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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

Willie was a very silent little boy.
The village children said he had no
fun in him and few of them cared to
ask him tojoin their merry games and
parties. He seemed to like his own
company better than theirs, and often
when their wild shouts were sounding
along the lanes or down the street he
might be found, alone and silent, ina
sheltered nook where there were few
passers-by, and where no one noticed
him.

And there was not much joy or
cheerinessin hishome; for Willielived
with the village cobbler, and in turn
for doing his housework and running
his messages, the old man had agreed
toteach him his trade. He was a cross
old man, and the country people had
named him “Crosspatch.” So it might
havebeen thought that Williewouldbe
glad of a little play and merriment in
the rare times when the old man told
him there was nothing in particular
for him to do, and he mightbe offifhe
liked. But there was areason for these
silent ways of Willie's, which everyone
thought so strange. Two months ago,
a black hearse had stopped outside
the corner house of the street, where
his mother had kept the village shop,
and had borne her away forever from
his sight, and all he had left of her now
was a long green mound in the grave-

yard, which he could well distinguish
from many other green mounds, and
where he had planted primroses and
violets, which, whenever he could get
so far, he watered and tended with
loving care.

Poor little Willie! Hisheart wasun-
der that grassy mound, and his eyes
were often turned in the direction of
the graveyard, wishing thathismother
would come back, longing to feel her
arms just once more pressed round
him, and to hear her calling him, “My
little Will.” And he never would do so
again. Oh, how often he said this to
himself, with such a weary aching at
his heart!

A year ago it had been very dif-
ferent with little Willie. He had been
living there in the pretty house at
the corner of the street, where other
people were living now. That corner
house was his birthplace; and before
he could remember, it was from there
that his father had been borne to the
graveyard, near the place where his
mother now lay.

She had kept a shop, such as are
inmost villages, where were sold bread
and groceries and other provisions,
besides tapes and cotton, and every-
thing that the poor people around
might want, and that they could get
there without making a journey to
the nearest town, which was twelve
miles distant from Nettlebridge.



GOD, OUR REFUGE
Psalms 46

1 God is our refuge and strength,
a very present help in trouble.

2 Thereforewillnot wefear, though
the earth beremoved, and though the
mountains be carried into the midst
of the sea;

3 Though the waters thereof roar
and be troubled, though the moun-
tains shakewith the swelling thereof.
Selah

4 There is a river, the streams
whereof shall make glad the city of
God, the holy place of the tabernacles
of the most High.

5 God is in the midst of her; she
shall not be moved: God shall help
her, and that right early.

6 Theheathenraged, thekingdoms
were moved: he uttered his voice, the
earth melted.

7 TheLORD ofhostsis with us; the
God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah

8 Come, behold the works of the
LORD, what desolations hehathmade
in the earth.

9 He maketh wars to cease unto
the end of the earth; he breaketh the
bow,and cutteth the spear in sunder;
he burneth the chariot in the fire.
10 Bestill,andknowthatIam God:
I will be exalted among the heathen,
1 will be exalted in the earth.

11 TheLORD ofhostsis with us; the
God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah
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Proverbs 18:10
10 Thenameofthe LORD is a strong
tower: the righteous runneth into it,
and is safe.

Matthew 28:18-20
18 And Jesus came and spake unto
them, saying, All power is given unto
me in heaven and in earth.
19 Go ye therefore, and teach all
nations,...
20 ...and, lo, I am with you alway,
even unto the end of the world.
Amen.

Hebrews 13:5-6

5 Letyour conversation be without
covetousness; and be content with
such things as ye have: for he hath
said, Iwillneverleave thee, nor forsake
thee.

6 So that we may boldly say, The
Lord is my helper, and I will not fear
what man shall do unto me.

The Message: It is safe to place
our full confidence in God!

Questions:
1. Who is our strength?
2. God is a help in trouble.

3. Because God is our refuge we will
not____ eventhough the earth should
be removed.

4. What two verses in Psalms 46 are
identical?

5. What must we do in order to know
that God is God? (Psalms 46:10)

6. The name of the Lord is what kind
of a tower?

7. The righteous run there and are

8. Who said He was with us al-
ways?
9. What can we boldly say?

Verse to Memorize
...If God be for us, who can be
against us? Romans 8:31




Talk ...

A refuge is a place of shelter,
protection, or safety. It is anything
available for our aid, relief, or escape.
God has promised to be all this to us!
He did not promise those who serve
and trust Him that they would never
have trouble. But He did promise to
be present with them in that trouble,
to help them just when it is most
needed.

Jesus’ last words to His disciples
as He sent them out to preach the
Gospelwere, “Lo, lam with you alway,
even unto the end of the world.” These
words gave John Paton, missionary to
the cannibals, courage even though
his life was constantly in danger.

He knew that he had not under-
taken thisworkon his own. Since God
had directed him here he knew that
he had God and the vast resources of
His power with him. He wrote, “I was
conscious that our Lord Jesus was
near me and that through Him I was
strong enough for any assignment
that He had given or might give.”

Courageously he told the natives
plainly of their wickedness. He faith-
fully pointed them to the Lamb of
God who is able to save from sin. In
every possible way he showed them
the contrast between their evil ways
and the Christian way of living.

Onemorning when Paton went out
atdaybreak he found-that armed men
surrounded his house. Thesewarriors
were muttering fiercely that they had
come to kill him at once!

These natives had one strange
habit. They always made a speech
before taking action. So the savage
warriors would not kill Paton until

their chief had made the following
speech: “Missi (their name for mis-
sionary), we love the ways and prac-
tices of our fathers, which you and
other missionaries oppose. We killed
the last foreigner that lived in Tanna
before you came here. We murdered
the teachers and burned down their
houses. Now we are determined to kill
you, because you are changing our
customs and we hate the Jehovah
worship.”

“Seeing that I was entirely in their
hands,” Paton said, “I knelt down and
gave myself away body and soul to
the Lord Jesus, for what seemed the
last time on earth.” The savages grew
strangely quiet when they saw him
kneel in prayer. When he got up off
his knees he told them again about
Jesus’ great love for them. Then they
turned and walked away, muttering
that he would yet be killed if he did
not leave the island at once!

Several days later, while a large
number of natives were assembled, a
man rushed furiously at Paton with
his axe and attempted to take his life.
And the very next day a fierce-looking
chief followed him around for four
hours, frequently pointing his loaded
musket at him as if to shoot. Paton
quietly went on with his work silently
praying for God's protection.

What was the secret of his great
courage? It was his faith in the prom-
ise of God’s presence! He explains, “My
faith enabled me to grasp and realize
the promise, ‘Lo, Iam with you alway.’
In Jesus I felt invulnerable.”

Now, while you are young, give
your life to God. Get to know Him.
Study His instructions written in the
Bible. By carefully obeying them you
will gain great faith and confidence in
God and His protection. You canresist
the devil boldly when he threatens
you like aroaring lion. Without God’s
help we are no match for him but he
has to run away when we resist him
in God’s name.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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How quickly the days passed then!
There was plenty of occupation, but
nottoomuch; there was plenty of play
for Willie and a glad welcome home in
the evening. Everything that mother
did was for her little boy; and oh, how
sadly he missed her now!

Then had come days when a
change seemed to pass over his
mother. She was no longer bright
and active and cheerful. He could not
hear her singing over her work and
when she bid him goodnight, her arm
fell round his neck with a fond cling-
ing embrace, and it was almost in a
whisper that she said, “Goodnight,
my little Will.”

He did not know what it meant;
henever thought his mother could be
ill, and the idea that she was dying
did not enter into his mind. So often
when she lay restlessly tossing in her
large armchair by the fire, he was
playing about with his companions.
Now it was a bitter thought to him
that all these hours he might have
spent with her if he had known that
she was going to leave him so soon.

Then, one day, he remembered,
when he was playing on the village
green, and the boy next him pointed to
his mother’s door, and said, “There’s
a lady been and gone to see your
mother.” And hehad seenalight figure
pass from their cottage and walk up
the street. Ladies did not generally go
to their shop and he wondered what
she had been there for.

And then he had forgotten all
about it until he went home in the
evening to the little parlor behind the
shop and saw something white over
the mantle. When he looked closer he
saw that there was printed there in
large letters a text, “The blood of Jesus
Christ His Son cleanseth us from all
sin.” He saw that his mother’s eyes
often seemed to turn to the text and
rest there.

“Where did that come from,
Mother?” asked Willie at length.

“The lady brought it. She’s a nice
lady, Willie,” said his mother. “She’s
the aunt to the two young ladies that
have come to live at the Villa, they
that have the big black dog.”

“Oh I know,” Willie said. “What
did she come here for?”

“She heard I was ill, and she
came to talk to me about God and
heaven.”

This was said in a low voice, but
it entered with a chill soundinto Wil-
lie’s very heart. He had never before
thought of all this. And now it seemed
all at once to be such a dread reality:;
his mother ill, and the lady coming
to talk to her about God and heaven.
Could his mother be going to die?

“Mother, are you very ill?” asked
Willie in a low still whisper, drawing
nearer to her, so that his face was
close to hers. His large dark eyes
werewide open, and fixed with akeen
questioning look.

“Aye, my little Will,” she said,
stroking back his brown hair lov-
ingly.

“Mother, are you going to die?”
asked the little boy again, as the sad,
sad truth seemed coming nearer and
clearer.

“God knows, my boy,” she whis-
pered, and her eyes turned andrested
again on the large black letters of
the text, on which the firelight was
brightly flickering.

“Oh, Mother! Mother! Are you go-
ing to leave me?”

(To be Continued)

Answers: 1. God. 2. Present. 3.
Fear. 4. Verses 7 and 11. 5. Be
still. 6. A strong tower. 7. Safe. 8.
Jesus. 9. “The Lord is my helper,
and I will not fear what man shall
do unto me.”
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

(Willie suddenly realized that his
mother was very ill. He asked her if
she might die and leave him alone.
She could only answer, “God knows,
my boy.")

This was all Willie could say. He
had never thought of it before, and
now the truth had suddenly come
into his heart, with all its withering
certainty. It seemed toosad tobelieve,
and yet he must believe it.

Then she became weaker and
weaker. Soon she was not able to
come into the shop at all, but lay on
the large chair by the fire while her
little boy attended to the customers
with a heavy heart. How pleased he
once had been when she had allowed
him, on rare occasions, to stand be-
hind the counter and weigh out half
and quarter pounds of sugar. But
now when the villagers came into
the shop for their small purchases, it
was with a very grave face and sober
manner that he placed the money in
the till, and tied up the sugar in white
and blue paper. And when his young
companions looked curiously as he
took down the bottles of sugar candy
and peppermints, and portioned them
their halfpenny-worths, there was
only a very faint smile on his face.
Other times he had thought himself
in averypleasant position as he stood

there. Butnowas he remembered why
it was that he was there, and why
his mother lay silently in the other
room, a bitter, bitter throbbing came
at his heart. A little sob would rise in
his throat as he heard her ceaseless
coughing. Then in the evening when
hehad put up the shutters, she would
tell him to fetch his father’s Bible, and
say, “Willie boy, I didn't read it when
I ought, but I want to know the way
to heaven.”

Then as he read chapter after
chapter, not thinking himself of what
he was reading, she would breath-
lessly listen, trying to cough as little
as possible. They read a great many
chapters in this way. One evening he
had been reading the last chapter of
Revelation, and when he had reached
the part where it says, “Whosoever
will, let him take the water of life
freely,” he felt his mother’s trembling
handlaid heavily on his shoulder, and
when he looked up he saw that large
tears were flowing from her closed
eyes, and that her frame was shak-
ing with the sobs she could not keep
back. “Whosoever will,”” she whis-
pered presently. “Whosoever will.’
‘The blood of Jesus Christ His Son
cleanseth us from all sin.’ I will!”

By and by she opened her eyes
again, and looked earnestly at him.
“Willie boy, remember He is your
Savior, too. Willie, will you come to



A CHOSEN VESSEL

Jeremiah 18:4
4 And the vessel that he made of
clay was marred in the hand of the
potter: so he made it again another
vessel, as seemed good to the potter
to make it.

II Corinthians 5:17
17 Thereforeif any man be in Christ,
he is a new creature: old things are
passed away; behold, all things are
become new.

Acts 9:1-6, 9-11, 15-18
1 And Saul,...went unto the high
priest,
2 And desired of him letters...that
if he found any of this way...he might
bring them bound unto Jerusalem.
3 And as he journeyed...suddenly
there shined round about him a light
from heaven:
4 Andhefelltothe earth, and heard
a voice saying unto him, Saul, Saul,
why persecutest thou me?
5 Andhesaid, Whoart thou, Lord?
And the Lord said, I am Jesus whom
thou persecutest....
6 Andhetremblingandastonished
said, Lord, what wilt thou have me
to do? And the Lord said unto him,
Arise, and gointo the city, and it shall
be told thee what thou must do.
9 And he was three days without
sight, and neither did eat nor drink.
10 ...and to him said the Lord in a
vision, Ananias. And he said, Behold,
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I am here, Lord.

11 And tie Lord said unto him,
Arise, ...and inquire in the house of
Judas for one called Saul, of Tarsus:
for, behold, he prayeth,

15 ...Go thy way: for he is a chosen
vessel unto me, to bear my name
before the Gentiles, and kings, and
the children of Israel:

16 For I will show him how great
things he must suffer for my name’s
sake.

17 AndAnanias...said,BrotherSaul,
the Lord.... xth sent me, that thou
mightest receive thy sight, and be
filled with -he Holy Ghost.

18 And immediately...he received
sight forthwith, and arose, and was
baptized.

The Message: If we fully yield to
God He will make us a chosen
vessel for His service.

Questions:

1. What did the potter do with the
vessel that was marred?

2. How can we become a new crea-
ture?

3. Why did Saul go to the high
priest?

4. What happened as he journeyed?
5. When he fell to the ground, what
did the voice ask?

6. Who was speaking to Saul?

7. How long was Saul blind?

8. Who prayed for Saul to receive
his sight?

9. God said Saul was a
to bear His name.

vessel

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 the very beginning God formed
man out of the dust of the earth. He
wanted man tobe holy—just like Him.
When Adam and Evedisobeyed, their
lives were marred by sin. Their guilt
made them unfit to stand before God
and talk with Him face to face as they
had before.

When God sent Jeremiah to the
potter’s house to watch him work,
Israel wasfar from God. But God has
never been willing to give up on His
creation. He was showing Jeremiah
that, just as the potter reformed the
clay into a useful vessel, He could
again make the Israelites a godly
nation if they would repent and obey
Him.

God did not give up His purpose
for man even though he fell from the
grand design God had for his lifewhen
he sinned. Man could be redeemed
and restored but the price was high.
It would require nothing less than the
sacrifice of His only Son, Jesus.

But He loved us that much! John
3:16 says, “For God so loved the
world, that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him
should not perish, but have everlast-
ing life.” So, God sent Jesus to earth.
He was pure and holy—free from all
sin, just as God is holy. He came so
we, too, can be holy!

Jesus was a chosen vessel to
God. He was willing to leave heaven
to live on earth as a common man,
and endured all the pain, grief and
sorrow that came on man because of

sin. Jesus yielded Himself to God as
pliable clay in a potter’s hands. Just
before He died in agony on the cruel
cross Jesus went to pray. He was
setting the example for us. We must
ask God to strengthen us and give us
courage whenwe face trials or battles
too hard for us.

By His death Jesus paid the price
necessary to redeem us from sin.
Through His life He showed us how
to yield our lives completely to God
and live a holy life.

Jesus’ di=ciples followed His ex-
ample. All except Judas consecrated
their lives for God to make them cho-
senvessels’ - Hiswork. TheBibletells
us how they were filled with the Holy
Spirit because they belonged to God
entirely. God worked such miracles
through them that thousands gave
their lives to God also when theyheard
the Gosgel and saw the mighty power
of God.

Paul was like a vessel that was
marred. He thought he was doing
God'’s will by trying to stamp out the
Gospel. He did notgelieve that Jesus
was the Savior and thought His fol-
lowers were displeasing God.

God told Ananias that Paul was a
chosenvessel and thatHehad a great
work for him to do. Paul repented
of his sins, accepted Jesus as his
Savior and gave his life to God. He
was so completely persuaded that
he immediately began preaching to
others, telling them that Jesus was
the Savior!

Have you put your life in God's
hands? He has a grand purpose and
plan for you, just as He did for Paul.
You will never regretletting God work
out His plan in you. It will be a won-
derful, happy. prosperous life—and
thenyou willhavethe joyoflivingwith
Him in heaven for ever and ever!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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heaven? Will you come, my darling
child?”

“Oh, Mother, Mother!” and poor
Willie sobbed out some of the grief
and tears that had been gathering
since that sad night when he first
knew that his mother was going away
from him.

That was the last talk that they
ever had together. The next morning
she was much worse, somuchnearer
the grave that she only spoke to him
in a whisper. But still often and often
her eyes, grown so much larger and
brighter oflate, rested on the text that
the lady had hung on the wall.

Theladyhad come again and again
to see her, speaking cheering words
of life and peace. The messenger of
heaven-sent comfort and brought
gladness to her heart. A neighbor's
wife came in to attend on Willie's
mother. She seemed to think it her
duty to keep the little boy away from
his mother so he sat alone and dreary
behind the counter in the shop. Indeed
he did not remember very accurately
about these sad days at all. It seemed
like a bitter dream to him now that he
sat weary and wretchedlooking back
on it all.

But at last the end came, and the
neighbor’s wife came out from the
back parlor and told him that his
mother was dead.

“I'd have told you sooner, Willie,”
she said, “so that you might have
seen her go, poor dear. Only it was
all of a sudden and she went off like
a lamb, looking as happy as a babe,
she is now.”

And then she was buried. Her
brother came from his factory work
in a city a hundred miles away. He
“did his duty by her," he said, in pro-
viding a decent funeral. Many of the
neighbors followed her to the grave.

There was one real little mourner
there. One little heart felt as if its

joy was gone and buried now and
it must break with the weary load
of grief that lay upon it. The people
saw the little white face that looked
so cold and stony. They said he did
not seem to take it to heart much
for Willie did not cry and he did not
speak much. But in the night, when
he lay alone in the little room where
his mother used to come every night
to see him snug and comfortable, the
weary loneliness broke forth in sobs
and tears that showed what a weight
was on his heart and what a bitter
longing he had to see her once more,
and to hear her bright loving voice.

On the morning after the funeral
his uncle called him into the back
parlor, saying he wanted to speak to
him by himself. Willie did not love his
uncle; he had a kind of creeping fear
of him. He was a hard man, and he
had taken no pains to win the boy's
heart to him.

“Well, myboy,” said John Carpen-
ter, as he stood silently before him,
“you know something has to be done
with you, and I have been thinking
what it's to be. I have two things to
give you the choice of. There is not
much left after the funeral's paid and
the doctor. But it would help toward
setting you upinbusiness, if ever you
should begin. So now, will you come
home with me to Manchester? If you
behave yourself I daresay you'd get
alongwithyour aunt and the children.
You can read and write and all that,
you know.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Made it into another
vessel. 2. By being in Christ (giving
our lives to Him). 3. To get letters
to arrest the believers. 4. A light
from heaven shined around him. 5.
“Why are you persecuting Me?" 6.
Jesus. 7. Three days. 8. Ananias.
9. Chosen.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

(Theold cobbler went away leaving
Willie locked out with nothing todountil
he returned. Willie started toward his
mother’s grave but as he walked by
his old home he stopped to look in.)

Willie stood there 2* the gate for a
long time looking at the mother and
her daughter. There was a very sad
look on his sober little face. At length
the little girl saw him. “Oh, Mother,”
she said, “there is a little boy stand-
ing at the gate. Shall I tell him to go
away?”

“No; you'd better see what he
wants first, Etta, dear,” said the
mother. “Maybe he's come to buy
something.”

“No, he doesn't look as if that is
it,” said Etta; “but I'll go and see.”

So she put the cat gently down
on the rug and sped out to the gate.
“Little boy, what do you want'?” she
said. “Don’t you know customers come
right into the shop?”

“I'm not a customer,” said Willie,
with a little bit of a smile. “I was only
looking in. I used to live here once
with my mother, just like you do with
yours.”

“You?” said Etta very doubtfully,
as she looked at his shabby dress.
Two months’ wear and tear without
his mother’'s careful hand had sadly
changedhis appearance for the worse.
His lip had quivered, and Etta was

sorry directly she had spoken in an
unkind tone.

“Idid,” said Willie. “She and I lived
many a year here.”

The mother had heard what he
was saying, and now she came to the
shop door.

“Come in, little boy,” she said.
You're the little fellow that lives with
old Spencer, aren’t you'?”

So Willie followed Etta into the old
room. But it was too much for him
when he came in. It was all so like
the old times—the old happy times—
which could never, never come again.
And when he heard the great clock
begin to strike whichhungbehind the
door he threw himself on the floor and
cried and sobbed as he sometimes had
done in that first week when nobody
had seen him.

“Mother, what's the matter with
him?" asked Etta wonderingly.

“Hush, Etta,” said the mother
gently; “don’'t you know his mother
died?”

