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A CHINESE BOY OF TWELVE

Young people need to realize that
God still hears the voice of the boys
and girls. (Genesis 21:17.) The fol-
lowing true story is related with the
earnest desire that prayer may be
their heritage, their very life; and that
answered prayer may be their daily
experience.

Some time ago, a Chinese boy of
twelve years of age, named Ma-Na-Si,
a boarder in the mission school at
Chefoo, went home for the holidays.
He is the son of a native pastor.

While standing on the doorstep of
his father'shousehe saw a horseman
galloping towards him. The man—a
heathen—was greatly excited. He ea-
gerly enquired for the “Jesus-man"—
the pastor. The boy told him that his
father was away frem home.

The poor man was much dis-
tressed, and hurriedly explained the
cause of his visit. He had been sent
from a heathen village some miles
away to fetch the “holy man” to cast
a devil out of the daughter-in-law of
a heathen friend. He poured out his
sad story ofthis young woman, torn by
devils, raving and reviling, pulling out
her hair, clawing her face, tearing her

clothes, smashing up furniture, and-

‘dashing away dishes of food. He told of
her spirit of sacrilege, and outrageous
impiety, and brazen blasphemy and

how these outbursts were followed by

foaming at the mouth, and great ex-
haustion, both physical and mental.

“But my father is not at home,”
the boy kept reiterating.

Atlength the frenzied man seemed
tounderstand. Suddenly hefellon his
knees, and, stretching out his hands
in desperation, cried, “You, too, are a
Jesus-man; will you come?”

Think of it—a boy of twelve being
called tocast out adevil! Yes, buteven
alad, when fully yielded to his Savior,
is not fearful of being used by that
Savior. There was but one moment of
surprise, and amoment of hesitation,
and then the boy put himself wholly
at his Master's disposal. Like little
Samuel of old he was willing to obey
God in all things. He accepted the
earnest entreaty as a call from God.

The heathen stranger sprang into
the saddle, and, swinging the Chris-
tian boy up behind him, he galloped
away. Ma-Na-Si began to think over
things. He had accepted an invita-
tion to cast out a devil in the name
of Christ Jesus. But was he worthy
to be used of God in this way? Was
his heart pure and his faith strong?
As they galloped along he carefully
searched his own heart for sin to be
confessed and repented of.

Thenhe prayed for guidance what
to say and how to act, and tried to
recall Bible instances of demoniacal
possession and how they were dealt
with. He then simply and humbly cast



THE GIFTS OF GOD

John 4:10
10 Jesus answered and said unto
her, If thou knewest the gift of God.
and who it is that saith to thee, Give
metodrink; thou wouldest have asked
of him, and he would have given thee
living water.
Acts 2:38

38 Then Peter said unto them, Re-
pent, and be baptized every one of
you in the name of Jesus Christ for
the remission of sins. and ye shall
receive the gift of the Holy Ghost.

Romans 6:23
23 For the wagesofsinisdeath: but
the gift of God is eternal life through
Jesus Christ our Lord.

James 1:17
17 Every good gift and every perfect
gift is from above. and cometh down
from the Father of lights, with whom
is no variableness, neither shadow of
turning.

Psalm 127:2
2 [Itisvainforyoutoriseupearly,to
situplate, toeatthebreadofsorrows:
for so he giveth his beloved sleep.

Psalm 136:25
25 Who giveth food to all flesh: for
his mercy endureth for ever.

Ecclesiastes 2:26
26 For God giveth to a man that is
good in his sight wisdom, and knowl-
edge, and joy . . .
Isaiah 40:29-31

29 He giveth power to the faint;
and to them that have no might he
increaseth strength.
30 Even the youths shall faint and
be weary, and the young men shall
utterly fall: )

2

31 Buttheythat waituponthe LORD
shall renew their strength; they shall
mount up with wings as eagles: they
shall run, and not be weary; and they
shall walk, and not faint.

Psalm 103:2-5
2 Bless the LORD, O my soul. and
forget not all his benefits:
3 Whoforgivethall thineiniquities;
who healeth all thy diseases;
4 Who redeemeth thy life from
destruction; who crowneth thee with
lovingkindness and tender mercies;
5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with
good things: so that thy youth is
renewed like the eagle’s.

The Message: David said he
would get up at midnight to
thank the Lord—there just
wasn'tenoughtimeintheday
to thank Him enough!

Questions:

1. What kind of water did Jesus say
God would give?

2. Peter told the people to repent and
be baptized that they could receive
what gift?

3. The gift of God is life.

4. Wheredoes every good and perfect
gift come from?

5. He giveth His beloved .

6. What three things does God give
to a man that is good in His sight?
7. What does te give to the faint?
8. They that wait upon the Lord will
renew their :
9. We
forget all His

Lord and not

Verse to Memorize
Blessed be the Lord. who daily

loadeth us with benefits, even
the God of our salvation.
Psalm 68:19




Tallkc. ..

God expresses His great love for
us through the many blessings and
gifts He gives us every day. Every
breath we breathe, every moment
we live is a gift from Him. As David
said, He loads us with benefits daily!
When God gives a gift it is perfect and
good; it will always enrich our lives
and draw us closer to Him.

Sleepis a precious gift God gives to
those Heloves. He made us and knows
our bodies need sleep. When you wake
up refreshed each morning you should
lift your heart to God in.thanksgiving
for such a wonderful gift. It is easy to
take these blessings for granted until
we suffer the loss of them. -

Wisdom—the ability to learn and
obtain knowledge howto conduct our
lives safely and successfully—comes
from God. It is His mercy when we
realize that we need His wisdom. Then
He tells us to just ask and He will give
us all we need; He won't even scold
us for being so foolish!

Joy and peace come when our
heart is in tune with God, when He
is living in us and directing our life.
We face life confidently knowing He
is our Guide and Protector. When
the devil comes like a roaring lion he
has to back off when he sees we are
in God's care. We may lose courage
sometime because there is trouble
everywherewe look. But God promises
to give power to the faint!

Jesus calmly told Peter to put
up his sword when he tried to keep
Jesus from being taken by the sol-
diers in the Garden. We must learn,
like Peter, to rely on God's strength
tnstead of our own. The Bible says

that those who wait on the Lord will
renew their strength. Then they can
soar over trouble like an eagle. We
draw our strength from God; He will
never lose His power.

God gave the dearest, most price-
less gift He had when He sent Jesus
to earth to save us from our sins. He
knew the suffering and agony it would
cost His only Son whom He loved. Yet
this was what it would cost to break
the power of the devil and release
us from his control. God loved us so
much He gave His Son to save us!

Jesus' one purpose was toshowus
the love and good will of God, our Fa-
ther. Hewent aboutdoinggood, healing
the sick and helping the poor, yet this
was not His ultimate goal. He wanted
us to have eternal life; He wanted us
tolive in heaven with Him forever. Our
eternal life cost Him His natural life;
we could live only if He died!

Jesus sat on the side of a well
one day while the disciples went into
a city to buy food for lunch. Soon a
woman came to draw water. She was
surprised when Jesus spoke to her.
Obviously He was a Jew. She knew
that Jews hated her people, the Sa-
maritans.

When she questioned why He
asked her for a drink He told her
about the wonderful gift God wanted
to give her—living water. At first she
thought He meant literal water. She
was ready to accept the gift at once.
It would be wonderful to never have
to come draw water out of this well
again!

But Jesus spoke of something
much more wonderful—eternal life.
She and many others in her town ac-
cepted this gift. When they repented
and accepted Jesus as their Savior He
was like an artesian well that never
runsdry. He flooded their hearts with
joy. peace, and power toliveabove sin.:
Their lives were wonderfully changed
by this great gift from God!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell



himself upon the God of power and of
mercy, asking His help for the glory
of the Lord Jesus.

On arrival at the house they
found that some of the members of
the family were by main force hold-
ing down the tortured woman upon
the bed. Although she had not been
told that a messenger had gone for
the native pastor, yet as soon as she
heard footsteps in the court outside
she cried, “All of you get out of my way
quickly, so that I can escape. I must
flee! A‘Jesus-man’iscoming. I cannot
endure him. His name is Ma-Na-Si.”

Ma-Na-Si entered the room, and
after a ceremonial bow knelt down
and began to pray. Then he sang a
Christian hymn to the praise of the
Lord Jesus. Then, in the name of the
Risen Lord, glorified and omnipotent,
he commanded thedemon to come out
of the woman. At once she was calm,
though prostrate with weakness. From
that day she was perfectly whole.

She was amazed when they told
her that she had uttered the name of
the Christian boy, for she had never
heard of it or read of it before, for the
whole of that village was heathen. But
that day was truly a “beginning of
days” to those people. From then on
the Word of the Lord had free course
and was glorified.

—Taken from
“The Kneeling Christian”

THE OLD FORTUNE TELLER

Aunt Jenny was in a tight corner.
A few weeks before, at a meeting in a
slum post in London, she had been
converted. Then, of course, no more
fortune telling for her! But here she
was, a lonely little woman, seventy
years old, and although the gift of
God is free, it costs money to keep
living on earth! The butcher doesn’t
give meat in exchange for texts—and
what about the rent?

Thepositionwas this. Thelandlord
wanted $5.00, and unless Aunt Jenny
could pay, out she must go! She had
$2.00 towards it, but even if she could
have sold her few bits of furniture
they would hardly have brought in the
extra money. She was still wondering
what todowhen one morning twomen
knoeked at her door.

Unless she could produce the
cash, they had orders to put her and
her furniture into the street.

There stood Aunt Jenny faced with
the difficulty. Must she go? Was there
no hope for her? . . . “Take it to the Lord
in prayer!” . . . What was that? A strain
from a hymn they had been singing
the other night at service. “Take it to
the Lord in prayer.” Take rent—and
furniture—and...? Well, why not?

“Could you please wait while I
pray?” she asked the two men.

“Allright, Ma,” was the not unkind
but slightly amused reply.

And so Aunt Jenny knelt down;
this lonely little slum woman was
daringto callthegreat God her Father
and to ask Him if He would help her
to pay the rent!

But the doorbell was evidently
sympathetic, for it suddenly said a
very loud “Amen!”

Aunt Jenny went to see who was
there. It was the postman with aletter.
It was a very kind letter from a lady
who had heard of her conversion. The
lady said she was enclosing a money
order. It wasn'tabig one, but perhaps
Aunt Jenny could use it. Perhaps!
Could she!

Do you know the value of the
money order? I expect you can guess.
It was exactly $3.00!

And although it was an order on
the post office, nothing will ever con-
vince Aunt Jenny that it didn't come
from heaven! —Selected

Answers: 1. Livingwater. 2. TheHoly
Ghost. 3. Eternal. 4. From God. 5.
Sleep. 6. Wisdom, knowledge and joy.
7. Power. 8. Strength. 9. Benefits. .
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THE LIFELINE

After a few of the usual Sunday
evening hymns, the church'’s pastor
slowly stood up, walked over to the
pulpit and, before he gave his sermon
for the evening, briefly introduced a
guest minister who was in the service
that evening. In the introduction, the
pastor told the congregation that the
guest minister was one of his dearest
childhood friends and that he wanted
him to have a few moments to greet
the church and share whatever he
felt would be appropriate for the
service.

With that, an elderly man stepped
up to the pulpit and began to speak,
“A father, his son, and a friend of his
son were sailing off the Pacific Coast,"
he began, “when a fast approaching
storm blocked any attempt to get
back to shore. The waves were so
high, thateventhough the father was
an experienced sailor, he could not
keep the boat upright and the three
were swept into the ocean as the boat
capsized.”

The old man hesitated for a mo-
ment, making eye contact with two
teenagers who were, for the first time
since the service began, looking some-
what interested in his story. The aged
minister continued with his story.

“Grabbing arescueline, the father

had to make the most excruciating
decision of his life: to which boy he
would throw the other end of the
lifeline. He only had seconds to
make the decision. The father knew
that his son was a Christian and
he also knew that his son’'s friend
was not. The agony of his decision
could not be matched by the torrent
of waves.

“As the father yelled out, ‘I love
you, son!" he threw out the lifeline
to his son's friend. By the time the
father had pulled the friend back to
the capsized boat, his son had disap-
peared beneath theraging swells into
the black of night. His body was never
recovered.”

By this time, the two teenagers
were sitting up straight in the pew,
anxiously waiting for the next words
to come out of the old minister's
mouth. “The father,” he continued,
“knew his son would step into eternity
with Jesus and he could not bear the
thought of his son’s friend stepping
intoan eternity without Jesus. There-
fore, he sacrificed his son to save the
son'’s friend.

“How great is the love of God that
He should do the same for us. Our
heavenly Father sacrificed His only
begotten Son that we could be saved. I
urge you to accept His offer torescue
you and take a hold of the lifeline He



OUR GUIDE

John 16:13
13 Howbeit when he, the Spirit of
truth. is come. he will guide you into
all truth: for he shall not speak of
himself: but whatsoever he shall hear,
that shall he speak: and he will shew
you things to come.
Romans 8:14

14 ForasmanyasareledbytheSpirit
of God, they are the sons of God.

Acts 10:9-10, 19-20
9. .. Peter went up upon the housetop
to pray about the sixth hour:
10 And he became very hungry. and
would have eaten: butwhile they made
ready. he fell into a trance,
19 While Peterthoughton thevision.
the Spirit said untohim. Behold, three
men seek thee.
20 Arise therefore, and get thee
down. and go with them. doubting
nothing: for I have sent them.

Acts 16:9-10, 16-30
9 And a vision appeared to Paul in
the night: there stood a man of Mace-
donia. and prayed him, saying, Come
over into Macedonia, and help us.
10 And after he had seen the vision,
immediately we endeavored togointo
Macedonia . . .
16 . . .a certain damsel possessed
with a spirit of divination met us,
which brought her masters much
gain by soothsaying:
17 ..andcried. saying, Thesemenare
the servants of the most high God...
18 ...But Paul, being grieved, turned
andsaidto the spirit, Icommand thee
in the name of Jesus Christ to come
out of her. . .
19 . . .her masters. .
and Silas . . .

2

. caught Paul

" 20 And brought them to the magis-
trates, saying, These men, being Jews,
do exceedingly trouble our city,

22 Andthemultituderoseup togeth-
er against them: and the magistrates
rent off their clothes, and commanded
to beat them.

23 And when they had laid many
stripes upon them. they cast them
intoprison, chargingthejailor tokeep
them safely:

25 And at midnight Paul and Silas
prayed. and sang praises unto God:
and the prisoners heard them.

26 And suddenly there was a great
earthquake . . .

27 And the keeper of the prison . . .
would have killed himself . . .

28 But Paul cried . . . Do thyself no
harm: for we are all here.

29 Then he ... felldown before Paul
and Silas,

30 And .. . said, Sirs, what must I
do to be saved?

The Message: God has given
us a wonderful Guide, the Holy
Spirit.

Questions:

I. What will the Spirit of truth do?
2. Who are led by the Spirit of God?
3. Where did Peter go to pray?

4. Who told Peter that three men were
looking for him?

5. Who had a vision in the night?

6. Where did the man ask them to
come?

7. Where did theytake PaulandSilas
after they had beaten them?

8. What did Paul and Silas do at
midnight?

9. What did the jailor ask Paul and
Silas?

Verse to Memorize
I will instruct thee and teach
thee in the way which thou
shalt go: 1 will guide thee
with mine eye.
Psalm 32:8




Talk . ..

During the Civil War, the Union
troops needed to get across a range
of the Appalachian Mountains before
the next day. The commander was
unfamiliar with the mountains so he
stopped in a village at the foot of the
mountains and asked for a guide to
lead his men over the high ridge.

News spread from house to house
that a guide was needed. Few people
were left in the village who had been
across the mountains. The men who
tackled the mountains were away in
the war. Finally they found one boy
who knew the mountains well He
was willing to risk his life to be their
guide.

Callinghis troop together, the com-
mander introduced the guide. Theboy
looked small and incapable to many
of the strong soldiers but they were
ordered to obey his every command.

“In some places the path is only
wide enough for one horse,” the boy
told themen. “Andslippingoffthe path
could mean certain death. Please keep
in single file and step to the right or
to the left when I say. Pass the word
on to the man behind you.”

Itwas dark before the men reached
the pass but they had to press on.
“Twosteps totheright,” the little guide
called out in the darkness. “Twosteps
to the right,” every man called to his
follower. “Three steps io the left,” the
guide called knowing that ahead the
path curved to the left. “Slow and
cautious,” he called, “the cliff drops
off very dangerously!”

On through the dark rainy night
the army filed along the treacherous
path. When the sun shone the next

morningtheyweresafelyon theother
side of the mountain.

Our life is like that dangerous
mountain trail. We must havea guide
to help us stay on the safe path. The
Word of God and the Holy Spirit are
our guides. If we obey their directions
they will let us know where to step
because they know the dangers that
we can not see.

We must trust our guides. Some
people reason that the Bible doesn't
apply toour modernage. Theychoose
their own way and quickly are lost.

The Bible is like a road map. We
must study it to know the right way
to live. The Holy Spirit is a wonderful
teacher. He will bring scriptures toyour
mind that make it clear which way we
should go. Then the Spirit will give you
power to obey the instructions from
the Word and resist doing wrong.

Some instructions in the Bible are
very clear, such as, “Thou shalt not
kill,” or “Thou shalt not steal.” However
there are other things that are not men-
tioned specifically. The devil would like
to confuse us. But we can turn to the
Holy Spirit at these times. Jesus said
He would guide us into all truth.

One day an angel of the Lord told
Philip to go to a specific road. There he
mettheman fromEthiopia. Hewasread-
ing aloud thewords of Isaiah’s prophecy
of the coming of Jesus. The Spirit told
Philip tocatch upwith the chariot. When
he heard what he was reading, Philip
asked if he understood it.

“How can I understand if I have
no one to teach me?” the Ethiopian
answered. He asked Philip to get into
the chariot and explain the scriptures
to him.

Philip was glad to teach him about
Jesus. Themanbelieved and asked to
be baptized. When they came up out
of the water the Spirit caught Philip
away. The man never saw him again
but he went on his way rejoicing that
he had found Jesus!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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is throwing out toyou in this service.”
With that, the old man turned and
sat back down in his chair as silence
filled the room.

The pastor again walked slowly to
the pulpit anddelivereda brief sermon
withan invitation at the end. However,
no oneresponded to the appeal.

Within minutes after the service
ended, the two teenagers were at the
oldman's side. “That wasanice story.,”
politely started one of the boys, “but
I don't think it was very realistic for
a father to give up his only son’s life
in hopes that the other boy would
become a Christian.”

“Well, you've got a point there,” the
old manreplied, glancing down at his
worn Bible. A big smile broadened his
narrow face, he once again looked up
at theboysandsaid, “It sureisn't very
realistic, is it? But I'm standing here
today to tell you that story gives me
a glimpse of what it must have been
like for God to give up His Son for me.
You see—I was that father and your
pastor is my son's friend.”

—Chicken Soup True Story

A CRY OF 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 head-
lights swerved around the bend, side-
swiping our car. My father, blinded by
the head-lights, veered off the road,
crashed through afence and came to
a sudden stop. Our car was leaning
precariously toward the right.

“Don’tanyone move,” Dad warnexl.
“We don't know what'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, “Justhang
on. Help will come. All of you pray.”

Soon thebabywoke 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. “T'll
go get help. There's agarage nearby.”
The tone of his voice frightened me
as he added, “Don’t anyone move!”

Hedisappearedbut soon returned
with another man and a tow truck.
In no time at all we were safely back
on the road.

“You'relucky to be alive. There'sa
river about thirtyfeet below that fence
you crashed through,” the garage
man explained. “One littl move in
the wrong direction and you all would
have been pitched right into it.”

“If your windows hatln’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.

—XKarin Asbrand

HIS MYSTERIOUS WAYS

Answers: 1. Guide you into all
truth. 2. Thesons of God. 3. On the
housetop. 4. The Spirit. 5. Paul. 6.
Macedonia. 7. To prison. 8. Prayed
and sang praises to God. 9. “Sirs,
what must I do to be saved?”
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AND GOD DID!

All day long the sun had thrown
hisjavelins of fire on avillage in Inland
China. It seemed as though one’s very
breath would be stifled.

In one of the houses of that vil-
lage, a baby boy of two years of age,
apparently sick unto death, lay in
a room close and humid. His eyes
were half open; his lips almost black;
the little head, tossing restlessly to
and fro, was hot and throbbing; the
whole body limp. For three days he
had been utterly unconscious of his
surroundings. The father and mother
had watched with breaking hearts the
little life flickering out. Three other
children had been taken from them:;
thiswas the only oneleft. Whatalovely
baby he was: plump, round, full of
fun, smiling his winsome baby smile
up into their faces. But an evil spirit
had entered their darling, as he had
entered the other three, threatening
to snuff out his little life as he had
snuffed out the lives of the others.

The native doctor had given him
some vile concoction, which had only
made him worse. He had muttered
incantations over him, and had even
heated the cruel iron to place on the
tender flesh toburn out the evil spirit.
The mother had cried out in protest
at this last, so the baby was spared
that horror.

She and the father sat beside the
little one, dry-eyed and mute with
grief. Suddenly a neighbor rushed in
crying, “The ‘Jesus Man' is here and
is coming to see you now.

For the first time in days the light
of hope flashed in that mother’s face.
“Perhapsthe‘Jesus Man'’ can cure our
baby!” Just then the sound of many
voices reached her ear, and the next
moment the ‘Jesus Man' accompa-
nied by a crowd of people entered the
room.

This medical missionary, from a
city three days’ journey away, had
visited their people a year before.
He had cured many, relieved suffer-
ing and had preached to them the
“unsearchable riches of Christ.” On
this occasion he was hailed with joy
all along the route, and besieged by
poor Chinese in all stages of disease.
Some one told him of Lee Ban and the
trouble in his home, and the doctor
at once said, “I will go and see what
can be done.”

Gently he spoke to the sorrowing
parents. “Oh, ‘Jesus Man,’ you can
make our baby well,” cried the little
mother claspingher handsin anguish.
“If we only had some ice to apply we
might save him,” said the missionary,
half to himself. But they were three
days’ journey from the city, the only
place where ice could be obtained. The



TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE

Acts 12:11-23
11 And when Peter was come to
himself, he said, Now [ 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
hearken, named Rhoda.
14 And when she knew Peter’s
voice, she opened not the gate for
gladness, but ran in, and told how
Peter stood before the gate.
15 And theysaid 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 knock-
ing: 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
another place.
18 Now as soon as it was day,
there was no small stir among
the soldiers, what was become of
Peter.

2

19 Andwhen Herod had soughtfor
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 was highly dis-
pleased with them of Tyre and
Sidon. . .

21 And upon a set day Herod,
arrayed 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 And immediately the angel of
the Lord smote him, because he
gave not God the glory: and he
was eaten of worms, and gave up
the ghost.

The Message: Even those in
earnest prayer could not believe
that Peter could be knocking at
the gate!

Questions:

1. How did Peter get out of prison?
2. To whose house did he go?

3. What was taking place at this
house?

4. Who came to the door when Peter
knocked?

5. What did she do when 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. Whydid theangel of the Lord smite
Herod with worms?

Verse to Memorize
For with God nothing

shall be impossible.
Luke 1:37



Talk . ..

To suddenly be delivered from
prison when he was lying bound by
chains between two soldiers seemed
too good to be true. It was hard for
Peter to believe that it was not all a
dream! Surely he would soon wake up
and find that he was still a prisoner
doomed to death.

Finally the reality hit him. In
amazement he thought to himself,
“Now I know that the Lord sent His
angelanddelivered me out ofthe hand
ofHerod, and from all the expectation
of the people of the Jews!"

After considering what he should
do he decided to go to' Mary's house.
Hurrying though the streets he saw
a light in the window even though it
was the dark hours of morning. In-
side, a group of Christians were still
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. Let me in.”

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 gate!”

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

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

“It must be his angel,” someone
decided.

Meanwhile Peter stood at the gate
still knocking. At last someone went
to see who really was there. They

were astonished to see Peter himself

standing there! Clustering around
him everyonebeganaskingquestions
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.

Howgoodit felt tobe out of the cold
dark prison and in the comfortable
home of a friend surrounded by his
loved ones! But Peter knewhe still was
not safe. He was sure that Herod would
send soldiers to find him as soon as
he learned that he had escaped. So
he said, “Go tell James and the other
brethren what has happened.” Then
he went to another place 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
everythingelsewas justasithad been.
But Peter had mysteriously vanished!
The soldiers were still standing guard
outside. There was no way that their
prisoner could have escaped.

But God had intervened. The
prayers of the saints were answered
in a way far beyond what they had
imagined or dared hope!

No one knew what had become of
Peter. King Herod wasfuriouswhenhe
heard that his prisoner had escaped.
He called the guards and questioned
them closely but they could tell him
nothing—Peter had simply disap-
peared! Such an answer could not
satisfy Herod. Finally he commanded
that the guards be put to death.

Not long after this Herod, dressed
inhisroyalrobes, made agreat speech
to the people. As he spoke, the people
began to cry out, “It is the voice of a
god, and not of a man!” This pleased
Herod but it angered God. Imme-
diately the angel of the Lord smote
Herod. Worms invaded his body and
he died. —Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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baby would be dead before they could
make the trip there and return.

“But when you were here before,
you saidyour God coulddoanything,”
said the mother.

“Yes,” answered the missionary,
“I did say that.” He was doing what
he could to ease the suffering child.

“Then He can send us ice,” she
insisted. “Ask Him for it, O ‘Jesus
Man’ and He will send it quick, and
my baby will live.”

The missionary was startled; in-
deed, he was utterly dumbfounded!
How could he pray for ice when it
seemed impossible to expect an an-
swer? Almost in a daze, he joined the
parents on their knees. He opened his
lips topray. The words came haltingly
at first, for what would these trust-
ing ones say when no answer came?
And how could an answer possibly
come?

Nevertheless, he prayed; as he
proceeded a strange feeling of ecstasy
and exultation entered his soul. He
forgot everything, except that he was
pleading with his Heavenly Father—
not only for the life of the little child,
but that the on-looking Chinese who
knew not the true God might see the
faith of the parents honored, As they
rose from their knees there was an
inexpressible look of peace on the
face of the mother.

Fifteen minutes elapsed, and
suddenly it grew dark! Increasingly
so, until it seemed like night! The
superstitious Chinese cried upon their
gods for deliverance from this terror
which the “Jesus Man" had brought
upon them by his prayer.

Then the storm broke in inde-
scribable fury. 1t sounded as though
thousands of pebbles were falling
from the sky. The fear of the Chinese
increased, but upon the missionary’s
face came alook of joy. He hurried from
the house to find the street covered
with hailstones! Truly,

“God moves in a mystmous way
His wonders to perform;

He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.”

The missionary rushed back into
the house crying, “Give me a large
dish! God has sent ice from the sky!”

They gathered up the ice; the mis-
sionary applied ice-packs. Gradually
the fever left the little body; the rest-
less tossing and moaningceased. The
child was restored to health!

Not for fortyyearshad a hail-storm
visited that part of China; it came
just in time to honor the faith of that
Chinese mother.

‘Wrest[mg vrayers can wonders do,
ﬂrm re in deepest straits;
ercan orce a assage through
ron bars and brazen gates.”

“Expect above all that you asK or think,”
—Pilgrim Tract Society

GOD’S LIGHTS

Are you afraid at night? One time
a girl asked her mother if the moon
was God's light.

“Yes,” her mother answered.

“Will God ever blowoutHislight and
go to sleep?” she wanted to know next.
And her mother said, “No, God's lights
never go out, for God never sleeps.
Even when we cannot see His lights,
they are shining just the same.

“Well, then while God’'sawake I'm
not afraid,” was the girl's answer.

Are you ever tempted to be afraid?
It will help you to remember that God
is always awake and that He has said,
“Certainly I will be with thee.” Exodus
3:12.
Answers: 1. TheLordsentHis angel
anddeliveredhim. 2. Mary’s. 3. Many
were gathered to pray. 4. Rhoda.
5. Ran in and told them that Peter
was at the gate. 6. Peter's angel. 7.
Continued knocking. 8. Herod had
them put to death. 9. Because he
did not give God the glory.
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THE MAN THAT DIED FOR ME

One day I heard of a man who
lived over the hills, who was dying of
consumption. Those who knew him
said, “He is so vile no one can stand
it to stay with him."”

The pity of it allhaunted me and I
tried for several days to get someone
to go see him. Then a voice seemed
to say, “Why don't you go yourself?
Here's missionary work, if you want
it.”

At last I went over the hills to the
little mud cabin of one room. The
door stood open, and in a corner, on
some straw and blankets, I found the
dying man. Sin had left awful marks
on his face and, if I had not heard
that he could not move, I should have
retreated. As my shadow fell over the
floor, he looked up and greeted me
with adreadful oath. I stepped forward
a little, and there came another oath.
“Don’t speak so, my friend,” I said,
“I ain’'t your friend. I ain't got any
friends,” he said. “Well, I am yours,
and...” but the oaths came thickly, as
he said: “You ain’t my friend. I never
had any friends, and I don't want
any.”

I went away discouraged, but the
next daylwent back aga n—and then
every day for twoweeks, but he didnot

show the gratitude of a dog. Finally I
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said: “I am not going anymore.”

That night I could not sleep. I got
up and went away by myself to pray.
I fell on my face literally, as I cried:
“Oh, Christ, give me a glimpse of the
worth of a human soul!” i

The next morning I left my work
and hurried over the hills, not to sek
“that vile wretch,” but to win a soul.
As I passed on, a neighbor came out
of her cabin, and said: “I'll go over the
hills with you, I guess.” I did not want
her, and tried to dissuade her from
coming, but she curtlyremarked, “I''a
going with you, I guess.” It was to'be
another lesson to me; for God could
plan better than I. She had her littfé
girl with her, and as we reachedithe
cabin, she said: “I'll wait out her&*’

While [ was changing the basin'6f
water and towel for him, things which
I had done every day, and which $ié
had used, but never thanked mé' fdr
the clear laugh ofthelittle girl ranf 6ut
upon the air like a bird note. “What's
that?" said the man eagerly. "'

It's a little girl outside wh& “1s
waiting for me.”

“Would you mind letting her c:ome
in?" said he in a different tond’} )'ro
any I had heard before. o

Stepping to the door, I beckl Béd
to her, and then taking her i?y the
hand, sad, “Come in and sée Sick

.man Mamle She shrank backas sh_g

TV T



JESUS, SON OF THE
LIVING GOD

Matthew 16:13-17

13 WhenJesuscameintothecoasts
of Caesarea Philippi, he asked his
disciples, saying, Whom do men say
that I the Son of man am?
14 Andtheysaid.Somesaythatthou
art John the Baptist: some, Elias;
and others, Jeremias, or one of the
prophets.
15 He saith unto them, But whom
say ye that [ am?
16 And Simon Peter answered and
said, Thou art the Christ, the Son of
the living God.
17 And Jesus answered and said
unto him, Blessed art thou, Simon
Bar jona: for flesh and blood hath not
revealed it unto thee, but my Father
which is in heaven.

John 6:66-69
66 From that time many of his dis-
cipleswentback, and walked no more
with him.
67 Then said Jesus unto the twelve.
Will ye also go away?
68 Then Simon Peter answered him,
Lord. to whom shall we go? thou hast
the words of eternal life.
69 And we believe and are sure that
thou art that Christ, the Son of the
living God.

Galatians 2:20
20 I am crucified with Christ: nev-
ertheless I live; yet not [. but Christ
liveth in me: and the life which I now
live in the flesh I live by the faith of
the Son of God, who loved me, and
gave himself for me.
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1 John 4:15

15 Whosoever shall confess that Je-
sus is the Son of God, God dwelleth
in him, and he in God.

2 Corinthians 6:16
16 ... for ye are the temple of the
living God; as God hath said, I will
dwell in them, and walk in them; and
I will be their God, and they shall be
my people.

Colossians 3:1, 3-4
1 If ye then be risen with Christ,
seek those things which are above.
where Christ sitteth on theright hand
of God.
3 For ye are dead, and your life is
hid with Christ in God.
4 WhenChrist, whoisourlife, shall
appear, then shall ye also appear with
him in glory.

TheMessage: Truejoy and power
come from Jesus, the Sonof the
living God, living and ruling in
our hearts.

Questions:

1. What question did Jesus ask His
disciples?

2. Who did people think Jesus was?
3. Who did Peter say He was?

4. Who had revealed this to Peter?
5. When many people quit follow-
ing Him, what did Jesus ask the
twelve?

6. Peter told Jesus, "Thou hast the
words of L
7. "Ye are the

God.”

8. Who said He would dwell in them
and walk in them?

9. Who is our life?

of the

Verse to Memorize
... Christ liveth in me . . .

