseph of

Arimathaea. being a disciple of
Jesus. . . took the body of Jesus.
39 AndtherecamealsoNicodemus,
which at the first came to Jesus by
night, and brought a mixture of
myrrh and aloes. about an hundred
pound weight.

40 Then took they the body of
Jesus, and wounditinlinen clothes
with the spices. as the manner of
the Jews is to bury.

41 Now in the place where he was
crucified there was a garden: and in
the gardena new sepulchre. wherein
was never man yet laid.

42 There laid they Jesus. . .

____Jesus’ _ love
us caused Him to die on the
Our love for Him should
us to bear our
for Him.

Questions:

1. Who sought to release Jesus?

2. What did the people cry out?

3. What did Jesus bear?

4. How many others were crucified
with Jesus?

5. What three words did Jesus say
just before He died?

6. Why didn't the soldiers break
Jesus’ legs?

7. Who pierced Jesus' side with a
spear?

8. Who took the body of Jesus?

9. Who brought a mixture of myrrh
and aloes?

Ve se to Memorize
For these things were done,
that the sc ipture should be

fulfilled...
John 19:36.




Talk ...

God created man in His own im-
age.witha mind and awill. Hehad a
beautiful plan to have people who
would willinglylove and obey Him. He
longed to be near them and talk with
them. But this plan was shattered
when Adam and Eve sinned. Their sin
separated them from their holy and
just Father: they could not stand in
God's presence.

God was deeply grieved when sin
separated Him from the people He
had created. He knew there was one
way that man could be set free from
this awful sin. But it required the
shedding of righteous blood. His only
Son, Jesus, was the only One who
could make such a sacrifice! Could
He make such a tremendous sacri-
fice?

Jesus’ home in Heaven—in Para-
dise with God His Father—was more
beautiful and peaceful than anything
we have seen or can even imagine.
Would He be willing to leave the glory
and splendor of Heaven to live among
sinful men and endure their abuse?

Yes, they were willing! God loved
us so much He was willing to offer His
Son so we could be saved. He was
willing to see Him suffer, to be sepa-
rated from Him by our treacherous
sins, so that He could make an atone-
ment for us and release us from the
devil'sbondage. Jesus kn