“Did she? Oh, poor little boyIwish
Thadn'tsaid thatjust now.” AndEtta’s
own tears fell.

“Don’t cry, may little fellow,” said
Mrs. Hearn soothingly. “Tell me
about it. You used to live here, didn't
you?”

“Yes,” said Willie, when he could
speak, “and it looked so like it at
the gate. You looked like my mother
looked. Oh Mother, Mother!”



MORE THAN A CONQUEROR!

Luke 6:27-29
27 ...Love your enemies, do good to
them which hate you,

28 Bless them that curse you, and
pray for them which despitefully use
you.

29 Anduntohim thatsmiteth theeon
the one cheek offer also the other;...

Romans 12:19-21
19 Dearly beloved, avenge not your-
selves, but rather give place unto
wrath: for it is written, Vengeance is
mine; I will repay, saith the Lord.
20 Therefore if thine enemy hunger,
feed him; if he thirst, give him drink:
for in so doing thou shalt heap coals
of fire on his head.
21 Be not overcome of evil, but over-
come evil with good.

Romans 8:37-39
37 Nay, in all these things we are
more than conquerors through him
that loved us.
38 For I am persuaded, that nei-
ther aeath, nor life, nor angels, nor
principalities, nor powers, nor things
present, nor things to come,
39 Nor height, nor depth, nor any
other creature, shall be able to sepa-
rate us from the love of God, which is
in Christ Jesus our Lord.

I Corinthians 15:57-58
57 Butthanksbe to God, which giv-
eth us the victory through our Lord
Jesus Christ.
58 Therefore, my beloved brethren,
be ye stedfast, unmoveable, always
abounding in the work of the Lord,

2

forasmuch as ye know that your la-
bour is not in vain in the Lord.

II Corinthians 2:14
14 Now thanks be unto God, which
always causeth us to triumph in
Christ, and maketh manifest the sa-
vour of his knowledge by us in every
Place.

II Corinthians 10:4-5

4 (For the weapons of our warfare
are not carnal, but mighty through
God to the pulling down of strong
holds;)

5 Casting down imaginations, and
every high thing that exalteth itself
against the knowledge of God, and
bringing into captivity every thought
to the obedience of Christ;

The Message: We are ‘more than
conquerors’ when we come out
of a battle stronger than we
were before!

Questions:
1. Love your .
2. How are we to treat those who
hate us?
3. What should we do for those who
despitefully use us?
4. Who has promised to repay those
who do us wrong?
5. If our enemy is hungry or thirsty
what are we to do?
6. We are to overcome evil with
what?
7. What can separate us from the
love of God?
8. Who gives us the victory and causes
us to always triumph?
9. The weapons of our warfare are
not
|
Verse to Memorize
...we are more than conquer-
ors through him that loved us.

Romans 8:37
.|
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The American Indians believed
that every enemy tomahawked in
battle sent new ctrength into the war-
rior's arm. But Jesus came to show
us a much better way. He taught that
thoseare truly ‘more than conquerors’
who conquer their enemy by love. The
enemy is then changed into a friend
and ally.

When our lives are fully yielded to
God He fights our battles. He could
put us in His protective custody and
not let any trouble come to us. But
He ismuchwiser than that. When we
face great trouble or tragedy that we
cannot handle we turn to Him. It is
then that we learn to trust Him. It is
then that He can show His great love
for us and power against all evil.

In order to survive spiritually we
must learn to depend on God instead
of our own strength and resources.
This is the important lesson God
taught Gideon. Godreduced hisarmy
of 32,000 men to only 380 valiant
soldiers then told Gideon what to do
to defeat the great Midianite army.
By obeying God Gideon and his small
band of 300 men turned the tide. Their
enemy was defeated and for the first
time in seven years, the Israelites
were safe in their homes. Their crops,
horses, and camels were no longer
destroyed or taken by the enemy.

God is still looking for people who,
like Gideon, are willing to step out
by faith and do great things for Him.
Gideon became a great conqueror
because he obeyed God. After God
proved He was with him, Gideon did
not hesitate to obey every command.
It didn't make sense to let almost

all of his army go home when they
were about to fight such a great and
mighty enemy. A pitcher, alamp, and
atrumpet were certainlynot weapons
that Gideon would have chosen. But
God honored his obedience, fought
the battle and gave the victory!

Daniel bravely continued to pray
and worship God in spite of the threat
to His life. He knew God personally
and was assured that God would take
care of his enemies if he was faith-
ful. He boldly prayed three times a
day before a window opened toward
Jerusalem just as he always had. He
was confident he was in God’s con-
stant care, even in a den of lions. He
came out more than a conqueror. His
courage and faith and God's mighty
deliverance are a challenge to us even
thousands of years later!

God allows the fierce battles that
we face to make us stronger, not in
ourselves, but in Him. Paul experi-
enced this. Trouble came to him and
he knew just what to do. He said he
prayed aboutitandasked God to take
it away. But God's plan was greater.
HetoldPaul, “Mygraceis sufficient for
thee: for my strength is made perfect
in weakness.”

Paul's response was, “Most gladly
therefore will I rather glory in my
infirmities, that the power of Christ
may rest upon me. Therefore I take
pleasureininfirmities, inreproaches,
in necessities, in persecutions, in
distresses for Christ’s sake: for when
I am weak, then am I strong!” II Cor-
inthians 12:9-10 He knew he could
conquer by putting himself in God's
hands.

God wants to make each of us
more than conquerors. There are so
many simple things you can do that
God will bless: pray, read the Bible,
attend church, tellothers of God's love
and power. This will give you strength
to overcome in every battle.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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“There, don't cry so. Poor little
fellow,” said Mrs. Hearn. “You live
with old Spencer, don't you?” she
asked presently. “Has he given you
a holiday?”

“He's gone off somewhere,” said
Willie, “and he locked the door, so I
can stay out.”

“And what are you going to do with
yourself until he comes back?”

“I don't know,” said Willie, his lip
trembling again. "I suppose I'll go
and see how the violets are getting
on.”

First Mrs. Hearn did not under-
stand that he meant the flowers that
grew on his mother’s grave. But she
thought of what it was he meant and
she said, “I wouldn't be always going
there if I were you. She isn't there,
you know.”

“No, she's in heaven, I know,”
said Willie with a sigh “But that'’s all
I know of her. And heaven's so very,
very far away.”

“My Etta’s going outup to theladies
at the Villa, or else I'd ask you to stop
with her,” said Mrs. Hearn presently.
“She likes to go up there, Etta does.
Theladieshavean afternoon class of
a Sunday and tonight they're giving
lunch to the children as goes there.”

“I'll tell you what you’ll do,” she
said again quickly, as a bright idea
occurred to her, “I shouldn't like to
send you up there, you know, with
Etta, being as how the ladies didn't
ask you. But you just go up by and
by and stay near the door, and one
of the ladies will be sure to see you,
and ask you in.”

Willie looked very doubtfully as
he wished them good-bye and went
away.

“And, little boy, what's your
name?” asked the kind woman. “Wil-
lie? Well, Willie, you must come up
some evening when old Mr. Spencer
givesyou leave.Youtell Etta, and then
youcancome up in the afternoon and
eat with us.”

This was a great pleasurein store
for Willie. It was really something to

which he couldlook forward. Hisheart
warmed toward the kind, gentle wom-
an, who spoke so like his own mother.

He was more doubtful about her
other little planof going up to the door
of the Villa. He was a very shy, quiet
little boy, and the grand white house
was avery magnificent placeindeed to
him. The ladies, too, seemed a differ-
ent kind of creatures from the people
that he knew. He had sometimes seen
themduringthefewmonthssince they
had come to stay awhile at the Villa,
two young ladies with their aunt. He
had looked from the cobbler's shop
as they passed through the village
with a kind of admiring fear. One of
the young ladies had turned her head
toward him. As her eye met his, he half
fancied that a kind smile had passed
over her gentle face. But it could not
surely have been for him.

However, he thought that at any
rate he would go up to the road that
led to the ladies’ house, by-and-by
when the party had begun. He wanted
to see what it was all about, and why
little Etta looked forward to it with
such pleasure. It was only four o’clock
now, and his master would not be
back until between nine and ten. So
for nearly an hour he wandered about
in his old listless way, here and there
among the fields and lanes, until he
found himself at the end of the road
that led to the back entrance of Net-
tlebridge Villa.

He could see even in the distance
that something more than usual was
going on. The large yard gates were
thrown wide open, there was an arch
of greenery over the gateway, and
while he stood there looking he heard
the notes of a hymn sounding from
within. It was a very pleasant sound,
and he thought he would go a little
nearer.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Enemies. 2.Lovethem.
3. Bless them. 4. God. 5. Feed him
and give him a drink. 6. Good. 7.
Nothing. 8. God. 9. Carnal.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

(After his mother's funeral Willie's
uncle tells him he must make a choice.
Willie can either go to live in his home
or stay near his old home in Nettleb-
ridge.)

Orelse, ifyoudon’tlike that, here’s
another thing for you. Old Spencer
wants a boy to look after his place
and run errands, and do what he’s
told, and get taught the trade for all
that. Now, you may take that place,
if you have a mind.”

Willie thought a moment. True,
it did not particularly matter to him
what became of him now. The only
feeling he had was that he wished
they would let him alone and let him
stay by himse!f in the dear old home
where he had lived so many bright
years with his mother. It seemed to
him that this could easily be done. He
could go on selling in the shop, and
arrange things as she had done.

“Couldn't I stay here, Uncle?” he
said atlength. “Mother wouldn't want
for me to go away, I think.”

“Don’t be foolish, Willie,” said his
uncle. “I gave you your choice; now
choose.” Willie gave a deep sigh—a
hopeless, weary kind of sound it was.
Then, if he must take either of these
two, it should be the last. Better to
stay by the old place, if he could not
live in it, and tobe near the spot where

his mother lay. And besides that, he
would have chosen almost anything
sooner than to live with his cold, hard
uncle, who even now seemed hardly
able to speak softly or kindly to him,
and with a number of strange boys
and girls whom he had never seen.

“Then I think I'll stay here,” he
said.

There was a kind of cold smile on
the uncle’s face as the little boy said
this. “All right, then,” he answered,
“and a happy life of it to you, my
boy. Only don't think you'll be able
to change your mind if you and old
Spencer fall out.”

Thiswas Willie's choice, and that
was how he came to be living with
the old cobbler, whose house stood
facing the village green and a little
way removed from his own dear old
home. He could see its roof, and the
trees in the garden, from the window
of his little room now. He could watch
the smoke curling up from the cottage
fire, which he once used to light for
his mother, and the figure of a little
girl flitting about in his old garden
haunts.

It was a dreary life that he led in
the old cobbler’s cottage. Up early in
the morning, and to work as soon as
he was dressed. There was the old
man's fire to light, and the water to
fetch from the well; the windows and
doors to open, and the little shop to



COME, JUST AS YOU ARE!

John 6:37-40
37 AllthattheFather giveth me shall
come to me; and him that cometh to
me I will in no wise cast out.
38 For I came down from heaven,
not to do mine own will, but the will
of him that sent me.
39 And thisisthe Father’s will which
hath sent me, that of all which he
hath given me I should lose nothing,
but should raise it up again at the
last day.
40 And this is the will of him that
sent me, that every one which seeth
the Son, and believeth on him, may
have everlasting life: and I will raise
him up at the last day.

Matthew 11:28-30
28 Comeunto me, all ye that labour
and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest.
29 Take my yoke upon you, and
learn of me; for I am meek and lowly
in heart: and ye shall find rest unto
your souls.
30 For my yoke is easy, and my
burden is light.

Matthew 19:14
14 But Jesus said, Suffer little chil-
dren, and forbid them not, to come
unto me: for of such is the kingdom
of heaven.

Revelations 22:17
17 And the Spirit and the bride say,
Come. And let him that heareth say,
Come. And let him that is athirst come.
And whosoever will, let him take the
water of life freely.

2

. John 3:16-17

16 For God so loved the world, that
he gave his only begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in him should
not perish, but have everlasting life.
17 For God sent not his Son into
the world to condemn the world; but
that the world through him might be
saved.

I Peter 5:6-7
6 Humble yourselves therefore
under the mighty hand of God, that
he may exalt you in due time:
7 Casting all your care upon him;
for he careth for you.

Romans 8:32
32 Hethatspared not his own Son,
but delivered him up for us all, how
shall he not with him also freely give
us all things?

The Message: God will accept
you, just as you are, and change
you into Christ’s likeness!

Questions:
1. Jesus said, “He that cometh to me
I will in no wise "

2. Jesus came from heaven to do
whose will?
3. Everyone who believes on the Son
will have
4. Who did Jesus invite | to come to
Him?
5. What did He promise to give
them?
6. How much did God love the
world?
7. Why did God send His Son into
the world?
8. We must humble ourselves under
whose mighty hand?’
9. How much of our care are we to
cast on God?
|
Verse to Memorize
Casting all your care upon him;
for he careth for you.
I Peter 5:7



Talk . ..

Why do you try toread by the light
of a flickering candle when there is
an electric switch within easy reach?
Why doyou go out to the wellbringing
back a heavy pail of water when all
you had to do is turn on the faucet
and get plenty of water, hot or cold?

You don't, do you? You turn on
the lights by the flip of a switch and
reach over and turn on the faucet
when you want water. It would be
foolish to continueto carrybuckets of
water when you can get all you need
from the faucet.

But you may be guilty of just
such foolishness in spiritual things!
Romans 8:32 says, “He that spared
not his own Son, but delivered him
up for us all, how shall he not with
him also freely give us all things?” If
God loves us so very much that He
would even give His only Son for us,
what else could be more precious to
Him that He would not give it to us?
He gave the best—He will not withhold
the rest!

When you struggle along trying to
live on the poor primitive resources
of your own human nature it is like
reading by candlelight when there is
an electriclampright besideyou. God
has offered you all His infinite power
through Jesus. There is no condition
or circumstance that God does not
have power over.

Petertells us that wemust humble
ourselves under the mighty hand of
God and also that we must cast all
our care on Him because He cares for
us! 1 Peter 5:6-7 Yet the vast majority
of God’s children stagger along car-
rying loads that are much too heavy

for them. God cannot carry the load
for them until they give it to Him.

Have you ever been in so much
trouble you didn’'t know anyone you
could trust to tell it to? Did you ever
wish there was someone who really
understood and who weuldn't betray
your trust and confidence? Whenever
you don't know which way to take,
wouldn't it be wonderful if you could
go to someone who knew from experi-
ence how to guide you?

Yet you have just such a Friend
and wise Counselor waiting to com-
fort, help and guide you. Strange as
it is, we blunder along getting deeper
in trouble and further from the right
way when all we need to do is to turn
toGod. Heyearnstohelpus and there
is no time, day or night that He is not
available to us! He invites us to “Pray
without ceasing.”

Why is the great power of prayer
so little used? Maybe it is because
it seems too simple. All we need to
do is to kneel before God as a child
would come to a loving Father whom
he trusts. Then in full confidence
that He can and will help us and will
work it out in the best way, to leave
it in His almighty hands. Then with a
great, happy sigh we can settle down
at His feet perfectly assured that He
is handling all that we gave to Him.

Instead wefeel wemustwork itout
ourselves. We have more confidence
in our own futile efforts than God
almighty! To insist on handling our
own problemsislike drawing our own
water rather than letting the simple
turn of a faucet handle bring it to
us!

God's message in the song He
gaveCharlotte Elliott whenshewrote,
“Just as I Am” is that we must simply
come to God admitting our weakness
and insufficiency. We come just as we
are. He promises to change us into
the likeness of Christ, give us power
to live a godly life and to always be
our Guide and Helper!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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be put tidy, and so on all through the
day.

Then sometimes the old man
would call him to come by the side
of his bench for a lesson in shoe-
mending and this was a thing that
poor Willie disliked almost more than
anything else. His master told him
that he was stupid, and that he never
would be any good at the trade. But
he was not stupid, only the joy was
gone from his life, and the energy for
work or play seemed to be gone with
it. He was a weary little boy, with no
one to love him, he thought.

There was a little nook in a lane
that led out of the village, which he
had discovered, and where he could
steal away and stay as long as he
thought he might not be wanted in
the cobbler’s house. He liked to sit
there in the spring evenings, when
the golden stars were beginning to
hang their lamps out, and the silver
moon was lighting the sky. The moon
seemed a kind of friend to him, it
looked so pure, and calm, and peace-
ful, and shone down on him with a
bright loving gaze. And he liked to
look up where his mother had gone.
That was all he knew about it; she
had gone to heaven, and he wished
he could go, too. It was a happy land
to him, only because she was there
and the world was lonely and miser-
able to him without her. But it was
oh, so far, far away!

LITTLE ETTA

One afternoon in the early spring
the old cobbler had been very busy
all the day and had kept his little as-
sistant pretty well occupied. He rose
from his work, and bidding Willie
put away the things, and tidy up the
place, he went into the back where
he slept. He came out again in half
an hour with his grimy face cleaned
and his best hat and coat on. Then
he took the house door-key from the

peg on which it hung and turned to
Willie who stood by not knowing what
it meant.

“Now, boy, will you stay in or go
out? It must be one or t'other. I'm
going off to my club, and I must lock
up the place. So will you be locked in
or locked out?”

“Out,” said Willie. Aneveningin the
lanes and fields was certainly better
than in the cobbler’s dull cottage.

So the old man turned the key,
and walked away down the road to
the next village. Willie was left with
a whole afternoon and evening at
his disposal—a dreary time it must
be. He could hear the boys playing
on the green, and at first, from the
impulse of habit, he was turning in
the direction from which the sounds
came. And then he felt as if he could
not play, and he turned slowly toward
the graveyard, which was about half
a mile distant.

He must pass the old house on
the way, and as he came to the little
garden gate, he stood and looked in.
It seemed just the same—the door
was partly open, and he could see the
little parlor that openedinto the shop.
There was a young-looking woman in
his mother’s old chair. She sat there
just as his mother used to do, with
her work in her hand, and near the
shopdoor, so that she might hear any
call that might come. She was not like
his mother, but she had a soft, gentle
face, and she spoke in a cheery voice
to a little maiden who was sitting on
a stool near her, with a large cat on
her lap.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Cast out. 2. His who
sent Him (God's). 3. Everlasting
life. 4. All that labor and are heavy
laden. 5. Rest. 6. So much that
He gave His only begotten Son. 7.
That the world might be saved. 8.
God's. 9. All our care!
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

(Willie had the afternoon to do as
he pleased. He was told that some
kind ladies were serving a dinner for
the children and he might be invited
in if he stood near their gates.)

By-and-by he reached the gates,
and when he had found a comfortable
little corner (for Willie had a great lik-
ing for wayside nooks and corners),
he settled himself there to listen if
the children would sing again. For
although his courage had brought
him so far, it would not take him any
farther.

The family of Nettlebridge Villa
consisted of Miss Graham and her
two nieces, Emily and Fannie, with
their youngest brother. They had
come to the village for the spring and
summer months; and one of the first
things that they had noticed was the
absence of a Sunday School for the
village, and the great number of little
boys and girls who seemed to have no
way of spending the long afternoon,
except indeed in ways which it would
have been better not to spend it for;

“Satan finds some mischief still
For idle hands to do.”

There was a large room in the
courtyard, which had once been used
as akind oflumber room. The thought
struck Fannie, the youngest of the

girls, that this would be a good place
for their school. It would be quitelarge
enough, she said, and they wouldhave
it all to themselves.

Miss Graham and Emily had
thought over this plan, and it seemed
more practicable than some of Fan-
nie’sideas. Itwas not very longbefore
from forty to fifty village children were
assembled there in the afternoon,
once every week, to be taught from
God's holy Word. They were learning
to love the gentle ladies who were so
kind to them, and always spoke in
such loving, persuasive words. Even
the wildest village boys who came
into the school would obey the ladies.
Miss Graham could be firm as well as
kind.

Her heart’s desire was that the
children might be saved, and every
day her nieces joined with her in
praying that God would bless their
efforts. Without His blessing there is
never any good done.

This evening was thefirsttreat that
they had given. Great had been Emily
and Fannie's pleasure in arranging
for it and there had been plenty for
them to do, even with the help of the
servants. All the morning Fannie had
been bustling here and there. When
everything was finished she coaxed
her brother to help her to make the
laurel arch, intermixed with bright



DARE TO PROVE IT!

Matthew 5:14
14 Ye are the light ofthe world. A city
that is set on an hill cannot be hid.

Philippians 2:14-16
14 Doallthingswithout murmurings
and disputings:
15 That ye may be blameless and
harmless, the sons of God, without
rebuke, in the midst of a crooked
and perverse nation, among whom
ye shine as lights in the world;
16 Holdingforth the word of life; that
I may rejoice in the day of Christ,
that I have not run in vain, neither
laboured in vain.

I Timothy 4:12-13, 15

" 12 Let noman despise thy youth; but
be thou an example of the believers,
in word, in conversation, in charity,
in spirit, in faith, in purity.
13 Till I come, give attendance to
reading, to exhortation, to doctrine.
15 Meditate upon these things; give
thyselfwholly to them; that thy profit-
ing may appear to all.