Galatians 2:20




Talk . ..

God made man in His own image.
He desired him to be a habitation of
His own Spirit. Man became a living
soul when God breathed His breath
of life into him.

When Jesus lived as a man on
earth God anointed Him with the
Holy Spirit and gave Him power.
Through this power He went about
doing good, freeing people from the
bondage of the devil and healing the
sick. God was with Him. Even when
the chief religious leaders turned
against Him, Jesus was able to say,
“The Father has not left me alone
because I always do those things
that please Him.”

God's purpose for us is that we
should be like Jesus in every way. He
sentJesus tofirst redeem usfromthe
awful power of the devil and then to
be an example for us to follow. This is
the highest goal we can ever achieve
in life.

But the most wonderful fact is
that Jesus actually comes to live in
our heart. He knows what is pleasing
to God and will work that out in our
life! So then, it is not by our own effort
that we become like Jesus. When we
abandon ourselves entirely to Him He
will come in and make our whole life
brand new. He will give us His pure
mind and thoughts. We will speak as
He directs.

Paul described this life by saying
“. . .Ilive; yet not I, but Christ liveth
in me: and the life which I now live
in the flesh I live by the faith of the

Son of God, who loved me, and gave
himself for me.” To know that Jesus
actually lives in your heart gives you
power to say, “No!” to the devil when
he tempts you to sin or be selfish.
You can boldly tell him, “Jesus lives
in me!”

A minister and his family moved
to a new place. Their little boy came
in after the first afternoon of play and
told his mother, “Oh, Mother, I have
found such a lovely, good little girl to
play with here! I never want to move
again.”

“I am very glad,” the mother re-
plied happily. “What is the little girl's
name?”

“Oh,” the child answered, sud-
denly becoming very sober, “I think
her name is Jesus!”

“Why, Frank!” the shockedmother
replied, “What do you mean?”

“Well, Mother,” he answered
matter-of-factly, “she was so lovely
that I do not know what she could
be called but Jesus!”

Is your life so Christ-like that oth-
ers would think this of you? When Je-
suslivesin your heart His gentleness,
sweetness and loving submission to
the will of God will be evident in the
way you live every day!

Others saw Jesus as just another
one of the great prophets. They soon
left Jesus. But Peter knew that Jesus
was Christ, the Son of the Living God.
He was the only One who could lead
them to eternal life. He would never
leave Him!

We can draw great strength and
comfort from knowing that Jesus is
with us no matter what situation we
find ourselves in. Even in dangerous
and threatening places we can be
confident and calm. How wonderful
to know “Christ lives in me!”

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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saw his face, saying, “I'm ‘fraid,” but I
assured her with. “Poor sick man, he
can't get up, he wants to see you.”

Shelooked like an angel; herbright
face framed in golden curls, and her
eyes tender and pitiful. In her hand
she held the flowers she had picked
off the purple sage, and bending to-
ward him, she said: “I sorry for ‘ou,
sick man. Will ‘ou have a posy?”

Helaidhis greatbonyhand beyond
the flowers on the plump hand of the
child, and the great tears came to his
eyes, as he said: “I had a little girl
once, and she died. Her name was
Mamie. She cared for me. Nobodyelse
did. Guess I'd been different if she'd
lived. I've hated everybody since she
died.”

I could have shouted with
joy.because I instantly realized that
the long lost key to the man's heart
had been found and entrusted to
my care. What a blessed story I had
to tell that hour, and I had been
so close to Calvary that night that
I could tell it in earnest! The poor
face grew pale as I talked, and the
man threw up his arms as though
his agony was mastering him. Two
or three times he gasped as though
losingbreath. Then, clutching me, he
said: “What's that, woman, you said
t'other day ‘bout talking to somebody
out o’ sight?”

“It's praying. I tell God what I
want.”

“Pray now, pray quick: Tell Him I
want my little gal again. Tell Him any-
thing you want to!”

I took the hands of the child and
placed them on the trembling hands
of the man. Then dropping on my
knees with the child in front of me,
I bade her pray for the man who had
lost his little Mamie and wanted to
see her again. This was Mamie's
prayer:

“Dear Jesus, this man is sick. He
has lost his little girl, and he feelsbad
aboutit.I'se so sorry for him, and he’'s
sosorry, too. Won'tyouhelphim, and
show him where to find his little girl?
Do, please. Amen.”

Heaven seemed to open before us.
There stood One with the print of the
nails in His hand and the wound in
His side.

Mamie slipped away soon, but
the man kept saying, “Tell Him more
‘bout it; tell Him everything—but oh!
you don't know.” Then he poured out
such a torrent of confession that I
could not have borne it but for One
Who was close to us in that hour.

By and by the sick man grasped
the STRONG HANDS. It was the third
day when the poor, tired soul turned
from everything to Him the Mighty to
save, to the One Whom he spoke of
as “the Man that died for me."

He lived on for weeks, as if God
would show how real was the change.
One morning thedoor wasclosed, and
I found two men sitting silently by a
board stretched across two stools.
They turned back the sheet from the
dead, and I looked on the face, which
seemed to have come back nearer to
the “image of God.”

“I wish you could have seen him
when he went,” they said. “Do tell
me about it.” “Well, all at once he
brightened up ‘bout midnight, and
smilin’ said. ‘I'm goin’ boys. Tell her
I'm goin’ to see Mamie. Tell her I'm
goingto seethe Man that died for me.’
and he was gone.”

—Adapted from a tract by
Pilgrim Tract Society
Answers: 1. Who do men say that I
am? 2. John the Baptist, Elias, Jer-
emias or one of the other prophets.
3. Christ, the Son of the living God.
4. God. 5. “Will ye also go away?”
6. Eternal, life. 7. Temple, living.
8. God. 9. Christ.
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THEY TOOK ME IN

“Whois she?”

“Couldn’t say. Sheis a stranger here,
I think."

“Yes, she lives in that little house
by the bridge, you know, girls, that tiny
bit of a house covered with that white
rose.”

“Where we always got lots of flowers
to decorate with because no one ever
lived there. Why, the house is almost
tumbled down. How can anyone live
there?”

“No one would if they were not very
poor. Of course you can tell by the girl's
clothes that she is poor.”

“Comeon, girls, never mind talking
about her,” said one of the number
impatiently. “What difference does it
make to us whosheis? We will be late,”
and the troop of merry girls passed on
down the street.

Meantime the subject of this con-
versation was hurrying in another di-
rection, her eyes blinded by the quick
tears that had sprungunbidden to them
when the wistful glance she had cast at
the girls had been met with only those
of cold curiosity.

“It is hard to be so alone,” she
murmured, “but Imustnot let mamma
know.”

: The girls went on their way,

unconscious of the wistful look, or

"unthinking thattheyhad been inany
way unkind.

Nellie Ross had noticed, however,
and she was thoughtful all the after-
noon. How must it feel, she wondered,
to be alone among strangers. As they
were returning home toward night, she
whispered to her particular friend:

“Do you know, Mabel, I cannot help
thinking of that girl we met this morn-

“Whatgijrl?” asked Mabel Willis, with
a slightly puzzled air.

“Why, the one that Margaret said
lived in the little cottage, you know.”

“O yes. What about her?”

“Why she looked at us so wistfully,
and I never see her with anyone; she
must be lonely.”

“Well?”

“You know what the Bible says,”
Nellie said slowly: “1 was a stranger
and ye took Me not in.’ This girl is a
stranger and don’t you think we might
apply that?”

“Just what are you thinking of, Nel-
lie?”

“I was thinking that we might call
on her and ask her to join our Sunday
school class, and that might open the
way.”

Mabel laughed. “You always were a
regular missionary, Nellie ; but I hardly
believe I care to go with you,” with a
shrug of her shoulders.

Nellie wasdisappointed, butshe said
no more far she had learned the use-
lessness of arguing with Mabel, so she
determined to make her call alone.



PEACE

Psalm 29:11
11 The LORD will give strength unto
his people; the LORD will bless his
people with peace.

Psalm 55:18
18 He hathdelivered mysoulin peace
from the battle that was against me:
for there were many with me

Psalm 55:18
18 Hehathdelivered mysoulin peace
from the battle that was against me:
for there were many with me

Psalm 119:165
165 Great peace have they which
love thy law: and nothing shall offend
them.
Isaiah 26:3

3 Thou wilt keep him in perfect
peace, whose mind is stayed on thee:
because he trusteth in thee.

Isaiah 32:17
17 And the work of righteousness
shall be peace; and the effect of righ-
teousness quietness and assurance
for ever.

Isaiah 48:18
18 O that thou hadst hearkened to
my commandments! then had thy
peace been as a river, and thy righ-
teousness as the waves of the sea.

Mark 4:35-41
35 Andthesameday. when the even
was come, he saith unto them, Let us
pass over unto the other side.
36 Andwhentheyhadsent awaythe
multitude, they took him even as he
was in the ship. And there were also
with him other little ships.
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37 And there arose a great storm
of wind, and the waves beat into the
ship, so that it was now full.

38 Andhewasin the hinder part of
the ship, asleep on a pillow: and they
awakehim, and say unto him, Master,
carest thou not that we perish?

39 And he arose, and rebuked the
wind, and said unto the sea, Peace,
be still. And the wind ceased. and
there was a great calm.

40 And he said unto them, Why are
ye so fearful? how is it that ye have
no faith?

41 And they feared exceedingly, and
said one to another, What manner of
man is this, that even the wind and
the sea obey him?

The Message: When Jesus makes
our heart His home He brings
peace into our lives

Questions:

I. With what will God bless His
people?

2. What will God speak to His
saints?

3. What will they have wholove God's
law?

4. What must we do to keep perfect
peace?

5. What is the work of righteous-
ness?

6. What beat upon the ship?

7. What was Jesus doing during the
storm?

8. What did Jesus speak to the
sea?

9. What happened to the wind?

Verse to Memorize
Peace | leave with you, my peace
I give unto you: not as the world
giveth, give I unto you. Let not
your heart be troubled, neither
let it be afraid. John 14:27




Talk ...

Oscar was a wonderful family dog.
The children rode on his back. They
threw their caps in the air for him
to catch. They tossed sticks into the
river so they could watch him plunge
in and bring them back to land.

Mother did not worry when the
children had to walk to school be-
causeOscar walked beside them. She
knew he would protect them. In the
evenings he walked to the school to
get the children.

But there wasone thingin particu-
lar that gave the family great comfort.
It was the way Oscar watched over
little Ernie. He was too young to go
to school, so he wandered around
the farm playing at whatever suited
his fancy. Oscar was always near-by
seeing that no danger came to his
little master.

One day while Father and Mother
were planting the garden, Ernie and
Oscar wandered off. Ernie was only
allowed towalk to the end of the lane to
meet hisbrother and sister when they
came home from school. But this day
he took his ownway and wandered out
of the lane and went down the main
road toward the town. Then he saw
another road that looked interesting
and walked on that road.

Neither Ernie nor Oscar was
missed all afternoon but when the
older children returned from school
without Ernie and Oscar, the parents
became alarmed. Three groups of
searchers set out to find Ernie. One
went to the fields, another tothe town,
and the other went into the near-by

forest. After a full hour of searching,
Ernie was found sleeping peacefully
beside the gate of another farm. Oscar
lay beside him, faithfully guarding
him. —(Adapted from a true story)

Just as Oscar watched over Ernie,
soeach of God's children hasa guard-
ian angel who watches over them. We
may sleep peacefully knowing God is
protecting us by this angel. In times
of trouble, sorrow, or any need, we
canbe at peace because we know that
God knows all about it and will see
that things work out for our good.

Peace is an assurance in our
heart which makes us feel calm when
trouble is around. Jesus lay peacefully
asleep in the boat because He knew
His Father was standing guard. His
disciples were fearful of being drowned
because they had not learned to trust
in God. We, too, are God's little chil-
dren and can feel this peace when
things around look very bad. Peace
does not depend on us not having
troubles; it depends on us having
faith that God is in control. Faith in
God, Who has all power, will give us
peaceright in the middle of problems
and trouble.

The devil wants to rob us of our
peace. Wemust keep our mind on God
or the devil will bring in doubts and
cause us to start worrying instead of
trusting God. Worry will quickly take
the place of peace in our hearts if we
look at the trouble instead of looking
to God Who is watching over us.

The secret of having peace is in
having a close companionship with
Christ. You can have peace in the
midst of the storm if you have Christ.
He is the shelter from the tempest.
If we have learned to always let Him
guide our life, we have mastered the
secret of having the “peace.which
passeth all understanding.”

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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Nellie felt a little timid as she
presented herself at the tiny home
the next afternoon. The girl herself
answered her rap, andinvited her into
the wee living room. In an easy chair
at one side of the fireplace reclined a
delicate, sweet-faced woman.

“My name is Nellie Ross, and I
have noticed you and thought you
were a stranger here,” began Nellie
in the winning way that had always
won her many friends, “and so I
thought I would call and ask you to
join our Sunday school class. We have
such good times, and Mrs. Allen, our
teacher, is so interesting.”

“Iwouldlike togo,” the girl faltered;
“but they are all such strangers tome,
and”

“That will not matter,” declared
Nellie. “I will come for you and intro-
duce you to the rest of the girls.”

“I thank you, my dear,” said the
woman, before the girl could answer
again. “I am sure Edna will be glad
to go. It has been rather a trying time
for her, I fear, since we came here,
although she has never complained,
for fear it might worry me.

“She was always a regular at-
tendant at Sunday school at home.
But my health failed and I thought a
winter here might save my life.”

“My husband could not come with
me, for he must work at home to get
money to pay our expenses, so Edna
gave up her school and everything to
come with me. We are compelled to
live very cheaply, you see, but I am
getting better, and I think I shall be
quite well, if only Edna can be con-
tented here,” she said with a fond
glance at her daughter.

“Of course, I shall be contented,
Mamma,” replied Edna.

“I'm sure she will like the Sunday
school verymuch,” said Nellie, earnest-
ly, “and I will come for her tomorrow."

She did so, and Edna went with
her, although she felt a little shy, but
the warm welcome given her by Mrs.
Allen, and the friendliness of the girls

soon made her feel at home. It was not
long until the school joined in singing
the last song, that she so far forgot
herself as to join in the singing. The
girls were astonished. She sang alto
beautifully.

“Really,” cried one of them as soon
as they were dismissed, “you must join
our singing group, willyou?We sing for
shut-ins and need an alto so badly.”

From that time on, Edna had no
time for loneliness, for she wasone of
the girls, and her mother smiled and
grew better. —Selected

ONE RAT

In England one little rat caused a
dike to collapse. The rodent burrowed
through the embankment of a canal
Soon water began seeping through.
Slowly but surely, the original trickle
became asizablestream. Soononebank
collapsed and a 40-foot break-through
let the water pour out intorrents. Three
million gallonsof waterescapedandthe
canal was drained for seven miles.

As a result more than a million fish

. were swept awayanda twenty-footgorge

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 onetinyratcaused this tre-
mendousdamage, socan oneindividual
like you start a chain reaction that will
either harm or benefit everyone. While
it is true that “one sinner destroyeth
muchgood” (Ecclesiastes 9: 18), itisalso
truethat through afaithful life 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.

—Selected
Answers: 1. With peace. 2. Peace.
3. Peace. 4. Keep our mind stayed
on God. 5. Peace. 6. Waves. 7.
Sleeping on a pillow. 8. “Peace be
stilll” 9. It quit blowing and there
was a great calm.
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LIVING THE GOSPEL

Afriendrecently sent me abook-
let issued by the South Africa Gen-
eral Mission that caught fire in my
heart tremendously. It contained
a very simple story. A General of
the British Army told the story. He
was on service in India during the
time of the mutiny there. He had in
his regiment a little bugler twelve
or thirteen years of age, a very frail
little fellow. His mother, I think,
had been a Scripture reader; his
father abrave man. The father died
in action, and the mother drooped
and died shortly after, and their boy
was left alone in the regiment. He
was a very saint, who cared more
for the prayer-meeting than for the
camp games. He had a rough time
of it, because he was made the butt
of the coarse jests of the crowd of
soldiers. But he went alonghis way
quietly, living his Master’s life.

The General said, in telling the
story: “We had gone away some
miles from the scene of action for
rifle practice. It was a bad bit of
country, swampy, unhealthy, and I
did not want to take the boy along.
Hewas sodelicate. But the surgeon
said: ‘Let the boy go. The men drive
him a hard life, but his presence
makes it so much easier to handle
them. He has enormous influence.

“Allright,’ I agreed, ‘we’ll let him
0.

8 “It was a very ticklish time in
the regiment. They had a lot of
rough men. There was a good deal
of insubordination which could not
be traced down to the perpetrators.
One night the practice targets were
thrown down, andsod ed that
the practice had to be set aside for
severaldays. That was very serious,
and so the General gave orders to
find out who had done the mischief.
He intended to make an example of
the culprits.

“They traced the wrong-doing
to a certain tent in which this boy
was, a tent that contained some
of the worst men of the regiment.
They had a court-martial. It was
very clear that somebody in that
tent was guilty of this wrong-doing.
The commander- said: ‘Now, we
know this squad of men contains
the guilty man, and if the guilty one
will step out like a man the rest will
go free.’

“But nobody came so he said:
‘If one of you men will step out and
take your punishment, ten strokes
of the cat, the rest of the squad will
go untouched.’

“Again he waited. Nobody came.
Of course, they would all have to
be whipped with the cat if the one
man did not step out. Then, as he

waited, the little buglerboystepped. . -



SERVING THE LIVING GOD

Daniel 6:16-27
16 Then the king commanded. and
they brought Daniel, and cast him
into the den of lions. Now the king
spake and said unto Daniel, Thy God
whom thou servest continually, he
will deliver thee.
17 Andastone wasbroughtandlaid
upon the mouth of the den . . .
18 Then the king went to his palace,
and passed the night fasting . . .
19 Then the king arose very early in
the morning, and went in haste unto
the den of lions.
20 And when he came to the den.
he cried with a lamentable voice unto
Daniel: and the kingspakeandsaidto
Daniel. O Daniel. servant of the living
God, is thy God, whom thou servest
continually. able to deliver thee from
the lions?
21 Then said Daniel unto the king,
O king. live for ever.
22 My God hath sent his angel, and
hath shut the lions’ mouths, that they
have not hurt me . ..
23 Then was the king exceeding
glad for him, and commanded that
they should take Daniel up out of the
den. So Daniel was taken up out of
the den, and no manner of hurt was
found upon him, because he believed
in his God.
24 And the king commanded, and
they brought those men which had
accused Daniel, and they cast them

2

into the den of lions . . . and the lions
.. . brake all their bones in pieces or
ever they came at the bottom of the
den.

25 Then king Darius wrote . . .

26 | make a decree. That In every
dominion of my kingdom men tremble
and fear before the God of Daniel: for
he is the living God, and stedfast for
ever, and his kingdom that which shall
not be destroyed, and his dominion
shall be even unto the end.

27 He delivereth and rescueth. and
he worketh signs and wonders in
heaven and in earth, who hath de-
livered Daniel from the power of the
lions.

TheMessage: Ourhighest hon-
or is to serve the living God!

Questions:

1. Where did they put Daniel?

2. Who said God would deliver
him?

3. What did they put over the mouth
of the den?

4. How did the king pass the night?
5. What did the king do early the next
morning?

6. What did he ask Daniel?

7. Why didn’t the lions hurt Daniel?
8. What didtheydowith the men who
accused Daniel?

9. Who said that the God of Daniel is

the living God?

Verse to Memorize
... Thy God whom thou servest
continually, he will deliver thee.
Daniel 6:16



Let’s
Talk . ..

King Darius could see a great
difference between Daniel and his
other chief men. He could depend
on Daniel to carry out his orders and
have his work done in good time.
Naturally when he needed someone
to fill a more responsible position he
thought of Daniel and promoted him.
Soon Daniel was first of all the presi-
dents and princes of the kingdom.
The other chief men became jealous.
They watched Daniel closely to find
some fault that they could report to
the king. But the closer they watched
the more they saw how perfectly he
served the king.

These men knew that Daniel
prayed to his God three times every
day without fail. This gave them an
idea. They devised a plan that would
surely destroy Daniel. Going to the
king they told him that all the presi-
dents, governors, princes, counselors
and the captainshad met and decided
that a new law should be made. This
law would state that whoever asked
a petition of any god or man for thirty
days, except of the king, would be
thrown into the den of lions and de-
stroyed. King Darius must have been
caught off guard; he foolishly signed
the new law.

Soon Daniel heard about the new
law. But this did not change his ser-
vice to God. Faithfully, three times a
day, Daniel opened his window toward
Jerusalem, kneeled down on his knees
and prayed, giving thanks to God as
he always had.

The other chief men were watch-
ing. As soon as they saw Daniel on
his knees they rushed to inform King

Darius. As soon as he heard how Dan-
ielhadbeen trapped, the kingrealized
it had been foolish to sign the law. He
worked feverishly, trying every way
he knew how to deliver Daniel from
his awful fate. But he could find no
way. At sundown the chiefmen came
reminding him that the law could not
be changed—it must be executed.

Sorrowfully the king called for
Daniel. As Daniel was about to be
thrown down into the den of lions
the king told him, “Thy God whom
you serve continually, He will deliver
you!” A stone was put over the mouth
of the den and the king put his seal
on it.

King Darius couldn't sleep that
night. He refused to eat or listen to
music to soothe him. All night he
thought of Daniel down there among
the hungry lions. Very early the next
morning he hurried to the den oflions
and called out pitifully, “O Daniel,
servant of the living God, is your God,
whom you serve continually, able to
deliver you from the lions?”

Then, to the king's joy and amaze-
ment he heard Daniel’s voice! Quickly
he commanded men to pull Daniel up
from the den. They were astonished—
Daniel had not been hurt at all! “My
God sent His angel and shut thelion’s
mouths,” Daniel explained.

Then King Darius made another
law. It said that everyone in his king-
dom should fear and tremble before
the God of Daniel. “For He is the living
God!” he declared.

Paul was writing to you and me
when he said, “You are the temple
of the living God!" (2 Corinthians
6:16.) It is important that we know
and always remember this. Because
He is the living God He will never
die; He is the same now as He was
in Daniel’s time. You can be certain
that if you give your life to God as
Daniel did and serve Him faithfully
He will never fail you!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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outfrom thelittle bunch of men. He
was about fourteen by this time,
Willie Holt was his name, but he
was very small for his age.

“Hesaid: ‘Colonel, you have given
your word that if any man of this
squad will step out and take the ten
strokes of the cat the rest will go
free. I take you at your word. I will
take the ten strokes of the cat.’

“A look of disgust came into the
officer’sface, and he said: ‘You men
know thatboy is not guilty. Are you
not man enough to come out, the
guilty one, and take your punish-
ment, and not let that lad take it?’

“But there was no reply, and
the boy quietly said: ‘Colonel, your
word is given.’

“And, sickatheart, theorder was
given for the boy to be tied up for
the lashes. He was stripped to his
waist,andtied up, and the whipping
began. One stroke, the second, the
third; the boy made no cry. Then,
as the fourth stroke came down on
that back, just a moan burst from
the lad's lips that his brave heart
could not hold in.

“At that, Jim Sykes, the worst
man in the regiment, the black
sheep, came bounding out. ‘Stop,
Colonel! Ishould be there. Thatboy
is not guilty. I am. Tie me up; let me
take the stroke!’

“But the boy, his facc white
and tense with pain, smiled, and
said: ‘No, Jim, the Colonel's word
has been given. I have taken the
punishment. You are free.” Then
he fainted.

“They carried him off to the hos-
pital and the next day the Colonel
went down to see how the boy was
getting along. He stepped unnoticed
into the room where the boy's cot
was and this was what he saw: the
boy lying there. pillcwe ! up, very
frail, very weuak. and on: the floor,
on his knees by the boy's side, this
Jim Sykes, the blackgu.ud of the

regiment. He was saying: ‘Oh, Wil-
lie, why did you do it? What made
you do it?

“Smilingly the boy answered:
‘Ah, Jim, Iwantedyou toknow this.
I did it that you might know that
this is what Christ did for you; only
He did so much more. I suffered for
one sin, but He suffered for all our
sins. He bore our stripes for all our
sins, and He loves you, Jim.’

*’Oh,” Jim said, ‘not the likes of
me. | am a bad one.’

“Ah! the boy was saying, ‘He
loves you, Jim. Trust Him. He did
what I did, but so much more.” And
then the boy fainted. In a few days
he passed away. ButJim Sykeswas
utterly changed.”

And as the General told the story
it was plain that he, too, had been
changed.

The boy lived the message. We
must live the message! Your lips
may tell the whole story, but if your
life does not, your message drops
in its power to the level of your
life. Only as you and I follow Jesus
through a commonplace life, only
as we follow Him are we giving them
the message. It must be lived.

Oh! Master, burn out of our
hearts this shrinking from sacrifice
and this selfishness. Help us to fol-
low Thee in the crowd, even though
it means a Calvary in us. Help us to
follow You. Then there will be power;
then there will be a great crowd of
men cominga-runningtothe Christ
whom they find in us. Oh! Jesus,
Master, help us to live Thee!

—Quiet Talks with Workers
by S.D. Gordon

Answers: 1. Into the den oflions. 2.
The king. 3. A stone. 4. In fasting.
5. Hurried to the den of lions. 6. “Is
thy God able to deliver thee from the
lions? 7. God sent an angelthat shut
their mouths. 8. Threwthemintothe
den of lions. 9. King Darius.
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ALL FOR GOD’S GLORY

Sarah’s face was usually one of
the happiest in her Sunday school but
today the smiledid not come so easily
asusual. Sarah was just eleven years
old but she loved the Lord and tried
to keep happy for Him and to make
othershappy. Sometimes itwas hard;
for Sarah’s family was poor, and the
children could not always have just
the things they wanted.

Sarah was fond of pretty clothes,
especially pretty coats. When the
wind blew hard, and the air wascold,
she thought that pretty warm coats
seemed to laugh at the cold weather
and cause those who wore them to
laugh, too. Sarah had never had a
brand new coat or a very pretty one
for herself. Somewintersshehadworn
her sister Jane's old coats; once she
had had only a big, heavy sweater; at
other times she had worn coats given
her by her friends.

Since she loved the Lord, she
knew that it was He who took care
of her and sent her what she need-
ed—coats as much as everything
else. She felt selfish to pray for an
especially pretty coat for herself
when some people had no coats at
all. But how she hoped that some
winter the Lord would send her a
warm, beautiful new one!

On this Sunday, Sarah was in
Sunday school and was trying to look
happy. but away down inside she felt
sad. She had somehow believed that
this wintcr the Lord would send her
the kind of coat that she had wanted
for so long. However, when the cold
days came, she had only an old coat
which Jane had outgrown after wear-
ing it two winters. Sarah wouldn't let
a shabby coat keep her from going
to Sunday school, so she went on,
wearing the much-mended, faded
brown coat. She felt as if everyone
were looking at her and thinking how
ugly her coat was.

She thought so much about her
coat that she heard scarcely a word of
her Sunday school lesson. During the
preaching service which followed, her
mind was still on the coat until the
preacher announced his text: “Whether
thereforeyeeat, or drink, or whatsoever,
ye do, do all to the glory of God.”

“Iwish,” thought Sarah, “that that
verse meanteverything thatldo—even
wearing old coats.” As the preacher
continued his sermon, she suddenly
realized that he was talking about
everything that people do—wearing
clothes or anything else. Then sud-
denly she had a happy idea. “I can
wear this coat for God's glory,” she
thought. “I prayed for a coat, and
He sent this to me, so I can wear it



EVEN UNTO DEATH

Acts 6:8-15:1-2, 54-57, 59-60
8 And Stephen. full of faith and
power.did great wonders and miracles
aimong the people.
9 Then there arose certain of the
synagogue. . . . disputing with Ste-
phen.
10 And they were not able to resist
the wisdom and the spirit by which
he spake.
11 Then they suborned men, which
said. We have heard him speak blas-
phemous words against Moses. and
against God.
12 And they stirred up the people.
and the elders. and the scribes, and
came upon him. and caught him. and
brought him to the council,
13 Andsetupfalse witnesses, which
said. This man ceaseth not to speak
blasphemous words against this holy
place, and the law:
14 For we have heard him say. that
this Jesus of Nazareth shall destroy
this place, and shall change the cus-
toms which Moses delivered us.
15 And all that sat in the council.
lookingstedfastly on him, saw hisface
as it had been the face of an angel.

Acts 7:1-2, 54-57, 59-60

1 Then said the high priest, Are
these things so?
2 And he said, Men, brethren. and
tathers, hearken . . .
54 When they heard these things,
they were cut to the heart. and they
gnashed on him with their teeth.
55 But he, being full of the Holy
Ghost, looked up stedfastly into
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heaven, and saw the gloryof God, and
Jesus standing on the right hand of
God.

96 And said, Behold, I see the heav-
ens opened, and the Son of man
standing on the right hand of God.
57 Then they cried out with a loud
voice, andstopped their ears, and ran
upon him with one accord,

59 And they stoned Stephen, calling
upon God. and saying, Lord Jesus,
receive my spirit.

60 And he kneeled down, and cried
with a loud voice, Lord, lay not this
sin to their charge. And when he had
said this, he fell asleep.

The Message: The love of God,
and his faith in the Gospel,
enabled Stephen to stay true
to God even while he was being
stoned.

Questions:

1. Stephen was full of and
2. What did he do among the peo-
ple?

3. What did his enemies say he had
spoken against Moses and God?

4. What kind of witnesses did they
set up?

5. What did Stephen's face look
like?

6. Stephen was full of the

7. What did he see when he looked
up to heaven?

8. What did they do to Stephen?

9. What was his last prayer?

Verse to Memorize
For this God is our God for ever
and ever: he will be our guide

even unto death.
Psalm 48:14




Talic. ..

Stephen loved God intensely. His
entire life was devoted to His service.
When he accepted the Holy Spirit into
his life he was filled with faith and
power so that the Lord worked many
miracles through him. The people
wondered at such great power as he
worked among them doing good to
everyone he met.

As the people wondered at the
power of God shown through his
life, Stephen preached to them about
Jesus. He told them they too could
have power over sin, power to do
good instead of evil. This angered the
religious leaders. They argued with
Stephen and tried to prove that Jesus
was not the Christ. But God gave
Stephen such wisdom in explaining
about Jesus that the leaders were
proved wrong. This convinced more
of the people who became believers.

The leaders could not refute the
truth of Stephen’s words. Seeing that
more and more believed in Jesus
through his preaching they deter-
mined to stop him another way. They
hired men to go among the people
and accuse Stephen. Wherever these
men went, they lied, “We have heard
Stephen speak against Moses and
against God.”

This upset some of the people.
With this encouragement the lead-
ers seized Stephen and brought him
before the council. Here the men who
had been hired witnessed more lies
against him. But Stephen spoke even
moreconvincingly, provingthat Jesus
was Christ and that they had killed
the Son of God.

The men were so furious they
stopped their ears then rushed at

him, seized him and dragged him
outside the city gate. Here they stoned
Stephen as he prayed that God would
forgive them for their awful sin.

Satan is just as determined today
to get us to deny the Lord. But he
haschanged his tactics. When people
choose death in order to stay true to
God itdemonstrates the power of such
faith and God’s faithfulness to keep
themstrongand true. Many have been
convinced of the truth because they
saw the power ofevil overcome by good
even at the cost of the believer's life.

Now the devil is using more subtle
means of destroying faith and belief in
Jesus’ power to save. He doesn’t mind
if everyone has a Bible—just so they
don't read it. He isn't trying to shut
down churches and make it illegal to
worship God—he has invented ways to
entertain the people so they don't have
time nor interest for church. He doesn’t
use the media to denounce God, he
just fills it with things that appeal to
the flesh. Sports, film stars, wealth and
amusements are all far more important
to most people than God.

Gladys Aylward had been a mis-
sionaryin China for many years. One
dayayoungChinese man told Gladys
that they must pray for England. She
wassurprisedbut when she picked up
anewspaper shebegan tounderstand.
Everyitemofreported news from Eng-
land, every picture, was concerned
with a film star, a sportsman, or a
horse race. Not one mention of God!
England had forgotten what was all-
important—the realization that God
mattered in the life of anation no less
than in that of an individual.

From that time Gladys knew that
she must go back to the land of her
birth. She must return todo what she
could to dispel the spiritual lethargy
thathad overtaken somany. She must
testify to the great faith of the Chinese
church. She must let people know
what great things God had done for
her! —Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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just because it is the coat my Father
gave me, and I am glad that He did.
It keeps me warm enough to come
to His house, whether it is pretty or
not.”