I Peter 2:21
21 For even hereunto were ye called:
because Christ also suffered for us,
leaving us an example, that ye should
follow his steps:

Romans 12:1-2
1 I beseechyoutherefore, brethren,
by the mercies of God, that ye present
your bodies a living sacrifice, holy,
acceptable unto God, which is your
reasonable service.

2

2 And be not conformed to this
world: but be ye transformed by the
renewing of your mind, that ye may
prove what is that good, and accept-
able, and perfect, will of God.

1John 2:6
6 He that saith he abideth in him
ought himself also so to walk, even
as he walked.

Ephesians 5:10
10 Proving what is acceptable unto
the Lord.

Ezekial 36:27
27 AndIwill putmy spiritwithin you,
and causeyou towalk in my statutes,
and ye shall keep my judgments, and
do them.

The Message: We are to be lights
in the world, proving the truth
and power of God's word by our
lives.

Questions:

1. Ye are the ___ of the world.

2. What city cannot be hid?

3. We are to do all things without
and .

4. We are to be an example of the

5. Who left an example by suffering
for us?

6. What must we offer to God as a
living sacrifice?

7. How can we be transformed?

8. What are we to prove?

9. What will God put within you to
cause you to walk in His statutes?

Verse to Memorize
“He that saith he abideth in him
ought himself also so to walk,
even as he walked.”
I1John 2:6
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Talk . ..

Joseph, Moses, Timothy, Daniel,
and countless others stand out as
greatmenintheBible. They possessed
a faith in God which caused them to
stand head and shoulders above their
peers. Although they were surrounded
by evil they proved that God is able
to keep us faithful no matter what
opposition we meet. They are proof
that, by God's help, we can also be
powerful tools in His hand!

One secret common to all these
Bible heroes is that they purposed
in their hearts while they were still
young that they would always obey
God. Believing that God's command-
mentswerethehighest authority, they
dared to prove it though it brought
them face to face with death. They
faced lions, giants, and angry kings
and rulers but stood boldly because
they knew God was able to deliver
them.

Devotion to God cannot begin too
early. Little children do not need to
wait until they are grown to work for
God. In fact, children who do little for
God while they are young are likely
to do little or nothing for Him later.

Joseph had eleven brothers and
all of them except one were older than
him. These older brothers hated him
because it was evident that Jacob,
their father, loved Joseph more than
all his other sons. When Jacob gave
Joseph a beautiful coat of many col-
ors it made his brothers even more
envious of him.

Joseph told his brothers that he
"had dreamed that they had all bowed
down to him. From that time they
looked for some way to get rid of him.
God had His hand on Joseph. He

prevented his brothers from killing
him. Instead he was sold as a slave
to Egypt. There God used him to save
the lives of his hateful brothers and
their families. Josephis amuchbetter
person to idolize than one of today’s
sports heroes or entertainment stars
that so many idolize.

The Bible challenges us to be like
Joseph. Hisdedication to God allowed
him to live righteously, even under
the most trying circumstances. If
your life,was recorded in the Bible,
would it inspire others to be faithful
as Joseph's does?

Moses was very young when he
was taken from his home to live in
the Egyptian palace. He was taught
all the wisdom of the Egyptians and
educated in a system of science and
religion which did not reverence God.

‘But he remained faithful to the God

of his parents and never forgot what
he was taught by his godly parents
in those first few years of his life.

As the son of Pharaoh's daughter,
Mosesmay have become the nextruler
of Egypt. But the Bible tells that when
Moses was grown he refused to be
called the son of Pharaoh’s daughter.
Instead he chose to suffer affliction
with the people of God, rather than
to enjoy the passing pleasures of sin.
He considered the reproach of Christ
greaterrichesthanall the treasuresin
Egypt because he was looking for the
eternal reward. (Hebrews 11:24-27)

Mosesbecamea strong youngman
and undoubtedly gained the favor of
all around him. He was surrounded
byidolworshippers who cared nothing
about the one true God and pleasing
Him. The riches of Egypt were avail-
able to him if he chose to follow their
idolatry. We should admire him. In
such a hostile environment, he yet
stood firm in his convictions and loyal
to God. Even though there is evil all
around us we can honor God by our
lives as Moses did!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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spring flowers, which had surprised
and delighted the children as they
came in at the gate.

But all this time we are forgetting
little Willie, who was crouching in the
corner where he thought he would not
benoticed. He was seen, however; and
any little boy would have found it very
difficult to escape Fannie Graham'’s
bright eyes. She was passing from the
house door to the schoolroom, laden
with a tray filled with huge slices of
cake, which she told her aunt with
great glee had been already filled for
the third time, when her eye fell on
little Willie, sheltered in the gateway.
She came nearer to see who it was.

“Well, little boy,” she said, in a
quick, bright voice, which, kind as it
was, made Willie start and rise to his
feet, “what are you doing there? Did
Miss Graham ask you to come?”

“No, please ma'am,” said Willie,
touchinghis cap, and blushing to the
roots of his hair.

“Well, would you like a piece of
cake?” asked Fannie. “But stop a
moment. There, wait until I come
back. I must put this tray down
somewhere.”

Andsheran away, leaving Willie in
rather a doubtful state, between fear
and pleasure. Certainly Mrs. Hearn's
plan had succeeded so far, for one of
the ladies had seen him and perhaps
she was going to ask him in. Yet Wil-
lie felt quite shy and frightened, and
almost inclined to run away again.

“Emmie,” said Fannie, as she
began quickly passing her cake tray,
“there’s another little fellow outside
the gate; a pale little fellow, in shabby
black clothes. Shall we let him in,
too?”

Emmie shook her head doubtfully
as her eye ran over the well-filled
tables.

“Oh, please, ma’am—" said a little
girl sitting near. It was little Etta.

She knew who the younglady meant
and began to speak, stopping as she
remembered that perhaps it was not
quite her business.

“Well, Etta,” said Emily, “do you
know him? What have you to say?”

“Please, ma'am,” said Etta, red-
dening, “his mother died, and he
was crying. My mother told him if he
came up here somebody might ask
him in.”

“Well, Fan,” said Emily, smiling,
“as he has had half an invitation, I
think you may give him the other
half. I daresay some of you children
up here will make room for him?”

Ettalooked up and smiledbrightly,
asshebegan to squeeze herselfintoa
very small space. The other children
crowded together, encouraged by Miss
Emily’'s kind smile.

Itwas averynovelscenetoWillieas
Fannieledhim into theroom crowded
with children of all sizes. It was a
long, light room with white-washed
walls on which were hung Scripture
texts which reminded him very much
of the one which had been such a joy
to his mother. Long tables ran down
the room near the walls, covered
with cups and saucers and well filled
plates. Soon he found himself seated
there, and a thick slice of bread and
butter were put before him.

Lunch had been half over before
Willie came in, but he had time to
make a very good one before the cups
and plates were taken away. Some
of the little people seemed to eat as
if they did not expect to get another
such meal for a year.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Light. 2. One that is
set on a hill. 3. Murmurings, dis-
putings. 4. Believers. 5. Christ. 6.
Our bodies. 7. By the renewing of
our minds. 8. What is acceptable
to the Lord. 9. His spirit.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

(One of the ladies noticed Wil-
lie and invited him to come in. The
other children were almost finished
eating when he joined the group
but there was enough left for him.)

When the last had finished, on
a sign from Miss Graham all the
children rose to their feet, and again
Willie heard a hymn, another such
as the one to which he had listened
before. When this was finished, the
schoolroom door was thrown open
and the whole party removed to the
field at the front of the terrace. It was
a large field which had not yet been
left for mowing. As Emily and Miss
Fannie’s ponieshadbeen taken away,
there was plenty of room for games of
all sorts.

And play theysurelydid, as Willie
had not played for many long months
and untileverylittleboy therewashot
and breathless. But still even then
they did not stop until at length the
evening shadows began to fall, and
the moon was beginning to show her
silver crescent. Then Mr. Charles,
Miss Graham's nephew mounted a
tree in the yard and called the band
of children.

When they came into the school-
room again, they found that a change
had taken place. The tables had been
taken up and piled against the wall,
and the long forms were arranged
more as they were generally seen.

“Now, children,” said Miss Gra-
ham’s kind voice, “what hymn shall
we sing?”

Many were suggested but the
general favorite seemed to be “The
Happy Land.” Most of them knew it
by heart so Miss Graham decided that
it should be the one.

Willie had never heard it before,
and it sounded to him very sad and
very true as the words, “Far, far
away,” were sung again and again.
The happy land! That was where his
mother had gone—far, far away. So
far that he knew nothing at all about
it, only what she had said to him that
evening, “Will you come there, Willie?
Jesus is your Savior, too.”

The children sang the hymn lust-
ily, and when they had finished they
sangthe lastverseover again; so that
Willie was able to learn some of the
words. Ashe said tohimself, “Come to
that happy land, Come, come away,”
the deep wish came in his heart, “I
wish I could.”

Then Miss Graham's voice was
heard again. “Shall we talk a little
about the hymn, dear children? Now,
I'm sure,” she said, and if there was
only one attentive little listener there,
that one was Willie, “you all know
what happy land we have been sing-
ing about, and I am sure you all wish
to go there some day. You think you
know what it is to be happy, don't
you? You thought you were happy
this evening while you were playing



GOD SUPPLIES!

1 Kings 17:10-15
10 ...And when he (Elijah) came to
the gate of the city, behold, the widow
woman was there gathering of sticks:
and he called to her, and said, Fetch
me, I pray thee, a little water in a
vessel, that I may drink.
11 And as she was going to fetch it,
he called to her, and said, Bring me,
I pray thee, amorsel of bread in thine
hand.
12 And she said, As the LORD thy
God liveth, I have not a cake, but an
handful of meal in a barrel, and a
little oil in a cruse: and, behold, I am
gatheringtwo sticks, that Imay goin
and dress it for me and my son, that
we may eat it, and die.
13 And Elijah said unto her...make
methereofalittle cakefirst...and after
make for thee and for thy son.
14 For thus saith the LORD...The
barrel of meal shallnot waste, neither
shall the cruse of oil fail...
15 And...she,andhe, andherhouse,
did eat many days.

II Kings 4:1-4, 6-7

1 Now there cried a certain wom-
an... unto Elisha, saying, Thy servant
myhusband isdead...and the creditor
is come to take unto him my two sons
to be bondmen.

2 AndElishasaiduntoher...tellme,
what hast thou in the house? And she
said, Thine handmaid hath not any

2

thing in the house, save a pot of oil.
3 Thenhesaid, Go.borrow theeves-
sels abroad of all thy neighbours....

4 ...thou shalt shut the door upon
thee and upon thy sons, and shalt
pour out into all those vessels, and
thou shalt set aside that which is
full.

6 And it came to pass, when the
vessels were full, that she said unto
her son, Bring me yet a vessel. And
he said unto her, There is not a vessel
more. And the oil stayed.

7 Then she came and told the man
of God. And he said, Go, sell the oil,
and pay thy debt, and live thou and
thy children of the rest.

The Message: If we are living to
please the Lord we can always
depend on Him to supply our
needs!

Questions:

1. When Elijah came to the gate of
the city, what did he ask of the widow
woman?

2. How much food did she have in
her house?

3. What did Elijah tell the widow to
do before she fixed food for nerself
and her son?

4. What was the creditor going to do
with the widow's two sons?

5. What did Elisha ask the widow?
6. What was her answer?

7. Where was she to get empty ves-
sels?

8. What was she to put into the empty
vessels?

9. What did Elisha tell her to do after

the vessels were full?
|

Verse to Memorize
But my God shall supply all
your need according to his
riches in glory by Christ Jesus.
Philippians 4:19



Talk ...

God's promises are like checks
made out to our name. They are
useless unless we meet the condi-
tions and accept them by faith. God
loves to prove His power and fulfill
His promises. He allows us to face
trouble and have great needs. That
is the time to prove Him by claiming
His promise.

The events recorded in the Bible
were written to reveal truths that
would be applicable alldown through
the years of time. These two stories
tell of twowidows whowerein desper-
ate need. They illustrate to us God’s
great power and mercy. He does not
forget those who are in dire need but
promises to be right there to help
them.

There had been no rain in Israel
for alongtime. Crops would not grow
and many people were at the point of
starving. God told Elijah to go to the
brook named Cherith. There He had
ravens bring him food every morning
and every evening. But after awhile
the brook dried up.

Then God told Elijah to go to a
city named Zarephath where a widow
would give him food. So, Elijah obedi-
ently walked to that city. Just as he
was going through the city gates he
saw a widow gathering sticks. “Bring
me adrink,” he told the woman. Then,
as she turned to do as he asked he
added, “Andbring me a pieceof bread
also.”

“I'have no bread,” the woman an-
swered. “I have only a little oil and a
handful of meal. I'm gathering sticks
now to make a little cake out of this.

Then we will die—we have nothing
more to eat.”

But Elijah persisted. “Make me a
little cake first. Then make something
for yourself and your son. The Lord
has promised that you will not run
out of oil or meal.”

The widow woman did as Elijah
said and the Lord kept His promise.
Each time she went to make bread
there was more oil and more meal.
Elijah ate with them for many days.

The second poor widow was left
with a debt and no way of earning
money topayit. Her husband had died
leaving her penniless. The creditor
demanded his money and when she
could not pay he said that he would
take her two sons to be his servants.
The widow was desperate; she could
notpay the debt but neither could she
stand to see her sons become slaves!

Elishawasagreat prophet, might-
ily used of God at that time. He knew
this widow’s husband well because
he was also a prophet. The widow
decided if there was any help for her
it would be through this great man
of God so she went to him and told
him her predicament.

After listening carefully, Elisha
asked the widow if she had anything
at all to pay the debt with. She an-
swered, “I have nothing in the house
except a pot of oill”

It seemed so insignificant in com-
parison to her problem. Little did she
dream that her little pot of oil could
be turned into a fountain of wealth
by God’s divine power!

So, ineachofus, God hasinvested
something that, if utterly yielded to
Him, can become a channel of endless
wealth and blessing to ourselves and
to others. We must use what He has
given us, though it seems so little. It
is not our ability but how fully we are
yielded to God that will accomplisi
amazing results through His power.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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and amusing yourselves. But .see
how soon it comes to an end. And
oh, dear children, everything in this
world must come to an end. But in
that happy land God has promised
us pleasures for evermore. I think
all of you could tell me the way to
that land with your lips. But could
your hearts answer me, ‘Jesus is the
Way?' You have often said, ‘Believe
in the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
shalt be saved’ but you have often
said that without knowing Him as
your Savior, and being glad in the
thought that His home was yours.
For He has promised a home to all
those who trust in Him. You know
you deserve to be lost forever, but
the kind Lord Jesus, God's dear Son,
boretheterrible punishment of sin on
the cross, that you, believing in Him,
mightescape your bitter punishment,
and live with Him in that happy land
forever. And, oh, itis ahappyland; for
God has promised to make all those
who ‘believe in His Son’ happy with
Him forever.”

Shedid not say much more. When
the children had sung some more
hymns, and the lady had prayed
that God would bless them with His
richest blessing, and bless to them
His truth which they had heard, they
went away.

WILLIE'S NEW FRIENDS

“Did you like it, Willie?” asked Etta,
as the bustlinglittle crowd moved out
of the courtyard gates, and down the
road that led to the village. Willie had
whispered to Etta that he might go
back with her; for the kind little girl
and her mother had won an entrance
into his lonely little heart. He felt as
if he could talk to them and liked to
be with them better than with anyone
else. Besides they reminded him of
his mother.

“Oh, I should think I did, just,”
said Willie.

“Which part did you like best?”
asked Etta again, “the food or the
games we played?”

“It was all very nice, but I liked the

time when Miss Graham was talking,
and we weresingingbestofall. Ididn't
use to, but I do now.”

It was a very peaceful little face
that the moonlight shone down on.
They were walking alone now as the
other children had gone on before
Etta said this, some of them to the

-village, all with more or less noise and

shouting. Some of them were running
races as they neared the houses; and
if the country people had not been
aware before of the ladies’ party, they
must surely have known now that
something more than ordinary had
happened.

“Oh, Etta,” said Willie, “I did like
what the lady said, but I couldn’t un-
derstandit. Didn’t she mean that the
happy land is where my mother has
gone? That's far away, anyhow.”

“Did your mother love Jesus?”
asked Etta.

“I don't know,” said Willie; “she
was good, my mother was.”

“But people don't go to heaven
because they are good, Willie.”

“Well, she prayed then. I know
she did, and 'most always she was
praying when she was ill.”

“But it isn't because people pray
that they go to heaven,” said Etta
gently. “It’'s because Jesus died. Ev-
erybody’sbad, you know, Willie—your
mother and you, and my mother and
me; and God knew how bad we were,
that we must be punished, and so
He gave His only Son to be punished
instead ofus. Wasn'tthatkindof God?
and wasn't it kind of Lord Jesus? So
if your mother repented of her sins
and believed in the Lord Jesus as her
Savior, she’s in the happyland now.”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. A drink of water.
2. A handful of meal and a little
oil. 3. Make him a cake first. 4.
Make them bondmen (slaves). 5.
“What do you have in the house?”
6. “Nothing but a pot of oil.” 7.
Borrow them from the neighbors.
8. The oil. 9. Sell the oil and pay
her debt and use the rest of the
money to live on.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

(Walking home from the Villa, Etta
and Willietalked about Willie’'s mother
who had recently died.)

“Oh, Etta!” said Willie in a still low
earnest voice, “I'm sure my mother
is in heaven. Where else could she
be?”

“What did she use to talk about
whenshewasdying?” asked Ettaafter
a little silence.

“Shedidn’t talk much; sheused to
make me read the Bible to her in the
evenings. And she had atexthungon
the wall that she was always looking
at.”

*‘What was it?" said Etta.

“I can’t remember it quite, but it
was about the blood of Jesus and sin.
She was always saying it to herself.
‘Twas hung just over the chimney-
piece.”

“Oh, I know!" said Etta, and she
clapped her little hands joyfully
together. “Willie, I do believe your
mother is in heaven. I know the text;
it is, ‘The blood of Jesus Christ His
Son cleanseth us from all sin.” You
see, she knew that she was bad and
needed to have her sins forgiven. She
knew that the Lord Jesus would be
her Savior too, because He died for
her. I'm quite sure she must have
repented and asked forgiveness for
all her sins and is now in heaven. Oh,
I'm ever so glad!”

Etta turmed her little happy face

toward Willie to see if there was not a
joyous smile on his pale, sadface; and
asshenoticedthatitwasasgraveand
sad as ever, she said, “Why, Willie, 1
thought you'd be ever so glad to find
out about your mother. Does it not
make you glad to think of her being
happy in the happy land forever?”
“Yes,” said Willie presently, “I was
sure all along 'twas all right about.
Mother. I'm only a little more sure
about her now. Someway Ididn’t think
of thinking anything else about her.
But I'm not at all sure about myself. I
don’t know now as I'm going there at
all. 'mnotlike you, Etta. Idon’t know
anything about God and heaven.”
By this time they had reached the
homewhereEttaandher motherlived,
and as they reached the door, Etta
looked sadly at Willie, and said, “Poor
little boy! I'm ever so sorry for you. It
must be so dreadful to have neither
your mother nor the Lord Jesus.”
Soon Mrs. Hearn's kind face ap-
peared at the door. “Well, children,
have you had a nice evening? Will
Master be back, little boy?” she asked.
“If he isn’t, you might stay here a bit.
Or maybe you had better be back
bright and early tonight, and then
ask him to let you come here the next
afternoon he can best spare you. You
just tell Etta when she’s passing to
school, and then we'll have a little
cake made when you come, won't we,
Etta?”
“And then, Willie,” said Etta, as



GOD CAN DO ANYTHING!

Numbers 11:4-6, 16, 18-23,
31-32

4 ...thechildren of Israel also wept
again, and said, Who shall give us
flesh to eat?
5 Weremember the fish, which we
dideatin Egyptfreely; thecucumbers,
and the melons, and the leeks, and
the onions, and the garlic:
6 But now our soul is dried away:
there is nothing at all, beside this
manna, before our eyes.
16 And the LORD said unto Mo-
ses,...
18 ...saythouuntothe people, Sanc-
tifyyourselves against tomorrow, and
ye shall eat flesh:...
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,...
21 And Moses said, The people,
among whom I am, are six hundred
thousand footmen;...
22 Shall the flocks and the herds
be slain for them, to suffice them? or
shallall the fish of the sea be gathered
together for them, to suffice them?
23 AndtheLORDsaid unto Moses, Is
the LORD’s hand waxed short? thou
shalt see now whether my word shall
come to pass unto thee or not.
31 Andtherewentforth awind from
the LORD, and brought quails from
the sea, and let them fall by the camp,
asitwere aday's journey on this side,

2

and as it were a day’s journey on the
other side, round about the camp,
and as it were two cubits high upon
the face of the earth.
32 And the people stood up all that
day, and all that night, andall the next
day, and they gathered the quails:
he that gathered least gathered ten
homers: and they spread them all
abroad for themselves round about
the camp.

Jeremiah 32:27
27 Behold, I am the LORD, the God
of allflesh: is there any thing too hard
for me?