For several weeks Sarah remem-
bered this and wore the old coat
quite cheerfully. Then one Sunday
she noticed that her Sunday school
teacher looked and looked at her
a great many times. Then Sarah’'s
thoughts about the coat started
again. “I'm sure she thinks this coat
ishorrid,” she thought, “and wonders
why I don't wear a better one. Since I
have to wear this old coat, I do wish
that other folks could not see how it
looks.”

After church her teacher came to
herandsaid, “Sarah, dear,  have been
watching you and mydaughter Belle
together, and I believe that you are
just a bit smaller than Belle. Aren't
you? Ifyou have time tomorrow. Iwish
you would come down tomy house for
a moment. [ have something to show
you.”

When she entered the teacher’'s
home the next day, Sarah saw a
beautiful dark red coat, brand new,
lying on a chair. “How pretty it is! I
hope someday I can have one almost
that nice,” Sarah said to herself.

Much to her astonishment, when
her teacher entered the room she
slipped the beautiful coat on Sarah.
“There! It’s a perfect fit,” she said.
“Belle’s aunt sent it to her; but since
Belle has one nice coat, and this is
too small for her anyway, I would like
for you to have it. Do you think you
could use it?”

Sarah thanked her many times
and hurried home with the new coat.
“Mother, Mother,” she cried, when
she entered the house, “just see the
beautiful. new coat that the Lord sent
me! I tried towear the old one for His
glory, and I am going to try harder

than ever to live for Him each minute
while I wear this new one.”
—Selected

AN HONEST BOY

A man stood at the corner of a
vacant city lot one day, watching the
boys in a race. One was a street boy
and the other a vigorous school boy.
They were about the same age and
weight, and very wellmatched. When
they came to the corner lot, however,
the school boy stopped short, while
his companion took the short cut
acrossthelotinstead of going around
the square. The watching man was
interested.

“Why did you stop the race so
soon, my boy?" he asked. “It seemed
to me you were a step or two ahead
just as you quit.”

The boy lifted an honest face and
said,“Don’'tyousee that sign?" point-
ing to “Trespassing Forbidden” on a
small plainly written board. “I'm not
a law-breaker.”

“Who owns this lot?” the man
asked, very much interested.

“Oh, Mr.—. He is in California for
the winter.”

“And thisisMaine! Why, how could
he know?”

“Maybe he couldn’t, but I would
know,” was the simple answer.

Later this man sent this very boy,
then eighteen years old, on an er-
rand of trust and much importance
to them both. “I picked him out,” he
explained, “because I never knew him
to do wrong even when it seemed he
might not be found out. He is honest
to himself.” —Selected

Answers: 1. Faith and power. 2.
Great wonders and miracles. 3.
Blasphemy. 4. False. 5. An angel's.
6. Holy Ghost. 7. The glory of God
and Jesus. 8. Stoned him. 9. “Lord,
lay not this sin to their charge.”
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CALICO CASH

Stephen Bailey sighed as he fol-
lowe his sister Nancy to the chicken
house. He hoped that they would find
manyeggsand that his mother would
make good butter today.

Eggs and butter were important
in 1851. They were used for trad-
ing at the store. Cash was scarce,
almost unknown. Only the richest

.people, such as Silas King, had any
money. Folks traded for what they
needed. Eggs and butter were used
like money. At the store Mr. Trotter
accepted nothing else but trade for
the necessities of the settlers. Eggs
and butter and money—for them one
could buy sugar, candles, molasses,
Bibles, and calico.

Stephen pushed the straw aside
in the chicken house, hunting for
the precious eggs. He kept thinking
of the bright new calico Mr. Trotter
had received last week.

Thoughts of the calico brought to
mind the barn raising. It was next
week and what a wonderful day it
would be! All the men of the settle-
ment would gather to help build
a new barn for Farmer Scott. The
womenfolk would bring food and do
their part.

“Ijusthave toget calicofor Mother
somehow,” Stephen declared. “She
won't go to the barn raising if she has

-~ towear that old patched dress.”

“I know,” Nancy nodded. “It's
patched right on top of the patches.
A barn raising, Stephen—oh, I hope
we can go!”

Stephen shooed a squawking hen
toone side. They needed many eggs to
trade for other things at Mr. Trotter's
store today.

“Mother works so hard,” said
Stephen. “Life here isn't like at our
old home in Pennsylvania. Mother
misses her friends and kinfolk from
back there. If she could go to the barn
raising, she would get acquainted and
make new friends.”

The eggs were collected now. There
were not enough for calico. Stephen
counted up. Mother had said they
were out of groceries. Eggs brought
three cents a dozen in trade.

Then theyneeded molasses, which
cost sixteen cents a quart. Two and
a half pounds of Mom’'s good butter
were needed to pay for that. Still they
must get candles at sixteen cents and
bacon at eight cents a pound. Stephen
only hoped they had enough eggs and
butter to get everything.

“Morning, Mr. King,” Nancy and
Stephen spied the wealthy man as
they crossed the yard. “Fine day.”

“Fine day, indeed.” Silas King
could afford to be jovial. His only dis-
comfort was the weight of his money
purse. Yet he was a just and kindly



OBEDIENCE

Deuteronomy 11:26-28
26 Behold. I set before you thisday a
blessing and a curse;
27 Ablessing. ifye obey thecommand-
ments of the LORD your God, which 1
command you this day:
28 And a curse, ifye will not obey the
commandmentsof the LORD your God.
but turn aside out of the way which I
command you this day, to goafter other
gods, which ye have not known.
Joshua 23:14-16
14 And. behold, this day I am going
the way of all the earth: and ye know
in all your hearts and in all your souls,
that not one thing hath failed of all the
good things which the LORD your God
spake concerning you: all are come to
pass unto you. and not one thing hath
failed thereof.
15 Therefore it shall come to pass, that
as all good things are come upon you,
which the LORD your God promised you:
so shall the LORD bring upon you all evil
things, until he have destroyed you from
off this good land which the LORD your
God hath given you.
16 When ye have transgressed the
covenant of the LORD your God, which
hecommanded you, and havegoneand
served other gods, and bowed your-
selves to them: then shall the anger of
the LORD be kindled against you. and
yeshall perish quickly fromoffthe good
land which he hath given unto you.
Joshua 24:24
=1 And the people said unto Joshua,
The LORD our God will we serve, and
his voice will we obey.
Ephesians 6:1-3
1 Children, obey your parentsin the
Lord: for this is right.

2

2 Honour thy father and mother;
which is the first commandment with
promise;
3 That it may be well with thee, and
thou mayest live long on the earth.

Colossians 3:20
20 Children, obey your parents in all
things: for this is well pleasing unto the
Lord.

Hebrews 13:17
17 Obey them that have the rule over
you, and submit yourselves: for they
watch for your souls, as they that
must give account, that they may do
it with joy, and not with grief: for that
is unprofitable for you.

Proverbs 30:17
17 The eye that mocketh at his father,
and despiseth to obey his mother, the
ravens of the valley shall pick it out,
and the young eagles shall eat it.

The Message: Your happiness
and safety depend on your obedi-
ence to your parents, to authori-
ties and to God.

Questions:

1. What will we receive if we obey the
commandments of God?

2. If we disobey God's law what will
we receive?

3. How many of the good things God
promised came to pass?

4. Why would God bring evil things
upon the people?

5. What did the people promise Josh-
ua?

6. Who must children obey?

7. What {s the first commandment
with promise?

8. Who is pleased when we obey our
parents?

9. Everyone must obey whom?

Verse to Memorize
Obey them that have the rule

overyou . .. Hebrews 13:17




Talkc. ..

God loves children. He has a
special and beautiful plan for the life
of every child. The devil's purpose is
to capture and destroy young lives.
He works hard to plant rebellion in
children’s hearts. But every obedient
child is safe. God, as a wise and loving
Father, is able to keep His children
safe as long as they stay within His
protection.

Disobedienceis dangerous, as the
following story shows:

Anna and her brother, Willie, lived
neara pond and when the cold weather
came it was great fun to skate on the
ice. They would often slide across it
on their way to school. One morning,
as their mother buttoned their coats,

. she said, “Don’t go across the ice this
morning, children. It has begun to
thaw, and it is dangerous.”

“No, we won’t,” the children
promised.

Butwhentheyreached the pond,
Willie said, “Why, see, Anna, how
hard and thick the ice looks. Come
on, let’s slide across it.”

Instantly Anna thought of their
mother’s warningand their promise
to her. “We’d better not, Willie,” she
said quickly. “We promised Mother,
you know.”

“But Mother will never know,”
said Willie. “She thought the ice was
thawing. She won’t care when she
knows it isn’t. You may do as you
like, Anna, but I'm going to slide
across right now!”

When Annasawherbrotherstart-
ing across the pond, she followed.

But they had gone only a little way
when the ice began to crack and
then to give way under them!

Anna turned and hurried back
to the bank; but Willie had gone too
far. She saw him go down in the icy
water. She ran to the road, scream-
ing at the top of her voice.

A man was passing by at that
moment. He picked up a board and
ran to the pond as fast as he could.
He reached it just in time to save
Willie. Dragging him up on the bank
he called loudly for someone to come
and help him. Two orthreemen came
running. They worked over Willie
until at last he opened his eyes and
asked faintly, “Where am I?”

When they took him home to his
mother she thanked God for saving
the life of her disobedient boy. But the
danger was not yet past. Willie was a
very sick boy for many weeks. It was
a long time before he could go into
the woods with Anna and there was
no more school for Willie that year.

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

Obedience is the most important
lesson you must learn. An obedi-
ent child finds it easy to obey God.
Learn to have an obedient heart by
immediately doingas your parents or
teachers ask.

Right now you are building the
foundation of your life. Use your
young mind to study God's word so
you will know His commandments.
Then prayerfully ask God to help you
obey them. Listen carefully to the
instructions God gives through His
ministers as the Gospel is preached.
As you obey, God will bless you and
keep you from the snares of the devil.
Then your life will be an honor toyour
parents and to God, as well as a great
blessing to others.

—Sis.Nelda Sorrell
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“Stopped by for a cup of water
from your spring, Stephen.”

“Sure, I'll get it for you, sir.” Ste-
phen put down the eggs and turned
to the spring. The water bubbled fresh
and cool from the ground.

As Stephen dipped the water, he
heard the plop of something dropping
at his feet. Silas King was kneeling
beside him. The man was taking plea-
sure in watching the clear, sparkling
water.

“You've dropped your money
purse, sir.” Nancy picked it up and
handed it to the big man as Stephen
gave him the brimming tin cup.

“Now I do thank you kindly,”
chuckled Mr. King, “That purse is
getting so heavy that it never stays
in place.”

“Take care you don't lose it,” Ste-
phen cautioned.

“Well, I must get along.” The man
wiped his lips with his big hand,
“We'll all be at the barn raising, I've
no doubt.”

“Nancy and I have to go to Mr.
Trotter's now,” Stephen skirted the
question of the barn raising.

“I'm going by there myself,” said
Mr. King, “but I haven't time to wait.
Good day to you both.”

Taking up the bucket once more,
Stephen followed Nancy to the cabin.
Hewondered how Mother’s butter had
turned out and whether they would
get five or six cenis a pound for it.

“Now, Son, here'sthelistofthings
needed.” Mother pushed aside her
tattered Bible as she slid the paper
towards him. “Here's the butter, five
pounds of it. Carry the eggs careful
like. If you can't get everything, we'll
do without the bacon till next week.

“All right, Mother, I'll do the best
I can,” Stephen nodded reassuringly.
He transferred this morning’s eggs to
the big weekly bucket.

“Mother, are you going to the

| barn raising over at Farmer Scott's
next week? Everybody else is going,

Mother. Maybe you could make some
butter cookies to take along. They're
as good as any of the hams the other
ladies bring.

“Don’t be counting on it,” Mrs.
Bailey said with a sigh. “Like as not,
with everythingsohigh,wewon'thave
butter for ourselves. Nowyou goalong.
Wel'll talk barn raising when the time
comes. But I don't think well go.”

“We'llbeback soon, Mother,” said
Stephen.

Father was off working five miles
away. Having to walk back and forth,
he didn't get home untillate. Stephen
didn't like to leave his mother alone
for long. She was lonely enough as it
was.

If only she had a brand-new Bible
toread! If she weren't worried that the
pages would fall apart, as in her old
Bible, she would feel better.

Stephen and Nancy walked along
the narrow dirt road, the boy whis-
tling as he went off. Off in an oak
tree, a redbird kept them company
and Stephen felt better again. He
almost would have skipped as Nancy
was doing if the eggs hadn't been so
breakable. As it was, he kept hiseyes
open for rocks in theroad. Tostumble
would be a disaster indeed.

Because he had his eyes on the
road, Stephen saw the purse. He
would have taken it for a stone and
passedoveritifhehad notrecognized
it instantly. It was Silas King's money
purse, filled to bursting with silver.

To be Continued

Answers: 1. Ablessing. 2. Acurse.
3. Every one. 4. Because theydis-
obeyed His laws. 5. To serve God
and obey Him. 6. Their parents. 7.
Honor your father and mother. 8.
God. 9. Those who have the rule
over them.

Pertodicals postage paid at Guthrie. OK. Published quarterly in weekly parts by Faith Pub. House, 43 '3
S. Diviston, Guthrie. OK. Nelda Sorrell. Editor. One subscription, $5.00 per year (52 papers). Includes
Juntor and primary sections. Postmaster: Please send address corrections to above address.
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CALICO CASH
(Continued from last week)

Stephen’s heart beat with ex-
citement. “Look, Nancy! Mr. Kings
purse.”

He set down the butter crock and
the big bucket of eggs. Then he picked
up the purse, but he did not open it. He
hadtoreturnit, of course. To an honest
boylikeStephen, there wasnothingelse
to do.

“It'salongwalktoMr. King's place,”
hesaid, handing the purse toNancy as
he took up the butter and eggs once
more. “Mother will worry that we don't
get back so soon. But Mr. King will
worry, too, when he finds his money
purse gone. We'lll hurry.”

The two entered Mr. Trotter's store.
Theyhadresolved to say nothing about
findingthe purse. Theexcited talk would
delay them that muchlonger. The people
there would want to know every detail.
This was news. Stephenhad placed the
purse inside his shirt.

He was glad he could get the bacon.
Mr. Trotter gave him six cents a pound
for the butter. Everything was going
well today. Maybe Mother would even
consent to go to the barn raising,

“Tll ask her right when I tell about
the six-cent butter,” he told Nancy as
they left the store with the trade goods
in the egg bucket.

Stephen was so full of thoughts of

. the barn raising that he almost forgot.

to take another look at the calico there
by the door. That blue, with the light
blue flowers to match Mother's eyes,
that was the piece he wanted for her.
But fifteen cents a yard! Seventy-five
cents were needed to get enough for a
dress.Nancytook alast, longing look at
it before Stephen hurried her out and
along the road to Mr. King's farm.

Halfway there, they spied Mr. King
coming slowly toward them. He was
peering this way and that.

“I found it, sir,” Stephen waved the
money purse reassuringly. “It was in
theroad near our place.”

“Well, good boy,” the man nodded
approvingly. “Bringing it to me, were
you?”

“Of course.”

Stephen looked his neighbor in the
eyes with a proud and honest glance.
The man knew he didn’t have to count
the money or question anything about
it.

“You're a good boy, Stephen,” Mr.
Kingsaid firmly, “the kind ofman we're
going to need in this growing country of
ours. | knowyou don't ask any reward
for returning my money, but I want you
to have this, anyhow.”

Mr. King hurried off, after dropping
a coin into Stephen’'s hand. The gijrl
stared atit unbelievingly. A silver dollar!
The first money Stephen had ever had.
Why, here were Mother’s Bible and her
calico. Here was Farmer Scott's barn
rajsingl ‘



GOD ANSWERS PRAYER!

Numbers 11:18-23, 31
18 And say thou unto the people.
Sanctify yourselves against to mor-
row, and ye shall eat flesh: for ye have
wept in the ears of the LORD. saying,
Who shall give us flesh to eat? for it
was well with us in Egypt: therefore
the LORD will give you flesh. and ye
shall eat.
19 Ye shall not eat one day. nor two
days. nor five days. neither ten days.
nor twenty days;
20 But even a whole month, until it
come out at your nostrils, and it be
loathsome unto you: because that
ye have despised the LORD which
is among you, and have wept before
him, saying. Why came we forth out
of Egypt?
21 And Moses said, The people.
among whom I am, are six hundred
thousand footmen: and thou hast
said. [ will give them flesh, that they
may eat a whole month.
22 Shall the flocks and the herds
be slain for them. to suffice them?
or shall all the fish of the sea be
gathered together for them. to suf-
fice them?
23 AndtheLORDsaiduntoMoses.Is
the LORD's hand waxed short? thou
shalt see now whether my word shall
come to pass unto thee or not.
31 And there went forth a wind
from the LORD. and brought quails
from the sea. and let them fall by
the camp. as it were a day's journey
on this side, and as it were a day’s
journey on the other side, round

2

| about the camp, and as it were two

cubits high upon the face of the
earth.

Luke 11:9-10
9 And Isayunto you. Ask, and it
shall be given you; seek. and ye shall
find: knock, and it shall be opened
unto you.
10 For every one that asketh re-
ceiveth; and he that seeketh findeth;
and to him that knocketh it shall be
opened.

Isaiah 65:24
24 And it shall come to pass. that
before they call. I will answer; and
while they are yet speaking. I will
hear.

The Message: God, our Heav-
enly Father, loves to answer
our prayers.

Questions:

1. What did God tell the people that
they would eat?

2. Whatdid the peoplesay when they
wept in the ears of the Lord?

3. How long would they eat?

4. How many footmen were there?
5. Who thought this was impos-
sible?

6. What did he think the Lord would
have to do to feed so many?

7. What did the wind bring from the
sea?

8. Ask.anditshallbe o
and ye shall find; and it shall
be opened.

. 9. God said. "Before they call, _

Verse to Memorize
If ye shall ask any thing in

my name, [ will do it.
John 14:14




Talk ...

God worked many miracles for
the children of Israel in order to
deliver them from slavery to the
Egyptians. They should never have
doubted His love or His power!

Someone estimated thatit would
take about 1500 tons of food each
day tofeed that multitude of people,
besides the vast amount of water
to satisfy their thirst each day. Yet
God accomplished all thisfor them,
even though their journey lasted
forty years!

Some of the people began to weep
and complain because they had
no meat. God heard their cry and
miraculously gave them meat.

Even Moses could not believe
that God could provide enough meat
for the thousands of Israelites in
the desert for a whole month. But
God commanded the wind and it
blew in enough quails to feed the
multitude.

Prayer is apowerful and wonder-
ful gift from God. He always hears
us when we pray and He loves to
have us talk to Him. Think of the
most wonderful, loving father who

" loves to protect and provide for his
children and you begin to get a
glimpse of your Heavenly Father.

Even the best earthly father
sometimes is too busy or tired to
listen every time we come with our
little problems or desires. But God

~ lovestohave us pouroutour hearts
to Him and tell Him every detail of

what is bothering us. Day or night
and as often as you choose you can
prayto Him and He will hear. In the
most urgent and extreme need and
danger He is there just in time.

Several years ago my brother,
Dale Doolittle, and I were driving
to West Virginia for the camp meet-
ing there. We had driven all night
and still had many miles ahead of
us. Dale had been driving for some
time so I knew he was very tired. To
help keep him awake I was looking
down to choose one of Bro. Leslie
Busbee’s story tapes to listen to.
When I looked up I saw that the
cars ahead had merged into one
lane and were stopped. On the left
side was a concrete wall and in the
right lane there were workers. We
did not have time to stop at the
speed we were traveling!

Dale saw the situation about
the same time and braked as hard
as he could. I said, “Lord, help!”
but it seemed a crash was inevi-
table. Then, just as we screeched
closer, the driver of the car that
was stopped ahead of us pulled a
bit to the right. By hugging close
to the concrete wall Dale came to
a stop about a half car length be-
yond the other car’s back bumper
but without hitting either the car
or the concrete.

It was a miracle! I couldn’t help
exclaiming, “He did it!" I was certain
there was no way to avoid a terrible
collision yet God did it in answer
to that short little prayer!

Prayer is a powerful privilege
God has given us. Ask the Lord to
teach you how to pray. Live a life of
obedience to God and He will gladly
answer your prayers.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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Stephen and Nancy hurried back
to Mr. Trotter’s store. Now they could
tell the story of finding the purse.
“I'll have . . ."

Stephen looked about the store
happily. His eyes stopped on some
fresh, new Bibles, which had just
come in.

“I'll have one of those twenty-five
cent Bibles for Mother and five yards
of that blue calico.”

At last the two finished telling
about the money purse. As Nancy
hugged the new purchases, Stephen
took up the bucket, and they left the
store. As they hurried along the road,
Stephen whistledintime toaredbird’s
call.

Life in this new wilderness wasn't
so bad after all—when the hens laid
well and the butter was rich, when
the family had molasses for morning
mush and candles for evening dusk.
Yes, theywouldremain hereand build
a new frontier, ever widening it into
a strong and wonderful America.

—Selected

HOW TO BE A MISSIONARY

“And what do you want to be when
you grow up?” asked Miss Carson of
her Sunday-school class.

“I want to be a nurse,” said Jean-
ie.

“I want to teach piano,” said
Mary.
“When I grow up,” said Jimmy, “I
want to be a fireman.”

“I know a lot about farming al-
ready,” said Danny, “so when I grow
up I am going to be a farmer, and
have cows and chickens by the hun-
dreds.”

“What do you want to be, Edna?”
asked Miss Carson.

“I guess I want to be a teacher,
because I can't think of anything I'd
rather be, right now.”

“And you, Timothy?" asked the
teacher.

Timothy took a long time to decide.
At last he said, “I'm going to be a mis-
sionary when I grow up. I'll goto China,
or to Africa, maybe.”

“These are all very good ideas,”
said Miss Carson. “We need more
Christian nurses, firemen, farmers,
teachers, and soon. Wealsoneed men
and women to go to other countries
to tell the people about Jesus.

“But did you notice what Timothy
said? He said, ‘When I grow up.’ I'm
going to tell you something that you,
perhaps, have not thought about. It's
good news for all of us, because it is
something important we can be while
we are growing up.”

“Is it monitors at school?” asked
Jimmy, who was in the first grade,
and liked being a monitor.

“No, it's something even more
important than that,” Miss Carson
continued. “It's being missionaries
right now!”

“You mean to preach, and ev-
erything?” asked Timothy, greatly
surprised.

“No, I mean to live for Jesus,” ex-
plained the teacher. “To let everyone
know by what we do and say that we
love Him. We can be missionaries by
bringing friends toSunday school and
church, and by taking Sunday-school
papers to someone who is sick and
cannot go to Sunday school.”

“And by helping Mother with the
dishes?" interrupted Jeanie eagerly.
“And by sitting still in church,” Jimmy
added quickly.

Miss Carson smiled. “I see you
have the right idea. Let us close by
praying that God will help us be mis-
sionaries for Him, rightnowand every
day.” —Selected

Answers: 1. Flesh. 2. “Who will
give us flesh to eat?” 3. A whole
month. 4. Six hundred thousand.
5. Moses. 6. Kill all the flocks and
herds or gather all the fish of the
sea. 7. Quails. 8. Given you; seek;
knock 9. "I will answer.”

Periodicals postage paid at Guthrie,. OK. Published quarterly in weekly parts by Faith Pub. House, 4318
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THE MINER'S CHILD

Thou shalt guide me with Thy coun-
sel, and afterward receive me to glory.
Psalm 73:24

It was Saturday evening. A number
of men and women left the work-shops
for their homes. It was quitting time for
the miners, also, who were pursuing
their humble callingin oneof England’s
shafts. Theylefttheir darkworkingplace
and hastened to their homes.

“On Monday we will receive a new
worker,” was the talk among them. “We
will see what kind of a fellow he is.”

Monday came, and sodid the work-
er. But the miners made big eyes, and
abouttheir mouths played unpleasant
smiles, as they glanced at him.

He was a man of middle life, of
strong, powerfulbuild, and withacalm
brightcountenance. Heled hisdaughter
by the hand—a child of six or seven
years, with black hair and cheerful
eyes.

She did not shrink, and exchanged
the miner's greeting with her father;
on the contrary she looked confidingly
upon the sooty workmen, and did not
think of fear. But the miners grinned
and said, “What do you want with the
child? Do you expect her to help break
coal?” ‘

“I will tell you,” said the man in a

mild, solemn voice. “She is theonlyone

left to me, and I am used to having her
with me; besides, she will not bother
you.” His wife had died.

Then the men went their way, and
none ventured to say anything more.
He took Sarah by the arm and led her
into the mine. He found a lump of coal
in a safe place for her to sit on, and he
began the day’s work in God's name.

Thechild was not a stranger to the
underground. She gazed about at the
black, glossy walls of coal which the
Father's goodhand had piled here, that
His children might have whereby to
warm themselves in cold weather. She
tripped around, looked at the tools, and
then began to talk, asking the miners
various questions.

When evening came and the tone
of the bell for prayer resounded feebly
through the mine, Sarah listened amo-
ment, then she folded her little hands
and in clear, childish voice began to
sing:

Abide with us, Lord Jesus!
Thy grace sustain our fearts,
t Satan not fann us
With his malignant arts.
Abide, and let Thy blessing,
Lord, rest on usya[waa.rs,y

Al needful strength and graces
Gran{i:[ﬁou us day @%_y

It was a solemn moment. Was it,
perhaps, the first time that a sacred



SPREADING THE GOSPEL

Acts 17:15-28
15 And they that conducted Paul
brought him unto Athens . . .
16 Now while Paul waited for them at
Athens, his spirit was stirred in him,
when he saw the city wholly given to
idolatry.
17 Therefore disputed he in the
synagogue with the Jews . . .
18 Then certain philosophers. .. en-
countered him. And some said, What
will this babbler say? other some, He
seemeth to be a setter forth of strange
gods: because he preached unto them
Jesus, and the resurrection.
19 And they took him . . . saying,
May we know what this new doctrine,
whereof thou speakest, is?
20 For thou bringest certain strange
things to our ears: we would know
therefore what these things mean.
21 (ForalltheAthenians,and strang-
ers which were there, spent their time
in nothing else, but either to tell or to
hear some new thing.)
22 Then Paul stood in the midst of
Mars’ hill, and said, Ye men of Athens,
I perceive that in all things ye are too
superstitious.
23 For as I passed by, and beheld
your devotions, I found an altar with
this inscription, TO THE UNKNOWN
GOD. Whom therefore ye ignorantly
worship, him declare I unto you.
24 God that made the world and all
things therein, seeing that he is Lord
of heaven and earth, dwelleth not in
temples made with hands;
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25 Neitherisworshipped with men'’s
hands, asthoughheneededanything,
seeing he giveth to all life, and breath,
and all things;

26 And hath made of one blood all
nations of men for to dwell on all the
faceof the earth, and hath determined
the times before appointed, and the
bounds of their habitation;

27 That they should seek the Lord,
if haply they might feel after him, and
find him, though he be not far from
every one of us:

28 Forinhim welive, and move, and
have our being . . .

The Message: Jesus lived in
Paul's heart and directed his
life. Paul wanted everyone else
to know about Jesus and the

one true God.

Questions:

1. Where did they bring Paul?

2. What was the city wholly given
to?

3. What did Paul preach to them?
4. Who did the people think Jesus
was?

5. Where did Paul stand to speak to
the people?

6. What was the inscription on one
of their altars?

7. Whomadethe worldand everything
in it?

8. He does not dwell in made
with hands.

9. InHimwe___,and andhave
our

Verse to Memorize
God that made the world and
all things therein, seeing that

he is Lord of heaven and earth,
dwelleth not in temples
made with hands;
Acts 17:24




Talk . ..

Those who truly know Jesus and
His power to change lives long to tell
others who need Him. Many mis-
sionaries have risked their lives and
some have died to take the Gospel to
those who have never heard about
Jesus and His power to save.

When Paul was struck blind on
his way to Damascus, the Lord sent
Ananias to pray for his sight to be
restored. The Lord told Ananias that
He had chosen Paul to tell the Gen-
tiles, kings and the children of Israel
about Jesus. So from the beginning
Paul understood what God had called
him to do. He spent the rest of his life
preaching the Gospel everywhere he
had the opportunity.

While Paul waited in Athens for
Silas and Timothy he toured the city.
Everywhere he went he saw idols. He
was amazed at how many different
gods these people worshiped. There
was even an altar to the Unknown
God!

Paul found a Jewish synagogue
and went there to speak to the Jews
about Jesus. He met with anyone who
wished to speak to him in the mar-
ketplace. He used every opportunity
to preach Christ to the people. Some
listeners were sincere but many were
just curious. They had never heard
about Jesus' and His resurrection.
They thought Paul was talking about
some strange new god.

Soon he had so many wanting to
hear what he had to say they asked
him to speak on Mar's Hill. This was
the place where important matters
were discussed.

As Paul looked over the crowd of
wise men and curious listeners he
longed to present the Gospel to them
in a way they could understand. I'm
sure he prayed for wisdom to know
how to reach these people.

“You men of Athens,” Paul began,
“I see that you are too superstitious.
As 1 was walking through the city
I saw your many altars to different
gods. I even saw onewhoseinscription
read, “To the Unknown God.” You
ignorantly worship this God and He
is the God I know and serve.

“This God made the world and
everything in it. He is the Lord of
Heaven and earth. He does not live in
temples made by men, neither is He
worshiped by anything men make. Itis
He who gives us our life and breath.

“This God is not far from everyone
of us. He wants people of every nation
to seek Him and worship Him. He is
not like gold or silver or stone that
man shapes into an idol. He is the
true God. Now that you know about
the true God, He commands you to
repent of your sins. The day is coming
when He will call all men to judgment.”
Then Paul told them about how God
had raised Jesus from the dead.

Many of the wise men laughed
when they heard about the resurrec-
tion. Others asked him to come back
another time and tell them more.
But there were several who believed
Paul's words. Among them was a
man named Dionysius, an important
man in Athens, and a woman named
Damaris. These and a few others be-
lieved in the true God and Jesus and
His resurrection. They gladly turned
from their idols and were saved.

Paul looked for opportunities to
tell everyone he met about Jesus. He
was willing to endure any hardship if
it gave him a chance to help someone
know about Him.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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song had echoed through the mine?
The men were perplexed, and the ham-
mering ceased. The Lord Jesus passed
through the dark region, and blessing
and grace went forth from Him.

After thateveningtherewasnomore
laughing at Sarah. No, she became
dearer to the miners, and when she
was absent they asked, “Where is our
child?” They knew, also, how to make
her happy. One would bring a shin-
ing stone, another a picture, another
something else for Sarah, and when
she would place her little hand in their
black palms, and sincerely thank them,
the old miners would laugh heartily,
and go to work in good cheer.

Therewassomethingstrangeabout
the father, too. Everybody was glad to
work in his company. “He don't swear,”
said one of the miners to another, one
day, “and yet he gets along all right. He
works from morning till night, and is
never out of humor! He gets tired limbs
as well as we, and besides, has no one
to help him.”

The men looked upon the father
and child with a sort of reverence, and
it seemedlighter in the dark minewhen
they were present.

Thus matters went on for some
years. Then came a day of sorrow.
However, faith says: “Shall there be evil
in the city, and the Lord hath not done
it?" Amos 3:6

Sarah wasathome, preparing sup-
per for her beloved father. At the same
time, thefather havingcomeuponsome
errand was descending again, when the
rope broke and he fell to the bottom of
theshaft. He died immediately. The Lord
had called him, and his day of rest had
come.

But Sarah? Father dead! Mother
dead! The men laid the dead bodyupon
a bier and slowly bore it up the hill to
the dwelling. Sarah saw them coming
and wondered what they were carrying
that seemed so heavy. Joyfully she ran
out and asked, “Is Father coming?”

Oneofthemensaid, “Yes,” another,
“No,” and a third, “Not yet.” The fourth,
an old miner, looked a moment at the
sweet child, thenbroke into tears, took
her in his arms, and carried her into
the house. Then he said, “Trust in God,
Sarah; your father is dead, but we will
all be a father to you.”

The child looked a moment at the
man to see if he was really in earnest.
Then she began to weep, and the old
man wept with her.

She loved no one in all the world as
she loved her father. Thus far, in her
short life, she had been onein heart and
soul with him. She had been joyful in
her father and her God. But God was
not yet dead.

“Mayl seemyfather?” asked Sarah.
The miner led her out to the bier upon
whichreposedtheremainsofher father,
covered with a cloth. The men stepped
back when Sarah came. It seemed like
a sacred spot to them. They left the
child alone with her God and her dead
father. Sarah knelt down. Her trembling
hands can not lift the cloth—she must
first fold them in prayer.

For the moment, however, the
heart could find no words of prayer.
Sarah'’s tears and the wailing of her
soul camebefore the Lord, and did not
return empty. She received strength
and received words also. Out of the
depths of her heart she prayed; Our
Father, who are in heaven, hallowed
be Thy name, Thy Kingdom come,
Thy will be done—Thy will be done!
She finished the Lord's Prayer, and
then arose, lifted the cloth and looked
upon the beloved face. It was pale and
cold, and had no loving look for her,
nor one cheering word.

To be continued.

Answers: 1. To Athens. 2. Idolatry.
3. Jesus and the resurrection. 4. A
strange god. 5. On Mars' hill. 6. TO
THE UNKNOWN GOD. 7. God. 8.
Temples. 9. Live, move, being.
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THE MINER'S CHILD
(Continued from last week)

Sarah embraced the dear form
with both arms; then for a moment
her heart seemed to cease beating.
She became unconscious. The old
miner hastened forward and carried
the pale faced child into the house,
and placed her upon a bed, thinking
she was dead.

But she was not dead. She awak-
ened soon, but only to realize anew
her sorrow. But the Lord heals those
who are of a broken heart, and binds
up their wounds. And thus did he for
Sarah.

The old miner did not leave her
bedside, and as soon as her eyes were
unburdened of their tears, took her
to his home and adopted her as his
child.

From that time, Sarah had again
both father and mother. At the side of
the old miner, accompanied by all the
workmen ofthe shaft, she followed the
coffin of the father, and cast the last
flowers of autumn into the grave.

As during her father's life time,
so also now, Sarah went along to the
shaft. The miners would not have
it otherwise. She was a common
treasure—the child of each one.

When she entered for the first
time after the sad occurrence, all the
hammering ceased. Tenderlyand even
reverently they surrounded the child

and offered her the right hand. She
greeted all of them, and had a grateful
look and word for each.

They soon noticed that her heart
was comforted and supported from
on high. Sarah was not disconsolate
like the world that has no hope. She
was full of faith, and therefore con-
soled and joyful even in her mourning
garbs and of cheerful countenance in
spite of her tears. And when grief and
loneliness would darken her heart,
she sought the place whereher father
used to work, there to kneel and pray
for a quiet, submissive heart.

All this made a deep impression
upon the usually rough miners. If
formerly, in her happy days, Sarah
was dear to them, she was far more
so now, in her affliction. A strange
power spoke out of the child. They
had regard to their words. The dear
Lord was taking up His abode in the
dark mine, but as yet the men knew
it not.

Sarah tried to help the miners
in every way she could. She knit,
patched, and sewed for them, and
was happy when she could do just
whattheywanted without first telling
them.

She wanted to take her father's
Bible with her to the shaft, and at
certain times to read it. The most of
the workmen could notread. Oneday
Sarah said, “May I read to you out of
my father’s Bible?”



THE LIVING GOD
AMONG YOU

Joshua 3:7-10, 13, 17
7 Andthe LORD said unto Joshua,
This day will I begin to magnify thee
in the sight ofall Israel, that they may
know that, as I was with Moses, so |
will be with thee.
8 And thou shalt command the
priests that bear the ark of the cov-
enant, saying, When ye are come to
the brink of the water of Jordan, ye
shall stand still in Jordan.
9 And Joshua said unto the chil-
dren of Israel, Come hither, and hear
the words of the LORD your God.
10 ...Herebyyeshallknowthat the
living God is among you. and that he
will without fail drive out from before
you the Canaanites . . .
13 . .. as soon as the soles of the
feet of the priests that bear the ark of
the LORD . . . shallrest in the waters
of Jordan . . . the waters of Jordan
shall be cut off from the waters that
comedown from above: and theyshall
stand upon an heap.
17 And the priests . stood firm
ondry ground in the midst of Jordan,
and all the Israelites passed over on
dry ground. until all the people were
passed clean over Jordan.

Joshua 4:1-3, 6-7

1 Andit cameto pass, when all the
people were clean passed over Jordan,
that the LORD spake unto Joshua,
saying,
2 Take you twelve men out of the
people . . .

2

3 And command ye them, saying,
Take you hence out of the midst of
Jordan, . . twelve stones . . .

6 That this may be a sign among
you, that when your children ask their
fathers in time to come, saying, What
mean ye by these stones?

7 Then ye shall answer them,
That the waters of Jordan were cut
off before the ark of the covenant
of the LORD: when it passed over
Jordan, the waters of Jordan were
cut off: and these stones shall be
for a memorial unto the children of
Israel for ever.

The Message: God wants us to
know that He, the living, om-
nipotent God, is with us!

Questions:

1. Who did the Lord say He would
magnify?

2. What did He promise?

3. What were the priests to do when
they came to the brink of Jordan?

4. Who was among the people?

5. Who would He drive out before
them?

6. What kind of ground would the
priests stand on in the middle of the
river?

7. How many men did the Lord tell
Joshua to take?

8. What were they to take out of the
middle of Jordan?

9. This was to be a
children of Israel forever.

to the

Verse to Memorize
But the LORD is the true
God, he is the living God,

and an everlasting King . . .
Jeremiahl0:10




Talkc. ..

Finally the children of Israel,
under Joshua's leadership, were
readytoenter the land that God had
promised them—the land of Canaan!
God knew how easily the Israelites
became discouraged. Just the ap-
pearance of danger caused them to
lose all their strength tofight. Unless
they knew for certain that God was
with them and would help them in
their battles they could never face
the battles ahead.

The nations they were to combat
had gods. But they were gods of wood
and stone; images they had made
themselves. These gods hadno power
at all. Unless they were carried they
could not move. They were dumb
idols; they could neither hear nor
speak.

What a contrast they were to the
God of the Israelites, the living God!
He spoke to them through Joshua,
instructing them how to cross the
wide Jordan River thatblocked their
path into Canaan. Then, as they
obeyed, He proved that He had all
power—He commanded the water
and it stood up in a heap, just as He
said it would. The children of Israel
walked across on dry land because
the water obeyed His command. He
proved by this miracle that He was
right there with them to guide and
defend them. He wanted to fill the
Israelites with confidence for their
entrance into the promised land.

‘God had another purpose for
His miraculous guidance of Israel

through the Jordan. They entered
hostile territory when they crossed
that river. The river blocked their
retreat—they must face the enemy!
They were in an unknown region,
giving them a distinct disadvantage
in warfare with the inhabitants of
the land.

Joshua called the people to hear
the Word of the Lord instructing them
how they were to cross the Jordan
River. He foretold, that when God
drove back the river it would be as
if He had stretched out His hand to
strike all the inhabitants of the land.
The proof which He gave of His power
in causing the waters of the Jordan to
divide would be a certain guarantee
that He would give them victory over
all the tribes He had sent them to
conquer. He, Himself, would drive out
the Canaanites from before them—
the dividing of the Jordan would be
as a sure token of His presence with
them.

As long as you are in the world
you are on enemy territory. God
knows that you have no power in
yourself to overcome the evil all
about you. Each day you face new
challenges and decisions. Without
theguidanceand power of the Living
God to help you, you cannot make
it to Heaven. God is no respecter of
persons. He wants to show Himself
strong and mighty in your life just
as Hedid to Joshua and His people,
the Israelites.

When you ask God to forgive you
for your sins Hewillmakeyourheart
clean and pure. Then He comes to
live in your heart too! You must let
God have control of your life every
day. Then when you have an extreme
test you will face it confidently know-
ing the living God is in you and will
fight your battle.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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One after another drew near and
listened to God's holy Word coming
from the mouth of a child. It soon
came to pass that the miners gath-
ered around Sarah every evening
at an appointed time, when by the
light of a lamp she would read them
a chapter from the Bible. Those
were holy, blessed times in which
the Lord Jesus descended into the
shaft of their hearts, and with much
patience and longsuffering sought
and found, amidst the stones and
rubbish, a place for Himself. Yes,
God be praised, He did not descend
in vain. There was no more swear-
ing heard, and there was a change,
a great change, in the mine as well
as in their hearts.

Whenthesootymen sat so quietly
and attentively around the child, and
heard the Word of God, of course, one
could not knowwhat was going on in
their hearts. But the Word fell upon
well prepared ground and worked in
secret until it brought precious fruit
to light.

Four years had passed. There
was not an oath heard now at the
place formerly covered with dark-
ness and the shadow of death. The
day's work was begun and closed
in God’s name. There was no more
drinking. One miner after another
sought the house of God instead of
the tavern. After the six day's work
their souls were refreshed with the
sweet Gospel and lost in the depths
of theriches and wisdom and knowl-
edgeof God. With a joyful heart, and
not as formerly with dispute and
wrangle, the work was resumed on
Monday morning. They had prayed
for the blessing of the Lord—for
His preservation and favor, and all
went well with them. The rays of the
eternal Christreached noweveninto

thewomb of the earth, transforming
and consecrating the work of the six
days.

Sarah beheld what the Lord had
brought about with heartfelt joy and
gratitude, and continued to do that
which God had given her to do.

ItwasSunday evening. Sarah sat
in the arbor with her foster-father,
reading to him about the raising of
the daughter of Jairus. When she
came to the place where the Lord
Jesus said, “Damsel, Isayunto thee,
arise,” Sarah gazed at the old man
with an earnest expressionand said,
“I believe the Lord Jesus Christ will
soon speak thus to me.” As she said
this her face flushed into a deep red
and she looked like a flower from
the rose-beds of heaven. Surprised
and frightened, the miner looked up
and said, “What do you mean, dear
child?”

“I believe the Lord Jesus will soon
say to me, ‘Arise, Sarah, and come to
me in Heaven.””

The foster-father understood the
damsel's words and they pierced his
heart like a sharp knife. He seized
her hand, and looking earnestly at
her, saw what he had long tried not
to see, that her life was fading away.
It was so. Sarah did not live long after
that—her day’s work was done. After
a short sickness, she hastened to her
reward.

“Greet the miners,” she said in
a feeble tone. “I thank all of you.”
Then she closed her eyes and entered
upon her eternal rest.

—Pleasant Hours

Answers: 1. Joshua. 2. To be with
him as He was with Moses. 3. Stand
still. 4. The living God. 5. The Ca-
naanites. 6. Dryground. 7. Twelve.
8. Stones. 9. Memorial.
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MARY JONES’ BIBLE

The narrative which follows has
been carefully founded upon facts
obtained from the most trustworthy
material—written and verbal—at the
disposal of the writer of a little book
first published in 1882.

In the year 1792, nearly a hun-
dred years ago, the night shadows
had fallen around the little village
of Llanfihangel. The season was late
autumn, and a cold wind was moan-
ing and sighing among the trees.

In pleasant contrast to the night
with its threatening gloom, a warm
light shone through the windows of
one of the cottages that formed the
village. The light was caused by the
blaze of afire of dried driftwood on the
stone hearth, while in a rude wooden
stand arushlightburmmed, throwingits
somewhat uncertain brightnessupon
a loom where sat a weaver at work.
Standing in the centre of the room
was a middle-aged woman, dressed
in a cloak and the tall conical Welsh
hat worn by many of the peasants to
this day.

“I am sorry you cannot go, Jacob,”
saidshe. “You'llbe missedat themeet-
ing. But the same Lord Almighty who
gives us the meetings for the good of

-« our souls; sent-you that wheezing of

the chest, for the trying of your body
and spirit, and we must needs have
patience till He sees fit to take it away
again.

Yes, wife, and I'm thankful that I
needn't sit idle, but can still ply my
trade,” replied Jacob Jones. “There's
many a deal worse off. But what are
you waiting for, Molly? You'll be late
for the exercises; it must be gone six
o'clock.”

“I'mwaiting for that child, and she’s
gone for the lantern,” responded Mary
Jones, whom her husband generally
called Molly, to distinguish her from
their daughter who was also Mary.

Jacob smiled. “The lantern! Yes,”
saidhe; “you'llneedit this dark night.
‘Twas a good thought of yours, wife,
to let Mary take it regular as you do,
for the child wouldn't be allowed to
attend those meetings otherwise. And
she does seem so eager after every-
thing of the kind."

“Yes, she knows already pretty
nearly all that you and I can teach
her of the Bible, as we learnt it, don't
she, Jacob? She's only eight now, but
Iremember when she was but a wee
child she would sit on your knee for
hours on a Sunday, and hear tell, of
Abraham and Joseph, and David and
Daniel. There never was a girl like our
Mary for Bible stories, or any stories,

for the matter of that; blessher! But- - -



ARMIES OF THE LIVING
GOD

1 Samuel 17:23-24, 26, 28-29,
31-34, 36-37

23 . .. behold, there came up the
champion . . . Goliath by name, out
of the armies of the Philistines . . .
24 And all the men of Israel, when
they saw the man, fled from him, and
were sore afraid.
26 AndDavidspake to the men that
stood by him, saying, What shall be
done to the man that killeth this
Philistine, and taketh away the re-
proach from Israel? for who is this
uncircumcised Philistine, that he
should defy the armies of the living
God?
28 AndEliabhiseldestbrotherheard
when he spake unto the men; and
Eliab's anger was kindled against
David, and he said, Why camest
thou down hither? and with whom
hast thou left those few sheep in the
wilderness? I know thy pride, and the
naughtiness of thine heart; for thou
art come down that thou mightest see
the battle.
29 And David said, What have I now
done? Is there not a cause?
31 And when the words were heard
which David spake, they rehearsed
them before Saul: and he sent for
him.
32 And David said to Saul, Let no
man'’s heart fail because of him; thy
servant will go and fight with this
Philistine.
33 AndSaulsaid to David, Thou art
not able to go against this Philistine

to fight with him: for thou art but a
youth, and he a man of war from his
youth.

34 And David said unto Saul, Thy
servant kept his father's sheep, and
there came a lion, and a bear, and
took a lamb out of the flock:

36 Thy servant slew both the lion
and thebear: and this uncircumcised
Philistine shall be as one of them,
seeing he hath defied the armies of
the living God. -

37 David said moreover, The LORD
that delivered me out of the paw of
the lion, and out of the paw of the
bear, he will deliver me out of the
hand of this Philistine. And Saul
said unto David, Go, and the LORD
be with thee.

The Message: David knew even
Goliath was no match against
the armies of the living God!

Questions:

1. What was the champion’s name?
2. What army did he fight for?

3. Whatdidthemen of Israeldowhen
they saw him?

4. Who was Eliab?

5. What did Saul do when he heard
David's words?

6. What did David tell Saul he would
do?

7. Why did Saul think David was no
match for Goliath?

8. Who had Goliath defied?

9. What gave David confidence that
God would deliver him from Goliath’s
hand?

Verse to Memorize
And all this assembly shall
know that the Lord saveth not

with sword and spear: for the
battle is the Lord’s, and he will
give you into our hands.
I Samuel 17:47




Talk ...

ThePhilistines gathered their great
armiesand marched intoIsraeltofight
against King Saul and his soldiers.
Every morning and evening they sent
their champion, a giant named Goli-
ath, to challenge an Israelite to fight
him.

Now David was the youngest of
Jesse's eight sons so he was the one
who cared for the sheep. He spent
many hoursaloneoutin the pastures.
This gave him much time to think of
the greatness and goodness of God;
he praised God for His mercies.

Oneday alion suddenly snatched
one of the lambs and ran. David
chased and caught the lion. He res-
cued the lamb and killed the lion. At
another time a bear tried to kill one
of David's sheep. God blessed him to
kill it also.

OnedayDavid's father told him to
carry some food to his brothers who
were fighting with King Saul’'s army.
David was talking to hisbrothers when
suddenly he heard the TERRIFYING
voice of Goliath call out for one sol-
dier to fight against him. David was
surprised to see how frightened King
Saul and his soldiers were at the sight
of this giant.

Although David was still young,
he knew by experience that God was
greater than any enemy. “Who is he
that he should defy the armies of
the living God?" David asked indig-
nantly.

The soldiers were amazed at Da-
vid's courage. This giant had been
terrorizing them for forty days and no
one had dared accept his challenge
and fight with him! Soon wordreached
King Saul that David was willing to

face Goliath. Quickly the king sent
for him.

King Saul was probably surprised
to see such a young man dressed
only in shepherd's clothes. But David
spoke boldly, “I will go and fight with
this Philistine!”

When Saul doubted his ability to
fight against such an experiencedman
of war David told him how God had
helped him killboth alion and abear.
“He will deliver me out of the hand of
this Philistine,” David assured Saul,
“because he has defied the armies of
the living God!”

Goliath laughed at David when
he saw him coming toward him with
only a sling in his hand for aweapon.
He cursed David by his gods and
threatened to feed him to the birds
and beasts of the field.

David was not frightened. “You
come with asword, shield and spear,”
he called boldly, “but I come in the
name of the God of the armies of Is-
rael, whom you have defied!” Then,
running toward Goliath, David put a
stone in his sling and let it fly. God
guided that stone to the right spot.
Goliath fell flat on his face!

Because David talked with God
often he knew that indeed He was
the Living God, well able to avenge
His armies of this enemy who dared
to defy them. This prepared him to
face the giant confidently. Goliath
was no match for the God he knew
and served!

Willyou accept the challenge to be
courageous for God? Be obedient to
God and conqueror the little things of
life. Never try to fight your ownbattles.
Go to God in prayer and let Him fight
for you. Readyour Bible daily. This will
tell you what a mighty God you serve
and give you strength and courage.
Then when the big test comes, you
will, like David, face it with courage
and let God prove that He lives in you
and fights your battles.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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here she is! You've been a long time
getting that lantern, child, and we
must hurry or we shall be late.”

Little Mary raised a pair of bright
dark eyes to her mother's face. “Yes,
mother,” she replied, “I was long
because I ran to borrow neighbor
Williams's lantern.”

“There’'samoon,”said Mrs. Jones,
“and I could have done without a
lantern.”

“Yes, but then you know, mother,
I should have had to stay at home,”
responded Mary, “and I do so love to
go.”

“You needn't tell me that, child,”
laughed Molly. “Then come along,
Mary; good-bye, Jacob.”

“Good-bye, father dear! I wish you
could come too!” cried Mary, running
back to give Jacob a last kiss.

“Go your way, child, and mind
you remember all you can to tell old
father when you come home.“Then
the cottage door opened, and Mary
and her mother sallied out into the
cold windy night.

The moon had disappeared now
behind a thick dark cloud, and little
Mary's borrowed lantern was very

acceptable. Carefully she held it, so

that the light fell upon the way they
had to traverse, a way which would
have-been difficult, if not dangerous,
without its friendly aid.

“Thy Word is alamp unto my feet,
and a light unto my path,” said Mrs.
Jones,asshetookherlittledaughter’s
hand in hers.

“Yes, mother, I was just thinking

of that,” replied the child. “I wish I
knew ever so many verses like this
one.”
“How glad I should be if your father
and I could teach you more; but it's
years since we learned. and we've got
no Bible, and our memories are not
as good as they used to be,” sighed
the mother.

A walk of some length, and over a
roughroad, broughtthematlasttothe
littlemeeting-housewhere thechurch
members belonging to the Methodist
body were in the habit of attending.

They were rather late, and the
exercises had begun, but kind farmer
Evans made room for them on his
bench, and found for Mrs. Jones the
place in the psalm-book from which
the little company had been singing.
Mary was the only child there, but the
church members who met there from
time to time had come to look upon
this little girl as one of their number,
and welcomed her accordingly.

When the meeting was over, Mary
relit her lantern for the walk home. As
they walked she asked, “Why haven't
we a Bible of our own, mother?”

“Because Bibles are scarce, child,
and we're too poor to pay the price of
one. A weaver's is an honest trade,
Mary, but we don't get rich by it, and
we think ourselves happy if we can
keepthewolffrom thedoor, and have
clothes to cover us. Those who are
trusting the Saviour for their pardon
and peace, and for eternal life at last,

" can wait patiently for a fuller knowl-

edge of His Word and will.”

“I suppose you can wait, mother,
because you've waited so long that
you're used to it,” replied the child;
“but it's harder for me. Every time I
hear something read out of the Bible,
I long to hear more, and when I can
read it will be harder still.”

(to be continued)

Answers: 1. Goliath. 2. Philistine.
3. Theyran away. 4. David's oldest
brother. 5. Sent for David. 6. Fight
Goliath. 7. David was young while
Goliath was an experienced man of
war. 8. Thearmies oftheliving God.
9. God had delivered him from the
paw of the lion and bear.
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(Continued from last week)

In thehomes of the poor, where the
time of the elder members of the family
is precious, they being the breadwin-
ners of the household, the little ones
learn to be useful very early. Such
was the case in the family of Jacob
Jones. Jacob and Molly were engaged
in weaving the woolen cloth, so much
of which used to be made in Wales.
Thus many of the household duties
devolved upon Mary; and at an age
when children of richer parents are
amusing themselves with their dolls
or picture-books, our little maid was
sweeping, and dusting, and scrub-
bing, and digging and weeding. It
was Mary who fed the few hens, and
looked for their eggs, so often laid in
queer, wrong places, rather than in
the nest.

It was Mary who took care of
the hive, and who never feared the
bees; and it was Mary again, who,
when more active duties were done,
would draw a low stool towards
the hearth in winter or outside the
cottage door in summer, and try to
make or mend her own little simple
garments, singing to herself the
while in Welsh a verse or two of the
old-fashioned metrical version of the
Psalms, or repeating texts which she
had picked up and retained in her
quick, eager little brain.

One afternoon, when Jacob and
his wife were seated at their looms,
and Mary was sewing a patch into an
almost worn-out garment of her own,
a little tap at the door was followed
by the entrance of Mrs. Evans, the
good farmer's wife, a kind, motherly
woman, who was looked up to and
beloved by many of the villagers.

“Good day to you, neighbors!”
she said, cheerily, her comely face
all aglow. “Jacob, how is your chest
feeling? Bad, I'm afraid, asI haven't
seen you out of late. Molly, you're
looking hearty as usual, and mylittle
Mary, too-Toddles, as I used to call
you when you were not much more
than a baby. Don’'t I remember you
then! A mere baby as I said, and yet
you'd keep a deal stiller than any
mouse if your father there would
make up a story you could under-
stand, more particular if it was out
of the Bible.

“She's as fond of anything of that
sort now as she was then,” said Jacob
Jones, pausingin hiswork; “or rather
she’s fonder than ever, ma'am. I only
wish we were able to give her a bit of
schooling. It seems hard, for the child
is willing enough, and it's high time
she was learning something. Why,
Mrs. Evans, she can’t read yet, and
she’s eight years old!”

Mary looked up, her face flushing,
her eyesfilled with tears. “Oh! IfI only
could learn!” she cried, eagerly. “I'm



REPROACHING THE LIVING
GOD

Isaiah 37:4-20
4 It may be the LORD thy God will
hear the words of Rabshakeh. whom
the king of Assyria his master hath
sent to reproach the living God, and
will reprove thewordswhich the LORD
thy God hath heard . . .
6 And Isaiah said unto them . . .
Thus saith the LORD, Be not afraid
of the words that thou hast heard,
wherewith the servants of the king
of Assyria have blasphemed me.
7 Behold, I will send a blast upon
him, and he shall hear a rumour,
and return to hisown land; and I will
cause him to fall by the sword in his
own land.
8 So Rabshakeh returned . . .
9 ...And ... sent messengers to
Hezekiah, saying,
10 . . . Let not thy God. in whom
thou trustest. deceive thee, saying,
Jerusalem shall not be given into the
hand of the king of Assyria.
11 Behold. thou hast heard what
the kings of Assyria have done to all
landsbydestroying them utterly; and
shalt thou be delivered?
12 Have the gods of the nations de-
livered them which my fathers have
destroyed . . . ?
14 And Hezekiah received the letter
from the hand ofthe messengers, and
read it: and Hezekiah went up unto
the house of the LORD. and spread
it before the LORD.
15 And Hezekiah prayed unto the
LORD, saying,

2

16 O LORD of hosts, God of Israel,
thatdwellestbetween the cherubims,
thou art the God, even thou alone, of
all the kingdoms of the earth: thou
hast made heaven and earth.

17 Incline thine ear, O LORD, and
hear; open thine eyes, O LORD. and
see: and hear all the words of Sen-
nacherib, which hathsenttoreproach
the living God.

20 Nowtherefore, OLORD our God,
save us from his hand, that all the
kingdoms of the earth may know
that thou art the LORD, even thou
only.

The Message: Those who dis-
honor God will be punished!

Questions:

1. Who did the king of Assyria send
to reproach God?

2. Who told them to not be afraid of
the words of the king of Assyria?

3. What did the Lord say He would
send on him?

4. He shall hear a
to his own land.
5. How would the Lord cause him to
die?

6. Rabshakeh sent messengers telling
Hezekiah, “Let not thy God

thee.”

7. Why did Rabshakeh think God
could not save Israel?

8. What did Hezekiah do when he
received Rabshakeh's letter?

9. Hezekiah prayed God tosave them
sothatall the kingdoms of earth might
know what?

and return

Verse to Me:norize
It is a fearful thing to fall into

the hands of the living God.
Hebrews 10:31




Talk . ..

Sennacherib, king of Assyria,
captured citiesallaround Jerusalem.
He was confident that he could easily
conquer Jerusalem. But therewasone
great difference between Jerusalem
and the other cities; Hezekiah, the
king of Jerusalem served and trusted
in the Living God!

As Assyria’s great army sur-
rounded Jerusalem, Rabshakeh
called to the people and told them,
“The great king of Assyria says, ‘In
whom do you trust that you would
dare rebel against me? Don't let your
king, Hezekiah, deceive you. He will
not be able to deliver you. Neither let
Hezekiah make you trust in the Lord,
saying, ‘The Lord will surely deliver
us.” Have any of the gods of the other
nationsdelivered them out ofthe hand
of the king of Assyria? How then will
God deliver Jerusalem?™

Hearing this, the men tore their
clothes and went back to tell Hezekiah
everything Rabshakeh had said. When
the king heard it he tore his clothes,
covered himselfwith sackclothand went
into the house of the Lord to pray. He
also sent men to the prophet Isaiah to
tell him, “This is aday of great trouble.
It may be that God will hear the words
of Rabshakeh whom the king of Assyria
has sent to reproach the living God.
Pray for God to help us!”

Isaiah sent word back to Heze-
kiah saying, “The Lord says, ‘Don't
be afraid of the words that you have
heard. The servant of the king of As-
syria hasblasphemed Me. I will send
a blast on him. He will return to his
own land and there I will cause him
to be killed by a sword.™

Soon Rabshakeh got word that
anotherkinghad come tofight Assyria
so he went back to his own land. But
he wrote aletter to Hezekiah, saying,
“Don’t let your God in whom you trust
deceive you, saying, ‘Jerusalem will
not be given into the hand ofthe king
of Assyria.’ Have the gods of the other
nations delivered them?”

When Hezekiah read this he went
up to the house of the Lord and
spread the letter out before Him.
He prayed, “O Lord God of Israel,
You alone are God. Hear the words
of Sennacherib who has reproached
thelivingGod. Truly, Lord, the kings
of Assyria did lay waste all the na-
tions and their lands and cast their
gods into the fire. For they were not
gods but the work of men’s hands;
they were only wood and stone.
Now, O Lord our God, save us that
all the kingdoms of the earth may
know that You are Lord God, even
You only.”

God then sent Isaiah to tell Heze-
kiah, “I have heard your prayer. The
king of Assyria shall not come into
this city. I will defend this city and
save it for My own sake and for My
servant David's sake.”

That very night the angel of the
Lord went to the enemy camp and
killed one hundred and eighty-five
thousand soldiers. When the others
woke up the next morning the camp
was filled with dead bodies! There
was nothing for Sennacherib to do
but return home in utter defeat.
Then, while he was worshipping in
the house of his idol god, two of his
own sons killed him with a sword.

God proved that He was indeed
the living God! Our ‘Verse to Memo-
rize’ tells us that it is a fearful thing
to fall into the hands (fall under
the displeasure) of the living God.
Because God lives forever He can
punish forever!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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such a big girl, and it's so dreadful
not to know how to read. If I could, I
would read all the lovely stories my-
self, and not trouble any one to tell
them.”

“You forget, Mary, we've no Bible,”
said Molly Jones, “and we can't afford
to buy one either, so dear and scarce
they are.”

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Evans, “it's
a great want in our country; my
husband was telling me only the
other day that the scarcity of Welsh
Bibles is getting to be spoken of
everywhere. Even those who can
afford to pay for them get them with
difficulty and only by bespeaking
them; and poor people can't get
them at all. But we hope the Society
for Christian Knowledge in London
may print some more soon; it won't
be before they're wanted.”

“But with all this talk, Mrs. Jones,”
continued the farmer’s wife, “lam for-
gettingmyerrand in coming here, and
that was to ask if you'd any new-laid
eggs. I've a large order sent me, and
our hens are laying badly, so that I
can't make up the number. I've been
collecting a few here and there, but I
haven't enough yet.”

“Mary knows more about the hens
and eggs than I do,” said Molly, look-
ing at her little daughter, who had
not put a stitch into her patch while
the talk about Bibles had been going
on.

But now the child started half
guiltily from her low seat, saying, “T'll
get what we have to show you, Mrs.
Evans.”

Presently she came in with a little
basket containing about adozen eggs.
The farmer’s wife put them into her
bag, then patting Mary's pink cheeks
rose to take her leave, after paying for
the eggs.

“And remember this, little maid.,”
she said, kindly, when after saying
good-bye to Jacob and Molly, she
was takingleave of Maryat thedoor.

“Remember this, my dear little girl;
as soon as you know how to read
(if by that time you still have no
Bible) you shall come to the farm
when you like, and read and study
ours - that is, if you can manage to
get so far.”

“It'sonly twomiles, that's nothing!”
said sturdy Mary, with a glance down
at her strong little bare feet. “I'd walk
further than thatfor such a pleasure,
ma’am.” Then she added with a less
joyful ring in her voice, “At least I
would, if ever I did learn to read.”

“Never mind, little woman! The
likes of you wasn't made to sit in the
dark always,"” replied Mrs. Evans in
her cheery, comfortable tones. “The
Lord made the want, and He'll satisfy
it; be very sure ofthat. Good-bye, and
God bless you, my child!" and good
Mrs. Evans, with a parting nod to the
weaver and his wife, and another to
Mary, went out.

Mary stood at the door and
watched their visitor till she was out
of sight. Then, before she closed it,
she clasped her small brown hands
against her breast, and her thoughts
formed themselves into a prayer
something like this; “Dear Lord, who
didst teach and bless even the poor-
est, please let me learn, and not grow
up in darkness.”

Then she shut the door resolv-
ing in her childish heart that if God
heard and answered her prayer, and
she learned to read His Word, she
would do what she could, all her life
long, to help others as she herself
had been helped.

(to be continued)

Answers: 1. Rabshakeh. 2. The
Lord. 3. A blast. 4. Rumour. 5.
By a sword in his own land. 6. De-
ceive. 7. The gods of other nations
had not saved them. 8. Went to
the house of the Lord and spread it
before the Lord. 9. That He is the
only LORD.
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MARY JONES’ BIBLE

(Continued from last week)

Two years passed after Mrs. Ev--

ans's visit. One evening Jacob Jones
came home from a village two miles
away. Hehadbeen away thegreater part
of the day, yet he did not seem tired.
His eye was bright, and his lips wore
a smile as he entered the cottage and
sat down in his accustomed place.

Mary, whose observant eye rarely
failed to note the least change in her
father’'s face and manner, sprang
towards him, and stood .before him,
regarding hisbright face searchingly.
“Whatisit, father?” she asked. “Some-
thing pleasant has happened, or you
wouldn't look like that!”

“What a sharp little girl it is!” re-
plied Jacob fondly, drawing the child
nearer and seatingher upon his knee.
“What averysharp little woman tofind
out that her old dad has something
to tell!”

“Andis it something that concerns
me, Father?” asked Mary.

“It is something that concernsyou
most of all, my chick.” .

“What can it be?” murmured Mary,
with a quick, impatient little sigh.

“What is it, Father?” asked Mrs.
Jones, “we both want to know.”

“Well.” replied Jacob,” what
would you say, Molly dear, to our

_little daughter here hecoming quite

a learned woman, perhaps knowing
howtoread and write and cipher, and
all adealbetter than her parents ever
did before her?™

“Oh, Father!" Mary exclaimed.

“Yes, child, there is a school to
be opened and a master is chosen
already: and as my little Mary thinks
nought of a two miles’ walk, she shall
go, and learn all she can.”

“Now I shall learn to read the Bi-
ble!” Then a thought struck Mary, and
a shadow came across the happy face
as she said, “But, Mother, perhaps
you won't be able to spare me?”

“Spareyou?Yes, Iwill, child, though
I can't deny as how it will be difficult for
me to do without my little right hand
and help. But for your good, my girl, I
would do harder things than that.”