Luke 1:37

37 For with God nothing shall be
impossible.

The Message: There is nothing
too hard for God. With Him all
things are possible!

Questions:

1. What was it that the children of
Israel wanted so badly that they
wept?

2. What did they remember eating
in Egypt?

3. The Lord said He would give them
enough flesh to eat for how long?

4. How many footmen were with
Moses?

5. Did Moses think it was possible for
God to supply so much flesh?

6. How did God bring in the quails?
7. Hpw long did it take the people to
gather the quails?

8. For with God nothing shall be

Verse to Memorize
For with God nothing shall be

impossible. Luke 1:37




Talk . ..

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

Someone estimated that it would
take about 1500 tons of food each
day to feed that multitude of people
thatwalked out of Egypt under Moses'’
leadership. It was calculated that to
bring that much food each day would
require the equivalent of two freight
trains, each at least a mile long!

Then, too, they were in the desert.
They would have to have firewood to
cook the food. That would take ap-
proximately 4000 tonsofwood just for
one day. Yet God accomplished all this
for chem day after day, even though
their journey lasted forty years!

Of course they had to have water.
If they only had enough todrink and
wash a few dishes, it would take
11,000,000 gallons each day. It would
take a freight train with tank cars
1800 miles long to carry that much
water!

God brought them across the Red
Sea in one night. If they had walked
doubile file, the line would have been
about 800 mileslong and would have
required 35 days and nights to get
across. So there had to be a space
in the Red Sea about 3 miles wide so
that they could walk 5000 abreast in
order to get over in one night.

Each time they camped their
campground would have been two-
thirds the size of the state of RhodeIs-
land, or a total of 750 square miles.

Of course Moses did not figure all
this out before he left Egypt. He knew -
God was as able to take that multi-
tude safely to Canaan as He was able
to deliver them from the Egyptians.
Moses believed in God. God took care
of all the details for him.

After witnessing such a miracle
of God's provision day after day, you
would think the people would have
been content with all God gave them.
But some among them began to weep
and complain because they had no
meat. They complained about the
manna that God sent every day to
feed them.

God heard them wishing they were
back in Egypt where they had fruit
and vegetables to eat. He was greatly
displeased yet once more He gave
them what they asked for. When God
told Moses that He would send them
enoughmeat toeatfor amonth, Moses
found it hard to believe. He reminded
God that there were 600,000 footmen
withhim. In addition there were many
other men, women and children!

In effect, Moses was telling the
Lord that what He had promised was
impossible. God told him, “You will see
whether My word will come to pass
or not!”

God works in mysterious ways!
This time He used the wind to ac-
complish His will. Somany quail came
that the people worked two days and
anightgathering them. Hebroughtin
such an abundance there was plenty
for each one to eat for a month.

Like the title of this lesson says,
“God can do anything!” When you
face an insurmountable problem just
remember that you can trust Him to
take care of all your needs and any
problem you might face! God said,
“Behold, I am the LORD, the God of
all flesh: is there any thing too hard
for me?” Jeremiah 32:27

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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he was going away, “if you come as
early as you can, we'll go out into the
garden and talk—you know about
what.”

And with a little nod and smile,
Etta turned into the cottage with her
mother, to tell her about the poor boy
who was so lonely and unhappy.

It was nearly nine o'clock when
Willie reached the cobbler's house
but there was no light in the small
window, and when he came nearer
he found that the door was still fast
locked. But this was no hardship for
him. The nights were not very cold
and his friend the moon was shining
very sweetly down on him. He would
much rather stay outfor alittle in the
spring night and he had a great deal
to think about. So he wandered on a
few steps until he came to a large oak
tree which grew by the roadside and
sat down on the gnarled old roots.

There was a very calm scene of
beauty before him. The thatch-cov-
ered cottages were just peeping from
the trees, and beyond the village the
dark outline of the hills was clear.
Nearby the river was flowing and its
stream glittered and quivered in the
moonlight. But he was not thinking
of or looking at all this.

He began to think of what the lady
had been saying, and little Etta. He
did not know why, but it seemed to
make him feel more lonely thanbefore.
He had thought that his mother had
gone to heaven and, of course, that
some day or other he should go there
too—he had never questioned it. But
now it was different; they had said
that the way to that happy land was
to repent and be saved by the blood
of Jesus Christ, and Willie had never
thought about Him at all. He had
never spoken to Him; for when night
after night he had knelt down beside
his little bed to “say his prayers,” it
really was only saying, for his heart
had not spoken at all.

Willie remembered all this now.
“I don’t know how to repent,” he said

wearily tohimself. "If Mother were here
I'd ask her. I think she knows now, at
any rate. Oh, Mother, Mother, I wish
you were here.” And wearied out with
his excitement and this new anxiety,
he threw himself on the soft grass by
the roadside.

But he had not very long to stay.
Presently he heard footsteps coming
along the road, and by the bright
moonlight he could see the old cob-
bler's bent figure moving quickly
toward the village. He jumped up and
reached the door about the same time
as his master.

“Eh, boy,” said the old man, as he
saw him; “what have you been doing
all this time?”

“I'vebeen up with the ladies at the

" Villa,” said Willie.

“Been up to their Sunday School
classes, eh? Well, you've had some-
thing to do. So've I, but not of the
same sort, I fancy. What did they give
you, then?”

“Milk and cake, bread and but-
ter,” said Willie. He was not fond of
talking to Mr. Spencer, so he made
his answers as short as possible. He
was soon lying in the little bed in the
corner of the cobbler's dark room.
How different this was from the clean
little bed which had always been so
neatly madebyhis mother! Sometimes
when he looked round on the dirty
time-stained room, where, even on
the brightest days the sun seemed to
shine through a dullshadow, his fancy
could see the other pretty chamber
that he had called his own, and where
there was plenty of room for all his
little treasures. They were not much
use to him now, he sometimes sadly
said to himself.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Flesh to eat. 2. Fish,
cucumbers, melons, leeks onions
and garlic. 3. A whole month. 4.
Six hundred thousand. 5. No. 6. By
awind. 7. All day, all night and all
the next day. 8. Impossible.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

(Etta and her mother invited Willie
tocometovisitthem any time he could.
He was grateful for his new friends
and their kindness to him.)

Somedays passedon withoutany-
thing particular happening, except
that every morning and afternoon,
when Williewasin thecobbler’'sshop,
as Ettapassed to school she gave him
her little nod and smile. Sometimes
she said cheerily, “Mind and tell me
whenyou can come. Mother asks me
always whether you're coming.”

One morning the old shoemaker

seemed in amore pleasant mood than
usual. Perhaps something agreeable
had happened to him. Willie did not
know, but it struck him that this
would be a good opportunity to ask
for a leave of absence. It was not
without having to summon a good
deal of courage that he was able to
do this, but he was very anxious to
go, for more than one reason.

The old man demurred at first,
and said he'd much better stay at
home, specially him whowas so slow
over everything. Then he changed his
mind, and said he might go; “and mind
and tell Mrs. Hearn her boots must
be almost worn out,” he said with a
little laugh, that struck Willie as not
being a very pleasant one.

So he watched anxiously for Etta
to pass. By and by she came along
the road, merrily tripping with her

basket of books on her arm. “Oh,” she
cried, as she saw Willie'sface peering
out of the door, “I know what you're
going to say. You are coming, aren't
you? I'm glad it's today, because it's
a half-holiday, and besides I don't
think Mother has so much to do.”

“I shan't be able to come early,”
said Willie; “not until master closes
shop at six.”

“Well, never mind. You'll come as
soon as you can.”

But he was able to go earlier than
he expected. His master’s cousin was
passing that evening through the vil-
lage on hisway to the town and called
tosee theold cobbler in the afternoon.
Heintended to spend a little time with
him. As the moonlight was still bright
and clear, he would finish his journey
by night. So when the two old men
were seated together in the kitchen,
he came near and timidly asked if he
might go.

“Oh, yes,"” said the cobbler; “be off
with you.” Very likely he was glad to
have his hard-worked little attendant
out of the way on the present occa-
sion.

Itwas sostrange to be goingto his
own old home. It gave him a feeling
whichhe could not quite understand.
“Of course,” he said to himself, “I'm
glad; of course I am.” And yet he did
not know how it was, the thought
of being there made the tears very
nearly flow. Then he was afraid he
might feel himselfsomuch athomein



PROVE US!

Daniel 1:8-20

8 ButDanielpurposed in his heart
that he would not defile himself with
the portion of the king's meat, norwith
the wine which he drank: therefore he
requested of the prince of the eunuchs
that he might not defile himself.

9 NowGodhadbroughtDanielinto
favour andtenderlovewith the prince
of the eunuchs.

10 And the prince of the eunuchs
said unto Daniel, I fear my lord the
king, who hath appointed your meat
and your drink: for why should he
see your faces worse liking than the
children which are of your sort? then
shall ye make me endanger my head
to the king.

11 Then said Daniel to Melzar, whom
the prince of the eunuchs had set
over Daniel, Hananiah, Mishael, and
Azariah,

12 Provethyservants,Ibeseechthee,
ten days; and let them give us pulse
to eat, and water to drink.

13 Then let our countenances be
looked upon before thee, and the
countenanceof the children thateat of
the portion of the king's meat: and as
thou seest, deal with thy servants.
14 So he consented to them in this
matter, and proved them ten days.
15 And at the end of ten days their
countenances appeared fairer and
fatter in flesh than all the children
which did eat the portion ofthe king’s
meat.

16 ThusMelzartook away theportion
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of their meat, and the wine that they
should drink; and gave them pulse.
17 As for these four children, God
gave them knowledge and skill in
all learning and wisdom: and Daniel
had understanding in all visions and
dreams.

18 ...then the prince of the eunuchs
brought them in before Nebuchadnez-
zar.

19 And the king communed with
them; and among them all was found
nonelike Daniel, Hananiah, Mishael,
and Azariah:...

20 And...he found them ten times
better than all the magicians and as-
trologers that were in all his realm.

The Message: Purpose in your
heart to always do God's will.
He will take care of you!

Questions:

1. What did Daniel purpose in his
heart?

2. Who brought Daniel into favor with
the prince of the eunuchs?

3. Whowasset over Daniel, Hananiah,
Mishael and Azariah?

4. How long did Daniel ask to prove
his diet was best?

5. Compared to the others, how did
they look?

6. What did Daniel and his friends
eat? '

7. God gave these four and
—__in all learning and wisdom.

8. What special understanding did
Daniel have?

9. How much better were these four
than the magicians and astrolo-
gers?

Verse to Memorize
Proving what is acceptable

unto the Lord.
Ephesians 5:10




Let’s
Tallkc. ..

Netuchadnezzar, king of Babylon,
won a decisive victory over Jehoiakim,
theking of Judah. He seized whatever
he wanted and carried away as many
captives as he chose. Among those
taken captive were Daniel and his
three friends, Hananiah, Mishael and
Azariah.

Then king Nebuchadnezzar or-
dered that young men should be
chosen from the captives who were
strong, had good countenances and
intelligence so they could be taught
the learning and language of the
Chaldeans.

Daniel and his friends were espe-
cially smart and good looking so they
were among those who were chosen.
Theywere given special privileges and
training to prepare them to be rulers.
Special food was ordered for them
from the king's table—all kinds of
rich delicacies, truly fit for a king!

Such food must have looked
tempting. These strong young men
had big appetites. But Daniel knew
the meat from the king's table would
be some that God commanded they
should not eat, such as swine or meat
that had been offered to idols. They
had changed his name but they could
never change Daniel's love and trust
in the one true God. He purposed in
his heart that he would not displease
God by eating the king's meat.

This took great boldness. He was
onlyacaptive—howcould hesaywhat
he would or would not eat? When
Daniel told the prince of the eunuchs
that he could not eat from the king's
table he was afraid to grant Daniel's
request. He was sure that such a diet

would never make these young men
as strong and healthy as eating the
king's meat. And if Daniel and his
friends looked scrawny compared to
those who ate food from the king's
table he could literally have his head
cut off!

But Daniel did not give up. God
had commanded thattheyshouldnot
eat certainfoods and things offered to
idols and he had it settled—he would
obey God and trust Him to take care
ofthe consequences. God honored his
faith and courage. He gave him such
favorwiththis manthathewaswilling
to even risk his life to allow Daniel to
prove that God's way was the best!

At the end of ten days Daniel and
his friends were obviously in better
health than those who ate at the king's
table. The steward was so impressed
that he gave them only vegetables
and water from then on! Not only
did they look better, God gave them
knowledge, skill and great wisdom
for their faithfulness to Him. When
we give up anything for God, He gives
us so much MORE in return!

After three years it was time for
all the captive boys to be brought
before King Nebuchadnezzar. When
the king interviewed Daniel and his
three friends, he found there were no
other young men like them. In fact,
he found they wereden times better
than any of his own magicians and
astrologers in matters of wisdom and
understanding!

God has not changed. When we
dare to take our stand and do His
will even when it is dangerous and
seemsimpossible, He willmake away
for us! Do as Daniel and his three
friends did. Give your heart and life
to God and get truly acquainted with
Him. Talk to Him often in prayer and
let Him talk toyou through the Bible.
You willlearn that you serve a mighty
God. Then when you are tested you
will not be afraid to let Him prove His
power, just as Daniel did.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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his mother’s old house that he might
behave himself as if it were his home
still. It was about four o'clock as he
stood outside the garden gate, wait-
ing for Etta to look out and see him.
She soon did. “Ah,” she cried joyfully,
“soyou've come. You are earlier than
I thought. But you see I'm all ready.
And now we can get out.”

“Etta, mybirdie,” saidthemother,
“we’d better eat first, since Willie has
come. Wethoughtyouweren’tcoming
til six, my dear,” she said to Willie;
“so Etta and I meant to put off hav-
ing supper till then. But we might
just as well have it now, since you've
come.”

“Did you ever taste my mother’s
cake?” asked Etta, as the three sat
by the little round table before the
kitchen fire, just the same little table
that he had so often sat by before.
It was all so natural, that when he
looked up he almost expected to see
his mother on the opposite side of the
table; and when the shop bell tingled
just as it used to, he was jumping
quickly from his seat to go and see
who it was. “No,” said Willie, “but my
mother usedtomake cakes sometimes
like this one, I think.”

“I'll tell you how thisismade, " said
Etta. “I know, you see, because I've
always watched Mother; and on my
next birthday I'm to make one myself,
aren't I, Mother? You come then, Wil-
lie. But I'll tellyou how Mother makes
this; first she gets abig pan, and then
she putsin the flour and the currants
andsugar and lemon-peel, and all the
other stuff and mixes them up well;
and then she puts it all into a tin that
has something rubbed over it.”

You've forgotten one thing,” said
Willie, beginning to look cheerful. “I
am not quite sure what it is, because
we put in different things. It's some-
thing you could get in the shop.”

“No,” said Etta, shaking her head
confidently. “I think youre mak-

ing a mistake. There isn't anything
else in the shop. Mother doesn't like
spices.

“It’'s not spices.”

“Willie’s right, Etta,” said Mrs.
Hearn, smiling. “You have forgotten
one thing thatIsent you into the shop
for this morning.”

“Well, I can’'t remember it then,
Mother,” said Etta. “What is it, Wil-
lie?”

“It's baking powder,” said Willie;
“but you're not so very far wrong.
Maybe your mother puts soda; and,
you see, 'tisn't that asmakesthecake,
it only makes it rise.”

When the meal was finished, Etta
helped her mother to wash cups and
saucers and put them neatly on the
kitchen shelf. Then she put on her
hat and the two children went out.

“Which way shall we go?” asked
Etta, as they stood at the end of the
garden. “Would you like to go to the
woods? I expect the primroses are
gone; but maybe there are some wild
roses come now.”

Willie looked eagerly when shefirst
asked him; but then he said nothing,
and waited for Etta to speak again.

“Would you like to goanywhere in
particular?” asked Etta again. “You
know you must choose now, Willie,
because I can go anywhere I like any
day, but you have only this one.”

Willie hesitated alittle longer, and
then said, “I'd like very much if you
would come to where they put my
mother. And I'll show you the flowers
on her grave.”

“Very well,” said Etta, soberly.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. To not defile himself
with the king’'s meat or his wine.
2. God. 3. Melzar. 4. Ten days.
5. Fairer and fatter. 6. Pulse (veg-
etables). 7. Knowledge, Skill. 8.In
visions and dreams. 9. Ten times
better.

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

(Willie enjoyed eating a meal in his
old home with Etta and her mother
but it made him miss his mother even
more. Afterwards Ettaasked what he
wouldliketo do. He chose to take Etta
to see his mother's grave.)

Willie and Etta walked on together
along the road that led to the grave-
yarduntil the tall pillags of the gateway
came in sight. They passed in and
trod softly on the neatly-kept gravel
walk, taking care not to tread on the
grass that bordered it on each side.

Willie’s mother’s grave was in a
distant corner of the burying-place
amongacrowd of other long, lowgreen
mounds; but he knew it well, and it
needed no searching towalk straight
to the spot, close beneath the wall. It
was touching to see the effect of the
timeand care and labor he had given
to it. His pet rose-tree was placed at
the head in its earthenware flowerpot
and all around were primroses and
violets planted. Of the two little faces
that looked down on it now, one was
avery grave and the other a very sad
one.
“Oh, Etta,” said Willie at length,
in a very wealk, pitiful voice, “I do so
wish I could see my mother again!
You can't think what it feels like to
know I never shall any more.”

“Poor, dear Willie,” said Etta, tak-
ing his hand kindly, while the tears

gathered in her own eyes. “I'm so
sorry for you, and you know we care
for you, my mother and me.”

“Oh, Ido know you do,” said Wil-
lie, “and it’s ever somuch better since
I've got to know you; but it isn't like
having my mother, you know.”

“No, I know we couldn’t love you
like your mother did. But there's
somebody else does, better.”

“Not better” said Willie, “nobody
could do that.”

“Yes,” said Etta, eagerly, “thedear
Lord Jesus is a great deal kinder and
more loving than any one else could
be.”

“Oh, Etta,” said Willie, “Iwant you
to talk to me like we were talking the
other night, like the lady talked.”

“What is it that you want to know
about? I think the lady said every-
thing.”

“Yes, but I want to know,” said
Willie, “the lady said that if we want to
gotoheaven we must accept Jesus as
our Savior, and I don't know how.”

“Why, it is only to be sure that
Jesus' blood willwash away sins then
ask Him to wash yours away. God
says you are bad, and you believe
that don’t you? Well, God says that
the Lord Jesus was punished for you
so you might be forgiven and go to
heaven. Of course, if you believe what
God says, and if you won't turn away
from your sins and turn to the Lord
Jesus as your Savior, you can't go to
heaven, Willie.”



BURIED TALENTS

John 12:24-25

24 Verily, verily, I say unto you,
Except a corn of wheat fall into the
ground and die, itabidethalone: but if
it die, it bringeth forth much fruit.
25 He that loveth his life shall lose
it; and he that hateth his life in this
world shall keep it unto life eternal.

Matthew 25:15-20, 22, 24-29
15 Anduntoonehe gave five talents,
to another two, and to another one;
to every man according to his several
ability; and straightway took his jour-
ney.

16 Thenhethathadreceived the five
talents went and traded with the same,
and made them other five talents.
17 Andlikewisehethat hadreceived
two, he also gained other two.

18 Buthethat hadreceived onewent
and digged in the earth, and hid his
lord’s money.

19 After along time the lord of those
servants cometh, and reckoneth with
them.

20 And so he that had received five
talents came and brought other five
talents,...

22 He also that had received two
talents came and said, Lord,...I
have gained two other talents beside
them.

24 Then he which had received the
one talent came and said, Lord,...
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25 ...I was afraid, and went and hid
thy talent in the earth: lo, there thou
hast that is thine.

26 His lord answered and said
unto him, Thou wicked and slothful
servant...

27 Thou oughtest therefore to have
put my money to the exchangers,
and then at my coming I should have
received mine own with usury.

28 Take therefore the talent from
him, and give it unto him which hath
ten talents.

29 Foruntoeveryonethathathshall
be given, and he shall have abun-
dance: but from him that hath not
shall be taken away even that which
he hath.

The Message: Unless we use
the talents God has invested
in us we are as unproduc-
tive as grain that was never
planted.

Questions:

1. What is necessary for a grain of
wheat to be fruitful?

2. What will happen if we love our
natural (self) life?

3. If we hate the worldly life, what
will we gain?

4. How did the man determine how
many talents to give each one?

5. How many talents did he gain that
had been given five talents?

6. Which one gained two talents?

7. How much did the man with one
talent gain?

8. What did he do with his one tal-
ent?

9. To whom was this one talent

given?
L EEEEEEEEEE—— |

Verse to Memorize
Give, and it shall be given unto

you...Luke 6:38
|



Talk . ..

An Egyptian mummy was dis-
covered which was thought to be
thousands of years old. It was well
preserved and in itshand were several
grains of wheat. All those years that
grain had lain dormant. It was well
preserved and, when it was planted,
even sprouted. But after that many
yearsthere wasstillonly thefew grains
that had been placed in the mummy’s
hand solongago. Theyhad been use-
less. Had they died and reproduced,
those few grains couldhave multiplied
to feed perhaps millions of people.
But, wrapped in the mummy’s hand,
they neither increased nor served as
food.