“Dear, good mother!” cried Mary,
putting an arm about Molly's neck
and kissingher. “But Idon’'t wantyou
to work too hard and tire yourself.
I'll get up an hour or two earlier, and
do all I can before I start for school.”
Then as the child sat down again to
her work, her heart, in its joyfulness,
sent up a song of thanksgiving to the
Lord who had heard her prayer, and
opened the way for her to learn, that
she might not grow up in darkness.

“And how soon is the school to
open, Jacob?" asked his wife.

“In about three weeks, I believe,”
answered Jacob. “And now, Mary my



STRANGE MESSAGES .
Acts 10:1-16

1 There was a certain man in Cae-
sarea called Cornelius .. .~
2 Adevoutman, andone thatfeared
God with all his house, which gave
much alms to the people, and prayed
to God alway.
3 Hesawinavision evidently about
the ninth hour of the day an ‘angel
of God coming in to him, and saying
unto him, Cornelius.
4 And when he looked on him, he
was afraid, and said, What is it, Lord?
And he said unto him, Thy préyers
and thine alms are come up for a
memorial before God.
5 - And now send men to Joppa, and
call for one Simon, whose surname
is.Peter:
6 HelodgethwithoneSimon atan-
ner, whose house is' by the sea side:
he shall tell thee what thou oughtest
to do.
7 ...Cornelius. . .called two of his
household servants, and a devout
soldier of them that waited on him
continually;
8 And Wwhen he had declared all

these things unto them, he sent them -

to Joppa.
9 On the morrow, as they went on

their journey, and drew nigh unto the
city, Peter went up upon the housetop °

to pray about the sixth hour:

10 Andhebecame very hungry, and

would have eaten: but while theymade
ready, he fell into a trance,
11 And saw heaven opened. and a

2

certain vessel descending unto him )
as it had been a great sheet ‘khit dt
the four corners, and let down to the
eatth:’ :

12 Wherein were all manner of four-
footed beasts of the earth, and wild
beasts, and creeping things, andfowls
of the air.

13. 'And there came a voice to him,
Rise, Peter; kill, and eat. ‘

14 But Peter said, Not so, Lord; for
I have never eaten any thlng that is

‘common or unclean.

15 And the voice spake unto him
again the second time, What God
hath cleansed, that call not thou
common.

16 This was done thrice .

The Message: Both Cornelius
and Peter received visions from
,God directing them what to do.

Both obeyed God.

Questions:

1. Where did Cornelius live?

2. How did Cornelius prove that he
was a devout man?

3. How did God speak to Cornelius?
4. What did He tell him to do?

5. Why had Peter gone up on the
housetop?

6. What was in the great sheet he
saw?

7. What did the voice tell hiin to
do?

8. When Peter refused to eat what did
the voice tell him?

9. How many times was the sheet let
down from heaven?

Verse to Memorize
Whether it be good, or whether

it be evil, we will obey the voice
of the LORD our God . . .
Jeremiah 42:6 . .

—
¥



Talk . ..

Throughtheages oftime, God has
spoken to men in many different ways.
In our lesson today He spoke to both
Cornelius and Peter through visions.
In the Bible, God sometimes used
visions to guide and instruct His ser-
vants. Visions are similar to dreams;
the difference between adreamand a
vision is that dreams occur only dur-
ing sleep, while visions can-happen
while a person is awake.

The supernatural power of God
had an angel speak to Cornelius,
tellinghim to send for Peter tocome
and teach him. The angel told Cor-
nelius that Peter was staying with
a friend, Simon, who was a tanner
andlived beside the sea in the city of
Joppa. Very clear directions, weren't
they?

Many years before, the disobedient
prophet, Jonah, had come to Joppa.
He did not come seeking to obey
God'smessageas Cornelius’ servants
did. God told him to go preach to the
Gentile people of Nineveh but he did
not want to. He thought the people of
Nineveh deserved to be destroyed. He
did not want topreach to them so they
would repent. So, instead of going to
Nineveh, Jonah went to Joppa where
he boarded a ship headed away from
Nineveh. But God had His eyeright on
Jonah. He could not escape. Remem-
ber how Jonah was thrown into the
sea and how much he suffered until,
he was finally willing to obey and go
to Nineveh?

Another outstanding thing hap-
pened in Joppa. Just a few’ days
before Cornelius’ men came to ask
Peter to go with them, other men had”

come begging him to comewith them.
Tabitha, also known as Dorcas, had
died. The people were shocked and
deeply grieved. When they learned
that Peter was not far away they sent
for him to come. Peter prayed for
Dorcas and God brought her back
to life. News of this miracle quickly
spread throughout Joppa. Because
of this healing many people believed
in the Lord.

After Dorcas was healed, Peter
decided to stay in Joppa to be with
the brethren there. He stayed in
the home of a disciple who was a
tanner. Tanners were people not
very highly respected. They were
considered dirty and spiritually low
by the Jewish people, because the
Jews touched only certain animals
which they called clean. A tanner
handled the skins of the unclean
animals as well as the clean ones,
for the hides of all animals were
valuable for making leather. This
tanner, Simon, was one of Jesus’
disciples. He made the Apostle Peter
welcome to stay in his home.

As Cornelius’ servants ‘and his
soldier came near the tanner’s house
a strange thing happened to Peter.
Hebecameveryhungrywhilehe was
resting on: the flat roof of Simon’s
house. Suddenly there appeared
a huge sheet let down by its four
corners from the sky. In the sheet
were all kinds of birds, reptiles and
four-footed, unclean animals. Then
a voice urged him to kill an animal
and eat it. “No! No!" he said, “I have
never. eaten anything common or
unclean.”

The voice answered, “What God
has cleansed, that call not thou
common.” The vision appeared three
times, then went away.

God was preparing Peter's mind
to receive the servant's of Cornelius
who were of a race of people that the
Jews called unclean.

—Sis. Charlotte Huskey
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girl, if you can bring yourself to think
of such a thing as supper, after what
I've been telling you, suppose you get
some ready, for I haven't broke my
fast since noon.”

The following three weeks passed
more slowly for little Mary Jones
than any three months she could
remember before. But they came to
an end at last, and Mary began to go
to school, thus commencing a new
era in her life.

Fairly hungering and thirsting
after knowledge, the child found her
lessonsonly pleasure. Her eagerness
was so great that she was almost
always at the top of her class; in an
incredibly short time she began to
read and write.

NordidMaryneglect her home du-
ties. She rose early, and did her work
before breakfast;-and after her return
fromschoolin the afternoon she again
helped her mother, only reserving for
herself time enough to prepare her
lessons for the next day.

At school she was a general fa-
vorite, always willing to help others
whenever she could. One morning a
little girl was crying sadly when she
reached the school-house. She said
that on the way there, a big dog had
snatchedherlunch and so she should
have to go hungry all day.

Some of the scholars laughed at
the child for her carelessness, and
some called her a coward, for not
running after the dog and getting
back her dinner; but Mary stole up
to thelittle one's side, and whispered
something in her ear, dried the wet
eyes, and kissed the flushed cheeks,
and presently the child was smiling
and happy again.

Butwhendinner-time came, Mary
and the little girl sat close together in
a corner, where Mary shared more
than half ofher lunch with the smaller
child.

Not long after the commencement
ofthedayschool, aSundayschoolalso
wasopened, and the veryfirst Sunday
that children were taught there, Mary
was there with bright eyes and eager
face, showing the keen interest she
felt, and her great desire to learn.

That evening, after service in the
little meeting-house, as Mrs. Evans
was just going toget into her pony-cart
to drive home, she felt a light touch
on her arm, while a sweet voice she
knew said, “Please, ma'am, might I
speak to you a moment?”

“Surely, mychild,” replied the good
woman, turning to little Mary, “what
have you got to say to me?”

“Twoyears ago, pleasema'am, you
were so kind as to promise that when
I'd learned to read I should come to
the farm and read your Bible.”

*I did, I remember it well,” an-.
swered Mrs. Evans. “Well, child, do
you know how to read?”

“Yes, ma'am,” responded Mary,
“and now I've joined the Sunday
school, and shall have Bible lessons
to prepare, and if you'd be.so kind
as to let me come up to the farm one
day in the week, perhaps Saturday,
when I've a half-holiday, I could never
thank you enough.”

“There’'s no need for thanks, little
woman, come and welcome! I shall
expect you next Saturday; and may
the Lord make His Word a great bless-
ing to you!”

Mrs. Evans held Mary’s hand one
moment with a cordial pressure; then
she got into her cart, and the pony
started off quickly towards home.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1.InCaesarea. 2. Hefeared
God, gave much alms and prayed. 3.
An angel appeared to him in a vision.
4. Tosend for Peter. 5. To pray. 6. All
manner of animals, birds and creep-
ing things. 7. Rise, kill, and eat. 8.
“What God hath cleansed, that call
not thou common.” 9. Three times. |
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At first Mary was shy as she called
atthe Evans’ farm, but her shynessdid
not last long. Mrs. Evans greeted her
with a hearty welcome and a motherly

kiss. “Getwarm, dear,” saidMrs. Evans,

“and then you shall go to the parlor,
and study the Bible.”

Then, taking her into the parlor,
she said, “There’s no need to tell you
to be careful of our Bible and to turn
over the leaves gently, Mary, I'm sure,”
said Mrs. Evans; “you would do that

anyway, I know.” She then went away, -

leaving Mary alone with a Bible for the
first time in her life.

When Mary opened the book it
opened to the fifth chapter of John,
where her eyes caught these words,
“Search the scriptures; for in them ye
think ye have eternal life and they are
they which testify of Me.’

“Iwill! Iwill'" she cried, feeling as if
the words were spoken directly to her
by some Divine voice. “I will search and
learn all I can. Oh, if I had but a Bible
of my own!”

When Mary had finished studying

. the Scripture lesson, she said good-bye
“toher kind friends, and set off for home,

her mind full of the one great longing,
out of which a resolution was slowly

' shaping itself.

It was formed at last. “I must have
a Bible of my own!" she said aloud,

in the eamestness of her purpose:: *{
must-have one, if I save.up for it for ten
years!” and by the time this was settled
in her mind-the-child had reached her
home. ‘

Christmas had come, and with lt
some holldays for Mary and the other
scholars. Shedetermined to commence
carrying out her plan of earning sorpe-
thing towards'the purchase of 3 Bible.
Without neglecting* her home - chities,
she managed ‘to uridertake little jobs
of work, for which the neighbors were
glad to give her atrifle. Every halfpeniy
or farthing was put into a 'rough little
money-box which Jacob ' made for the
purpose. It was a jdy‘to: Her when she
could drop in-a few coins, longing for
the time when she would have enough
to buy a Bible. .

- It was about this: time that good
Mrs Evans, knowingthechild'seamest
wish, and. wanting to encourage and
help her,madeher the present of a fine
cock and two hens. “Now, my child,
you can sell your eggs, for these will be
your very own todo what you like with,
and you can put the money to any use
you please I think I know what you'll
do with it,” added Mrs Evans, with'a
smile.

But thefirst piece of silver that Mary
had the satisfaction of dropping into
her boxwas earned before she had any
eggs to sell, and in quite a different way
from the sums which she had hitherto .



SALVATION

It is a gift of God:
Ephesians 2:8
8 Forbygrace areye saved through
faith; and that not of yourselves itis
the gift of God:
Romans 6:23
23 Forthewages of sinisdeath;but
the gift of God is eternal life through
Jesus Christ our Lord.
Romans 5:18
18 Therefore asbythe offence ofone
judgment came upon all men to con-
demnation; even so by the righteous-
ness of one the free gift came upon
all men unto justification of life.
It is for everyone:
Acts 10:43
43 To him give all the prophets wit-
ness, that through his name who-
soever believeth in him shall receive
remission of sins.
Romans 1:16
16 For I am not ashamed of the
gospel of Christ: for it is the power of
God unto salvation to every one that
believeth; to the Jew first, and also
to the Greek.
Romans 10:13
13 For whosoever shall callupon the
name of the Lord shall be saved.
Titus 2:11
11 Forthe grace of God that bringeth.
<abvarin hath appeared to all men,
I cosnes only through Jesus:
“ots 4:12
“aere sal

Tl

Romans 5:6
6 For when we were yet without
strength, in due time Christ died for
the ungodly. ’
Hebrews 5:9
9 And being made perfect he be-
came the author of eternal salvation
unto all them that obey him:
Hebrews 9:28
28 So Christ was once offered to
bear the sins of many; and unto
them that look for him shall he ap-
pear the second time without sin
unto salvation.
It is available today:
. II Corinthians 6:2
2 (...behold, nowis the accepted
time, behold, now is the day of sal-
vation.)

The Message: Salvation is a gift
that God gives every man who
will repent and ask with faith
to receive it. :

Questions:
1. By are ye saved through
2. According to Romans 6:23, what
is the gift of God?

3. What must a person do to be
saved?

4. To whom is salvation available?
5. In whom is salvation found?

6. Who is the author of our salva-
tion?

7. For whom did Christ die?

8. When is the accepted time to be
saved?

Verse to Memorize

1o the wages of sin is death;
w1t o Coodd 1s eternal life
- Christ our ¢}
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Talk . ..

Salvation is afree gift of God. Good

thingswe do cannot earn this gift. The -

persons who have salvation have it
because they met certain conditions
and believed God would save them,
and He did.

The story is told of a very rich
man who wanted to help the poor
in the city where he lived. He had
an announcement put in the local
newspaper which stated that on a
certain day he would pay the bills of
everyone who would bring them to his
home anytime between 8 a.m. and 4
p-m. on that day.

Many people read the notice.
Neighbors and friends discussed
it across their fences and over the
telephone. “Do you really believe he
will?” they asked one another.

“I think he willl" exclaimed an
optimistic old man.

“It’s just a joke to make a fool of
us,” another man said. Some agreed
with him. Others, a little hopeful yet
fearful, thought they would try and
see if it were true. Others, filled with
pride, said they wouldn’t be humili-
ated in such a way.

For a whole week the rich man's
offer was the talk of the town. When
the day finally came, the town was in
an uproar. The question was still in
everyone’'s mind, “Is this true, or is it
not?”

Some men did not go to their jobs.
They would go and get their bills paid!
But as they thought about it and
wondered what their friends would
think. some decided not to go. Fear of
being tricked and embarrassed kept
others rom going. Many. however.,
ventured to collect their hills and go

to the rich man's house.

One old man, with bills in his
hand and his wife by his side, started
towards therich man'shome. Froma
distance they sawmany, many people
around the house. “Oh, we are so
slow,” said the wife. “There are many
ahead of us. We will probably not get
in before 4 o'clock. Or, if we do get in,
there will not be enough money left
to pay all our bills.”

“Nay, nay, my good wife,” scolded
the old man, “He has said he will do
it, and so I believe he will.”

They stopped under a tree growing
at the edge of the beautiful yard to
wait their turn to enter. After waiting
a good while and seeing no one enter
nor come from the house, the old
couple tottered up the walk leading
to the mansion.

A hundred or more fearful, proud,
poverty-stricken people watched as
they whispered to one another. How
surprised they were when the door
was opened and a servant asked the
old man and his wife in.

All the rest of the day the people
walked back and forth in front of the
house waiting for the old couple to
comeout andtellthem iftheannounce-
ment was true or not. Only servants
could be seen going and coming from
a side entrance of the house.

Five minutes after four, the couple
emerged from the house with smiles
on their faces. Receipts of their bills
were marked, “PAID IN FULL™

The angry mob cried, “Why didn’t
you come out and tell us?”

“We were not allowed to,” the old
man said gravely, “lest our own bills
would not be paid. The rich man
wanted you to believe his word.”

The old couple received a free gift,
but they had to belicve the rich man'’s
word and obey his commands. That is
the way it is with salvation. Whoever

receives the free gitt of salvation must
believe that God will give it. To keep
it. they must obey God's conimarnd-
nients. —Sis. Charlotte Huskey
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received. She was walking one evening |
along the road when her foot struck
against some objectlying in theroad;
and, stoopingto pick it up, she found
it was alarge leather purse. Wonder-
ing whose it could be, the child went
on, until, while still within half a mile
from home, she met a man walking
slowly, and evidently searching for
something. He looked up as Mary
approached, and she recognized him
as Farmer Greaves, a brother-in-law
of Mrs. Evans.

“Ah! Good evening, Mary Jones,”
said he; “T've had such a loss! Coming
home from market Idropped my purse,
and—"

“T've just found a purse, sir,” said
Mary, “is this it?”

“Yes, indeed, my dear, that is mine,
and I'm very much obliged to you.” As
he spoke, he took out a sixpence and
handed it to Mary, who took it with
very heartfelt thanks. She ran home
as quickly as possible to drop her silver
treasure safely into the box.

But the Christmas holidays were
soon over, and then it was difficult
for Mary to keep up with all her du-
ties. Sometimes weeks passed with-
out her having time to earn a penny
towards the purchase of the sacred
treasure.

Sometimes, too. she was rather
late in reaching home on the Saturday
evenings, and now and again Molly
was uneasy about her. It was on one of
these occasions that Molly and Jacob
Jones were sitting and waiting for their
daughter. The old clock had already
struck eight. She had never been so
late as this before.

“OurMaryoughttobehome, Jacob,”
said Molly.

“Don't be fretting yourself, Molly,"
replied Jacob. pausing in his work.
“Mary’s out on a good errand, and He
who put the love of good things in her

heart will take care of her.”

Just then Mary lifted the latch and
entered the cottage. “Well, child, what
have you learned today?" questioned
Jacob. “Have you studied your lesson
for the Sunday school?”

“Ay, father, that I have, and a
beautiful lesson it was,” responded the
child. "It was the lesson and Mr. Evans
together that kept me so late.”

“We've been right down uneasy
about you!”

“You needn't have been so, mother
dear,” replied the little girl. “God knew
what I was about, and He would not let
any harm come to me. Oh, Father, the
more I read about Him the more I want
to know, and I shall never rest until
I've a Bible of my own. But today I've
brought home a big bit of the farmer's
Bible with me.”

“What do you mean, Mary? How
could you do such a thing?” questioned
Molly in amazement.

“Only in my head, Mother dear,”
replied the child. “It's the seventh
chapter of Matthew. Our Sunday
lesson was from the first verse to
the end of the twelfth verse. But it
was so easy and so beautiful, that
I went on till I'd learned the whole
chapter. And just as I had finished,
Mr. Evans asked meif I understood
it all; and when I said there were
some bits that puzzled me, he was
so kind and explained them. If you
like, Mother and Father, I'll repeat
you the chapter.” So Mary repeated
the whole chapter without a single
mistake.

“Mark my words, wife,” said Jacob
when Mary had gone tobed, “that child
will do a work for the Lord before she
dies!”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Grace, Faith. 2. Eter-
nal life. 3. Believe in Jesus, call on
Him, repent and confess to God and
men. 4. To all people. 5. In Jesus.
6. Jesus Christ. 7. For everyone.
8. Today!
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MARY JONES’ BIBLE

(Continued from last week)

“O Mother! O Father! Only think!
Mrs. Evans has just paid me for that
work Idid for her, and it ismore thanI
expected and nowIfind IThave enough
to buy a Bible!”

Maryhadjust come fromthefarm-
house, and now as she bounded in
with the joyful news, Jacob stopped
his loom, and held out both hands.
“Is it really so, Mary? After six years’
saving! Nay then, God be thanked,
child, who first put the wish intoyour
heart, and then gave you patience to
wait and work to get the thing you
wanted. Bless you, my little maid,”
and Jacob laid a hand solemnly upon
hisdaughter'shead, addingin alower
tone, “and she shall be blest!”

“But tell me, Father dear,” said
Mary, "where am I to buy the Bible?
There are no Bibles to be had here.”

“I cannot tell you, Mary, but our
preacher, William Huw, will know,”
replied Jacob; “you will do well to go
to him tomorrow, and ask how you're
to get the book.”

Mary accordingly went the next
day to William Huw, and asked the
question so all-important to her. But
he replied that not a copy could be
obtained'nearer than of Mr. Charles

. of Bala;-and he.added that he.feared

lest all the Bibles received by Mr.
Charles from London had been sold
or promised months ago.

This was discouraging news, and
Mary went home, cast down indeed,
but not in despair. There was still,
she reflected, a chance that one copy
of the Scriptures yet remained in Mr.
Charles’s possession; and if so, that
Bible should be hers.

Thelongdistance (over twenty-five
miles) the unknown road, the far-
famed, but to her, strange minister,
who was to grant her the boon she
craved—all this, if it a little frightened
her, did not for one moment threaten
to change her purpose.

Even Jacob and Molly, whoat first,
on account of thedistance, objected to
her walking to Bala for the purchase
of her Bible, ceased to oppose their
will to hers; “For,” said good Jacob to
his wife, “ifit’s the Lord answering our
prayers and leading the child, as we
prayed He might, it would ill become
us to go against His wisdom.”

The next morning, a fresh, breezy
day in spring, in the year 1800, Mary
rose almost as soon as it was light,
and washed and dressed with unusual
care. Her one pair of shoes—far too
precious a possession to be worn on
a twenty-five mile walk—Mary placed
in her bag, intending to put them on
as soon:as she reached the town. i -

o



GOD YEARNS FOR THE
LOST

Luke 15:11-24
11 And he said. A certain man had
two sons:
12 And the younger of them said to
his father, Father. give me the por-
tion of goods that falleth to me. And
he divided unto them his living.
13 And not many days after the
younger son gathered all together, and
took his journey into a far country,
and there wasted his substance with
riotous living,.
14 And when he had spent all, there
arose a mighty famine in that land;
and he began to be in want.
15 Andhewentand joined himselfto
acitizen of that country; and he sent
him into his fields to feed swine.
16 And he would fain have filled
his belly with the husks that the
swinedid eat: and no man gave unto
him.
17 And when he cametohimself, he
said. How many hired servants of my
father's have bread enough and to
spare, and | perish with hunger!
18 1 will arise and go to my father,
and will say unto him, Father, I have
sinned against heaven, and before
thee,
19 And am: no more worthy to be
called thy son: make me as one of
thy hired servants.
20 And he arose, and came to his
father. But when he was yet a great
way off, his father saw him, and had

2

compassion, and ran, and fell on his
neck, and kissed him.

21 And the son said unto him, Fa-
ther, I have sinned against heaven,
and in thy sight, and am no more
worthy to be called thy son.

22 Butthefathersaidtohisservants,
Bring forth the best robe, and put it
on him; and put a ring on his hand,
and shoes on his feet:

23 And bring hither the fatted calf,
and kill it; and let us eat, and be
merry:

24 For this my son was dead, and is
alive again; he was lost, and is found.
And they began to be merry.

The Message: Those who waste
their “substance” inriotous liv-
ing are wasting their lives.

Questions:

1. What did the boy ask of his fa-
ther?

2. What did the son do after he re-
ceived his part?

3. How did he waste his substance?
4. What are husks?

5. Did the boy become humble and
what did he do?

6. Who was the Father watching
for?

7. How was he treated when he got
home?

8. Does God long for us to come
home?

Verse to Memorize
For the Son of man is come

to seek and to save that
which was lost.
Luke 19:10




Talk . ..

The parable in our lesson today
teaches us the great love of the heav-
enly father in seeking the salvation
of souls. The two sons in our lesson
needed God. Let us see the great need
oftheone who stayed at home. Hewas
aselfish boy and guilty of ingratitude.
He needed the love of his father as
well as did the one who went away.

The father gave the sons some of
their share of the money that would
fall tothem when the father was gone.
He did not give all because he was
still in possession of the estate when
the youngest son returned.

It probably took the youngest son
somedaysto turn the cattle, etc. that
hereceived into cash, but he gathered
together all that he had and went far
from home and there he wasted his
money.

What can a personwasteinriotous
living? He had money and there are
those in the world who will be your
friend if you have something to hand
out. Notice how many at school or at
other places are around you with a
smile on their faces if you are giving
out a treat. As soon as it is gone, who
stays with you? Those who stay are
your true friends.

This boy, no doubt, lost his char-
acter, his reputation and maybe his
health. Smoking, drinking, gambling,
telling dirty stories, lewdness, fornica-
tion, hatred and many other things
came into his life and heart. The devil
is never satisfied until he takes a per-
son down so low that he feels there is
no hope for him. This poor boy was
finally broke, with no friends, and
sought a job. He was sent out into

the fields to feed the swine.

The husks mentioned in our les-
son are the fruit of the carob tree. It
produces pods, shaped like a horn,
varyingin lengthfromsixtoteninches
and about a finger's breadth or rather
more; it is dark brown, glossy, filled
with seeds and has a sweetish taste.
It is used for food by the poor, and
for feeding swine in Syria and Egypt.
(Smith’s Dictionary)

Probably the boy was toclimb the
trees and shake down the pods for
the hogs to eat. God talked to him
out there alone. That is the time God
can often speak to people, when they
get to the end of their way. He wants
them to do as the prodigal and make
a decision to turn to the Lord with all
of their hearts. God is waiting with
outstretched arms for them to come.
He willbless them and welcome them
home.

He will forgive them of their sins
and make them pure and clean again.
He will put the white robes of salva-
tion on them. They were “dead in
trespasses and sins” but are made
alive in God. They were lost but are
found. There is joy among the angels
when one sinner repents. The saints
rejoice, but most of all, the person
who is saved is made happy.

—Aunt Marie Miles
February 19, 1967

There Is No Depth
There is no depth of sin and woe
Which cannot pardoned be
If in contrition deep we go
By faith to Calvary.

There is no path that leads astray
From which we cannot turn;
There is no night but what the day

Can light for those who yearn.

With welcome arms the Father still
Awaits His wayward child:
Through mercy in His gracious will,
The lost are reconciled.
—Leslie Busbee

3



Early as was the hour, Molly and
Jacob were both up to give Mary her
breakfast of hot milk and bread, and
have family prayer, offering a special
petition for God's blessing on their
child’s undertaking, and for His pro-
tection and care during her journey.
This fortified and comforted Mary,
and, kissing her parents, she went out
into thedawn of that lovely day—aday
which lived in her remembrance till
the last hour of her long and useful
life.

She set out at a good pace,not too
quick, for that would have wearied her
ere a quarter of her journey could be
accomplished, but an even, steady
walk, her bare brown feet treading
lightly but firmly along the road.

Never beforehad everythingabout
her looked to Mary as it looked on
that memorable morning. About the
middle of the day Mary stopped to
rest and to eat some food, which her
mother had provided for her. She half
reclined, protected from the sun by
the tender green of the spring foliage,
and cooling her hot dusty feet in the
soft damp grass that spread like a
velvet carpet all over the hollow.

Erelongtooshe spied alittle stream
where she drank, and washed her face
and hands and feet, and was refreshed.
Half an hour's quiet rested her thor-
oughly, then she jumped up, slung
her bag over her shoulder again, and
continued her journey.

Once a kind cottager, as she
passed. gave her a drink of butter-
milk, and a farmer's little daughter,
as Mary neared her destination, of-
fered her a share of the supper she
was eating as she sat in the porch
in the cool of the evening; but these
were all the adventures or incidentsin
Mary's journey till she got to Bala.

Onarriving there, she followed out
the instructions that had been given
her by William Huw, and went to the

house of David Edwards, a much
respected preacher at Bala.

This good man received her most
kindly, questioned her as to her mo-
tive in coming so far, but ended by
telling her that owing to Mr. Charles’s
early and regular habits (one secret
of the large amount of work which he
accomplished), it was now too late in
the day to see him.

“But,” added the kind old man,
seeing his young visitor's disappoint-
ment, “you shall sleep here tonight,
and we will go to Mr. Charles's as
soon as I see light in his study win-
dow tomorrow morning, so that you
may accomplish your errand in good
time, and be able toreach home before
night.”

With grateful thanks Mary ac-
cepted the hospitality offered her, and
after asimple supper, she wasshown
intothelittle prophet's chamber where
she was to sleep.

There, after repeating a chapter
of the Bible, and offering an earnest
prayer, she lay down, her mind and
body alikeresting, her faith sure that
her journey would not be in vain, but
that Hewhohad led her safely thus far,
would give her her heart'’s desire.

And the curtains of night fell sof tly
about the good preacher’'s humble
dwelling, shadowing the sleepers
there; and the rest of those sleepers
was sweet, and their safety assured,
for watching over them was the God
of the night and the day—the God
whom they loved and trusted, and
underneath them were the Everlast-
ing Arms.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. His share of the inheri-
tance. 2. Went to a far country. 3.
Inriotous living. 4. The fruit of the
carob tree. 5. Yes. He was willing
to become a servant. 6. His young-
est son. 7. He was welcomed with

honor. 8. Yes.
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MARY JONES’ BIBLE

(Continued from last week)
Mary’s deep, dreamless sleep was
not broken until her host knocked at
her door at early dawning. “Wake up,
Mary Jones, my child! Mr. Charles

is an early riser, and will soon be at ¢
work. The dawn is breaking; get up,

dear!”

Mary started up, rubbingher eyes.
The time had really come, then, and
in a few minutes she would know
what was to be the result of her long
waiting.

Her heart beat quicker as she
washed and dressed, but her excite-
ment calmed when she sat down for
a minute or two on the side of her
bed, and repeated the 23rd Psalm.
The sweet words of the royal singer
were the first that occurred to her,
and now, as she murmured, “The
Lord is my shepherd, I shall not
want,” she felt as though she were
of a truth being watched over and
cared for by a loving Shepherd, and
being led by Him.

She was soon ready, and David
Edwards and his guest proceeded
together to Mr. Charles’s house.
“There's a light in his study,” said
the good old preacher. “Our apostle
is at his desk already. There are not
many like him, Mary: always at work
_ for the Master.. The world would be

better had we more such men.”

Marydidnotreply, butshelistened
intently as David Edwards knocked
at the door. There was no answer,
only the tread of a foot across the
floor above, and the next moment the
door opened, and Mr. Charles himself
stood before them.

“Good morning, friend Edwards!
And what brings you here so early?
Come in, do,” said the genial, hearty
voice. Then, as David Edwards en-
tered, Mr. Charles noticed the little
figure behind him in the doorway.

Mary's courage was fast ebbing
away, and she felt shy and frightened.
A few words of explanation passed
between the old preacher and Mr.
Charles; then Mary was invited to
enter the study.

“Now, my child,” said Mr. Charles,
“don’t be afraid, but tell me all about
yourself, where you live, and what
your name is, and what you want.”

At this Mary took courage and
answered all Mr. Charles's ques-
tions, her voice strengthening as
her courage returned. She told him
all about her home and her parents,
her longing when quite a child for a
Bible of her own, then of the long
years during which she had saved
up her little earnings towards the
purchase of a Bible—the sum being

.now complete.



A NEW HEART!

Jeremiah 24:7
7 And I will give them a heart to
know me, that I am the LORD: and
they shall be my people, and I will be
their God: for they shall return unto
me with their whole heart.
Ezekiel 36:26-27
26 A new heart also will I give you,
and a new spirit will I put within you:
and I will take away the stony heart
out of your flesh, and I will give you
a heart of flesh.
27- AndIwillputmyspirit within you,
and cause you to walk in my statutes,
and ye shall keep my judgments, and
do them.
II Corinthians 5:17
17 Therefore ifanymanbein Christ,
he’is a new creature: old things are
passed away; behold, all things are
become new.
Ephesians 4:23-32
23 And be renewed in the spirit of
your mind;
24 And that ye put on the new man,
which after God is created in righ-
teousness and true holiness.
25 Wherefore putting away lying,
speak every man truth with his
neighbor: for we are members one of
another.
26 Be ye angry, and sin not: let not
the sun go down upon your wrath:
27 Neither give place to the devil.
28 Let him that stole steal no more:
but rather let him labor, working with
his hands the thing which is good,

that he may have to give to him that
needeth.
29 Let no corrupt communication

| proceed out of your mouth, but that

which is good to the use of edifying,
that it may minister grace unto the
hearers.

30 And grieve not the Holy Spirit of
God, whereby ye are sealed unto the
day of redemption.

31 Letallbitterness, and wrath, and
anger, and clamor, and evil speak-
ing, be put away from you, with all
malice:

32 And be ye kind one to another,
tenderhearted, forgiving one another,
even as God for Christ's salte hath
forgiven you.

The Message: When we repent of
our sins and give our hearts to
God He will give us a new heart
and make us a new person!

Questions:

1. “I will give them a to know
me.”

2. “They shall be my ___
shall be their __."

3. What kind of heart did God say He
would take away?

4. What would God put within them
to cause them to obey Him?

5. “If any man be in Christ, he is a

, and I

6. What are we to put on?
7. “Neither give place to the .
8. How are we to treat one another?

Verse to Memorize
Therefore if any man be in
Christ, he is a new creature: old
things are passed away; behold,
all things are become new.