Jesus used nature as a parable
to show why He came to earth to die
for sinners. He compared Himself to a
grain of wheat. He likened His death
to a grain that is planted and decom-
posed in the ground. Hisresurrection
was like the blade that springs up
fromthe dead grain. So by His death
Christ gave life to thousands of living
Christians. Our salvation is all owing
to the dying of this “corn of wheat.”

The same law applies to our life.
If we love our own worldly life better
than Christ, we will lose our right to
eternal life. But if we hate our life
in this world and prefer the favor of
God, we will keep it unto life eternal.
In his commentary on this scripture
Matthew Henry remarked, “Many a
man hugs himself to death, and loses
his life by over-loving it.”

In the next parable of our lesson
Jesus teaches us our responsibility of
improving whatever talents He gives

us. As His servants we are never to
be idle.

Everyone has at least one talent.
Our own soul is this one talent. It will
take all our time and effort to keep
it pure and holy so we will be ready
whenever the Lord calls us to give ac-
count of how we have lived our life.

In addition to this the Lord gives
each of us the responsibility of help-
ing others. Our “Verse to Memorize”
says, “Give, and it shall be given unto
you” This command implies the truth
that each of us has something we can
give.

In II Kings chapter four we read
the story of the widow whose sons
were to be sold because of a debt she
could not pay. When Elisha asked her
if she had any resources whatever
she answered, “I have nothing in the
house, except a pot of oil.” This little
pot of oil of itself was not enough to
pay the debt and meet the widow’s
need. But, like the loaves and fishes
that Jesus multiplied, God used it to
produce the abundance needed.

God asked Moses what he had
in his hand. It was only a rod but
God used it to produce the plagues
in Egypt and lead the Israelites to
freedom. Dorcas’ sewing needle was
the instrument she used to help the
poor widows. Little could she realize
that generations later we are reading
of her saintly charity accomplished
by that little needle!

Thepotofoilrepresents that talent
which each of us has as a gift from
God. It may seem small and useless
to us. But if we utterlyyield it to God
He can make it a channel of endless
wealth and blessing to others and
ourselves. Humbly and prayerfully
put your little talent into the hands
of God. He will gladly turn it into a
blessing beyond all we can ask or
think!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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“I think” said Willie presently, “if He
were here on earth now as He used to
be, 'twould make it much easier.”

“There's a text I think I'll say to
you, Willie; it’s like as if "twas for you
I think. ‘Come unto me, all ye that
labour and are heavy laden, and I
will give you rest. Take my yoke upon
you; and learn of me: for I am meek
and lowly in heart; and ye shall find
rest unto your souls. For my yoke is
easy, and my burden is light.”” Mat-
thew 11:28-30 He took the children
upin His arms andblessed them; and
I'm sure He wouldn't turn you away.
Willie, Jesus loves you and wants to
take you to heaven to live with Him.
He is coming again some day to raise
all the people out of the graves and
will take the ones who have been
washed in His blood home to heaven
with Him.”

“Oh,"” said Willie eagerly, his great
dark eyes becoming more earnest, “I
do wish He were here now! I wonder
would He raise my mother up?”

“He will some day,” said Etta.

“Oh, butIwant her now,”said Wil-
lie, his sorrowinglittle heart quivering
at the joy it would be, welling itself
up in a little bitter sob.

“Miss Graham says that when the
Lord Jesus was on the earth, and the
peoplewerecrying, Hecried, too. That
was at Lazarus’ grave. We are at a
grave now, Willie, andIam sure Jesus
sees you crying. Miss Graham says
He holds out His arms to everyone of
them to come. He wants to save you
and love you. Isn't it nice to have Him
love you, Willie?”

It was very quiet in the country
graveyard. There were no passersby
to break the still silence that followed
when Etta had finished speaking.
Only the birds were singing their
young spring chorus and farther off
the cows were lowing and the sheep
bell's soft tinkle was ringing faintly.
It was a very peaceful spot where
the evening calm was gathering. But
there was a little storm-tossed heart
beating within the pale child who lay
with his head on the low grave.

No one had needed to tell Willie of
hisheart’sevilnow. He knew that very
well. It was a heart knowing its own
bitterness that was faintly giving its
first look to the One who had borne
its griefs and carried its sorrows as
well as died that the sinfulchild might
be pure and clean.

“I'm very tired, Etta,” said Willie
at length. “I mean I'm tired of think-
ing and trying.” He gave a weary little
sigh. “If the Lord Jesus was here, I
wouldn’'t know what to say to Him,
except that I'm very tired, and I want
to be happy. I'd only be able to lie at
His feet.”

“Andoh, Willie,” said Ettaeagerly,
“you can dothat now every bit as well.
I believe you are lying at His feet. Oh,
Willie, if you are, He won't send you
away, ‘cause He promised. He said,
‘Him that cometh to Me I will in no
wise cast out.” And I'm sure the Lord
Jesus has got His arms round you,
Willie.”

There were tears in little Etta’s
eyes as she said this. Her voice was
very thick and quivering; for it was
something of her own heart’s story
that she was telling now.

A little smile broke over Willie's
face, a little restful smile, and the first
gladness he had known since that
sad time when his mother had been
taken away, began to shine into his
heart. He had some One really to love
him now, some One who had loved
him so much as to die for him. H~
was feeling the arms that had been
stretched out on the cruel cross wher.
He bore our sins in His own body on
the tree now thrown around him, and
his weary little heart could rest itself
where there is rest for the weary and
joy for the sad.

(To be continued)

1. It must fall into the
ground and die. 2. We will lose
our (eternal) life. 3. Eternal life.
4. According to each one’s ability.
5. Five. 6. The one who had two.
7. None. 8. He buried it. 9. To the
one with five talents.

Answers:
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S. Diviston, Guthrie, OK. Nelda Sorrell, Editor. One subscription, $5.00 per year (52 papers). Includes
Junior and primary sections. Postmaster: Please send address corrections to above address.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

THE OLD COBBLER

The old cobbler’'shouse was gener-
ally a very silent and cheerless one.
Therewerenobrightchildren’svoices
or sounds of busy housework. Until
Willie had come to live there he had
beentheonlydweller inahousewhich
had been meant for a family. So the
only sounds that could generally be
heard were the knocking and ham-
mering that the old man made as he
sat working on his bench.

“Why don’t you have a canary to
keep you company, Mr. Spencer?” a
neighbor’s wife had asked. “You must
be lonely here all by yourself without
any one around you.”

“I thank’'ee,” said the cobbler
grimly; “my own company's enough
for me. I'm too glad not to have alot of
children squalling round me without
going out of my way to get noise.”

Yet the time had been when the
sound of a child’s voice had been
very welcome to old Spencer. His two
sunny-haired boys had played and
crowed and laughed with him as he
sat on that same bench. There was
not a more pleased father in the vil-
lage. But that was long, long ago and
sad, dark dayshad come in between.
Sinfulindulgencehad thrown its dark
shadow over his home and a woeful
time of selfishness and home neglect

hadbegun, endinginastorywhichno
one dared mention to the old cobbler
now. The villagers said he was never
the same man after little Dick and
Tommy died. And indeed it seemed
as if some sad tale must account for
the strange, forbidding way in which
the old man looked and spoke.

But now that Willie had this new *
gladness in hisheart, itbegan toshow
itself in his face. He was much more
ready with his work and one might
hear his clear boy's voice singing over
the dark, silent house.

“I say, boy,” shouted the old cob-
bler atlength, as one morning he had
heard for a long time Willie's favorite
hymn, “stop that noise, will you? Or
ifyou must sing, sing something true
next time.” -

“Something true!” said Willie to
himself, “whatever can he mean?”

He mused over what the old man
had said, but still it puzzled and per-
plexed him.

It was gettingdark on the evening
of this same day, too dark for work.
The old man called for his pipe, and
settled himself into the chimney cor-
ner though there was no fire there.
Willie kept his favorite place by the
window. He had taken an affection
for this place at first, because from
it he could see the tops of the trees
that grew around his own home.



THE TEMPLE OF THE
LIVING GOD

I Corinthians 3:16-17

16 Knowyenot that ye are the temple
of God, and that the Spirit of God
dwelleth in you?

17 If any man defile the temple of
God, him shall God destroy:; for the
temple of God is holy, which temple
ye are.

I Corinthians 6:19-20

19 What? knowyenot that your body
is the temple of the Holy Ghost which
is in you, which ye have of God, and
ye are not your own?

20 For ye are bought with a price:
therefore glorify God in your body,
and in your spirit, which are God’s.

II Corinthians 6:16

16 And what agreement hath the
temple of God with idols? 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.
I Peter 2:5

5 Yealso, as lively stones, are built
up a spiritual house, an holy priest-

hood, to offer up spiritual sacrifices,
acceptable to God by Jesus Christ.

Romans 8:10-11

10 And if Christ be in you, the body
is dead because of sin; but the Spirit
is life because of righteousness.

11 ButiftheSpiritofhimthatraised
up Jesus from the dead dwell in you,
hethatraisedupChristfrom thedead
shallalso quicken your mortal bodies
by his Spirit that dwelleth in you.

2

Galatians 2:20

20 I am crucified with Christ: nev-
ertheless I live; 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.

I John 3:23-24

23 And this is his commandment,
That we should believe on the name
of his Son Jesus Christ, and love one
another, as he gave us command-
ment.

24 And he that keepeth his com-
mandments dwelleth in him, and he
in him. And hereby we know that he
abideth in us, by the Spirit which he
hath given us.

TheMessage: Every Christian
is a living temple of the liv-
ing God!

Questions:

1. We that are saved are whose
temple?

2. What will happen to anyone who
defiles the temple of God?

3. Why are we not our own?

4. Why should we glorify God in our
bodies and spirits?

5. Who promised to live in us and
walk in us?

6. Whatkind ofstonesarewein God's
spiritual house?

7. What are some of the spiritual
sacrifices we offer God?

8. Who dwells (lives) in God and God
in Him?

9. How do we know that He lives in

us

Verse to Memorize
...for ye are the temple of the
living God;...

II Corinthians 6:16



Talk . ..

“There is a riot in the prison; the
convicts are killing each other!” the
Governor of the prison told Gladys
Aylward excitedly. “The convicts are
murderers, bandits and thieves.”

“I'm sorry to hear that,” said
Gladys. “But what do you expect me
to do about it?”

“You must go in and stop the
fighting!”

“Me? I must go in there?” Gladys’
mouth dropped open. “Are you mad?
If I went in they'd kill me!”

The Governor stared at her. “But
how can they kill you? You tell ev-
erybody that you have come here to
China because you have the Living
God inside you.”

Gladys felt a cold chill run down
her back. “The—Living God?" she
stammered.

“You preach it everywhere in the
streets and villages. If you preach the
truth, if your God protects you from
harm, then you can stop this riot,”
the Governor said firmly.

Gladys stared at him. Her mind
raced in bewilderment, searching for
some way out of her dilemma. She
knew she had been preaching that
her Christian God protected her from
harm. If she failed to prove this now
her message would seem empty and
meaningless. She followed the Gov-
ernor to the prison.

Struggling between sheer terror
and her faith in God, she finally was
able to say, “All right open the door.
I'll go in.”

Theiron-barred door swung open
and Gladys was pushed inside. She
heard the door close behind her
and the key turn. She was locked in
prison!

Stepping into the courtyard she
came to an abrupt halt, rooted in
horror. Afiendishbattlewas going on.
Everyone was watching one convict
whobrandished a large, bloodstained
chopper. As she stared, he suddenly
rushed at a group of men. They scat-
tered wildly.

For fully half a minute she stood
there motionless, noonenoticing her.
Suddenly the man with the chopper
chased a man right towards Gladys.
Afew feet away the man dodged, leav-
ing the madman only a few feet from
her!

Gladys could only beg God to
take control. Then, hardly realizing
what she was doing, she took two
firm steps toward him. “Give me that
chopper,” she demanded. “Give it to
me at once!”

The man turned to look at her.
For three long seconds he glared
at her with bloodshot eyes. He took
two paces forward—then he meekly
held out the axe! Gladys snatched
the weapon from his hand and held
it rigidly down by her side. She was
conscious that there was blood on the
blade.

Taken from The Small Woman, by
Alan Burgess

Gladys Aylward went to China
to tell the people about her God, the
Living God. She knew He had forgiven
all her sins and now lived in her
heart. These poor people needed to
know that they too could have such
a Savior. Gladys never imagined that
she would be asked to face a prison
riot but she knew she served a mighty
God. She was willing to risk her life
to prove it!

God is no respecter of persons.
When your sins are washed away and
your heart made clean He comes to
live in our heart too! It is important
that you know this, believe it and act
on it. You must let God have control
of your life everyday. Then when you
have an extreme test you will face it
confidently knowing the Living God
is in you and will fight your battle.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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He still was thinking of what the
old man had said in the morning; and
as he thought, “Could master have
meant that there is no happy land?”
~ he took a glance at the face in the
chimney corner. It was a hard, cross
old face, and one on which his eyes
did not rest with content; indeed he
had always had a fear and shrinking
from the old man. Yet now as Willie
gazed at the worn lines on his brow
and cheeks, a feeling of deep pity stole
into his heart; “for he must be dread-
ful lonely, not even to think there is
any happy land,” he said to himself.

“What are you staring at, €h, little
fellow?” asked the cobbler at length.

Willie started as he remembered
that all the time his eyes had been
fixed upon the old man.

“Iwasthinking,” hereplied slowly,
“about what you said this morn-

ing.

“Dearme!Did Igiveyousomething
to think of all day? What was it then?
Hope it did you some good.”

“Master,” said Willie, after a long
pause, and it was rather timidly that
he spoke, “what was it you meant
when you said, ‘Sing something
true?”

“Why I meant what I said, to be
sure. If you must be hollering over
the house, 'twould be just as well to
holler ‘the truth.”

“I was singing the truth. I was
singing, ‘There is a happy land, far,
far away.™

“And I say there ain’'t no happy
land. Or if there is, sure enough it's
far, far away. You'reaboutright there.
It's too far for me to know anything
about it.”

Neither of them spoke again for
some time, and the darkness fell and
gathered in the gloomy room. The
chill mist was rising from the river
without, and there was a chill that
Willie felt—the cloud that for years
had closed in on the old man's heart,

the cloud of unbelief. Could it be
possible that the old man had heard
of all these beautiful things that had
made his own heart so glad, and yet
that he would not believe them, that
he would not have them for himself,
and did he not want to believe that
there was a bright home? Oh, it was
true! Willie was sure of that; for had
not God said it? And yet it was all of
no use to his poor hard old master if
he turned away from what God had
said.

“I s’poseit’s them ladies up to the
Villa that’s been teaching of you all
this,” said Spencer presently. “A nice
little amusement for 'em, when they're
in the country.”

“Master,” said Willie, drawing
nearer to the old man in the gather-
ing darkness——he almost forgot to
whom he was speaking, so earnest he
was, and his eyes were fixed on the
old man’s face. “It’s really true; there
is a happy land, and my mother’s
there. And your two little boys that
the neighbors tells of, don’'t you want
to see them again some day?”

The old man started up angrily,
“Whotold you anything about me?” he
asked roughly. “You mind your own
business, boy.” And then he added in
a lower, softer voice, “If there is e’er a
happy land, it’s there they are.”

He put down his shortblack pipe
and leaned back in the chimney cor-
ner.

By-and-by he spoke again. “Wil-
lie boy, you can sing that song if you
like.”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. God's. 2. God will de-
stroy him. 3. We are bought with
a price. 4. They belong to Him. 5.
God. 6. Lively stones. 7. Prayer,
thanksgiving, praise, etc. 8. Who-
ever keeps God's commandments.
9. By the Holy Spirit who He has
given us.
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Junior and primary sections. Postmaster: Please send address corrections to above address.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

“Shalll sing it now, master?” asked
Willie.

“Aye, if you will. Sing it for yourself,
not for me.”

And Willie’'s sweet young voice
rung out the glad words that told of a
home far away—a home that his own
heartechoed was his. The notesfellon
the old man'’s ear and a strange feel-
ing crept into his heart, such as had
not entered it for many long years.

“Master,” said Willie, when he
finished, “a little while ago I didn't
know for sure that I was going to the
happy land. But I'm sure now.”

“And what makes you so sure?”
asked the old man.

“Because] foundout that C.od says
so in the Bib.e, and then o'course I
was sure.”

“Aye,” said the old man, “I used to
think so once. But I'm too wicked for
the happy land, boy. Did you know
what I did? I killed my own children,
Idid.”

“Oh, master, you didn’t 1.1ean to;
you didn’t do it o’ purpose”

“I did it, though,” the old man
said gloomily. “Tll tell you about it,
boy. It's a thing I've never spoke of
though I believe all them round here
know it well, and I suppose you do. I
don’t know how it is, may be that you
mind me of them that’s gone and I've
hadnooneinthehousewithmesince

they went, and you seem different to
other children. I go over the story to
myself sometimes of an evening, and
I'll just think it out loud, and you can
listen if you've a mind.

“Twas tothishousewecamewhen
we were first married, and I thought
everythingwas goingtobe asIwanted
it. Someway the house usen't to look
so dark then as it does now. Indeed
Iremember I used to think it looked
quite pretty on a sunshiny day. And
when I had time of an evening, I got
my spade and worked about in the
garden. There were pretty flowers
there then, the rose trees used to
climb all over the wall. I used to think
‘twould be so nice when they grew
high enough to reach her window, I
mean my wife that you've never seen.
She used to say she loved me, and
that she’'d do anything for me; and
so she did, only she died. She went
off into a kind of consumption, just
when our little boys were beginning to
toddle about on the floor. She used to
go singing about over the house just
as you were doing this morning, and
sometimes when I was at work she
used to bring her work and sit where
you are now.

“And then, before she took ill, I
began to get bad. I began to think
whether I wouldn't sometimes go out
of a winter evening. And then I went
oftener and oftener, and I didn’t know
what Iwas doing. ButI was neglecting



JESUS' ARREST

John 18:1, 3-8

1 ...Jesus...wentforth with his dis-
ciples over the brook Cedron, where
was a garden...

3 Judas then, having received a
band of men and officers from the
chief priests and Pharisees, cometh
thither with lanterns and torches and
weapons.

4 Jesus therefore, knowing all
things that should come upon him,
went forth,andsaiduntothem, Whom
seek ye?

5 They answered him, Jesus of
Nazareth. Jesus saith unto them, I
am he....

6 ...they went backward, and fell
to the ground.

7 Thenasked hethemagain, Whom
seek ye? And they said, Jesus of
Nazareth.

8 Jesus answered, I have told you
that I am he:...

John 19:1-4, 6-11

1 Then Pilate therefore took Jesus,
and scourged him.

2 And the soldiers platted a crown
of thorns, and put it on his head, and
they put on him a purple robe.

3 And said, Flail, King of the
Jews! and they smote him with their
hands.

4 Pilate...saith unto them, Behold,
I bring him forth to you, that ye may
know that I find no fault in him.

6 When the chief priests therefore
and officers saw him, they cried out,
saying, Crucify him. crucify him.

2

Pilate saith unto them. Take ye him.
and crucify him: for 1 find no fault
in him.

7 TheJewsanswered him, Wehave
a law, and by our law he ought to die,
because he made himself the Son of
God.

8 When Pilate therefore heard that
saying, he was the more afraid:

9 Andwent againintothe judgment
hall, and saith unto Jesus, Whence
art thou? But Jesus gave him no
answer.

10 Then saith Pilate unto him,
Speakest thou not unto me? knowest
thou not that I have power to cru-
cify thee, and have power to release
thee?

11 Jesus answered. Thou could-
est have no power at all against me,
except it were given thee from above:
therefore he that delivered me unto
thee hath the greater sin.

The Message: Jesus loved us
so much He gladly suffered the
agonies of the cross so that we
can be saved.

Questions:

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

2. What did they carry?

3. What did Jesus ask them?

4. Whathappened when He told them
who He was?

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

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

7. Who found no fault in Jesus?

8. What did the chief priests and of-
ficers do when they saw Jesus?

9. What saying made Pilate more
afraid?

Verse to Memorize
...Jesus...endured the cross,
despising the shame, and is set
down at the right hand of the
throne of God. llebrews 12:2



Talk . ..

How could the Jewshave somuch
hatred for Jesus? He did nothing but
good as long as He was withthem. He
healed their sick, He fed them in the
desert, and He taught them the true
way to serve God.

Thechiefpriests and scribes were
determined to do away with Jesus.
These were the religious leaders.
They were the very ones who taught
the common people about God. And,
although they appeared tobe holy and
to love God, in their hearts there was
much evil. They loved the praise and
honor of men more than they loved
God.

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

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

So they determined to find some
way to kill Jesus. To take Him by
force in broad daylight was out of the
question. This could cause an upris-
ing of the common people who loved
and followed Jesus. These people
would rather stone them than to see
Jesuskilled! Theywondered how they
would ever capture Jesus. Not daring

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

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

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

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

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

Later, after examining Jesus, Pi-
late told the Jews, “I find in Him no
fault at all” Yet, to please the Jews,
he commanded Jesus to be cruelly
scourged and then turned Himover to
the soldiers who mocked Him. Then,
with Jesus dressed in a purple robe
and a crown of thorns on His head,
Pilate told the mob, “Behold the man!”
At the sight of Jesus the chief priests
and officers began shouting, “Crucify
Him, crucify Him!"