II Corinthians 5:17




Talk . ..

In Deuteronomy 5:29 God says,
“O that there were such a heart in
them, that they would fear me, and
keep allmy commandments always,
that it might be well with them, and

with their children forever!” His
desire had always been to have a
people who loved and obeyed Him.
He wanted to teach them how to
escape the evil in the world so that
they and their children could live
happy lives. , '

The law that God gave Moses
taught what the people were to do but
it could not give them power to obey
those laws. Sin had entered into their
hearts through Adam's disobedience
in the Garden of Eden.

God knew that the only way man
would be able to keep His laws and
love Him supremely would be to
have a brand new heart free from
sin. John 3:16 tells us that God
loved us so much He sent Jesus
to save us from our sins, give us a
new heart and even put His Spirit
within us. This empowers us to
live as Jesus did, always doing
the things that please God.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell

A NEW HEART

A certain prisoner, most cun-
ning and brutal, was singularly
repulsive even in comparison
with other prisoners. He had been
known for his daring and for the
utter absence of all feeling when
committing acts of violence. The
chaplain had spoken to him sev-
eral times but had not succeeded
even in getting an answer. The

man was sullenly set against all
instruction.

At last he expressed a desire for
a certain book, but as it was not in
the library the chaplain pointed to
the Bible which was placed in his
cell, saying, “Did you ever read that
Book?”

He gave no answer but looked at
the good man as if he would kill him.
The question was kindly repeated,
with the assurance that he would
find it well worth reading.

“Mister,” said the convict, “you
would not ask me such a question if
you knew who I am. What have I to
do with a book of that sort?”

The chaplain answered, “I know
all about you and that's why I think
the Bible is the book for you.”

“Itwoulddome no good,” he cried.
“I am past all feeling.” Doubling up
his fist, he struck theiron door of the
cell and said, “My heart is ashard as
thatiron; thereis nothing in any book

-that will ever touch me.”

“Well,” said the chaplain, “you
want a new heart. Did you ever read
the covenant of grace?”

To which the man answered sul-
lenly by inquiring what he meant by
such talk. His friend replied, “Listen
to these words: ‘A new heart also will
I give you, and a new spirit will I put
within you' * (Ezekiel 36:26).

The words struck the man. with
amazement. He asked tohave the pas- .
sage found for him in the Bible. Heread
the words again and again; and when
the chaplain came back to him the next
day, the wild beast was tamed.

“Oh, sir,” he said, “I never dreamed
of such a premise! I never believed it
possible that God would speak in such
a way to men. If He gives me a new
heart, it will be a miracle of mercy;
and yet I think He is going to work
that miracle upon me, for the very
hope of a new nature is beginning
to touch me as I never was touched
before.” —Selected



Then Mr. Charles examined her as
to'her Scripture knowledge, and was
delighted with the girl's intelligent
replies,-which showed how earnestly
and thoroughly she had studied the
Book she loved so well.

+ “But how, my child,” said he, “did
you get to know the Bible as you do,
when you did not own one for your-
self?”

Then Mary told him of the visits
to the farmhouse, and how, through
the kindness of the farmer and his
wife, she had been able to study her
Sunday school lessons, and commit
portions of Scripture to memory.

As she informed Mr. Charles of
all that had taken place, he began to
realize how brave, patient, earnest,
and hopeful she had been through
all these years of waiting. Knowing
how far she had now come to obtain
possession of the coveted treasure,
his bright face became overshadowed,
and, turning to David Edwards, he
said, sadly, “I am indeed grieved that
this dear girl shouldhavecome all the
way fromLlanfihangel to buy a Bible,
and that Ishould be unable to supply
her with one.”

“The consignment of Welsh Bibles
that I received from London last year
was all sold out months ago, except-
ing a few copies which I have kept for
friends whom I must not disappoint.
Unfortunately the Society which
has hitherto supplied Wales with
the Scriptures declines to print any
more, and where to get Welsh Bibles
to satisfy our country's need I know
not.”

Until now, Mary had been look-
ing up into Mr. Charles’s face, with
her great, dark eyes full of hope and
confidence; but as he spoke these
words to David Edwards, and she
began to understand the full import
of his words, the room seemed to her
to darken suddenly, and, dropping
into the nearest seat, she buried her
face in her hands, and sobbed.

It was all over, then, she said to
herself—all of no use—the prayers,
the longing, the waiting, the work-
ing, the saving for six long years, the
weary tramp with bare feet, the near
prospect of her hopes being fulfilled,
all, all in vain!

With his own voice broken and
unsteady, Mr. Charles said, “My dear
child, I see you must have a Bible,
difficult as it is for me to spare you
one. It is impossible, yes, simply im-
possible, to refuse you.”

Mr. Charles turned away for a mo-
ment to a book-cupboard that stood
behind him, and opening it, he drew
forth a Bible. Then, laying a hand
once more on Mary's head, with the
other heplaced the Bible in her grasp,
and, looking down the while into the
earnest, glistening eyes upturned to
him, he said, “If you, my dear girl, are
gladtoreceive this Bible, trulygladam
I to be able to give it to you. Read it
carefully, study it diligently, treasure
up the sacredwords in your memory,
and act up to its teachings.”

And then asMary, quite overcome
with delight and thankfulness, began
once more to sob, but softly, and
with sweet, happy tears, Mr. Charles
turned to the old preacher, and said,
huskily, “David Edwards, is not such
a sight as this enough to melt the
hardest heart? A girl, so young, so
poor, so intelligent, so familiar with
Scripture, compelled to walk all the
distance from Llanfihangel to Bala
(about fifty miles there and back) to
get a Bible! From this day I can never
rest until I find out some means of
supplying the pressing wants of my
country that cries out for the Word
of God.”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Heart. 2. People, God.
3. The stony heart. 4. His spirit. 5.
New creature. 6. The new man. 7.
Devil. 8. We are tobe kind, tender-
hearted and forgiving.
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MARY JONES’ BIBLE

(Continued from last week)

Once Mary Jonesactually had the
prized Bible in her hands she was
anxious to be on her way home. Half
an hour later, having shared David
Edwards's frugal breakfast, she set
off on her homeward journey.

The day was somewhat cloudy, but
the child did not notice it; her heart
was full of sunshine. The wind blew
strongly, but a great calm was in her
soul, and her young face was so full
of happiness that the simple folk she
met on the way could not but notice
her as she tripped blithely on, her
bare feet seeming hardly to press the
ground, her eyes shining with deep
content, while the bag containing her
newly-found treasure was no longer
slung across her back, but clasped
close to her bosom.

The sun rose and burst through
the clouds, glorifying all the land-
scape; and onward steadily went
Mary, her heart, like the lark’s song,
full of thanksgiving, and her voice
breaking out now and again into
melody, towhich the words of some old
hymn or of a well-known and much-.
loved text set themselves, without an
effort on the girl's part.

On, still on, she went, heeding

e 'th.,thg.l_e,ngth and weariness of the

way; and the afternoon came, and
the sun set in the western heavens
with a glory that made Mary think of
the home prepared above for God's
children; that heaven with its walls of
jasper, and its gates of pearl, and its
streetsof gold, and itslight that needs
neither sun nor moon, but streams
from the Life-giving Presence of God
Himself, ’
That evening Jacob and his wife
were seated waiting for supper and
for Mary. What news would the child
bring? How had she sped? Had she
received her Bible? These were some
of the questions, which the anxious
parents asked themselves, listening
the while for their daughter’'s return
after the fatigues and possible dangers
of her fifty miles’ walk. .
But the worthy couple was not
long kept in suspense. Presently the
light step which they knew so well,
approached the cottage; the latch
was lifted, and Mary entered, weary,
foot-sore, dusty and travel-stained
indeed, but with happiness dimpling
her cheeks and flashing in her eyes.
And Jacob held out both arms to his
darling, and as he clasped her to his
heart, he murmured in the words of
the prophet of old, “Is it well with the
child?’ and Mary, from the depthsof
a satisfied heart, answered sblemnl}‘:

but with gladness, “It.is well.” ... ... .



" THE POWER OF THE
" GOSPEL

‘ Matthew 9:35-38
35 ‘And Jesus went about all the

‘cities and villages, teaching in their
synagogues, and preaching the gospel .

of the kingdom, and healing every
sickness and every disease among
the. people ,
36 Butwhenhe saw the multltudes.
he was. moved with compassion on
them, because they fainted, andwere
scattered abroad, as sheep having no
shepherd
37 Then saith he unto his disciples,
The harvest truly is plenteous, but
the labourers are few;
38 Pray ye therefore the Lord of the
harvest, that he willsend forthlabour-
ers into his harvest.

o Luke 4:16-21
16 And he came to Nazareth, where
he had been brought up: and, as his
custom was, he went into the syna-
gogue on the sabbath day, and stood
up for to read.
17 And there was delivered unto
him the book of the prophet Esaias.
And when he had opened the book,
he found the place where it was
written,
18 The Spirit of the Lord is upon

me, because he hath anointed me to

preach the gospel to thepoor; he hath
sent me to heal the brokenhearted,

to preach deliverance to the captives,
and recovering of sight to the blind, to

set at liberty them that are bruised,,

19 To preach the acceptable year of "

the Lord.
2

20 And he closed the book, and _he
gave it again to the minister, and sat

¥ ‘| down. And the eyes of all them that

were in the synagogue were fastened
on him.

21 And he began to say unto them,
This day is this scripture fulfilled in
your ears.

Romans:1:15-16

15 So, as much as in'me is, I am
ready to preach the gospel to you that

.are at Rome also..

16 For I am not ashamed of the
gospel of Christ: for it is the power of
God unto salvation to every one that
believeth; to the Jew first, and also
to the Greek.

The Message: Hundreds of years
before Jesus' birth Isaiah proph-
esied that He would come to
preach the Gospel to the poor.

Questions:

1. Where did Jesus ‘go to teach and
preach the Gospel?

2. What did He dofor those who were
sick and diseased?

3. Why did Jesus feel sorry for the
multitudes? ‘

4. What did He say we should pray
for?

5. Where had Jesus been brought

up?
6. As His custom was, He went into
the on the Sabbath day.

7. What did he say after He sat
down?
8. Paul said he was ready to preach
tothose at ___also.
9. The Gospel is the of
unto salvation.
|
Verse to Memorize .
And he said unto them, Go ye
into all the world, and preach the

gospel to every creature.
Mark 16:15




"Talk . ..

Paul was mocked, beaten and his
life was in constant danger because
he dared preach that Jesus rose from
the dead to save the people from their
sins. In spite of this he declared boldly
that hewasnot ashamed of the Gospel
of Christ because he knew it was the
power of God. He had experienced
the miraculous power of the Gospel
on the road to Damascus. That day
he was suddenly, unexpectedly,
miraculously changed from a cruel
persecutor to a loyal, loving follower
of Christ!

Paul knew this Gospel would ex-
ert the same power in the heart and
life of any man, woman or child who
wouldacceptitsmessage. Peter boldly
preached this message in Acts 2:38
onthedayofPentecost. Heinstructed
the people, “Repent, and be baptized
every one of you in the name of Jesus
Christ for the remission of sins, and
ye shall receive the gift of the Holy
Ghost.” Three thousand people gladly
accepted Jesus as their Savior that
one day. They were given new and
eternal life through the power of the
Gospel!

JohnWesley was once attacked by
a robber who demanded his money.
Mr. Wesley handed it to him, but as
the man was going away he called
‘him back and said, “My friend, let
me say a word to you. The time may
come when you will be very sorry for
the kind of life you are now leading.
Remember then this passage from
the Bible: ‘The blood of Jesus Christ
His Son cleanseth us from all sin.”™
He said no more, and they parted.

One day many years after, Mr.
Wesley was leaving a church where
he had been preaching when a man
came up to him, and asked him if he
remembered being robbed once in a
certain place.

“I do,” said Mr. Wesley; "I remem-
ber it distinctly.”

“I was the man that robbed you,
sir,”said the stranger. "I wish tothank
you for the words you spoke to me
on that occasion. That sweet verse of
Scripture that you quoted then took
such hold of my mind that I could
neverrest tillI turned to the Lord from
my wicked ways in deep repentance
and I became a Christian.”

Jesus told the people a story about
the man who planted seeds. He said
the Word of God is like these seeds.
Those who tell others the good news
of salvation are planting this seed.
Jesus explained that some seeds
naturally fall on rocks, amongthorns
or other places that are not broken
up. These seeds cannot take root. If
they sprout at all they soon wither
up and die.

Therocks, thornsand hard places
are like men’'s hearts. Some are too
busy to accept the Gospel. Some
will not believe the good news. They
harden their hearts and will not allow
it to change their lives. But the seed
thatfalls in the field the man has pre-
pared will take root and sprout. Soon
there will be a healthy plant that can
produce food and more seeds. A good
and honest heart is like the prepared
field. These people accept the Gospel
and let it take root in their heart. Its
power changes their life making it a
blessing.

Have you accepted the wonderful
gift of salvation so the power of God
can work in your life?

God has a wonderful plan for your
life. You will never regret letting the
power of the Gospel work it out in
you! —Sis. Nelda Sorrell

3



We sometimes see—and particu-
larlyinthecaseof young people—that
great eagerness for the possession
of some coveted article is followed
by indifference when the treasure is
safely in their hands. It was not so,
however, withMaryJones. The Bible
for which she had toiled, and waited,
and prayed, and wept, became each
day more precious to her. The Word
of the Lord was indeed nigh unto
her; even in her mouth and in her
heart.

Chapter after chapter was learned
byheart, and the studyofthe Sunday-
school lessons became her greatest
privilege and delight. Ifa question were
asked by theteacher, which other girls
could not answer, Mary was always
appealed to, and was invariably ready
with a thoughtful, intelligent reply,
while in committing to memory not
only chapters, but whole books of the
Bible, she was unrivalled both in the
school and neighborhood.

Norwasthisall. Forthoughtolove,
andread, and learnthe Bible are good
things, this is not the sum of what is
required by Him who has said “If ye
love Me, keep My commandments.”

Mary's study of the Word of God
did not prevent the more than ever
faithful discharge of all her duties.
Her mother, who had at one time
feared that Mary's desire for book
learning, and longing to possess a
Bible of her own, might lead her to
the neglect of her practical duties,
was surprised and delighted to see
that, although there was a change
indeed in the girl, it was a change
for the better.

Theholy truthsthat sank into her
heart, were but the precious seed in
good ground, which brings forth fruit
an hundredfold; and the more entire
the consecration of that young heart
to the Lord, the sweeter became even

the commonest duties of life, because
they were done for Him.

Not very long after Mary's visit
to Bala, she had the great pleasure
of seeing again the kind friend with
whom, in her memory, her beloved
Bible would now always be associ-
ated. Mr. Charles came toinspect the
school where Mary was a student.
He found that from her alone all his
most difficult questions received
replies, and that her intelligence
was only surpassed by the childlike
humility which is one mark of the
true Christian.

We may be very sure that Mr.
Charles did not miss this opportunity
of saying afew kind words to his young
friend; and that Mary in her turn
treasured them up, and remembered
themthroughthe manyyearsand the
various events of her after-life.

Mr. Charles was very impressed
with Mary's desire to have a Bible.
He spoke to men in London about
publishing Bibles in the Welsh lan-
guage. Fifteen months later the Brit-
ish and Foreign Bible Society was
formed to make sure God's Word
would be available to all who desired
it. Similar Bible societies were later
formed in Germany, the Netherlands,
Denmark, Russia, France, Greece and
the U.S.A.

Mary never knew how many people
were blessed by her sacrifice to have
a Bible. God's Word is now a light to
many feet and a lamp to the paths of
people in many different countries.

—Adapted from Mary Jones' Bible
by M. E. R.

Answers: 1. To the cities and vil-
lages. 2. He healed them. 3. They
were like sheep without a shepherd.
4. More laborers. 5. Nazareth. 6.
Synagogue. 7. “This day is this
scripture fulfilled in your ears.” 8.
Rome. 9. Power, God.
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WATER TANK MESSAGE
(A true story)

Bennett raised his eyes, “Are you
listening, God?" he questioned. "I know
I promised to do whatever you wanted,
butIcanhardlyread. Howcould Istudy
the Bible? Have you forgotten, Lord? I
lived out in the woods far from a school
when I was a boy.”

“Could the God that made all the
world teach a boy to read?”

“Yes, Lord, if you think I'm worth
your time,” Bennett answered.

“Well, that's settled. If God teaches
me to read, I'll do it.” He got up and
brushed the dust from his pants and
started for the barn. Halfway to the
barn, he went back to the place where
he often prayed, and carved a heart
and the date deep into the bark of the
tree."This is a reminder of the time and
place where I gave my whole heart to
God, even in my weakness and lack of
education. Fromnowon, I'm God’sman
through and through.”

He began trying to read the Bible.
Before long, he was able to read very
well, and had learned many promises
in the Word.

For twenty-three years he had
trouble hearing. One day he read a
prophecy about Christ in Isaiah 53:5,
which says, “With His stripes we are
healed.” He also read in Luke 4:40,
“All they that had any sick with divers
diseases brought them unto Him; and
He laid His hands on every one of them,

.. and healed them.”

“Jesus healed all the people when
He was on the earth,” he mused. “And
I read some place else, let’s see, where
was that? Oh, yes, in Hebrews 13:8,
‘Jesus Christ the same yesterday and
today, and forever." Then He can heal
me. I'll just ask Him to do it.” God did
heal Bennett and he was able to hear
clearly!

Bennett began preaching once in
a while in the nearby church. He also
workedhard on hisfarm trying to make
aliving for his family. But no rain came
that year and his crops dried up. Fall
came and also the neighbor from whom
he had borrowed money.

“Mr. Bennett,” he said. “Thedrought
hit me as well as you. I'll need that
money you borrowed before the winter
is over.”

Bennett was able to get a job in
South Dakota cutting timber. In about
a month he saved up enough money
to send for his family. He also made
enough money to send the neighbor
all the money he had borrowed.

“Say, honey,” he said to his wife,
“We're out of debt now and I'd like to
get back on the farm again. I have a
good job offer from Mr. Cox. He's got a
big ranch andraises cattle. He said you
could cook for the ranch hands, too.
That way we could both be bringing in
money.”

She agreed so they moved on the
Cox's ranch. Soon after that, a Baptist
minister asked Bennett if he was
Christian. S e e



GOD’S RULES FOR
GIVING

Leviticus 19:10
10 And thou shalt not glean thy
vineyard, neither shalt thou gather
every grape of thy vineyard; thou
shalt leave them for the poor and
stranger:...
Deuteronomy 15:7-8, 11
7 If there be among you a poor
man of one of thy brethren within
any of thy gates in thy land which
the LORD thy God giveth thee,
thou shalt not harden thine heart,
nor shut thine hand from thy poor
brother:
8 But thou shalt open thine hand
wide unto him, and shalt surely lend
him sufficient for his need, in that
which he wanteth.
11 For the poor shall never cease
out of the land: therefore I com-
mand thee, saying, Thoushalt open
thine hand wide unto thy brother,
to thy poor, and to thy needy, in thy
land.
Matthew 25:41-43
41 Then shall he say...Depart from
me, ye cursed, into everlasting fire,
prepared for the devil and his an-
gels.
42 For I was an hungered, and ye
gave me no meat; I was thirsty, and
ye gave me no drink:
43 | was a stranger, and ye took
me not in: naked, and ye clothed
me not sick, and in prison, and ye

2

visited me not.

Ephesians 4:28
28 Let him that stole steal no more;
but rather let him labour, working
with his hands the thing which is
good, that he may have to give to him
that needeth.

Acts 20:35

35 ... Remember the words of the Lord
Jesus, how he said, It is more blessed
to give than to receive.

The Message: Giving makes us
more like God. He continually
gives us life, breath and all the
rich blessings of life.

Questions:

1. What were they not to glean?

2. Why were they to leave the glean-.
ings of their vineyards?

3. Thou shalt not harden thine
nor shut thine ___ from thy poor
brother.

4. What should we do if a brother
comes to us in need?

5. Who will never cease out of the
land? A

6. How can we give food to Jesus or
visit Him in prison?

7. What should the thief do?

8. What did Jesus say about giving?
|

Verse to Memorize:
. It is more blessed to give
than to receive. Acts 20:35 .




Let’s
Talk ...

Jesus sat down near the temple
treasury. The moneyboxes were
nearby where the people gave their
offerings. Jesus saw rich men give
large offerings. Then He saw a poor
widow stop to put in two small coins.
Together these coins were worth less
than a penny.

Hisdisciples were surprised when
Jesus turned to them and said, “Truly,
I tell you this poor widow has given
more than anyone else. Others had
plenty to give. She is poor, yet she
gave all that she had!”

Thepoor widowhad faith that God
would supply her needs. Her love for
God compelled her to give, though
she had so little. There is a special
promise to those who give. In Luke
6:38 Jesus says, “Give, and it shall
be given unto you; good measure,
‘pressed down, and shaken together,
and running over, shall men give
into your bosom. For with the same
measure that ye mete withal it shall
be measured to you again.”

Giving to the Lord will never
impoverish us. Rather, this is the
best investment we can make. Jesus
Himself promised a good return on
the money we give. He also says our
return will be in direct proportion to
our giving; the more we give, the more
we will receive.

Thisis also aninvestment anyone
can make. John 6:9 tells us how Jesus
fed a multitude of hungry people with
a boy's gift. He was only a young boy
and he had only five barley loaves
and two small fishes in his lunch but
he gladly gave them to Jesus. With
this gift Jesus fed the multitude and
had twelve baskets of leftovers! Never

hesitate to give because it seems so
little. With God's blessing it will meet
the need.

In his book, “Personal Experi-
ences,” Bro. Susag tells of a time he
and anotherminister werein need. He
says: “Bro.Ahrendtand Iwere holding
some meetingsin the locality between
Bertha and Hewitt, Minnesota. We
were staying in a log house, just the
two of us. We ran out of kerosene,
and were also out of money.

Bro. Ahrendt took the can and
started to walk to Hewitt—a distance
of six or seven miles in the snow,
hoping to meet some brethren who
would ask him why he was carry-
ing that can, but he met no one. He
went to the post office, got the mail
and concluded that he would have to
go back without kerosene. However,
on opening one of the letters a dime
dropped out. He immediately went to
the store, bought the kerosene and
returned home.

“One evening Bro. Ahrendt said
to me, ‘Brother Susag, I'm hungry
for some eggs; let's pray the Lord to
send us some eggs.’

I replied, ‘How can we expect to
get eggs out here? I haven't seen any
chickensaroundhere, nor in the bush
where I have been.’

‘Well,’ he said, ‘the Lord can brlng
them from somewhere.’

That evening on our returning from
service we found something setting on
the table covered with a newspaper.
Brother Ahrendt lifted the paper and
found a tiny basket with five eggs in it!

I said, ‘You get three of them; you
prayed and had faith while I only said,
amen.

The one sending only a dime may
have been ashamed to send so little.
But they sent what they had and it
was just whatwasneeded at the time.
Comparatively few will be called to go
out into active ministry, but we can
all have a part in the Gospel work by
supporting those who do go, both with
prayer and money.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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“That I am,” Bennett answered.

“What kind of a Christian are
you?” he questioned. “I mean what
church?”

“The Church of God,” Bennett re-
plied. “I believe in all the Bible. I try to
do what I think Jesus would do if He
were in my place.”

“Then you and your family must
come to Sunday school with us. We
have Sunday school to learn. Perhaps
you can teach us something we don't
know. We want to know all of God’s
Word.”

The next Sunday Bennett and his
family went to Sunday school. After it
was over, the superintendent asked,
“Have you ever preached?”

“Yes,” Bennett answered. “I've
preached a few times."

“We would like to have you preach
here this coming Sunday.” -

During the week Bennett and his
family prayed for God to give the mes-
sage which God would give if He were
the speaker. God did. The people lis-
tened carefullyand asked that he preach
again in two weeks. Every two weeks on
Sunday afternoon Bennett preached to
the ranchers and cowboys.

The cowboys from the ranches all
around began attending. Somerode as
far as 25 miles away from the church.
“We've never heard anything like this,”
theysaidtoeachother. “Bennettdoesn't
talk like those educated preachers who
arejust reciting what theyhavelearned
in a big school.” Sunday after Sunday
the cowboys came. )

One afternoon when Mr. and Mrs.
Bennett had their children loaded in
the wagon ready to start home, some
of the cowboys rode up alongside the
wagon and asked, “Couldn’t you come
and preach in our community? Lots of
folks over there haven't gotten to hear
this good stuff. Can’t you come?”

“Sorry, boys,” Bennett answered,
“I don't have time. I work for Mr. Cox,
and the Bible teaches towork hard and
do right by your boss. He hired me six
days a week from sun up till sun down.
That pretty well fills the day.”

|wide to him. As much as we are

“Well, just thought we'd ask. Lots of
folks over there would just love to know
the truth you preach.”

About halfway back to the ranch,
Mrs. Bennett said, “I sure felt bad when
you told those boys youdidn'thave time
to go preach for them. I think it is time
for us tomove away from the ranch and
go preaching the Gospel.”

“AwHoney,"” Bennett answered, “you
are homesick and want to go back to
see your folks. Tell you what, I'll send
you back for a visit.”

Mrs. Bennett said nomore until the
next Sunday morning. “I want to read
to you Ephesians 6:5-7." She read,
“Servants, be obedient to them that are
your masters according to the flesh,
with fear and trembling, in singleness
of your heart as unto Christ; Not with
eye service as menpleasers; but as
the servants of Christ, doing the will
of God from the heart; With good will
doing service, as to the Lord, and not
to men:

“I suppose this is the Scripture that
you feel justifies you in not going to
preach for the boys. But I would like
to know who your master is. Who are
you going to obey from the heart, God
or man?”

“This is the best job, I've ever had.
The work is soeasyand I love todoiit. I
think if you went home a while and see
your folks and maybe went to a camp
meeting or two this summer, you would
feel differently about it.”

All she replied was, “I tell you,
Bennett, if you don't get out of here
and into God's work, God is going to
let something happen to you or me or
maybe one of the children.”

(To be continued)
Answers: 1. Their vineyard. 2. To
feed the poor and the stranger. 3.
Heart, hand. 4. Open our hands

ablegive him what heneeds. 5. The
poor. 6. By doing these things to
those in need or in trouble. 7. Stop
stealing, go to work, and give to the
poor. 8. “It is more blessed to give
than to receive."
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PRAYING UNDER A
WATER TANK

(Continued from last week)

Bennett hooked the four horses to
the wagon. “These two good teams will
be able to pull the wagon when the tank
is filled with water,” he said to his little
daughter Minnie. “Whenit'sfull, it weighs
6.000 pounds!"

“May I go with you today?” she
asked.

“Yes, getyour littlebrother andsister.
I'll take all of you.”

Minnieclimbed intothe wagon. Ben-
nett lifted the other children in.

They brought one tank full of water
back and emptied it into the cistern.
Then they went after the second tank of
water.

Butastheycametothe slopeleading
into the Cheyenne River, the front wagon
wheel slipped into the ditch. Knowing
this could cause the tank to fall on him,
Bennett tried to jump clear of the wagon
but he had tied the brake rope across
his lap and both ends were tied to the
wagon.

In the next instant the tank crushed
down on his back, forcing his head
between his feet. Instantly Bennett re-
membered his wife saying, “Something
is going to happen to you or me or onx
of the children.” 2

“Papa, Papa, whatshallldo?" wailed
Mirinie, picking herself yp from the

... @rOUNG, "Get the children away from the

horses,” he satd, “then run to the house
for your mother.”

Quickly Minntie seated the children
where they could not get hurt. Then
she ran all the way to the house. By
the time she got there she was so out
of breath she could only gasp, “Marna,
Mama, Papa, Papa!”

“I knew something terrible would
happen,” Mrs. Bennett said as she
rushed in the direction where Minnte
had pointed.

Under the water tank, Bennett was
praying, “Oh, God, forgive me for not
obeyingyou. I'm sorry I wouldn't take off
work to preach, but now Ill be off work
for a long, long time. If I don't die from
this, I promise that I will quit my job and
preach for those boys.”

When Mrs. Bennett arrived, he
yelled out, “Honey, I'm sorry I wouldn't
listen to you. Please forgive me!” When
these words were out of his mouth,
Bennett felt like angels came swooping
down over him.

“It'sa miracle you are still alive—and
the children!” she said “You'd all bedead
if these horses had run away.”

She found a one inch rope and tied it
to the wagon then unhitched the horses
andhitched themtotheback of thewagon
to pull it back up the ditch bank. Then
she tied the rope around the tank and
hitched the four horses to it. Slowly and
steadily they lifted the tank about ten
inches. But then the rope broke and the

.tank came crashing down on hjm again! .

LSTI A



OBEDIENCE

Deuteronomy 11:26-28
26 Behold, I set before you this day
a blessing and a curse;
27 A blessing, if ye obey the com-
mandments of the LORD your God,
which I command you this day:
28 And a curse, if ye will not obey
the commandments of the LORD
your God. but turn aside out of the
way which I command you this day,
to go after other gods, which ye have
not known.
Joshua 23:14-16
14 Behold. this day I am going the
way of all the earth, and ye know in
all your hearts and in all your souls,
that not one thing hath failed of all
the good things which ...God spake
concerning you; all are come to pass
unto you,...
15 Therefore...as all good things are
come upon you, which ...God prom-
isedyou: soshall the Lord bring upon
you all evil things....
16 When ye have transgressed the
covenant of the LORD ...which he
commanded you....
Joshua 24:24
24 Andthe peoplesaiduntoJoshua,
The LORD our God will we serve, and
his voice will we obey.
Ephesiens 6:1-3
1 Children, obey your parents in
the Lord: for this is right.
2 Honour thy father and mother;
which s the first commandment with
promise:
3 Thatit maybe well with thee, and
thou mayest live long on the earth.

2

Colossians 3:20
20 Children, obey your parentsin all
things: for this is well pleasing nto
the Lord.

Hebrews 13:17
17 Obeythem thathave therule over
you, and submit yourselves: for they
watch for your souls, as they that
must give account, that they maydo
it with joy, and not with grief: for that
is unprofitable for you.

Proverbs 30:17
17 Theeyethat mockethathisfather,
and despiseth to obey his mother, the
ravens of the valley shall pick it out,
and the young eagles shall eat it.

The Message: Our happiness
and safety depend on our be-
ing obedient to our parents, to
authorities and to God.

Questions:
1. What will we receive if we obey the
commandments of God?
2. If we disobey God's law what will
we receive?
3. How many of the good things God
promised came to pass?
4. Why would God bring evil things
upon people?
5. What did the people promise
Joshua?
6. Who must children obey?
7. What is the first commandment
with promise?
8. Who is pleased when we obey our
parents?

~ 9. Everyone must obey whom?

Verse to Memorize
And the people said unto
Joshua, The LORD our God

will we serve, and
his voice will we obey.
Joshua 24:24




Talk . ..

God loves children. Because of -

His great, loving concern, He gives
a commandment especially for their
welfare and protection. He adds to this
commandmenta special promise€, say-
ing that it is the first commandment
with promise. This commandment is:
“Children- obey .your parents.” God

mand it will be well with us and He
will give us a long life.

A child’s most important lesson is
to learn obedience. Those who learn .

to beimmediately obedient toparents
and those in authority over them,
have the necessary foundation for a
truly happy and successful life. The

younger this lesson is mastered, the .
better. Obedience to God, our heav-

enly Father, is easier for those who
have already learned to be obedient
to their parents.

Obedience to parents is condu-
cive to length of life. Those who are
most obedient in early life have the
best prospect of living long. Obedient
children are saved from the vices and
crimes that shorten life. Also, obedi-
ence to parents is connected with
virtuous habits. It will make a child
industrious, temperate and sober; it
will lead him to restrain and govern
his wild passions; it will lead him to
form habits of self-control, which will
save him from the snares of sin-and
temptation all his life.

Now is the time to prepare your-
self to be your very best for God and
His service. Use your young mind
for prayer, reading and memorizing
God’'s Word, and listening as the
Gospel is preached. By this you will

develop enduring faith, strength and
wisdorn: Then God will keep you from
the snares of the devil. Then your life
will be an honor to your parents and
to God, as well as a great blessing to
others. —Sis. Nelda Sorrell

DO AS YOU ARE TOLD
AND SURVIVE

More than 90 people conducted

| an all-night search for an eight-year-

old boy named Dominic. While on a
skiing trip with his father, this little
boy apparently had ridden a new lift
and skied off the run without real-

| izing it. They hoped to find Dominic

promises that if we obey this com- | somewhere on the snowy mountain

slope before it was too late. )

As each hour passed, the search
party and the boy's family became
more and more concerned. By dawn
they still had found no trace, of him.
Two helicoptersjoined thesearch, and
within fifteen minutes had spotted
ski tracks. A ground team followed
the tracks which changed to small
footprints. Thefootprintslead toatree
where they found the boy at last.