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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my wife, and I didn't notice that she
was getting thinner and thinner, and
that her cough had a hollow kind of
sound.

“Atlast thedoctor told me she was
dying, and then I stopped for a little,
and I was as kind to her as I could be.
But I couldn't keep her from dying.
Andshedid die, with her big blue eyes
looking at me so kind and loving, and
at the two little boys. I didn't go out of
an evening once until she died. But
after she was gone they came to me
again, and wanted me to go out with
them. And, oh! but it waslonelyin the
house on the dark winter evenings all
by myself when the little fellows were
in bed. I thought it would make little
difference to them, and I'd take just
as good care of them the other part
of the day.

“But I went on getting worse and
worse, and the money that should
have been spent on them was spent
on myself, making me not fit to take
care of them. But they was gettingon,
bright, bonnielittle fellows they were,
with their mother’s blue eyes and her
curly hair. They used to crawl up and
down the stairs, and shout and laugh,
and as I sat at my work here I liked
to listen to them. I'd think then that
I'd stay at home and work harder for
them. But when the evening came it
all went away, and I'd go out just the
same. And then that evening"—old
Spencer's voice became deeper, and
the lines on his face furrowed still
more—"I'd been down in the cellar,
and when I went out in the evening I
left the trap-door open. I thought I'd
shut it in the morning before the little
ones was up. But I slept on and on,
and that was because I'd been out all
nightdrinking. Andtheyfelldown that
old trap-door, and I've never spoken
to them since.”

Willie had listened breathlessly
to this sad story of sin and sorrow.
When it was finished he leaned back
in his seat by the window, quivering

with horror and pity. He had heard
that the cobbler's two little sons had
been killed by falling down into adeep
cellar on a sunshiny spring morning
years and years ago, when the grown-
up people in the village and the old
men and women were young; but he
hadnever accurately known untilnow
it was by their own father’s sin and
neglect that it had happened. And it
seemed toodreadful almost tobelieve
or at any rate torealize. Soall he could
say was, in tones of deep pity—"Oh,
Master, ‘twas a dreadful thing!”

“Aye, it wasdreadful,” said the old
man bitterly. “And then, when ‘twas
aone, I gave myself up for lost; only
I set myself never to touch the drink
again. But I shut myself away from
every one. And I hated every one, and
the sun, and the flowers, and every
thing. And then I thought I wouldn't
believe in anything happy; so that's
how it is that I came to tell you, “'was
lies you were singing.”

“Oh, but master, it ain't lies,” said
Willie eagerly. “'Tis God says it.”

“Maybe so,” said the old man. “I
know nothing about it. Anyway it's
not for me. Bless you, boy, my old
heart’s as hard as a piece of stone.
I don't b’lieve I care. And it's well I
don't, for it's no use caring. Iknow I'm
too wicked. It's very kind of you, little
fellow, to talk like this; you haven't
much cause to care about 1ne, sure
enough. But then you dont knc .v;
that's not the only wicked thing i ve
done. I've gone on not caring and not
fearing for ever so long. An:1 I don't
care now.”

(To be continued)
Answers: 1. Judas. 2. Lanterns,
torches and weapons. 3. “Whom
seek ye?” 4. They went backward
and fell to the ground. 5. Cut offhis
right ear. 6. The soldiers, thorns.
7. Pilate. 8. They cried, “Crucify
Him, crucify Him.” 9. That Jesus
was the Son of God.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN

“When my mother was dying,” said
Willie, after a pause, with a far away
look in his eyes, and a sweet peaceful
smile coming over his face, “there was
a text she used to be always looking
at and thinking on; it hung above the
chimney-piece, just where she could
see it. ‘The blood of Jesus Christ His
Son cleanseth us from all sin.”

The old cobbler made no answer,
and Willie thought that he was not
heeding the text of God's word that
had spoken such rest and joy to his
mother's heart and his own. He did
not see that the old man's eyes were
resting on his own face with an earnest
questioning 1 ok.

“Oh, Will e boy,” he said at
length, “it must be a fine thiag to be
happy!”

But presently he gave a start, and
rose suddenly to his feet. “I'm a fool
tonight,” he said. “Idon’t know what'’s
making me talk like this. You'd better
go to bed, boy, or you won't Le up in
time tomorrow morning.”

“Master,” said Willie, as he came
closer to the old man, “I thought you
didn't care for anything, and I was
dreadful afraid of you; but Iain’'t afraid
now. And oh, master, I wish you was
as uappy as I am, and as happy as
my mother and your little boys are, at

least that you willbe as happy as they
are. I'm going to pray to God for you.
And I'm going to help you every way |
can, master. And the ladies, they told
such beautiful things—things that I
couldn’t have believed were true, only
theymust be, ‘cause God says so. They
said that the Bible tells us that God
loves everybody, all the bad people
as hates Him, and that He loved us
so much as to give His only begotten
Son to die. And they said that the
Lord Jesus wants every one to come
to Him to be made happy. I do think
‘twas so kind of Him. I can’t think
what made Him do it. Master, don't
you like to think God loves you?”
The old man said nothing, as Wil-
lie turned away; but if he had stayed
in the room he would have seen that
his master had buried his face in his
hands with a deep groan. And that
groan meant a great deal.
Everybody in the village had
hitherto looked on the old cobber as
one who cared for nobody, and who
“feared not God, neither regarded
man.” Andindeed theywereright. But
they thought that he had no feeling
at all, and that it had troubled him
very little when his sweet young wife
and his baby boys had been taken
away for ever. They knew nothing
of the deep lonely anguish of that
heart which never spoke of its grief



JESUS’' CRUCIFIXION

John 19:12, 15-18, 29-30, 32-34,
36-39, 41-42

12 ...Pilate sought to release him
(Jesus):...

15 But they cried out, Away with
him, away with him, crucify him...
16 Then delivered he him...to be
crucified. And they took Jesus, and
led him away.

17 And he bearing his cross went
forth into a place called the place of
a skull...

18 Where they crucified him, and
two other with him...and Jesus in the
midst.

29 Now...they filled a sponge with
vinegar...and put it to his mouth.
30 When Jesus therefore had re-
ceived the vinegar, he said, It is fin-
ished: and he bowed his head, and
gave up the ghost.

32 Thencamethesoldiers, and brake
the legs of ihe first, and of the other
which was crucified with him.

33 But when they came to Jesus,
and saw that he was dead already,
they brake not his legs:

34 But one of the soldiers with a
spear pierced his side, and forthwith
came there out blood and water.

36 For these things were done, that
the scripture should be fulfilled, A
bone of him shall not be broken.

37 And again another scripture
saith, They shall look on him whom
they pierced.

2

38 And after this Joseph of Ari-
mathaea, being a disciple of Jesus,
but secretly for fear of the Jews,
besought Pilate that he might take
away the body of Jesus: and Pilate
gave him leave. He came therefore,
and took the body of Jesus.

39 And therecame also Nicodemus,
which at the first came to Jesus by
night, and brought a mixture of myrrh
and aloes,...

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

42 There laid they Jesus therefore
because ofthe Jews' preparation day;
for the sepulchre was nigh at hand.

The Message: Jesus’ great love
for us caused Him to endure the
shame and agony of the cross.
Our love for Him should compel
us to gladly bear our cross and
follow His example.

Questions:

1. Who wanted to release Jesus?

2. What did the mob cry out?

3. What did Jesus bear?

4. How many others were crucified
with Jesus?

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

6. Why didn’t the soldiers break Je-
sus' legs?

7. Who pierced Jesus’ side with a
spear?

8. Who took the body of Jesus?

9. Who brought a mixture of myrrh
and aloes?

Verse to Memorize
For these things were done, that
the scripture should be ful-
filled...John 19:36



Talk . ..

Jesus’ home was in heaven—in
paradise with God His Father. That
homewas morebeautifuland peaceful
than anything we have seen or can
evenimagine. God created man in His
own image and, before they sinned,
He loved to talk with Adam and Eve
in the beautiful garden He made for
them.

Godyearnedtobenear His people.
This was the veryreason He had cre-
ated man. He wanted them to love
Him in return. But when they sinned,
Adam and Eve could not stand in
God's presence. Their sin had sepa-
rated them from their holy and just
Father.

God was grieved to see His creation
lost. There was one way that man
could be set free from sin. It required
the shedding of blood—the righteous
blood of His only Son, Jesus! Could
He make such an awful sacrifice?
Would Jesus be willing to leave the
glory and splendor of heaven to live
among sinful men and endure their
abuse?

Yes, they were willing! Because
of His great love for us God sent His
only Son from paradise to earth. Je-
sus knew from the beginning what it
would cost Him. They had pity when
they saw the awful misery sin had
brought into the lives of men and
women.

Jesus' first mission was to teach
men how to please God, and finally to
give His very life to give them power
to live such a life. The shedding of
His righteous blood paid the price
necessary to give us this power!

His was no ordinary death. Every
detail of Jesus’ suffering and death

had been prophesied many years
before. Little did the wicked mob
realize that their actions were only
fulfilling these prophesies—God was
in control!

When Jesus’ clothes were divided
among the soldiers, they cast lots to
seewhowould get His coat. Morethan
a thousand years before this, David
wrote in Psalms 22:18, “They part my
garments among them. and cast lots
upon my vesture (coat).”

John, an eyewitness of the cru-
cifixion, wrote, “After this, Jesus
knowing that all things were now
accomplished, that the scripture
might be fulfilled, saith, I thirst...
and they filled a sponge with vinegar,
and put it upon hyssop, and put it
to his mouth. When Jesus therefore
had received the vinegar, he said, It
is finished: and he bowed his head,
and gave up the ghost.” John 19:28-
30. God revealed this scene to David
many years before. He prophesied in
Psalms 69:21, “...and in my thirst
they gave me vinegar to drink.”

When the soldiers came to break
thelegs of those who had been cruci-
fied, they were surprised to see that
Jesus was already dead. So, instead,
a soldier pierced His side. Again, Da-
vid had written this would be so. In
Psalms 34:20, he wrote, “He keepeth
all his bones: not one of them is bro-
ken.” The prophet Zechariah wrote,
“...theyshalllookupon me whom they
have pierced...” (Zechariah 12:10.)

Itwas Jesus’ great love for us that
compelled Him to endure such shame
and agony. He loves us so much He
wants us to come to His beautiful
home in paradise where we will be
with Him forever and ever. He has
given us a written invitation: “In my
Father'shouse aremanymansions...1
go to (the cross to) prepare a place for
you. And if I go and prepare a place
for you, I will come again, and receive
you unto myself; that where I am,
there ye may be also.” John 14:2-3

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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to another, and which was too hope-
less to think that there would be
any use in doing so. The old man
had long ago given up any thought
that there was any joy anywhere for
him and so he had tried to make
himself believe that there was none
for any body; but his heart had been
hardest of all against the good God
who had loved him with such a love.

Sometimes people had spoken to
him of God and heaven, and he had
listened, with his hard, stonyfacestill
more hardened and stony, until they
had finished, and then he would say,
“Thank you; good morning.”

Sometimes they had left tracts at
his door, which he received and put
up on the shelf until they were called
for again. Then he would hand them
to the giver with a low bow and say
nothing. But he had never opened his
heart to any one until this evening
—that heart which for so many years
had carried its load of sorrow and sin.

When Willie was gone, theoldman
stillsaton, thinkingstill. Happy! could
*.e ever hope to be happy? Nay, that
was a very foolish thought he said to
himself; for surely he did not deserve
to be happy. But the child had said
that God loved him and wanted him
to be happy.

Andnow, ashesatin thelone night
by himself in the dark room, even no
moon lightened it from without. His
thoughts were very bitter ones for the
very thought of what, it seemed to
him, he might have been, made his
present state all the more wretched
and miserable. He said “"Surely now
there’s nohope for me, whatever there
might have been once.”

And it was all so uncertain and
unknown! He knew nothing, and he
onlyfelthelplessandsinking. Andyet,
ifitshouldbe truewhat the child said,
then‘allsin’'meantevenhislongyears
of iniquity and hardness. Even then
there came back to his mind, like a

voice from a far-offland where he had
once been, some blessed words that
he had heard, he did not remember
where or when, “Though your sins be
asscarlet, theyshall be white as snow;
though they be red like crimson, they
shall be as wool.” And from the depths
of that old, weary heart there broke a
groan. Bitter indeed it sounded but
it would be music in the ears of Him
who “waits to be gracious.”

THE GRAVE-STONE

Very often now, when Willie had a
spare hour given him by his master—
and this was much more frequently
than it had once been, for the old
man was much softened towards his
little servant boy—he would wait out-
side the village shop. If Etta was not
busy with her lessons or in helping
her mother, she would run down the
path to meet him, with her smiling
face of welcome, and away they went
together, sometimes to the woods,
sometimes along the green lane, orin
a shady spot near the river banks.

“Etta,” said Willie, one evening
when they had been wandering along
way, and the sinking sun warned them
that they had not very long to rest by
the roadside, “I've got a wish.”

“I've got a great many,” said Etta;
“butmymothersaysit's notrighttobe
always wishing. Besides, it silly.”

“Yes;but mine's not awr: 1gwi o,
I don't believe,” said Willic. "T've St
two wishes.”

“Two!” said Etta. “Wel!, ~ hat are
they?”

“Guess. But I don't expect you'll
be able.”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Pilate. 2. Crucify
Him! 3. A cross. 4. Two. 5. "It
is finished.” 6. He was already
dead. 7. A soldier. 8. Joseph.
9. Nicodemus.
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‘I can't guess,” Etta said, after a
longtime of thinking. Then she saidin
a lower voice, “Unless it's something
about your mother.”

“Well, it is; but not what you
think.”

“I suppose it can't be anything,
except that you want her to come
back again.”

“No,” said Willie, “it's not that. I
used to wish that ever so much once.
One of my wishes has to do with
mother, and the other has to do with
Master.”

“Is it that he maynotbe so cross?
Or is it that he may be one of God’s
children?” asked Etta.

“Yes, that's it. And then, you know
too, if he was one of God's children,
he wouldn't be so cross. He isn’t now
like he used to be. So you've guessed
right in that. Now guess the other.”

“I can't, Willie. I'll give it up,” said
Etta. “I can’t think what it can be.”

“Well,” Willie said, “I'll tell you this
much, I couldn't have it without I had
a deal of money.”

“Money! Oh, Willie, then indeed I
can't tellwhat it can be. Whywhatever
do you want a deal of money for?”

“You won't tell anybody?”

“I'll promise not to tell anybody ex-
cept mother,” said Etta; “and I expect
I won't tell her, only then I mustn’t
promise not.”

“Well,” said Willie, “I want very
much that my mother should have a
stone over her grave, partly to show
somebody cared when she died, and
partlyfor another reason. And this is
the other reason: ifshehad astone, I'd
have the text that she liked so much
put on it; and the people would see it
and read it, maybe it would do others
some good.”

“Yes, I see,” said Ettathoughtfully.
“Oh, Willie, that would be nice! I do
wish you had a lot of money. I wonder
how much it would take?

“Ever so much, Etta. Don't you
think, if you was rich, and had plenty
of money, like the ladies and gentle-
men that drives about in carriages,
don’tyou think you'd give a great deal
more'n they do?”

“I don't know,” said Etta; “seems
to me as ifI should. But perhaps ifwe
had it we shouldn’t; we might think
we wanted it all ourselves. Anyway
God gives us as much as He wants us
to have. And then, Willie, you know,
someladies and gentlemen gives away
a great deal of money. Think of the
ladies at the Villa.”

“But if I was arich lady, I should
so like to do something like this—to
come along the road and see a poor
little boy or girl, and then I'd take out
my purse, and say, boy, here’s some
money for you, and then, you know,
he’'d be so surprised, and it would be
so nice.”



JESUS LIVES!

John 20:1-2, 4, 10-20

1 Thefirstday of the week cometh
Mary Magdalene early, when it was
yet dark...and seeth the stone taken
away from the sepulchre.

2 Then she runneth...to Simon
Peter, and to the other disciple...
and saith unto them, They have
taken away the Lord out of the sep-
ulchre,...

4 So they ran both together: and
the other disciple did outrun Peter,
and came first to the sepulchre.

10 Then the disciples went away
again unto their own home.

11 But Mary...as she wept, she
stooped down, and looked into the
sepulchre,

12 And seeth two angels in white
sitting...where the body of Jesus had
lain.

13 And they say unto her, Woman,
why weepest thou? She saith...Be-
cause they have taken away my Lord,
and I know not where they have laid
him.

14 And when shehad thus said, she
turned...and sawJesus standing, and
knew not that it was Jesus.

15 Jesus saith unto her, Woman,...
whom seekest thou? She, supposing
him to be the gardener, saith...Sir...
tellmewhere thou hast laid him, and
I will take him away.

16 Jesussaithuntoher, Mary. She...

2

saith unto him,...Master.

17 Jesus saith unto her, Touch me
not; for I am not yet ascended to my
Father: but go to my brethren, and
say unto them, I ascend unto my
Father,...

18 Mary Magdalene came and told
the disciples that she had seen the
Lord, and that he had spoken...unto
her.

19 Then the same day at evening...
when the doors were shut where the
disciples were assembled...came Je-
sus and stood in the midst, and saith
unto them, Peace be unto you.

20 And...he showed unto them his
hands and his side. Then were the
disciples glad, when they saw the
Lord.

The Message: Jesus comforted
thedisciples and proved that He
was alive by appearing to them
numerous times.

Questions:

1. Who came early and what did she
see at the sepulcher?

2. To whom did she run to tell the
news?

3. Who stooped down and looked into
the sepulcher?

4. Who was sitting where Jesus’ body
had lain?

5. What did they ask?

6. Who did Mary think Jesus was?
7. What did Mary tell the disciples?
8. Who appeared to the disciples
through closed doors?

9. What did Jesus show the dis-
ciples?

Verse to Memorize
But now is Christ risen from
the dead...
I Corinthians 15:20



Talk . ..

Today is Easter, the day set aside
to commemorate the resurrection of
Jesus Christ. At Christmas we cel-
ebrate the birth of our Savior. This
was a most wonderful event. But
an even greater event took place at
Christ's resurrection. God showed
His exceedingly great love and power
when He raised Jesus from the dead
after He had lain in the tomb three
days. After Hisresurrection, Jesusap-
peared to His disciples and followers
in miraculous ways as positive proof
that He was indeed alive.

Though Mary saw that the tomb
was empty, she could not leave. She
must find the body of Jesus. Her
eyes were blinded by grief. When
she turned and saw Jesus standing
nearby she did not recognize Him but
thought He must be the gardener.

“Woman, why are you crying?”
Jesus asked kindly.

“Sir, tell me where you have laid
Him and I will take Him away,” she
pleaded.

Then Jesus lovingly spoke her
name. Instantly Mary knew it was
Jesus!

That same day two disciples were
sadly discussing Jesus’ death. As
they walked along the road to Em-
maus Jesus caught up with them
and walked with them. “What are
you talking about that makes you so
sad?” He asked.

“Areyou astranger in Jerusalem?
Don’t you knowall that has happened
there the past few days?” they asked
in surprise.

WhendJesusasked, “What things?”
they told them about the crucifixion.
“We trusted that He was the One who
would redeem Israel,” they confided.
Then theytold Jesushow some women

went to the sepulchre and found it
empty.

Jesus responded, “Ought not
Christ to have suffered these things?"
Then, starting at Moses He proved
that Jesus was indeed the Savior they
looked for.

When they got to Emmaus, the
disciples still did notrecognize Jesus.
It was getting late so the disciples
insisted that He spend the night with
them. When supper was prepared they
sat down to eat. Not until He blessed
the bread did they recognize that it .
was Jesus. Immediately He vanished
out of their sight.

The two disciples were too excited
to keep the news to themselves. Re-
turning to Jerusalem that very eve-
ning they found the eleven disciples
gatheredtogether with others. Then as
the two related to the other disciples
how Jesus had appeared to them He
suddenlystood in the middle of them!
“Peace be unto you,” He told them
lovingly. But they were terrified! They
were sure it must be a spirit.

“Why are you troubled?” Jesus
asked. “Look at the nail prints in my
hands and my feet.” As they looked
they believed. Jesus was alive!

But Thomas, one of the disciples,
was not with them when Jesus came.
Theotherdisciples told him excitedly,
“We have seen the Lord!” But Thomas
doubted.

“Unless I see the print of the nails
in His hands and actually put my
hand in His side, I will not believe,”
he declared.

Eight days after this the disciples,
with Thomas, were in aroom with the
doors all shut. All of a sudden Jesus
was standing among them. Speaking
directly to Thomas He said, “Look at
my hands and touch them. Put your
hand into My side. Donot be faithless;
believe!”

“My Lord and my God!” Thomas
humbly acknowledged.

Jesus answered, “Thomas, be-
cause you have seen Me you have
believed. Blessed are those who have
not seen and yet have believed.”