" “He's in super shape,” the area
search and rescue coordinator an-
nounced to the anxious family and
press. “Infact, he'sinbetter shape than
we are right now." A hospital spokes-
man said theboy was in fine condition
and was not even admitted.

The rescuer explained why theboy
did so well despite spending a night
in the freezing elements: His father
had enough forethought to warn him
what to do if he became lost, and his
son had enough trust to do exactly
what his father said. "

Dominic protected himself from
possible frostbite and hypothermia by
snuggling up to a tree and covering
himself with branches. As a young
child, he never would have thought of
doing this on his own. He was simply

| obeying his wise and loving father.

—Selected
3



Spying a log chain she fastened it
to the tank and the horses again pulled
the tank offhis back. “Get up quick!” she
ordered.

But Bennett could not move. Only
his right hand and his tongue obeyed
whenhetriedtomovethem. Mrs. Bennett
rushed around the tank and pulled him
free. That was the last thing he knew for
a while.

She bent over her unconscious
husband. “Bring me some water,” she
ordered Minnie. “Tll wash hisface tohelp
him regain consciousness. When she
had done this she called the children to
gather around and pray for their Papa.
While they were praying, another ranch
hand camegalloping up. “Say, Bennett's
in bad shape,” he said.

“Yes! Could you please get a wagon

andbring the feather mattress tolay him
on to carry him back to the house?”

He was soon back with the wagon.
Theylifted Bennett on to the featherbed
and took him back to the house. On the
wayhomeheregainedconsctousness. As
soon as he was reasonably comfortable,
Mrs. Bennett wrote a letter asking for
prayer.

Mr. Caxheardabouttheaccidentand
came over. “Tll get you a good doctor,” he
said.

“lalwaystrusttheLord, andHeheals
me,” Bennett answered.

“Sure God heals, but you must do
all you can,” he insisted.

“No, thanks, I1don't need any medi-
cine.”

Mr. Cox just shook his head and
went back outside. Out in the yard he
met Mrs. Bennett. "Your husband is out
of his head. He says he doesn't need a
doctor, but I know hedoes, or he's going
to die.”

“He's not out of his head,” she said
calmly. “God is our healer.”

One after another of the cowboys
heard about the accident and came to
see if the accident was as bad as they
had heard it was. “You'll never get out of
that bed,” one said. Another said, “You'll
never be able to walk again.”

Bennett could talk to them. But he
couldnotmove. He was turned from side
to side by two men pulling on his sheet
until he rolled over. For a whole week
men came several times a day to help
Mrs. Bennett move him. “Still trusting
the Lord?" they asked each time.

“I'will trust the Lord whether I live or
die,” Bennett always told them.

One day areligious magazine called
The GospelTrumpet,camein themail. As
Bennett read it he exclaimed to his wife,
“This tells about a lady who was dead.
But in answer to prayer she came back
tolife! Look, eightpeoplehave signed that
it is true. If God can raise her from the
dead He can ratse me up from here!

“The letter we sent for prayer has
had time toreach the brethren. Call the
children and we will agree with them
in prayer. I am ready to be healed right
now."

Mrs. Bennett and the children gath-
ered around the bed and offered the
prayer of faith. When they satd “Amen,”
Bennett turmed himself for thefirst time
sincetheaccident. He got out ofbed and

walking!
“My legs feel like a thousand needles
are piercing them,” he said. ’
“But youre walking!” the children
ed.

The news of Bennett's healing soon
spread all over the country. His decision
to move away from the ranch and preach
full time reached the ears of Mr. Cox.

Mr. Cox came again to see Bennett.
“I can’t do without you,” he said. “Name
any wage you like and I will pay it.”

“Iwillnotstayifyou givemethewhole
ranch,” Bennett answered. *Ilearned the
same lesson under the tank that Jonah
learned in the whale's beliyl”

—Rewritten by Charlotte Huskey
from Startling Incidents and Experiences
in the Christian Life.

Answers: 1. Ablessing. 2. A curse.
3. Every one. 4. If they disobeyed
His laws. 5. To serve God and obey
Him. 6. Their parents. 7. Honor your
father and mother. 8. God. 9. Those
who have the rule over them.
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THANKSGIVING FOR
BIBLES

On the edge of the forestin Hanover,
Germany, many years ago there lived
twoGod-fearingfarmers, name Drewes
and Hinz. Grandpa Hinz was nearly
80 years old.

A terrible war was raging in Ger-
many at that time causing much grief
and sorrow. However, the Christians
persevered in faith, enduring the
trial because they loved the Lord. The
soldiers plundered and robbed them
of their belongings, but they did not
complain. Each family had a prized
possession—a large Bible. This pre-
cious volume was valued above all
others, as it is God's voice at all times.
The looting soldiers had sought to
destroy all the sacred books, but they
missed the Bibles and these proved to
be a special comfort at that time.

In the eveningafter supper the fam-
ily would gather around the crackling
fire, and the father would read a por-
tion of Scripture, commenting on it in
simple and loving words. He would give
thanks for the only begotten Son who
died for sinners, and then the whole
family sang ahymn together. After this,
stories from family adventures would
be the subject of lively conversation,
so the delighted children especially
looked forward to this time of the day.
The fireplace became a sacred spot or

«t.... family altar. While mother. sat at her

spinning wheel, father sat in a large
upholstered chair which had a secret
compartment underneath the seat. It
wasthe hiding place of the large family
Bible.

One evening as father Drewes and
the family sat around the fire, sud-
denly Grandpa Hinz knocked at the
door and exclaimed excitedly, “Quick
neighbor! loose the cattle and let us
flee. The troops are on the way!”

Allrose up in fear. Quickly a few
clothes and some food were gathered
together and then everyone hastened
toward the nearby forest.

GrandpaHinzbroughtuptherear,
and as soon as all had disappeared
into the woods, he climbed a tree to
watch. Soon a heavy column of smoke
showed that all their buildings were
in flames.

Whenthesoldiershadleft, Grandpa
Hinzcame down from the tree and they
all bowed on their knees and thanked
God for sparing their lives and their
cattle. Yet there were no complaints:
“The Lord gave, and the Lord hath
taken away.” They were strengthened
because of Him who never forsakes
His own.

They were setting about to erect
a shelter when some of them noticed
tearsrolling down Mr. Drewes cheeks.
“Dear ones.” he remarked, with trem-
bling voice, “where is our treasure,
the Bible? How sad that we forgot it.

In our haste we thought only of food. ..



A PSALM OF THANKSGIVING

Psalm 103:1-5, 8-19, 21-22
1 Bless the LORD, O my soul: and
all that is within me. bless his holy
name.
2 Bless the LORD. O my soul. and
forget not all his benefits:
3 Whoforgiveth all thine iniquities;
who healeth all thy diseases;
4 Who redeemeth thy life from
destruction: who crowneth thee with
lovingkindness and tender mercies:
5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with
good things: so that thy youth is
renewed like the eagle’s.
8 The LORD is merciful and gra-
cious, slow to anger, and plenteous
in mercy.
9 He will not always chicle: neither
will he keep his anger for ever.
10 He hath not dealt with us after
our sins; nor rewarded us according
to our iniquities.
11 For as the heaven is high above
theearth, so great is his mercy toward
them that fear him.
12 Asfar astheeastisfromthewest,
sofar hath heremoved our transgres-
sions from us.
13 Like as a father pitieth his chil-
dren, so the LORD pitieth them that
fear him.
14 For he knoweth our frame: he
remembereth that we are dust.
15 Asfor man, hisdays are as grass:
as a flower of the field. so he flour-
isheth.
16 For the wind passeth over it, and

2

it is gone; and the place thereof shall
know it no more.

17 ButthemercyoftheLORDIis from
everlasting to everlasting upon them
that fear him. and his righteousness
unto children’s children:

18 To such as keep his covenant,
and to those that remember his com-
mandments to do them.

19 The LORD hath prepared his
throne in the heavens; and his king-
dom ruleth over all.

21 Biless ye the LORD., all ye his
hosts; ye ministers of his, that do his
pleasure.

22 Bless the LORD. all his works in
all places of his dominion: bless the
LORD. O my soul.

The Message: Always be thank-
ful and bless the Lord.

Questions:

1. Whom should all men bless?

2. What should we not forget?

3. Who forgives, heals and re-
deems?

4. Who satisfieththymouthwith

5. The Lord is slow to

6. He hath not dealt with us according
to our .

7. How far has God removed our
transgressions?

8. Howlongis themercyof God toward
those who do His commandments?
9. Whom should we bless?

Verse to Memorize
Bless the LORD, O my soul,

and forget not all his benefits:
Psalms 103:2




Talk . ..

The Pilgrims landed at Plym-
outh, Massachusetts, on December
26, 1620. They tried to build rough
shelters to protect themselves but
the bitter winter cold and illness took
their toll. By the end of winter half the
colonists had died.

Then the Pilgrims met a native
Indian named Squanto who spoke
English. He acted as guide and in-
terpreter. With his help the colonists
learned to plant corn, catch fish and
hunt. He helped them identify edible
plants and gather fruit and nuts from
the forests. The Pilgrims realized the
Indians had saved their lives. They
were so thankful that they invited the
Indians to celebrate their first harvest
in 1621, an event now celebrated as
Thanksgiving Day.

We live in a land of plenty. It's
easy to take our many blessings for
granted and forget just how thankful
we should be

Years ago during a famine in Eu-
rope, a baker gave a loaf of bread to
every child who came to the bakery.
Most of the loaves were bread that had
not sold in his shop the day before.
However, ifthere were not many loaves
left from yesterday's sales, he would
give away fresh ones.

At a certain time each morn-
ing the bread was put in a wooden
barrel by the bakery door. How the
children scrambled to get the largest
loaft Sometimes rough boys or girls
snatchedloaves out ofother children’s
hands. At such times the baker would
reprove them, but it seemed todo little
good. The loser would then push a

smaller child aside and get the next
largest loaf possible.

As he watched the children day
after day he noticed that one big girl
never pushed or shoved. She stood
patiently at the side until the other
children each had a loaf. Then she
would take whatever was left. Even
though the loaf was sometimes very
small she always kindly thanked the
baker.

One day the baker decided to
reward the girl for her good actions.
Inside the dough of a very small, ill
formed loaf he put some gold coins.
After the other children had taken the
loaves and gone, the girllifted the tiny,
ill shaped loaf from the bottom of the
barrel. She smiled and said, “Thank
you.”

When the mother cut the loaf and
the coinsfell out she thought they had
fallen into the dough by accident. She
sent the girl back to the baker with
them. “No,” the baker said, “the coins
are for you because you were always
polite and thankful.”

God is very much like the baker.
Heblessesthose who are grateful. He
does not always give gold coins, but
He does reward. He gives the thank-
ful person many material blessings.
He also gives them contentment,
happiness and many friends. We
cannot always count God's blessing
in dollars and cents. Money cannot
buy the blessings that God gives to
His thankful children.

He forgives our sins and removes
themas far as the east is from the west.
He heals our diseases. He crowns us
with lovingkindness and gives us good
things to eat. His mercy to us is as
high as the heavens. Shouldn't we be
thankful for all these blessings?

Let us be thankful all through
the year for the many blessings we
receive from God!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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and clothing. Perhaps it went up il
the flames.”

A deep silence followed, for every-
one felt the great loss of their precious
Books. Then Grandpa Hinz broke the
silence saying, “Be comforted, even
though our precious Books are gone.
Our Lord and Saviour abides the
same; we have Him in our hearts, and
have His Word in our memories. Each
morning and evening I will recite you
a chapter until the Lord be pleased
to give us a Bible. We shall begin at
once.”

Without waiting for an answer he
began in a clear voice, “The Lord is my
shepherd; I shallnotwant,” and quoted
the twenty-third chapter of Psalms.
Then, raising his voice confidently he
repeated, “For God hath not given us
the spirit of fear; but of power, and of
love, and of a sound mind,” and “For
ye have not received the spirit of bond-
age again to fear; but ye havereceived
the Spirit ofadoption, wherebywe cry,
Abba, Father.”

Ashefinished, all seemed to be con-
scious of an inward peace and joy, and
in a short time all were sound asleep
amid the aroma of the evergreens.

The next morning after a simple
breakfast, Grandpa repeated another
Psalm, and a chapter from the New
Testament. He then closed with a few
words of exhortation and encourage-
ment. His prayer made a profound
impression on all and hearts were
moved by the Spirit's presence. After
this it was decided that Mr. Drewes
and three others would go and check
the remains of their homes.

The men carefully approached the
charred walls and smoldering ruins.
All was deathly still except the birds
who sang as usual. As they drew
nearer, theyheard groans. Theycame
upon two wounded soldiers and,
lo and behold, they were sitting in
their beloved upholstered chairs! The
enemy had left these wounded ones
behind. The poor soldiers expected

hothing but death as arevenge. How-
ever, our friends treated them with
utmost kindness. They were amazed
to be cared for as friends rather than
enemies.

When the secret compartments in
the chairs were opened, the beloved
Bibles were found to be undamaged.
What joy, rejoicing, and thanksgiving
there was!

They decided tomove the wounded
men toanearby farm, but they pleaded
to be allowed to remain with their
benefactors as they had not long to
live. Grandpa Hinz took a special inter-
est in them and made them aware of
their soul's need. He showed them the
way of salvation and soon they were
rejoicing in the knowledge that their
sins were forgiven. They were “brands
plucked from the burning.” Once they
had been as “brute beasts,” now they
werewashed clean in the most precious
blood of Christ. There was great joy in
that forest.

- As thedyingsoldiers sawtheir end
approaching, for the last time they
expressed their gratitude, aboveall for
having been led to the Saviour. Then
they gave instructions as to how their
uniforms were to be opened after their
death. After the funeral, according to
their directions, several gold pieces
were found in their tunics—sufficient
to rebuild the homes which were de-
stroyed.

Over the soldiers’ graves for many
years could be seen this inscription:
“Here rests Friedrich Wenzealaus a
Bohemian, and Jurischliz Lansitz.
Without their knowledge they saved
two Bibles from the flames, and
through them found the gift of eternal
life.” —Selected

Answers: 1. The Lord. 2. All His
benefits. 3. The Lord. 4. Good
things. 5. Anger. 6. Iniquities. 7. As
far as the east is from the west. 8.
From everlasting to everlasting. 9.
The Lord.
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IN THE GRIP OF AN OCTOPUS

A terrible storm was raging at
the mouth of Cape Town Harbor,
and anxious watches awaited the
arrival of the S. S. Dunvegan Castle.
Would she gain the harbor in safety?
Already she was at the entrance, and
was almost in calm water when she
collided with the pier. It was evident
that great damage had been done, not
onlytothevessel, butalsoto the pier;
for big blocks of masonry had been
dislodged.

When the storm had subsided
the amount of damage had to be
discovered. Cape Townboasted many
brave divers, but none to compare
with Palmer—strong, resourceful,
and successful. To him fell the work
of Inspection. A bulky, ungainly fig-
ure he appeared as he stood ready to
make the descent, havingfirstassured
himself that all was in order. His final
instructions were to the man above
to be on the look-out for any signal
he might make below.

“Look alive, Jack, and whatever
you do, keep the signal cord free
and in order; my life may depend on
that.” The seawascalm, and he easily
discovered the damage done, as he
inspected the huge blocks of fallen
concrete.

“# But suddenly sonﬁthﬁlg"ﬂart’ed

... out from.a crevice in the rocks, and.

gripped his arm as in a vice. In a
moment of appalling horror, Palmer
realized that he was in the grip of an
octopus!Evenas thehorrible certainty
came upon him another tentacle was
flashed around his legand yet another
around his chest, and he was held in
deadly embrace.

He was helpless, held in a vice of
iron. What could he do? Absolutely
unable to deliver himself, he knew
that one chance alone was his, and
that was to get help from above!
Yes, in his despair, he knew that UP
THERE lay his only hope. Help from
above, or destruction, that was what it
meant. With all the energy of despair
he pulled the signal cord. Would Jack
“look alive” as he had charged him?
Would he heed his despairing signal
and give him theonly help remaining?
If not, only a ghastly death awaited
him.

In the torturing suspense that
followed, with the diabolical eyes of
his tormentor glaring at him, the mo-
ment of awfulstillness that intervened
seemed to him an eternity crammed
with horrors..

Butthank God; Jack'sstronghand
was on the lifter, and Palmer, to his
infinite relief, found that hewasrising.
But his enemy was rising with him!
There was no loosening of his grip!
Oh, that awful clutch, and leaden

weight, all about him! Still there. was . .



AN ANGEL'S VISIT
Luke 1:5-8, 10-13, 17-22

5 There was . . . a certain priest
named Zacharias . . . and his wife . .
. and her name was Elisabeth.

6 And they were both righteous
before God, walking in all the com-
mandments and ordinances of the
Lord blameless.

7 And they had no child . . . and
they both were now well stricken in
years.

8 And it came to pass, that while
he executed the priest's office before
God in the order of his course,

10 And the whole multitude of the
people were praying without at the
time of incense.

11 And there appeared unto him an
angelof the Lord standing on the right
side of the altar of incense.

12 And when Zacharias saw him,
he was troubled, and fear fell upon
him.

13 Buttheangelsaiduntohim, Fear
not, Zacharias: for thy prayerisheard;
and thy wife Elisabeth shall bear thee
a son, and thou shalt call his name
John.

17 And he shall go before him in
the spirit and power of Elias, . . . to
make ready a people prepared for the
.Lord.

18 And Zacharias said unto the an-
gel, Whereby shall I know this? for
I am an old man, and my wife well
stricken in years.

19 And the angel answering said
unto him, I am Gabriel, that stand

in the presence of God; and am sent
to speak unto thee, and to shew thee
these glad tidings.

20 And, behold, thou shaltbedumb,
and not able to speak, until the day
that these things shall be performed,
because thoubelievest not mywords,
which shall be fulfilled in their sea-
son.

21 And the peoplewaitedfor Zacha-
rias, and marvelled that he tarried so
long in the temple.

22 And when he came out, he could
not speak unto them: and they per-
ceived that he had seen a vision in the
temple: for he beckoned unto them,
and remained speechless.

The Message: God sent John
to prepare the people for the
promised Savior. He was like a
signpost pointing to Jesus.

Questions:

1. Whatkind of people were Zacharias
and Elisabeth?

2. What were the people doing while
Zacharias was in the temple?

3. What appeared to Zacharias?

4. What did the angel tell Zacha-
rias?

5. Why didn't Zacharias believe the
angel’'s message?

6. What was the angel's name?

7. Why could Zacharias not speak?
8. How long would he be without
speech?

9. Why did the people marvel?

Verse to Memorize
And he shall go before him
in the spirit and power of
Elias . . . to make ready a
people prepared for the Lord.
Luke 1:17



Talic. ..

The Scriptures tell us that Zacha-
rias and Elisabeth wereboth righteous
before God. They had never done
anything spectacular to cause men
to honor them but they were strict
and punctual in their service to God.
God honored that. When He needed
someone dependable whom He could
trust to bear His special Messenger,
He chose them.

Hundreds of years before, God
spoke through prophets saying that
He would send a Messenger to the
world before He sent the Messiah. This
Messenger would prepare the people
to accept Jesus as their promised
Savior. Zacharias and Elisabeth’s son
was to be this special Messenger!

Zacharias was just an ordinary
priest. He lived in a remote village
far from the splendor of the beloved
temple in Jerusalem. He was old now.
All his life he had quietly served the
people of his village. Each year when
the lots were cast to see which priest
should burn theincense in the temple,
Zacharias no doubt hoped that he
would be chosen.

Incense was burned twice each
day in the temple but there were so
many priests that some were never
chosen. It was very rare for a priest
to be chosen more than once in his
entire lifetime. But now, in his old
age, Zacharias had been chosen to
go to the beautiful temple and offer
the incense!

Zacharias and Elisabeth had never
had a child though their constant
prayer for years had been that God
would give them a son. Now they were
too old. They had given up all hope
for a child.

But nothing is impossible for
God! He heard all their prayers down
through the years. Now He would give
them their desire!

So, while Zacharias was offering
the incense in the temple God sent
an angel to tell him the good news. Of
course, Zacharias panicked when he
saw an angel standing by the altar!

“Don’t be afraid,” the angel as-
sured him. “I have come to tell you
that your prayers have been heard.
You and Elisabeth will have a son!”
The angel even told him that his son’s
name was to be John, which means
“a gift of God.”

Zacharias could not believe the
good news. “How will I know that
what you say is true?” he questioned.
“I am an old man and my wife, too, is
old.”

“Iam Gabriel,” theangelanswered.
“I stand in the presence of God. He
has sent me to tell you this good news.
Because you did not believe what I
told you and asked for a sign to prove
my words true, you will not be able to
speak another word until the child is
born.” Then the angel disappeared.

The peoplestoodin thecourtofthe
temple waiting. They wondered why
Zacharias stayed in the holy place so
long. When he finally did come out he
didnotspeakastheyexpected. Finally
they understood that he could not say
a word. He made motions to show
them he could not talk. The people
realized Zacharias had seen a vision
from God while he was ministering in
the temple.

When the group of priests of which
Zacharias was a part had finished
their turn at serving in the temple,
Zacharias returned tohishome in the
hill country of Judah. Part of what the
angelhad told him had come true—he
had not been able to say a word since
theangelvisitedhimin theholyplace.
Now Zacharias believed therest of the
angel's promise would come true. He
and Elizabeth would have a son!

—Sis Nelda Sorrell
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hope, for help was coming from above.
Up, up, he went, the light growing
stronger, and the pressure less, till
at last the worst suspense was over
and the glad light of day shone on his
dripping helmet. The surface of the
water was reached.

“Man alive! What's up now?” was
Jack'sremark, as Palmer and hisclose
clinging enemy came into sight.

Knife and axe were used to hack
and hew as, bit by bit, the long cling-
ing arms of the octopus, twelve feet
long, were cut away. It was no easy
matter; for the tentacles were lined
with hundreds of tiny suckers. But
at last Palmer was a free man. Once,
tied and bound, once in the depths,
he now stood free and unshackled in
God's sunshine.

The face of a black spider, mag-
nified, is said to be the ugliest and
most vicious sight in all the realm of
Nature’'s monstrosities; but the octo-
pus has all the horrors of the spider
magnified ten thousand times. It has
around body, and on either side are
four ribbon-like tentacles. When it
travels, these tentacles are closed like
an umbrella; but ifavictimis sighted,
those great leathery arms open and
grasp the object so quicklythat escape
is almost impossible. It secrets itself
in the most beautiful rock caverns.
Its presence cannot be detected even
by a ripple on the surface of the sea.
At such times the tentacles feel out
in every direction.

Thefirstcontactis agentle brush-
ingofthedelicate ends; then the great
leathery arm is thrown about the
victim. If one is not sufficient, another
tentacle encircles. On the underside
of these spidery arms, there are two
rows of cup-like sucking discs. There
are twenty-five in each row, fifty to
each tentacle, making four hundred
in all. The tubes can be thrust out or
withdrawn at will. They can be thrust
into the flesh of the victim more than
an inch, All these sucking cups can

draweverydrop of blood from the man
or an animal. They do not eat their
prey—theyabsorbit. The arms are so
slick and fibrous that they cannot be
cut with a knife. It is nearly impos-
sible to tear away from the octopus;
an attempt only ends with a firmer
grasp; the monster clings with more
determined force. Every effort, every
struggle, produces a tightening of the
ligatures.

In the octopus we have the best
illustration in all nature of the pro-
cesses of sin. It begins with the in-
nocent, harmless touch; then the
vise-like coils of habit, and finally
the utter ruin. Once we tamper with
the first taste or touch, whether it be
appetites, habits, or givingway to the
baser passions, the beginning seems
harmless but the blood-sucking ten-
tacles soon enfold the victim, then
the drawing out process soon takes
away character, will-power, and con-
science. Just as the victim is helpless
within the coils of the octopus, so it
is with sin. When these are gone, all
that is worth while of the life’s finest
and best is absorbed.

When the octopus finishes with
its victim, only the shadowy skeleton
remains, Victims of sin have only a
skeleton of manhood left; every god-
like emotion absorbed and gone. The
octopus first stupefies its victim, and
then paralyzes it. Even so, in the
paralyzing power of some deadly sin
which has its grip on the soul, and
fromwhich amanis absolutelyunable
to free himself, there is nothing for it.
but to get HELP FROM ABOVE.

—Pilgrim Tract Society

Answers: 1. They were both righ-
teous. 2. Praying. 3. Anangel. 4. His
wife would have a son. 5. Because
he and his wife were old. 6. Gabriel.
7. Because he did not believe the
angel's words. 8. Until his son was
born. 9. Because Zacharias was in
the temple so long. :

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
. Juniot and primary sections .. Postmaster: Please send address .corrections. to above address. .



THE

P Nlard Yo VOIS May W

e -

Y
i A%t oy r:t,m-?:' > \vm“’;-.m\‘w'

s\_"_v _"‘;"_

i D
Yooy

Vol. 59, No. 4 Juniors (USPS549-000)

Part 10 Dec. 6, 2009

THE RIFLE

Pa never had much compassion
for the lazy or those who squandered
their means and then never had
enough for the necessities. But for
those who were genuinely in need,
his heart was as big as all outdoors.
It was from him that I learned the
greatest joy in life comes from giving,
not from receiving.

It was Christmas Eve 1881. Iwas
fifteen years old and feeling like the
world had caved in on me because
there just hadn't been enough money
to buy me the rifle that I'd wanted so
badly that year for Christmas.

We did the chores early that night
for some reason. I just figured Pa
wanted a little extra time so we could
read in the Bible. So after supper was
over I took my boots off and stretched
outin front of the fireplace and waited
for Pa to get down the old Bible. Iwas
still feeling sorry for myself and, to be
honest, I wasn't in much of a mood
to read Scriptures. But Pa didn't get
the Bible; instead he bundled up and
went outside. I couldn't figure it out
because we had already done all the
chores. I didn't worry about it long
though, I was too busy wallowing in
self-pity.

Soon Pa came back in. It was a
cold clear night out and there was
...ice in-his beard. "Come on, Matt,” he

said. “Bundle up good, it's cold out
tonight.”

I was really upset then. Not only
wasn't I getting the rifle for Christ-
mas, now Pa was dragging me out in
the cold, and for no earthly reason
that I could see. We'd already done
all the chores, and I couldn't think
of anything else that needed doing,
especially not on a night like this.
But I knew Pa was not very patient
at one dragging one’s feet when he'd
told them to do something, so I got
up and put my boots back on and got
my cap, coat, and mittens. Ma gave
me amysterious smile asIopened the
door to leave the house. Something
was up, but I didn't know what.

Outside, I became even more dis-
mayed. There in front of the house
was the work team, already hitched
to the big sled. Whatever it was we
were going to do wasn't going to be a
short, quick, little job. Icculd tell. We
never hitched up the big sled unless
we were going to haul a big load. Pa
was already up on the seat, reins in
hand. Ireluctantly climbed up beside
him. The cold was already biting at
me. I wasn't happy.

When I was on, Pa pulled the
sled around the house and stopped
in front of the woodshed. He got off
and I followed. “I think we'll put on
the high sideboards,” he said. “Here,

-help me." . : PN



THE ANGEL VISITS MARY

Luke 1:26-40
26 Andin the sixth month the angel
Gabriel was sent from God unto a city
of Galilee, named Nazareth,
27 To a virgin espoused to a man
whose name was Joseph, ofthe house
of David; and the virgin's name was
Mary.
28 And the angel came in unto her,
andsaid, Hail, thou that art highly fa-
voured, the Lord is with thee: blessed
art thou among women.
29 And when she saw him, she was
troubled at his saying, and cast in
her mind what manner of salutation
this should be.
30 And the angel said unto her, Fear
not, Mary: for thou hast found favour
with God.
31 And, behold, thou shalt conceive
in thy womb, and bring forth a son,
and shalt call his name JESUS.
32 He shall be great, and shall be
called the Son of the Highest: and
the Lord God shall give unto him the
throne of his father David:
33 Andheshallreign over the house
of Jacob for ever; and of his kingdom
there shall be no end.
34 Then said Mary unto the angel,
How shall this be, seeing I know not
a man?
35 And the angel answered and said
unto her, The Holy Ghost shall come
upon thee, and the power ofthe High-
est shall overshadow thee: therefore
also that holy thing which shall be
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born of thee shall be called the Son
of God.

36 And, behold, thy cousin Elisa-
beth, she hath also conceived a son
in her old age: and this is the sixth
month with her, who was called bar-
ren.

37 For with God nothing shall be
impossible.

38 And Mary said, Behold the
handmaid of the Lord; be it unto me
according to thy word. And the angel
departed from her.

39 And Mary arose in those days,
and went into the hill country with
haste, into a city of Juda;

40 And entered into the house of
Zacharias, and saluted Elisabeth.

The Message: God's promise of
a Savior was fulfilled. We can
always rely on His promises!

Questions:

1. Who was sent from God

2. To what city was he sent?

3. To whom was the virgin espoused
(engaged)?

4. What was the virgin's name?

5. With Whom had she found fa-

vor?

6. What was she to call her Son?

7. How long will His kingdom last?
8. Who else was expecting a son?

9. With Whom is nothing impos-
sible?

Verse to Memorize
For with God nothing
shall be impossible.
Luke 1:37



Talk ...

Although it had been hundreds of
years since God, through His prophets
last mentioned the coming Messiah,
those who feared God still waited
expectantly for Him.

One writer speculated that as the
time drew near for the birth of Jesus
there must have been great excite-
ment among the angels in heaven.
They knew that this was the most
important event of the ages. The Lord,
whomtheyadored, wasabout toleave
the realms of glory to go and live on
one of the smallest planets He had
created. To show how much He loved
all His creatures—even those who had
rebelled against HiIm—Hewas going to
come to earth as a tiny helpless baby
and live as a man among men.

How much the angels understood
about this miracle of miracles we do
not know, but it must have seemed
to them the greatest proof that God
is love. They were so touched by this
most gracious act that they wanted
to tell everybody the wonderful news.
How they must have marveled that
the people on the earth—except for
a very few—did not give a thought to
His coming. Nobody was preparing a
welcome for Him!

Eagerly they watched as the years
of Daniel's prophecy gradually came
to a close. Then, at exactly the right
time, not a moment too soon, not a
moment too late, God called upon
Gabiriel to fly swiftly to the earth and
find a girl called Mary.

The Bible does not tell us just why
God chose Mary. But we do know that
“the eyes of the Lord run to and fro
throughout the whole earth, to shew

himself strong in the behalf of them
whose heart is perfect toward him.”
No doubt Mary was the best girl He
could findinthe entire world just then.
He had been watching her all her life
and knew that her heart was “perfect
toward him.” He believed He could
trust her with this very great honor.

Ofcourse Heknewexactlywhereshe
was so when Gabriel went to Nazareth
he made no mistake. A moment later
he was beside her. “Hail, thou that art
highly favoured,” he said kindly.

Mary wondered who her visitor
might be and what he meant by these
strange words. Seeing how frightened
she was, Gabriel spoke more gently
still. “Fear not, Mary,” he said, “for
thou hast found favour with God. And,
behold, thou shalt bring forth a son,
and shalt call his name Jesus.”

ToMary this didn't seem possible.
Her son to be a king! To sit on David's
throne! To reign forever! Oh, no! She
must bedreaming. Anyway, it couldn't
happen, because she wasn't married.
She was just betrothed to Joseph,
that was all, and she told Gabriel so,
in case he didn't know it.

Of course Gabriel knew it, and he
was ready with his answer. If Mary
were willing, he said, something very
wonderful would happen to her;
through the power of God she would
bear a special Son.

Seeing that Mary still doubted,
he told her a secret that must have
surprised her very much: “Behold,
thy cousin Elisabeth, she hath also
conceived a son in her old age: and
this is the sixth month with her, who
was called barren.”

Gabriel must have smiled at her
surprise and bewilderment. “With God
nothing shall be impossible,” he said.

Marybowed her head. “Behold the
handmaid of the Lord,” she said. “Be
it unto me according to thy word.” A
moment later Gabriel vanished and
Mary was left alone wondering what
it all meant. —Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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The high sideboards! It had been a
bigger job than Iwanted todo with just
the low sideboards on, but whatever
it was we were going to do would be
a lot bigger with the high sideboards
on.

When we had exchanged theside-
boards Pa went into the woodshed
and came out with an armload of
wood—the wood I'd spent all summer
haulingdown from the mountain, and
then all fall sawing into blocks and
splitting. What was he doing? Finally
I said something. “Pa,” I asked, “what
are you doing?”

“You been by the Widow Jensen'’s
lately?” he asked.

The Widow Jensen lived about two
miles down the road. Her husband
had died a year or so before and left
her with three children, the oldest
being eight. Sure, I'd been by, but so
what?

“Yeah," I said. “Why?”

“I rode by just today,” Pa said.
“Little Jakey was out digging around
in the woodpile trying to find a few
chips. They're out of wood, Matt.”

That was all he said and then he
turned and went back into the wood-
shed for another armload of wood. I
followed him.

We loaded the sled so high that I
began to wonder if the horses would
be able to pull it. Finally, Pa called a
halt to our loading, then we went to
the smoke house and Pa took down
a big ham and a side of bacon. He
handed them to me and told me to
put them in the sled and wait. When
he returned he was carrying a sack
of flour over his right shoulder and a
smaller sack of something in his left
hand. “What's in the little sack?” I
asked.

“Shoes. They're out of shoes. Little
Jakey just had gunny sacks wrapped

around his feet when he was out in
the woodpile this morning. I got the
children a little candy too. It just
wouldn't be Christmas without a little
candy.”

We rode the two miles to Widow
Jensen’'s pretty much in silence. I
tried to think through what Pa was
doing. We didn't have much by worldly
standards. Of course, we did have a
big woodpile, though most of what
was left now was still in the form of
logs that I would have to saw into
blocks and split before we could use
it. We also had meat and flour, so
we could spare that, but I knew we
didn't have any money, so why was
Pa buying them shoes and candy?
Really, why was he doing any of this?
Widow Jensen had closer neighbors
than us. It shouldn't have been our
concern.

We came in from the blind side
of the Jensen house and unloaded
the wood as quietly as possible, and
then we took the meat and flour and
shoes to the door. We knocked. The
door opened a crack and a timid voice
said, “Who is it?"

“Lucas Miles, Ma'am, and my son,
Matt. Could we come in for a bit?"

Widow Jensen opened the door
and let us in. She had a blanket
wrapped around her shoulders. The
childrenwere wrapped in another and
were sitting in front of the fireplace
by a very small fire that hardly gave
off any heat at all. Widow Jensen
fumbled with a match and finally lit
the lamp.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Gabriel. 2. Nazareth. 3.
Joseph. 4. Mary. 5. God. 6. Jesus.
7. It will never end. 8. Elisabeth.
9. God.
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THE RIFLE

(Continued from last week)

We came in from the blind side
of the Jensen house and unloaded
the wood as quietly as possible, and
then we took the meat and flour and
shoes to the door. We knocked. The
door opened a crack and a timid voice
said, “Who is it?"

“Lucas Miles, Ma'am, and my son,
Matt. Could we come in for a bit?”

Widow Jensen opened the door
and let us in. She had a blanket
wrapped around her shoulders. The
childrenwere wrapped in another and
were sitting in front of the fireplace
by a very small fire that hardly gave
off any heat at all. Widow Jensen
fumbled with a match and finally lit
the lamp.

“We brought you a few things,
Ma'am,” Pa said and set down the
sack of flour. I put the meat on the
table. Then Pa handed her the sack
that had the shoes in it. She opened
it hesitantly and took the shoes out
one pair at a time. There was a pair
for her and one for each of the chil-
dren—sturdy shoes, the best; shoes
that would last. I watched her care-
fully. She bit her lower lip to keep it
from trembling and then tears filled
her eyes and started running down
her cheeks. She looked up at Pa like

she wanted to say something, but it
wouldn’t come out.

“We brought a load of wood too,
Ma’'am,” Pa said, then he turned to
me and said, “Matt, go bring enough
in to last for awhile. Let’s get that fire
up to size and heat this place up.”

Iwasn’t the same person when I
went back out to bring in the wood.
I had a big lump in my throat and,
muchasIhate toadmitit, there were
tears in my eyes too. In my mind
I kept seeing those three children
huddled around the fireplace and
their mother standing there with
tears running down her cheeks and
so much gratitude in her heart that
she couldn't speak. My heart swelled
within me and a joy filled my soul
that I'd never known before. I had
given at Christmas many times be-
fore, but never when it had made
so much difference. I could see we
were literally saving thelives ofthese
people.

I soon had the fire blazing and
everyone's spiritssoared. The children
started gigglingwhen Pahanded them
each a piece of candy and Widow
Jensen looked on with a smile that
probably hadn't crossed her face for
a long time. She finally turned to us.
“God bless you,” she said. “I know
the Lord Himself has sent you. The

.children and I have been praying that



A BABY NAMED JOHN

Luke 1:57-80
57 Now Elisabeth's full time came
that she should be delivered: and she
brought forth a son.
59 And it came to pass, that ... they
called him Zacharias, after the name
of his father.
60 And his mother answered and
said. Not so; but he shall be called
John.
62 Andtheymadesigns to his father,
how he would have him called.
63 And he asked for a writing table.
and wrote, saying, His name is John.
And they marveled all.
64 And his mouth was opened im-
mediately. and histongue loosed. and
he spake, and praised God.
65 And fear came on all that dwelt
roundabout them: and all these say-
ings were noised abroad throughout
all the hill country of Judea.
66 And all they that heard them
laid them up in their hearts, saying,
What manner of child shall this be!
And the hand of the Lord was with
him.
67 And his father Zachariaswas filled
with the Holy Ghost, and prophesied,
saying,.
68 Blessed be the Lord God oflsrael:
for he hath visited and redeemed his
people.
72 To perform the mercy promised
to our fathers, and to remember his
holy covenant;
74 That he would grant unto us, that
we being delivered out of the hand of
our enemies might serve him without
fear,

2

" 75 In holiness and righteousness
before him, all the days of our life.
76 And thou, child, shalt be called
the prophet of the Highest: for thou
shalt go before the face of the Lord to
prepare his ways:

77 To give knowledge of salvation
unto his people by the remission of
their sins.

78 Through the tender mercy of our
God: whereby the dayspring from on
high hat visited us,

79 To give light to them that sit
in darkness and in the shadow of
death. to guide our feet into the way
of peace.

80 And the child grew, and waxed
strong in spirit, and was in the des-
erts till the day of his showing unto
Israel.

THE MESSAGE: God sent John
as His special messenger to
prepare the people for Jesus’
coming.

Questions:

1. Who was John’s mother?

2. What did the neighbors name
John?

3. How did Zacharias let them know
his name was to be John?

4. What happened as soon as he let
them know this?

5. What came upon the people when
they heard about this?

6. What question did they ask one
another?

7. Whose hand was with John?

8. What was Zacharias filled with?
9. What did he do?

Verse to Memorize
For this is he that was spoken
of by the prophet Esaias, say-
ing, The voice of one crying in

the wilderness, Prepare ye
the way of the Lord,
make his paths straight.
Matthew 3:3




Talk ...

In a little home in the hill country
of Judah there was great rejoicing. A
son had been born to Zacharias and
Elizabeth, just as God had promised.
The neighbors and relatives were
almost as happy about the baby as
Zacharias and Elizabeth were.

According to the Jewish custom
babies were named when they were
eight days old. On the eighth day
neighbors and relatives came. They
advised, “Call him Zachariasafter his
father.”

How surprised they were to hear
Elizabeth say, “No, do not call him
Zacharias; his name is John.”

“Why do you want to call him
John?” they asked. "You have no
relatives by that name.” Because
Zacharias had been speechless since
the day the angel spoke to him in
the temple, they made motions to
ask him what he wanted his son
named.

Zacharias understood what they
wanted. He motioned for a writing
tablet. When theybroughtit, he wrote
in plain letters for all to read, “His
name is John.”

“How strange!” the people thought.
Then all at once Zacharias was able
to speak again. He praised God for
giving them this wonderful baby.

News of the baby's birth spread
throughout the hill country, and
people often talked about him.
“What kind of child will he be?” they
wondered. They had heard how the
angel told Zacharias that the child
would be born. And the people talked
about how Zacharias had been un-
able to speak from the time he saw

the angel until the baby was named
John. Surely all these things were
very strange.

Zacharias was filled with wisdom
from God, and he told his neighbors
andfriends about his little son. Zacha-
rias praised the Lord. To the little
baby he said, “You, my child, shall
be called the prophet of the Highest,
for you will go before the Lord and
prepare his ways. You will teach the
people of salvation by the remission of
their sins, through the tender mercy
of our God.”

And Zacharias said many other
things about John. Later his words
came true, for the Spirit of God had
put these words in his heart. As long
as Zacharias lived, he cared for his
son. How proud he was to see the boy
grow tall and strong! As John grew he
liked best to be out of doors.

When John was about thirty
years old, he left his home and went
throughout the hill country of Judea.
He preached, “Repent, for the kingdom
ofheavenis at hand.” Instead of going
to the cities to preach God's message,
John stayed in the country near the
river Jordan.

People came fromeverypart of the
land tohear him speak. Formore than
four hundred years no great prophet
had arisen to speak God's words to
the people. Nowonder they were eager
to hear John!

When the people gathered to hear
thisstrange desert preacher, they saw
aman dressed in rough clothing made
of camel's hair. About his waist was
a leather girdle. Because he spent all
his time preaching in the country,
his food was dried locusts and wild
honey.

Manywho heard John's preaching
repented of their sins. Some found
fault, but all were impressed. News
of this strange preacher spread to the
farthest corners of the land.

—Egermeirer’s Bible Story Book
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he would send one of his angels to
spare us.”

In spite of myself, the lump re-
turned to my throat and the tears
welled up in my eyes again. I'd never
thought of Pa in those exact terms
before, but after Widow Jensen
mentioned it I could see that it was
probably true. I was sure that abet-
ter man than Pa had never walked
the earth. I started remembering
all the times he had gone out of
his way for Ma and me, and many
others. The list seemed endless as
I thought on it.

Pa insisted that everyone try on
the shoes before we left. I was amazed
when they all fit and I wondered how
he had known what sizes to get. Then
I guessed that if he was on an errand
for the Lord that the Lord would make
sure he got the right sizes.

Tears were running down Widow
Jensen's face again when we stood
up to leave. Pa took each of the chil-
dren in his big arms and gave them
a hug. They clung to him and didn't
want us to go. I could see that they
missed their pa, and I was glad that
I still had mine.

At the door Pa turned to Widow
Jensen and said, “The Mrs. wanted
me to invite you and the children over
for Christmas dinner tomorrow. The
turkey will be more than the three
of us can eat, and a man can get
cantankerous if he has to eat turkey
for too many meals. We'll be by to
get you about eleven. It’ll be nice to
have some little ones around again.
Matt, here, hasn't beenlittle for quite
a spell.” I was the youngest. My two
older brothers and two older sisters
were all married and had moved
away.

Widow Jensen nodded and said,
“Thank you, Brother Miles. I don't
have tosay, "May the Lord bless you,’
I know for certain that He will.”

Out on the sled I felt a warmth
that came from deep within and I
didn’t even notice the cold. When we
had gone a ways, Pa turned to me
and said, “Matt, I want you to know
something. Your ma and me have
been tucking a little money away
here and there all year so we could
buy that rifle for you, but we didn't
have quite enough. Then yesterday
a man who owed me a little money
from years back came by to make
things square.

“Your ma and me were real ex-
cited, thinking that now we could
get you that rifle, and I started into
town this morning to do just that.
But on the way I saw little Jakey out
scratching in the woodpile with his
feet wrapped in those gunny sacks
and I knewwhat I had todo. So, Son,
I spent the money for shoes and a
little candy for those children. I hope
you understand.”

I understood, and my eyes be-
came wet with tears again. I under-
stood very well, and I was so glad
Pa had done it. Just then the rifle
seemed very low on my list of pri-
orities. Pa had given me a lot more.
He had given me the look on Widow
Jensen's face and the radiant smiles
of her three children. For the rest of
my life, whenever I saw any of the
Jensens, or split a block of wood,
I remembered, and remembering
brought back that same joy I felt
riding home beside Pa that night.
Pa had given me much more than
a rifle that night; he had given me
the best Christmas of my life.

—By Rian B. Anderson

Answers: 1.Elisabeth. 2. Zacharias.
3. He wrote it down. 4. His mouth
was opened and he could speak. 5.
Fear. 6. “What manner of child shall
this be?” 7. The Lord's. 8. The Holy
Spirit. 9. He prophesied.
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A CHRISTMAS WELCOME HOME

“For God so loved the world that
He gave His only begotten Son that
whosoever believeth on Him should
not perish.”

The train was crowded, and the
only seat left was beside a young
lad who looked to be no more than
fifteen years of age. The minister set
hishandbag down and sat beside the
boy. Desiring to be pleasant, he made :
some commonplace remarks about -
the fact that everyone was hurry-?
ing home for Christmas, but thelad .
did not answer, he had been crying. 1
Puzzled, the minister ceased his at- :
tempts at conversation and walted !
for the boy to speak. ot

It was going to be a white Christ-
mas all right. Great flakes of snow !
were coming down, and the window '
wasalmost covered. He thoughtofthe
long ride ahead of him and wondered :
how far the boy had to go.

“Excuse me, son. I do not know,'
about your troubles, and you do not
have to tell me unless you want to—-
but, I am a preacher, and I might
be able to help you with your prob—
lem.”

Theboylooked at the minister for a
moment, and then said, “I want to telt
you—I have got to tell someone.” 3§
- “All right, then—let's hear it."
. The boy laid his head back anél
looked- out the window. as -he:bet
. gan., "I guess I do not deserve much

Christmas, but I cannot help wanting
it. I have been away from home four
months now. I got fed up with school
and all the chores I had todo. Nothing
ever happens in our town. Dad has a
store, and farms on the side. We keep
two cows, too. I got tired of milking
them in the winter mornings before
daylight and then coming home from
school to feed and water them all over
again. All the older fellows were get-
ting jobs. "’

'+ -“One day I ran away from home.
I did riot! think much about how bad
it was, or how I would get along af-
ter I got to where I was going. I just
went—hopped a freight train that went

i| through townearly m the mornmg

and by night I was in'St."Louis. T Had
never seen as big'a place as that, and
L was scared. I had some money with
me; but it did not last long'. . .I guess
grown folks can tell how old a boy is

.| nomatter how big he looks. They tolgi

me to go ‘back home—but you see,

thatwas the trouble. Ifelt my ‘parents
would be angry with me, and even if
they were:not, I hated to go sneakinfg
backlike a whipped.dog. I.got awful
lonesome, espegially at night. I'went
home with anaother boy, but it ,was

not nke m home

- *"sFinally, 1 wroté Dad. 1 did niot give
him-an‘address, but I told'him Fwould

be:on this train today. If they-wanted

me, I'would stop; if they.didn'tiwant

me, I would keep on going. I guessit. . ..



BORN THIS DAY A SAVIOR

Luke 2: 7-20
7 And she brought forth her first-
born son, and wrapped him in swad-
dling clothes, and laid him iin a
manger: because there was no room
for them in the inn.
8 And there were in the same
country shepherds abiding in the
field, keeping watch over their flock
by night.
9 And.lo.theangel oftheLordcame
upon them, and the glory of the Lord
shone round about them: and they
were sore afraid.
10 And the angel said unto them,
Fear not: for, behold. I bringyou good
tidings of great joy, which shall be to
all people.
11 For unto you is born this day in
the city of David a Saviour, which is
Christ the Lord.
12 And this shall be a sign unto
you: Ye shall find the babe wrapped
in swaddling clothes, lying in a
manger.
13 Andsuddenly there waswith the
angela multitudeof the heavenly host
praising God, and saying,
14 Gloryto God in the highest,andon
earth peace, good will toward men.
15 And it came to pass, as the
angels were gone away from them
into heaven, the shepherds said
one to another, Let us now go even
unto Bethlehem, and see this thing
which is come to pass, which the

2

Lord hath made known unto us.
16 And they came with haste, and
found Mary,and Joseph, and thebabe
lying in a manger.

17 And when they had seen it,
they made known abroad the saying
which was told them concerning this
child.

18 And all they that heard it won-
dered at those things which were told
them by the shepherds.

19 But Mary kept all these things,
and pondered them in her heart.

20 And the shepherds returned,
glorifying and praising God for all the
things that they had heard and seen,
as it was told unto them.

The Message: Be sure to keep
Christ in your Christmas.

QUESTIONS :

1. Why were the shepherds spending
the night in the field?

2. What made them ‘sore afraid'?

3. Who was born in the city of Da-
vid?

4. When the angels went away, where
did the shepherds go?

5. Who did they find there?

6. After they had seen baby Jesus
what did they tell the people?

7. What kind of a world would we live
in if Jesus had not come?

8. What is more important to you,
Jesus or your gifts?

Memory Verse
For unto you is born this day
in the city of David a Saviour,

which is Christ the Lord.
Luke 2:11.



Talk . ..

I am sure that all of you look for-
ward to Christmas. When I was a
little girl my folks were poor, but they
usually had some fruit or candy for us
and sometimes little gjfts. And we always
enjoyed the sacks with candy, fruit, and
nuts that the Sunday school gave us.

We loved to sing the Christmas car-
ols at school. We were taught that we
should love the great Gift, which was
God's Son, who came to this world as
a little baby. God gave a Gift first, and
that is why we give and receive gifts.

Boys and girls don’'tever forget why
we have Christmas. I knowthatmanyof
your neighbors seem to have forgotten.
They mostly think of decorating a tree,
getting gifts, and having a big time on
thatday. ButIfeel that it wouldbe very,
very wrong for you and me to think of
Christmas in that way.

If Jesus had not been born there
would be no Sunday school for you to
go to. Jesus brought love and kind-
ness to the world. There are places
in the world today where they do not
know about Jesus. Instead people go
towitch doctors who oftenmake them
doterrible things. These witchdoctors
have power tohave people tortured or
even killed because they think they
have been the cause of trouble in
the tribe. Some mothers throw their
babies into theriver for the crocodiles
to eat. It is a dark, cruel place to live
where Jesus is not known. Today,
you want to thank God that America
knows about Jesus.

But we need to pray that our na-
tion will not forget about Jesus. It is
sad to see how many people do not
love or serve Jesus. Our nation will

have great troubles, even more than
they have today, because so many do
not love Jesus and accept the peace
and good will that He brought to the
world. You can do your part by loving
Jesus with all your heart:

—Aunt Marie (Taken from
December 25, 1966 Beautiful Way)

Years ago there was a Christmas
card titled, “If Christ had not come.”
The card showed a minister who had
fallen asleepin hisstudyon Christmas
morning. As he slept he dreamed that
Jesus had never come to the world.

In his dream he found himself
looking through his home, but there
were no little stockings in the chimney
corner, no Christmasbells or wreaths of
holly, and no Christ tocomfort, gladden
and save. He walked out on the street,
but there was no church with its spire
pointing to Heaven. He came back and
satdown in his library, but every book
about the Savior had disappeared.

Thedoorbellrang and amessenger
asked him tovisit a poor dyingmother.
He hurried to her bedside, sat down
and said, “Ihave something here that
will comfort you.” He opened his Bible
to look for a familiar promise, but it
ended at Malachi, and there was no
Gospel and no promise of hope and
salvation! He could onlybowhis head
and weep with her in bitter despair.
Suddenly he woke with a start, and
a great shout of joy and praise burst
from his lips as he heard the choir
singing in the church close by: “0
come, all ye faithful, joyful and tri-
umphant, O come ye, O come ye to
Bethlehem; Come and behold Him,
born the King of Angels, O comelet us
adore Him, Christ, the Lord.”

Let us be glad and rejoice today,
because “He has come.” And let us
remember the annunciation of the
angel, “...Behold I bring you good tid-
ings of great joy, which shall be to all
people, for unto you is born this day
in the city of David a Saviour, which
is Christ the Lord.” Luke 2:10-11.

—Adapted from Streams in the
Desert, December 25.

3



was a foolish thing to do, but I just
could not stand to think of getting a
letter from him telling me he did not
want me back, and Idid not want him
to come after me. I figured out this
way, so it would be easier on us all.
But now I'm scared!”

The preacher looked at his young
companion and knew that he meant
it. “What are you afraid of, son?" he
asked.

“ am afraid they won't want
“But how will you know?”

He rubbed his fist on the steamy
pane until asmall portion was clear. It
was growing dark now, and the snow
was falling fast, but the few houses
stood out as if etched against a soft,
fuzzy sky.

“Just a little farther,” he said in a
low voice, and then he hid his eyes.
“I can't look,” he said, desperately, “I
can't!”

“What is it youre looking for?
Some sign to let you know if they are
expecting you?”

“Yes, that's it,” came the muffled
reply, “I told Dad if he wanted me
back, totie a white rag in the old apple
tree in the front yard. It is near the
railroad, and we can see it plainly.
WeTe just about there now, but, I
just can't look!”

He was crying now; the minister’s
eyes were misty. Leaning over he put
an armaroundtheyoungster and pat-
ted his shoulder. “I'll beyour eyes—I'll
be your eyes—T'll tell you when I see
it.”

“But I'm afraid you won't see it,”
he sobbed. “I'm afraid they won't tie
the rag there: I'm afraid they don't
want me any more."

Suddenly the hoarse note of the
train whistle broke in upon them
and the boy sat up. “We are almost
there,” he cried. “You look, and see—I
can't.”

The train was slowing to a stop
as it came around a long curve. The

me

minister strained his eyes to peer
through the falling snow. He must
not fail. But he need not have worried
for a half-blind man could have seen
THAT tree.

Laughing and crying, the minister
pulled thelad up to the window. “Look
there,” he said, “the apple tree is all
bloomed out!”

And sure enough it was, for upon
its bare branches, not one, but at
least fifty white rags gaily fluttered in
the brisk wind like victory banners of
forgiving love.

Such s the spirit of Christmas, and
such is the welcome and unbounded
forgiveness of our heavenly Father
when the penitent sin-sick wanderer
returns to the Father's house.

—Selected

JESUS IS ABLE

The “Princess Alice” was an
excursion steamer sailing on the
Thames River. It sprang a leak and
began to rapidly sink. Seven hun-
dred persons went down to a watery
grave.

A man who had a boat began to
rescue the drowning ones. He loaded
his boat so that he dare not take on
any more. But around in the water
were struggling men, women and
children who looked toward him and
cried, “Oh, save me, save me!”

In agony of his heart he threw up
hishands and cried, “Oh God! That I
had abigger boat!” His heart was big
enough to save all, but his boat was
too small.

It is not so with Jesus. He is able
to save all who will come to Him.

—Selected

Answers: 1. To keep watch over
their flocks. 2. The angel of the Lord
appeared to them. 3. Jesus. 4. To
Bethlehem. 5. Mary, Joseph and
baby Jesus. 6. Everything the angel
told them about Jesus. 7. Answers
will vary. 8. Jesus!
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ARRESTED BUT VICTORIOUS
(A true happening in 1992.)

Magdangal waved good-bye to his
wife in the airport in Manila. He would
come home and spend Christmas
with his family. Goed jobs were hard
to find in Manila. His family needed a
good income, so he had been working
in Saudi Arabia for ten years. He was
executive secretary to the Minister of
Defense and Civil Aviation. Magdangal
loved the Lord with all his heart, but he
thought himself nothing more than an
ordinary Christian filled with the Holy
Spirit. True, he did witness occasion-
ally to men he met, and he had Bible
study, worship and fellowship with
other Christians in his home.

This was against the law in Saudi
Arabia. Sometimes concerned friends
said to him, “You should be more care-
ful. You might get arrested for teaching
the Gospel! And being arrested for a
religious violation spells torment,” they
would add.

One evening when the Christians
gathered for Bible study one brother
said, “I heard just yesterday that the
muttawa (Saudi religious police) is
planning to raid one of our meetings.
You'll be in for serious trouble if they
do, for this is your house.”

The group had special prayer that
‘night. After prayer Magdangal said, “The
Lord seemed to,ask me while praying,
‘How far will you trust me? Willyou not

allow me the freedom to truly protect
you?' I think we should continue our
worship services.”

To keep quiet about a secret meet-
ing in Saudi is hard for people who
love money. It has been reported that
the Saudi police offer a great amount
of money (like $8,000) for information
leading to the arrest of an expatriate
Christian. This temptation soon over-
came one man and he told about the
meetings.

Nineteen Saudireligious policemen
gathered outside Magdangal's home
one evening. One knocked on the door.
No one dared open the door until they
heard avoicecall, “My friend, myfriend.
There has been an accident and your
car has been hit.”

As soon as Magdangal opened the
door, all nineteen burst in and started
ransacking his home. “Where are your
warrants?” demanded Magdangal. “We
are protected by law unlessyou have a
warrant.”

“We are the religious police,” they
answered while theypushed and shoved
thebelievers out of their way. Two police-
men found joy in smashing the piano to
pieces. Others opened every cupboard
and everydrawer, takingeverythingout
and loading it into their cars.

After four hours of harassment
Magdangal was arrested. “We have
been searching for you for over ayear,”
a policeman told him as they rode to
the holding station. He was told by the



GOD PROTECTS HIS SON

Matthew 2:1-5, 7-13

1 Now when Jesus was born in
Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of
Herod the king, behold, there came
wise men from the east to Jerusa-
lem.

2 Saying, Where is he that is born
King of the Jews? for we have seen
his star in the east, and are come to
worship him.

3 When Herod the king, had heard
these things, he was troubled, and all
Jerusalem with him.

4 Andwhenhehadgatheredallthe
chief priests and scribes of the people
together, he demanded ofthem where
Christ should be born.

5 Andtheysaid unto him, In Beth-
lehemofJudaea: for thus it is written
by the prophet,

7 Then Herod, when he had priv-
ily called the wise men, inquired of
them diligently what time the star
appeared.

8 And he sent them to Bethlehem,
and said, Go and search diligently for
the young child; and when ye have
found him, bring me word again, that
I may come and worship him also.

9 When they had heard the king,
theydeparted; and, lo, the star, which
theysawin the east, went before them,
‘till it came and stood over where the
young child was.

10 When they saw the star, they
rejoiced with exceeding great joy.

11 And when they were come into
the house, they saw the young child
with Mary his mother, and fell down,
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and worshipped him: and when Yhey
had opened their treasures, they
presented unto him gifts; gold, and
frankincense, and myrrh.
12 And being warnett.of God in a
dream that they should xi’otq:turn to
Herod, they departed into their own
country another way.
13 And when they were departed,
behold, the angel of the Lord ap-
peareth to Joseph in a dream, saying,
Arise, and take the young child and
his mother, and flee into Egypt, and
be thou there until I bring thee word:
for Herod will seek the young child to
destroy him.

The Message: Just as God pro-
tected Jesus, He will protect

those who obey Him.

Questions:

1. Who was king when Jesus was
born?

2. What did the wise men ask
Herod?

3. What did Herod command of the
high priests and scribes?

4. What did Herod ask the wise men
to do?

5. Did Herod say he wanted to wor-
ship the new king?

6. What did God show the wise men
in a dream?

7. Did the wise men obey God?

8. What did God tell Joseph to do?
9. Did Joseph's obedience save
Jesus from death?

Verse to Memorize
... If ye do return unto the
LORD with all your hearts . . .

and serve himonly . . .
he will deliver you . . .
I Samuel 7:3.




Talk ...

Many years before Jesus was
born, the Jewish people rejected the
laws of God. They worshipped idols.
A few times they even sacrificed their
children to these idols. Prophets and
wise men warned them of the danger
to come if they did not stop these
evil practices. The people did not
change.

Enemy armies marched into the
land of Israel and took the people
captive. They burned the cities, stole
their livestock and their crops. The
people they captured were herded like
livestock over mountains and plains
until they reached the conquerors’
country. Here they were put to work
as slaves.

There were a few of these Jews
who remembered the laws of God and
obeyed them while living in the foreign
country. The three Hebrew children,
who did not bow to the golden idol,
and Daniel, were among those who
honored God and obeyed His laws.
In this way the laws of God spread
into many nations. I am sure, as they
visited with their neighbors, the cap-
tive Jews sometimes mentioned God's
promise of a king who would come to
deliver them.

It also seems that some of the
Jews had taken along some books of
prophecy. These books are portions
of the Bible. Prophecies about Christ
were in these books.

One said, “I shall see him, but not
now: I shall behold him, but not nigh:
there shall come a Star out of Jacob,
and a Scepter shall rise out of Israel.”

Some Bible historians believe
the three wise men had heard some

prophecies of Jesus. When they saw
the bright new star they thought it
must mean that the new king of the
Jews had been born.

At once they set offto find Him.
When they arrived in Jerusalem
they went straight to the palace.
Now King Herod cared nothing
about prophecies and therefore
knew nothing about anewking. The
scribes and high priests knew very
little more than King Herod did but
they had the old books. Searching
them they found the prophecy in
Micah which said the new Governor
would be born in Bethlehem. They
informed the king to look for Him
in Bethlehem.

So Herod sent the wise men to
Bethlehem with orders to return
and tell him where the child was. At
Bethlehem the star stood still over
the place where Jesus was. At last
they had found the promised Savior.
Falling to their knees they worshiped
Him. Then opening their treasures,
they presented Him with rich gifts of
gold, frankincense and myrrh.

To protect Jesus, God instructed
the Wise Men in a dream that they
must not go back to Herod. So they
returned to their home by another
road.

Herod waited a long time for the
Wise Men to return from Bethlehem
but theynever came. Now Herod was
angry! He sent his soldiers to kill every
child in Bethlehem and the surround-
ing country that was twoyears old or
younger!

But God knew his evil intentions.
He had already warned Joseph to
leave Bethlehem and take Mary and
the Child to Egypt where they would
be safe.

Remember how God also protected
the three Hebrew children from the
king's fiery furnace and Daniel from
the lions? Obey God and you can trust
Him to protect you, too!

—Charlotte Huskey



officials at the station that he was the
country’s leading public enemy.

He was crammed in a 9 x 15 foot
cell with twenty-five other prisoners
and later placed in a cell without
lighting or windows. On the second
day he was taken out and tortured
for more than three hours. He was
beaten on his hands, feet, back and
face. “This is nothing compared to
what you will receive tomorrow,” they
warned, as they locked him up again.
The bruises on the parts of his body
which he could see were swollen and
purple.

After the second torture session, he
was questioned about some religious
literature found in his room. “Do you
believe this?” Lt. Hanad asked.

“Yes, I do,” he answered.

“You are no ordinary Christian,”
Hanad answered.

Laterwhenasked ifhehad anything
to say Magdangal answered, “God has
allowed this. I am not angry. I have
asked God to forgive you and I believe

“Shut-up!” Lt. Hanad snarled. He
then ordered Magdangal to be taken
back to his cell.

ThatnightMagdangal prayed about
two hours. He was able, by the help of
theHoly Spirit, to thank God for allowing
him to suffer for Christ. After the long
prayer, he slept soundly.

He awoke the next morning feeling
very good. He looked at his arms, legs
and feet. “They are normal!” he cried
excitedly. “There isn't any dried blood
either, and I know my wounds bled.”

Magdangal was charged with build-
ing a church, praying and teaching the
Bible to other Christians. He was soon
taken to Malaz Prison where other pris-
oners were wamed to stay away from
this very dangerous Christian.

During the month, Magdangal was
joined by his friend, Renato Posedio.
They were both sentenced to die on

Christmas day. “Lord, we are willing
to die for you,” they prayed.

When his wife in Manila leamed
about his execution, she appealed to
the Philippine government for help.
They, together with the U.S. Congress,
brought pressure on the Saudis to re-
lease him.

OnDecember 22, Magdangal's wife

visited him at the prison. Shesaid, “God
has shown me that you and Renato
will be released before midnight tomor-
row.”
Magdangal wanted to believe it, but
foundithardtorebukefears. Theirfears
increased when they heard theirexecu-
tion announced on a fellow prisoner’s
radio.

The day was long. At 10:00 p.m.
Magdangal and Renato met for an
hour of prayer. They hoped the prison
wall would shake and the doors open
as they did for the Apostles, but when
they opened their eyes the giant pillars
where prisonersreceived lashings were
securely in place.

Afewminuteslater at 11:15 p.m. a
policeofficer walkedup and said, “Both
of you are free to go.” A half hour later
they were back at the holding station
where they were first taken. The next
day they were taken to the airport and
put on a plane for Manila. where their
families later joined them.

“I thought I would be home for
Christmas,” Magdangal said holding
his wife tightly, “but during the past
month I have wondered if I were going
to this home or my heavenly home!”

(From an article in Open Doors,
News Brief, August, 1993.)

—Charlotte Huskey

Answers: 1. Herod. 2. "Where is
he that is born King of the Jews?"
3. To tell him where Christ was
born. 4. To find Jesus and let him
know where Jesus was. 5. Yes. 6.
To not return to Herod. 7. Yes. 8.
To take Jesus and His mother to
Egypt. 9. Yes.
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