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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“Well, I think that would be silly,”
said Etta, “because, you see mostlittle
boys and girls would just do no good
with it at all; maybe they'd waste it,
or do harm with it.”

“Well, I know I wouldn't.”

“Itwould be nice to know though,”
said Etta, as they began the walk
homewards, “how much it would
really cost, and then we could see
whether you ever would be able to
getit.”

I've got a dime.” said Willie. Uncle
gave it to me the day he went and I
had nothing to do with it. That's a
beginning”

“Oh, but a dime is a long way off
from enough. I'll tell you what'we'll
do; we'll be passing Mr. Carter's place
and I know it's about the time that
he comes home to lunch. If we could
just meet him, we could ask him how
much a small stone with a name and
a text on it would be. Don’t you think
thatwouldbe thebest way, Willie? And
pr'aps it wouldn't be so much.”

Willie agreed that this would be
the best plan. So the two children
hurried on, in order to meet their
friend as he should pass. There was
a pretty little cottage just outside the
village, owned by the man who had
built ithimself. Building and planning
were natural talents with him, and
he earned enough in this way, and
by masonry and other work amongst
the gentlemen’s house, and the villag-
ers’ cottages near, to enable him to
live in his native village, to which he
was strongly attached. He had quite
enough todo; for most people thought
him as clever as the town masons
and builders, and it was a great deal
more convenient to employ him than
to have so far to send.

Little Etta was a favorite with
him; and, indeed, her frank little face
and winning ways generally won an
entrance for her into most people’s
hearts. There were no children of his
own to brighten the pretty cottage
where he and his wife lived, and they

both made rather a pet of our little:
friend Etta. So when the childrer
espied him in the distance, Willie
was decidedly the one who wanted
courage to ask for information which
he so much wished to have.

“Will you ask him, Etta,” he said,
as the man came closer, his eyes
bent on the ground thoughtfully, as
he walked slowly on with his basket
of tools in his hand.

“Oh, I will, if you like, dear. Are
you ever afraid of Mr. Carter, Willie?
I'm not. I do b'lieve you're afraid of
most everybody.”

Soon they met him; but at the
sound of the children’s footsteps, the
mason raised his head, and asked,
“Well, children, and where have you
been?”

“We've been out for a walk, Mr.
Carter,” said Ettabrightly; “and we've
beena-thinkingaboutyou.We'vebeen
wanting to see you ever so much.”

“All right then; you do see me
now,” he said, smiling. “I should like
to know what you want with me.”

“We want to ask you a question,
please—at least Willie does. This is,
Willie, Mr. Carter; don't you know
him?”

“Willie Harris? Oh, yes. Well,
what is it you want with me, little
fellow?”

“I promised I'd ask, Mr. Carter.
Willie didn't like to; but you know I
ain't afraid of you. How much would,
a little stone to put on a person’'s
grave cost, with her name and a text
on it?

“Eh,” said Carter, looking rather
surprised. “Whatever can you two
children want to know that for?”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Mary Magdalene; that
the stone was taken away. 2. Simon
Peter. 3. Mary. 4. Two angels. 5.
“Woman, why weepest thou?” 6.
The gardener. 7. That she had seen
Jesus and that He spoke to her. 8.
Jesus. 9. His hands and His side.

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



THE

BEAUTIFUL WAY

Vool Vo " Ay Wy

flos, ,¢
. 4,

) -

..._._z..,.... F oy, oo e T

“COME UNTO ME".
S ) g o X _.-"l‘ e

Vol. 63, No. 2 Juniors (USPS549-000)

Part 1 April 7, 2013

WILLIE THE ORPHAN
(Continued)

“Shall I tell, Willie?" asked Etta,
in a half whisper. “I think I'd better.”
Willie nodded, so Etta continued, in
a low voice, and very gravely--"You
know, Mr. Carter, Willie's mother
died, and he wants very much that
she should have a stone on her grave
for more'n one reason.”

“And whatarethereasons?” asked
the mason.

“Well, one is it may seem as if
somebody cared when she died. But
there's another reason, and that is
because there was a text that Wil-
lie’s mother was always saying and
thinking of before she died. And Willie
thought that if people was to see that
text when they passed her grave, it
might make themashappyas it made
his mother.”

“And what was the text?” asked the
mason again, with great interest.

“The blood of Jesus Christ His
Son cleanseth us from all sin,” said
Etta, in a low, reverent voice.

The man said nothing for some
time, but he looked thoughtfully and
kindlyat Willie and Etta. Presently he
said, “Well, come along with me.”

They followed him into a little
covered shed at the back of the cot-
tage, which was his workshop, where
stones cut and uncut were strewn
about the floor. He put down his

basket of tools, and seated himself
on one of the blocks.

“Well, littleboy,” he said atlength,
“I'd like to be able to help you; but
you know, a thing like that would
cost some money—a great deal more
than you've got, I expect, and more
than I could give you just now.”

“Please, Mr. Carter,” said Willie.
“I didn’t want to ask you to give it to
me. I only wanted to know how much
itwould be, to see whether I couldn’t
getit someday,evenwhenI'm a man,
if I grow up.”

Carter smiled. “Perhapsyouwon't
have towait solongas all that. I'll tell
you what, you come again at the end
of amonth or two; perhaps both of us
may have a little more money by that
time. Any way we'll see. People often
get money without expecting it.”

Willie smiled joyfully; for the kind
man's encouraging words sounded
very pleasantly to him.

“Now, wouldn't you like to see
what kind of stone you'd like to have
if ever you should get one?” asked the
mason.

He went out of the shed, and led
the way down the long garden, and
then by a little path behind some
trees until they came to alow wooden
door which he unlocked, and told the
children to come in.

“Mr. Carter!” said Etta, as they
entered, “I don't think I've ever been
here before.”



JESUS CALLS PETER

John 1:40-42
40 One of the two which heard John
speak, and followed him, was Andrew,
Simon Peter’s brother.
41 He first findeth his own brother
Simon,...
42 And he brought him to Jesus.
And when Jesusbeheld him, he said.
Thou art Simon the son of Jona: thou
shalt be called Cephas, which is by
interpretation, A stone.

Luke 5:1-11
1 Andit came to pass, that, as the
people pressed upon him to hear the
word of God, he stood by the lake of
Gennesaret,
2 And saw two ships standing by
thelake: but the fishermenwere gone
out of them, and were washing their
nets.
3 And he entered into one of the
ships,whichwasSimon's,and prayed
him that he would thrust out a little
from the land. And he sat down, and
taught the people out of the ship.
4 Now when he had left speaking,
he said unto Simon, Launch out into
the deep, and let down your nets for
a draught.
5 And Simon answering said unto
him, Master, we have toiled all the
night, and have taken nothing: nev-
ertheless at thy word I will let down
the net.
6 Andwhentheyhadthisdone, they
inclosed a great multitude of fishes:
and their net brake.
7 And they beckoned unto their

partners, whichwerein the other ship,
that they should come and helpthem.
And they came, and filled both the
ships, so that theybegan to sink.

8 When Simon Peter saw it, he fell
down at Jesus' knees, saying, Depart
from me; for I am a sinful man, O
Lord.

9 For he was astonished, and all
that were with him, at the draught
of the fishes which they had taken:
10 And so was also James, and
John, the sons of Zebedee, which were
partners with Simon. And Jesus said
untoSimon, Fear not; from henceforth
thou shalt catch men.

11 Andwhentheyhadbroughttheir
ships to land. they forsook all, and
followed him.

The Message: Great blessings
come from immediately obeying
all God's commands.

Questions:

1. Who did Jesus see as He walked
by the Sea of Galilee?

2. What were they doing?

3. What did Jesus tell them to do?
4. Why did the people press upon
Jesus?

5. Why had the fishermen left the
two ships?

6. Whose ship did Jesus get into?

7. What did He tell Peter to do after
He got through speaking?

8. Why did Peter fall down at Jesus’
knees?

9. What did they do when they got
their ships to land?

Verse to Memorize
“...Obey my voice, and I will be
your God, and ye shall be my

people: and walk ye in all the

ways that I have commanded

you, that it may be well unto
you.” Jeremiah 7:23




Talikc. ..

Andrewwasfirst adiscipleofJohn
the Baptist. OnedayJohn the Baptist
saw Jesus walking by. Interrupting
his conversation with Andrew and
another one of his disciples John ex-
claimed, “Behold, the Lamb of God!”

Andrew had deep respect for John
the Baptist and listened carefully as
he spoke of the coming of the Savior
who would soon come to teach men
the ways of God. When John called
JesustheLamb of God Andrewwas so
impressed he decided to follow Jesus
and see just what John meant.

Jesus saw Andrew and the other
disciplefollowing. Turning to them He
asked, "What are you looking for?”

The disciples answered, “Master,
where do you live?”

“Come and see!” Jesus invited
them.

So they went with Jesus and
listened intently to every word He
spoke. Andrew was soon convinced
that Jesus was indeed the Messiah.
He could not wait to find his brother,
Simon, to tell him the good news.

Now Simon Peter was also known
as Simon Bar- jona, which meant the
son of Jona. Both Peter and Andrew
were fishermenby trade, and worked
together with James and John. Peter
was married and lived in Caper-
naum.

Assoonas JesusmetPeter He gave
him anewname, Cephas. By interpre-
tation Cephas means ‘a stone’. Jesus
gave him this name because He could
foresee thefuture. Although Peterwas
far from being settled now He knew

that one day Peter would become as
stable as a rock. Peter was quick to
speak his mind; constantly struggling
between his own strong will and his
desire to please and obey Jesus.

Some time passed froin the day
that Peter first met Jesus and was
renamed CephasuntilJesus gave him
a more definite call to follow Him. It
happened while Jesus was preaching
by the lake of Gennesaret. The eager
crowd pressed closer and closer to
catch every word Jesus spoke. Jesus
saw that He was in danger of being
thronged. Two ships lay anchored
nearby so He got into the one that
belonged toPeter. FromtheshipJesus
finished teaching the multitude.

Then Jesus told Peter to launch
out into the deep and put down his
nets for alargecatch of fish. NowPeter
was a fisherman by trade. He knew
there were no fish in that area of the
lake because he had been fishing all
the previous night and had caught
nothing. Though he argued at first
with Jesus about the uselessness of
such an idea, he respected Jesus too
much to not obey.

Imagine Peter’'s amazement when
so many fish filled the nets that they
began to break! There were so many
fish that Peter called for his partner to
bring his ship. Both were filled until
they were in danger of sinking.

Peter was greatly astonished at
this miracle. He realized that this
was the Son of God! Immediately he
sensed his own unworthiness and
sinfulness in the presence of such
a holy One and begged Him to leave
him. But instead of departing as Pe-
ter requested the Lord invited him to
be a disciple, with the promise that
he would ‘catch men'. Peter obeyed
instantly. He, along with Andrew,
James and John, forsook everything
and followed Jesus.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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“No, little maiden, I don’t suppose
you have; it's not everybody I let in
here, I can tell you that.”

Etta was soon busy examining
the different models and stonework
which were placed around in vari-
ous degrees of progress: there were
many ornamental designs there, and
amongst them several very well cut
tombstones.

“Of course I wouldn't giveyouany-
thing like all these,” said the mason
to Willie; “but here's one that might
be like one that would do, don’t you
think so, little boy?”

He moved away some other things
which showed a plain stone, with a
name and date in black letters, with
roomfor a text underneath. “You see
there’s quite room for the words you
want put.”

“Etta, isn’t it nice?” asked Willie.
Ettawasstandingin mute admiration
before the reclining figure of a white
marble lady, which was the principal
ornament in Mr. Carter’s room.

“Idon’t want any of them things,”
said Willie rather bluntly.

“No, of course not. I only wanted
you to look at it. Yes, Willie, I think
that would do most beautifully. Oh,
I hope you'll get some more money
by the time you come to Mr. Carter
again! And it's ever so kind of Mr.
Carter to bring us here, and to say
what he said, isn't it, Willie? You
mustn't mind Willie, you know, Mr.
Carter; he thinks you're ever so kind
though he doesn’t say so.”

“Perhaps he thinks you can be
thankful enough for him and you
both,” said their friend, patting her
head kindly.

But it was very gratefully that
Willie turned to him and said, “Thank
you, sir; I'm very much obliged to you
indeed.”

THE BROKEN BRIDGE
Willie's master had been very
silent for the last few weeks; he said
but little to him, and only what was
necessary, but when he did speak
now it was no longer in the sharp

gruff tones he had used. His man-
ner was very much softened towards
him, and sometimes Willie found the
old man'’s eyes resting on him with a
strange expression, which he could
not understand. But Willic was very
shy, and he said no more after that
first eveningwhen the old shoemaker
had said so much, but he prayed
very earnestly for his master, and he
thought of his strange and sad his-
tory very often.

Onelovelymorning, whentheearly
summer was sheddingbeauty around,
and the sweet scents of hay and flow-
ers were breathing, old Spencer rose
from his breakfast, and said, “I want
you to mind the shop this morning;
I'm going to Winstone. Mr. Stewart's
younggentleman ishomefor holidays,
and wants some boots. How they do
wear'em out! But that's all the better
for me. It'll be a pleasant walk t'other
side of the river this fine morning.”

“Master, are you going over the
bridge?” asked Willie.

“To be sure, boy. What other way
could I go?”

“I heard 'em talking about it yes-
terday,” said Willie, “Mr. Stewart’s
man and Mr. Carter. They said as the
wooden bridge here wasn't safe, and
nobody’s to go over it. They're soon
going to put a new one, and we're all
to go by the stepping-stones till it's
made.”

“Stuffl” said the old man. “I've
crossed that bridge times and times
afore Carter or Mr. Stewart’sman was
born. It's borne me well enough and
it's likely it'll not break afore I do.”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Peter and Andrew.
2. Washing their nets. 3. Follow
Him. 4. To hear the word of God.
5. Towash their nets. 6. Peter's. 7.
Launch outinto thedeepandput the
nets down to catch fish. 8. He was
astonished at the great number of
fish they caught. 9. They left their

ships and followed Jesus.
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WILLIE THE ORPHAN
(Continued)

“Master, don't go,” said Willie
entreatingly. “They really meant it.
There’s a notice up to say so.”

“All right; they may put up allthe
notices they like. There'd be a deal
more danger of my falling if I was to
go by the stepping-stones.

SoWilliesawthattherewasnouse
in saying any more. His old master
seemed quite determined in his own
way, and it would only provoke him
to ask any more about it. But after
he was gone Willie could notrest. The
little bridge was certainly unsafe; Mr.
Carter and the squire’sman hadboth
said so, and that it would be certain
danger tocross it now. What if the poor
oldmanshouldpersistin following his
own way and that then the wooden
bridge should give way beneath him,
and that he should fall into the river,
there at the deepest part! What if he
should be drowned—he who had said
that there wasnohappyland, whohad
not taken the Saviour of the world to
be his Saviour, and who had aload of
unpardoned sin on his conscience!

Oh, it was a very terrible thought
and Willie could not stay quietly at
home: knowing that he was in such
danger, he felt that he must be near
so as to help, or at least to call for

4

help, if anything should happen.

So, without waiting many more
moments to think, he went out of the
house. and closing the door carefully
after him, he sped along the road to-
wards the wooden bridge. Hisnimble
feet would soon overtake theoldman,
whom he espied at a little distance,
walking leisurely along.

Willie's plan was to follow him to
the river side, but on no account to
let himself be seen, and when the old
man should have reached the bridge,
he meant to come nearer and hide in
the thick trees which clustered near;
for he knew that nothing would vex
his master like the knowledge that he
had followed him.

Once the old man turned round,
and Willie'sheartbeat fast, fearing he
would know him. However, no thought
that his little servant was on the road
then came across his mind, and he
went on towards his journey's end.

Soon he reached the water’'s
edge, and Willie hurried closer, very
quietly crouching amongst the trees:
he made very little noise, and the old
man’s attention was not attracted
towards him. Indeed, he seemed in
deep thought now that he had come
so far.

Thoughts of Willie's warning
were coming over his mind, and he
remembered what the other people



PETER WALKS ON WATER!

Matthew 14:14, 19-20, 22-33
14 And Jesus...saw a great multi-
tude, and was moved with compas-
siontoward them, and he healed their
sick.

19 Andhecommanded themultitude
to sit down on the grass, and took the
five loaves, and the two fishes, and
looking up to heaven, he blessed,
and brake, and gave the loaves to
his disciples, and the disciples to the
multitude.

20 And they did all eat, and were
filled: and they took up of the frag-
ments that remained twelve baskets
full.

22 And straightway Jesus con-
strainedhis disciples togetintoaship,
and to go before him unto the other
side, while he sent the multitudes
away.

23 And...hewentupintoamountain
apart to pray:...

24 Buttheshipwasnowinthe midst
of the sea, tossed with waves: for the
wind was contrary.

25 And in the fourth watch of the
night Jesus went unto them, walking
on the sea.

26 And when the disciples saw
him walking on the sea, they were
troubled, saying, It is a spirit; and
they cried out for fear.

27 ButstraightwayJesus spakeunto
them, saying, Be of good cheer; it is
I; be not afraid.

2

28 AndPeter answered him andsaid,
Lord, if it be thou, bid me come unto
thee on the water.

29 Andhesaid, Come. And when Pe-
ter was come down out of the ship, he
walked on the water, to go to Jesus.
30 But when he saw the wind bois-
terous, he was afraid; and beginning
to sink, he cried, saying, Lord, save
me.

31 AndimmediatelyJesusstretched
forth his hand, and caught him, and
said unto him, O thou of little faith,
wherefore didst thou doubt?

32 And when they were come into
the ship, the wind ceased.

33 Then they that were in the ship
came and worshipped him, saying,
Of a truth thou art the Son of God.

The Message: Jesus can enable
us to do great things as long
as our eyes and faith are fixed
on Him!

Questions:

1. What did Jesus constrain His dis-
ciples to do?

2. Where were they to go?

3. Where did Jesus go after He sent
the multitude away?

4. Why did He go there?

5. What happened to the ship in the
middle of the sea?

6. How did Jesus go to the dis-
ciples?

7. Why did His disciples cry out for
fear when they saw Him?

8. Whatdid Peter say after Jesus said
it was He?

9. Why did Peter begin to sink?

Verse to Memorize
“I can do all things through
Christ which strengtheneth
me.” Philippians 4:13



Talk. ..

Jesus felt the need of getting away
from the crowd of people. He told his
disciples, “Come; we will gotoa desert
place and rest awhile.”

Secretly they all set sail for a quiet
retreat. But the peoplesawthemleave.
They seemed to know just where they
were going. People from all the cities
ran to that place so when Jesus and
Hisdisciples pulled to shore there was
a whole multitude of people waiting
anxdously for Him.

Jesus seemed to forget His tired-
ness. He looked out over them and
thought of sheep who had no shep-
herd. His heart was touched and He
taught them all day long.

Finally the disciples came to Him
and said, “This is a desert place and
itis gettinglate. Send the people away
so they can go to the villages and buy
food. They have nothing to eat.”

Jesus answered simply, “Give
them something to eat.”

The disciples looked at Him in
disbelief; where could they getenough
money to buy food for such a crowd?
“Howmuch bread doyouhave?” Jesus
asked.

Andrew reported, “There is a boy
here who has five barley loaves and
two small fish. But what good will
they do for so many people?”

“Bring them to me,” Jesus com-
manded. Then Hetold the people tosit
down on the grass. Taking the loaves
and fish in His hands He looked up to
heaven andblessed the food. Breaking
it into pieces He gave some to each
of the disciples who then gave it to
the people. Everyone ate until they
were full and still there was food! At
Jesus’ command they gathered up

the scraps and found that they had
twelve baskets full of leftovers!

Jesus insisted that the disciples
get in the ship and sail to the other
side. He would send the multitude
away to their homes.

For awhile there was smooth sail-
ing. Then suddenly a strong wind hit
the ship. Even those whowere experi-
enced fishermen sawthe danger. They
all watched anxiously as the water
heaved up in threatening waves all
about them.

Then they saw something even
more frightening! It looked like a man
walking toward them—it must be a
ghost! They were so scared that they
cried out with fear.

Jesus saw that they were terri-
fied and called out to them, “Don't
be afraid. It is I!"

Peter immediately answered,
“Lord, if it is You bid me to come to
You on the water.”

When Jesus said, “Come!” Peter
quickly stepped out of the ship onto
the water and walked toward Jesus.

But then he looked at the sea
boiling up in treacherous waves all
around him. He was so scared he
started to sink. “Lord, save me!” he
cried desperately.

Jesus reached out and caught
him. As soon as they were in the ship
the wind stopped blowing and allwas
calm.

Our verse to remember says, “I
can do all things™” and that statement
is qualified by the words, “through
Christ which strengtheneth me.” Do
you want to see and experience great
things in your life? Then get so well
acquainted with Jesus that you know
that He can do any thing. Then you
will have confidence and courage to
do whatever He asks you to do. This
may put you in dangerous situa-
tions. But as you see that only Jesus
can save you, you will learn Paul's
secret—"When I am weak, then am
I strong”. Then you will see that it
is Jesus’ strength and not your own
that enables you.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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had said. Besides that, on looking
towards the bridge, his eyes fell on
a notice nailed on a black board, so
that all who came that waymight see
it. It was only repeating Willie’s words
and it seemed like another warning
voice to him to stop. He read it, and
again he hesitated; but suddenly he
started, and Willie thought he heard
an exclamation of impatience, as the
old man set his foot on the bridge and
began crossing. He stepped warily
until he reached the opposite bank.

Willie drew a long breath of relief.
He was just going to return, begin-
ning to agree with the old man that
it was a false alarm, and he thought
he might leave him safely to come
back the same way, when he saw his
master stop, and begin searching in
his black bag for something which he
could not find; he seemed to have left
something at home, and he would be
obliged to retrace his steps over the
bridge. This time he stepped confi-
dently on it, leaning heavily on the
wooden paling.

He had just reached the middle,
whentherewasaloudcrackingnoise,
and the next thing Willie saw was
a broken place in the middle of the
bridge, and the form of his old master
beneath in the water.

It was a terrible moment for him,
and atfirst he felt as useless thereas
he would have been at home. The old
man was a great deal too far out for
him toreach, and he had nothing that
he could throw to him to draw him
to any safer place. Then quickly he
noticed a pile of strong stakes which
had been cut off and left near to be
taken away afterwards; if the bridge
would bear his weight, the only thing
to do would be to crawl along and get
as near the old man as possible, and
hold to him one of the strong stakes;
it might help to bear him up until
other help should come. It was the
onlything, and he did it, trembling all
over with excitement and fear. It took

him but a very few seconds, and he
had crawled warily along the creaking
bridge, and reached the strong stake
to the sinking old man, saying in a
low, earnest voice, “Catch it, Master;
I'mhere.” The old man afterwards said
that he did not know how he did it,
or what he did for those few seconds;
but “a drowning man will catch at a
straw.”

The weak place in the bridge was
gone now, and there were strong
supports to bear up the place where
Willie was, and it was to draw the old
man towards this place, where he
would have something to hold, that
Willie had been trying. It was a fearful
moment before it was done; the poor
old man was weak and exhausted:
and even when he had reached the
wooden support it seemed doubtful
at first whether he would be able to
stay mucii longer holding on to any-
thing.

Willieraised his voice and shouted
loudly for help; but his agony of mind
was intense as no one came and he
shouted again and again.

“Oh, master, hold on; do hold on
a little longer!” he said, in a voice of
earnest entreaty.

The old man’s answer came in a
feeble, broken voice, “I can’t hold on
much longer, boy.”

But soon help came: some labour-
ersinafield atlength heard Willie’scry
of agony, and three of them hurried to
the spot, imagining from the direction
of his voice that some accident had
happened in the river.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. To get into a ship. 2.
To the other side of the sea. 3. Up
into a mountain. 4. To pray. 5. It
was tossed with waves. 6. Walking
on the sea. 7. They thought He
was a Spirit. 8. “Bid me come to
thee on the water.” 9. He took his
eyes off of Jesus and looked at the
stormy wind.

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



THE

BEAUTIFUL WAY

Lot 2o ey, wy

Rl SO bt iR |

'\?"i—\.' -_—.'.:'- -

A ettt gt } #1 st
Remd S )

Vol. 63, No. 2 Juniors (USPS549-000)

Part 3 April 21, 2013

WILLIE THE ORPHAN
(Continued)

Theydid not lose much time. One
of them, a strongstout man, threw off
his coat, and plunged into the river.
He was, happily, a good swimmer and
accustomed to the water; but it was
not without both labour and great
danger that the old shoemaker was
brought, exhausted and unconscious,
to the bank.

“It’s old Spencer, isn't it?” asked
one of the other. “Well, he's well-nigh
finished himself this time. Why, how
comes he to be crossing, when he
knew ‘twas dangerous?”

“He said it wasn't,” said Willie.

“Seems he deserved it then,” said
the other man. “Anyhow we musn’t
have the poor old fellow there. You're
abravelittlechap,” he said, turningto
Willie. “Be ye anything to him? Show
us the way, and we will carry him
home. He'll need lots of nursing.”

Thiswasverytrue. For along time
poor old Spencer lay ill. At one time
the woman who had been engaged to
attend to him, had given up the hope
that hewould ever get over this strain
on his worn old frame, and the whole
shaking of the accident. Butatlength
he was said to be getting better; and
one evening the woman, being called
away for some time, told Willie that
he might be left in charge of the old

man, if he thought he was able.

He had not seen him since that
terrible, eventful day. He hadnotbeen
allowed to go into his room before.

The old man was lying still and
quiet in the bed as he entered. Willie
looked anxiously at him and noticed
hisface wasverywhite, and thehands
that lay on the coverlet were even
thinner than they had been before.
But he was sure that his face was
not the same: it seemed to him that
the hard, stony look was gone, and a
much sweeter smile than he had ever
seen there before lighted up his face
as he saw the little boy.

“Willie, boy, come here,” he said.
“Where've you been all this time? I
didn't ask for you; I knowed you'd
come, if you could.”

“Master,” said Willie, “I'm right
glad you're getting well. Oh, master,
‘tis God has done it all! I did so pray
to Him."

“Aye, aye,” said the old man; “I
know that. And °‘twas God helped
you.”

Neither of them spoke for a long
time, until at last the old man said,
“I'vehad astrangetime sinceI'vebeen
here in this room.”

“You've been very bad, haven't
You, master?” asked Willie.

“Aye, but I've had a good time
too. I'll tell you about it if I can; only



PETER’S GREAT
CHANGE

John 13:37-38
37 Peter said unto him, Lord, why
cannot I follow thee now? I will lay
down my life for thy sake.

38 Jesus answered him, Wilt thou.

lay down thy life for my sake? Ver-
ily, verily, I say unto thee, The cock
shall not crow, till thou hast denied
me thrice.

Acts 2:4, 14, 22-23, 32-33,

37-38, 41

4 And they were all filled with the
Holy Ghost, and began to speak with
other tongues, as the Spirit gave them
utterance.
14 .. Peter, standing up with the
eleven, lifted up his voice, and said
unto them, Ye men of Judaea, and all
ye that dwell at Jerusalem, be this
known unto you, and hearken to my
words:
22 ...Jesus of Nazareth, a man ap-
proved of God among you by miracles
and wonders and signs, which God
did by him in the midst of you, as ye
yourselves also know:
23 Him, being delivered by the de-
terminate counsel and foreknowledge
of God, ye have taken, and by wicked
hands have crucified and slain:
32 This Jesus hath God raised up,
whereof we all are witnesses.
33 Therefore being by theright hand
of God exalted, and having received
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of the Father the promise of the Holy
Ghost, he hath shed forth this, which
ye now see and hear.

37 Now when they heard this, they
were pricked in their heart, and said
unto Peter and to the rest of the
apostles, Men and brethren, what
shall we do?

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.
41 Then they that gladly received
his word were baptized: and the same
day there wereadded untothem about
three thousand souls.

The Message: After Peter re-
ceived the Holy Ghost he wit-
nessed boldly for Jesus.

Questions:

1. What did Peter say he would do for
Jesus’ sake?

2. What did Jesus answer him?

3. What did the people do after they
were filled with the Holy Ghost?

4. Who stood up and preached to
the people?

5. Who did God raise up (from the
dead)?

6. What did the listeners ask Peter
and the other apostles?

7. What did Peter tell them to do?

8. What gift would they then re-
ceive?

9. Howmany gladly accepted the truth
and were baptized?

Verse to Memorize
“But ye shall receive power,
after that the Holy Ghost is

come upon you: and ye shall be
witnesses unto me...”
Acts 1:8




Let’s
Talk ...

Peter was a natural leader. When
a question was asked or a decision
needed to be made among the dis-
ciples, Peter was usually the spokes-
man. Jesus asked the disciples who
they believed He was. It was Peter
who boldly answered, “Thou art the
Christ, the Son of the living God.”

Butfear gripped Peterwhen he saw
the soldiers and mob that had come
toarrest Jesus. He grabbed his sword
and came so close to cutting a man’s
head offthathe did cut off his ear. As
they led Jesus away, Peter feared he
too would be arrested. Yet he must
see what would become of Him! So he
followed, staying far enough behind
that no one would see him.

Then, when amere girlasked him
if he was one of Jesus’ disciples, this
big bold fisherman was afraid. “I am
not!” he declared. Two others asked
the same question and each time
Peter denied he even knew Jesus.
Then he heard the cock crow and he
remembered what Jesustold him. He
rushed out and cried bitterly, realizing
what he had done.

Jesus told His disciples He was
going to His Father but He would
send the Holy Ghost to comfort and
guide them. Jesus told them they
would receive power after they re-
ceived the Holy Ghost. That power
was immediately evident in Peter.
When some mocked saying the one
hundred twenty were speaking in
other languages because they were
drunk, Peter boldly stood up and
with aloud voice announced, “Men of
Jerusalem and all Judea, we are not
drunk as you suppose. The prophet

Joel said, ‘In those days I will pour
out my Spirit on my servants and
on my handmaidens and they shall
preach.’ God has given us this Holy
Spirit as He promised. This is what
you are seeing and hearing today.”
So Peter spoke as the Holy Spirit
gave him the words to say. The mul-

| titude listened intently as he told

them about Jesus, the many signs
and wonders He worked, and how
God allowed Him to be delivered into
the hands of His wicked enemies. He
spoke of Jesus’ crucifixion, assuring
them that God had raised Him from
the dead.

The words touched the hearts of
the audience. They knew Peter spoke
the truth. They felt so condemned
they cried out, “What shall we do?”
Peter instructed themtorepentandbe
baptized. Then they too could receive
the greatest blessing of all—the gift
of the Holy Spirit!

The Holy Spirit made Peter a solid
courageous apostle for Jesus. As we
study his life we will see what great
miracles and wonders the Holy Spirit
worked through him. But best of all,
he could nowlive a steady, consistent
holy life just as Jesus did.

This good news is also for us! The
Holy Spirit willmake a steady Chris-
tian out of anyone who will receive
Him into their heart and obey His
leading.

You may sometimes do things
you know Jesus does not approve of
eventhough you want to please Him.
You repent but then find you are not
strong enough to resist temptation
the next time it comes. Jesus has
provided something much better for
you! Just surrender your whole life
to Jesus and ask the Holy Spirit to
come into your heart. As you yield
to the Holy Spirit, He will guide you
every moment and give you power to
say, “No!” to the tempter.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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Ican't talk. Do you mind telling me as
God loved me, and all you said that
night? Oh, boy, you don't know how
that took hold on me! And about His
Son holding out His hand to every
one, and saying, ‘Take it.’I don’t know
if ‘twas you told me that or whether
it was long ago I heard it. But when

I've been lying here day after day,

I've been thinking all about how I
was sinking in the water, and how I
caught at the first thing there was to
catch, and ‘twas only a weak thing as
might have broke.

“And then I thought I was sinking
another way, and that I couldn't sink
and I wouldn't sink; and I minded
aboutwhat thetext says, ‘Whosoever.’
And ifGod’s Son holds down Hishand,
and says, ‘Whosoever,’ I thought I'd
take hold ofit. And oh, Willie boy, it’s
ahand that's strong, and won't never
let me go.”

“Master,” said Willie, drawing
closer, and laying his head on the
bed, “one of my wishes is come true;
and you’ll be in the happy land with
the rest of us.”

“Aye,” said the old man, “I bllieve
I will. It do seem too good to be true;
only I have took hold of His hand, and
He’s promised, ‘Whosoever.’ And it's
true, that what Imind my old mother
used to say, ‘Though your sins be as
scarlet, they shall be white as snow;
though they be red like crimson, they
shall be as wool,’ because of the other
words you mind them, Will, them
as your mother used to be saying,
‘The blood of Jesus Christ His Son
cleanseth us from all sin.™

This was the first of many times
which Willie passed by the side of the
old man, whomhehad sodisliked and
dreaded, but who had now grown so
dear to him.

And when his master got better,
and was able to goabout alittle more
he never was as hale and strong as

before, Willie was no longer a hard-
worked servant to him, but a much-
loved son. He had no child ofhis own,
and Willielived to be a comfort and a
blessing to him; and still from habit
he called the old man master, it was
more as afond and careful father that
he looked on him now.

And his other wish was grati-
fied. Charles Graham had heard of
his conduct at the time that the old
man had fallen into the river; and he
declared that it was an action which
ought not to pass unnoticed; that the
little fellow deserved a gold medal,
and that he certainly should not be
altogether unrewarded. So a fewdays
after, Willie was somewhat surprised
when the young gentleman stopped
him on the road, told him he was a
brave little chap, and then took out
his purse and gave him a golden half-
sovereign.

What do you think he did with
it? I think you can guess, and that
it was not very long before he found
himself with Etta in the pretty little
cottage where the mason had told him
to come. And by-and-by there was a
stone on the spot where Willie had
once planted violets and primroses,
and the words that his mother had
loved told every one that passed the
gladtext that had been such ajoyand
rest to her. They told that the vilest
sinner may be made clean, and that
there is a way for any one who will
to enter that happy land where all is
rest, and joy, and love.

. —Mary L. Code

Answers: 1. Laydown hislife. 2. He
would deny Him three times before
the cock crowed. 3. Began to speak
in other tongues (languages). 4. Pe-
ter. 5. Jesus. 6. “Men andbrethren,
what shall we do?” 7. Repent and
be baptized. 8. The Holy Ghost. 9.
Three thousand.
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CHRISTIE’'S OLD ORGAN

CHAPTER I
THE OLD ORGAN

“Home, sweet home, there’s no
place like home, there’s no place like
home," played the unmusical notes of
a barrel-organ in the top room of a
lodging-housein adrearyback street.
The words certainly did not seem to
applytothatdismalabode; therewere
not many there who knew much of
the sweets of home.

Itwas averydark, uncomfortable
place, and as the lodgers in the lower
room turned over on their wretched
beds, manyof which weremerelybare
wooden benches, it may be that one
and another gaveasighashe thought
how far he was from “Home, sweet
home.”

But the organ played on, though
the hour was late, and the dip candle
was put out, and the fire was dying
away. If you had climbed the crooked
staircase, you wouldhave seenanold
man sitting alone in his attic, and
smiling at his organ as he turned it
with a trembling hand.

Old Treffy loved his barrel-organ;
it was the one comfort of his life. He
was a poor, forlorn old man, without
a friend in the world. Every one that
he had loved was dead; he had noone
to whom he could talk, or to whom

he could tell his troubles, and thus
he gathered up all the remaining
bits and fragments of love in his old
heart, faded and withered though
they were, and he gave them all to
his old organ, which had well-nigh
seen as many summers as he had. It
was getting very antiquated and old-
fashioned now; the red silk in front
of it was very soiled and worn, and it
could not play any of the new tunes
of which the children were so fond. It
sometimes struck old Treffy that he
and his organ were verymuch alike—
they were getting altogether behind
the age; and people looked down upon
them and pushed past them, as they
hurried along the street. And though
old Treffy was very patient, yet he
could not help feeling this.

He had felt it very much on the
dayof which Iam writing. It was cold,
dismal weather; a cutting east wind
had swept round the corners of the
streets, and had chilled the old man
through and through. His threadbare
coat could not keep it out; how could
he expect it todoso, whenhehad worn
it so many years he could scarcely
count them? His thin, trembling old
hands were so benumbed with cold
that he could scarcely feel the handle
of the organ, and, as he turned it, he
made sundry little shakes and qua-
vers in the tune, which were certainly



THE LAME MAN

Acts 3:1-12, 16
1 Now Peter and John went up
together into the temple at the hour
of prayer, being the ninth hour.
2 And a certain man lame from his
mother’s womb was carried, whom
they laid daily at the gate of the
temple which is called Beautiful, to
ask alms of them that entered into
the temple;
3 Who seeing Peter and John
about to go into the temple asked an
alms.
4 AndPeter, fasteninghis eyesupon
him with John, said, Look on us.
5 And he gave heed unto them,
expecting to receive something of
them.
6 Then Peter said, Silver and gold
have I none; but such as I have give
I thee: In the name of Jesus Christ
of Nazareth rise up and walk.
7 Andhetookhimbytherighthand,
and lifted him up: and immediately
his feet and ancle bones received
strength.
8 And he leaping up stood, and
walked, and entered with them into
the temple, walking, and leaping, and
praising God.
9 Andall the people sawhim walk-
ing and praising God:
10 And they knew that it was he
which sat for alms at the Beautiful
gate of the temple: and they were filled
with wonder and amazement at that
which had happened unto him.

2

11 And as the lame man which was
healed held Peter and John, all the
people ran together unto them in the
porchthatis called Solomon’s, greatly
wondering.

12 And when Peter saw it, he an-
swered unto the people, Ye men of
Israel, why marvel ye at this? or why
look ye so earnestly on us, as though
by our own power or holiness we had
made this man to walk?

16 And his name through faith in
his name hath made this man strong,
whom ye see and know: yea, the faith
which is by him hath given him this
perfect soundness in the presence of
you all.

The Message: Peter and John
had something far better than
silver or gold to give the lame
man.

Questions:

1. Where were Peter and John go-
ing?

2. What was the name of the gate
where they laid the lame man?

3. How long had the man been
lame?

4. Why did they carry him to the
temple every day?

5. What did the lame man do when
he saw Peter and John?

6. What did Peter say he did not
have?

7. In whose name did Peter command
him to rise and walk?

8. When Peter took him by the hand
and lifted him up, what happened?
9. What did all the people see the
lame man doing?

Verse to Memorize
“Then Peter said, Silver and gold
have I none; but such as I have
give I thee: In the name of Jesus

Christ of Nazareth rise up and
walk.” Acts 3:6




Let’s

Talk . ..

It started as just another dreary
day for the lame man. It would be
the same routine as the day before
and the many days before that one.
He waited patiently knowing some-
one would come soon to carry him
to the temple where he would sit by
the wayside and ask alms of anyone
going into the temple.

From the day that he was born—
over fortyyears agonow—hehadnever
taken a step or even stood on his feet!
His ankles and feet had never grown
strong like the other children’s.

How vividlyhe remembered sitting
where he could watch as the children
laughed and ran and played nearby.
If only he could be like them!

Then, as he grew older, he saw
other boys his age working hard, lift-
ing and carrying loads to help about
the home. All he could do was to sit
and watch. He knew he was aburden
to his family and it made his heart
ache. What a joy it would be to have
strong legs; to work hard and make
life easier for his dear parents!

Since he could not work the only
way he could get a little money for
food was by begging. Each morning
his family or friends would carry him
to a gate of the temple that was called
“Beautiful”. This had been the daily
routine for so many years that the
peopleexpected tosee him there. Each
evening he would be carried back to
his home.

ThenonedayPeter and Johnwere
goingintothe templetopray. Theysaw
the beggar sitting on the ground. He
held outhis cup and asked for alms as

he did from everyone who walked by.
Suddenly Peter felt powerfullydrawn
to this beggar. He realized that God
wanted to do something very special
for him.

Looking at him intently Peter said,
“Ihavenosilver or gold. But Idohave
something to give you. In the name of
Jesus Christ of Nazareth rise up and
walk!”

AshespokePeterreached out and
took the man by the hand and lifted
him up. Instantly his feet and ankles
weremade strong. Heleaped to his feet
and began to walk. He went into the
temple with Peter and John walking
and leaping and praising God.

Thismadesuch a commotion that
the people looked to see what was
happening. They could not believe
their eyes—it was the lame beggar who
always sat at the Beautiful gate of the
temple. But he wasn’'t lame anymore!
In fact he kept jumping for sheer joy
of being able to walk and stand.

More and more people gathered,
amazed and wondering at what they
were witnessing. The lame man held
Peter and John as if he could not let
them go. These two strangers had
given himwhat he had dreamed of all
his life—he could walk! As the crowd
grew Peter spoke to the people telling
them it was Jesus who had healed
the man. It was not by any power of
their own.

When we know Jesus and have
Him living in our heart we have a
greater treasure than all the dia-
monds, silver, gold or other riches of
earth! God wants to work through us
just as He did through Peter. He will
use us to be a blessing to everyone
we contact.

Perhaps you have hard circum-
stances in your life. Trust in Jesus.
Then you can face each new day
expectantly knowing He will work it
all out in the best way possible.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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not intended by the maker of the old
barrel-organ.

There was not much variety in the
tunes old Treffy could play. There was
the “Old Hundredth,” and “Poor Mary
Ann,” and “Rule Britannia;” the only
other one was “Home, sweet Home,"”
but that was old Treffy's favorite. He
always played it very slowly, to make
itlastlonger, and on this coldday the
shakes and thequaversin it sounded
most pathetic.

But no one took much notice of
old Treffy or his organ. A little crowd
of children gathered round him, and
asked him for all sorts of new tunes
of which he had never even heard the
names.

They did not seem to care for
“Home, sweet Home,” or the “Old
Hundredth,” and soon moved away.
Then an old gentleman put his head
out of a window, and in a cross voice
told him to go on and not disturb a
quiet neighborhood with hisnoise. Old
Treffy meekly obeyed, and, battling
with the rough east wind, he tried
another and a more bustling street;
but here a policeman warned him to
depart, lest he should crowd up the
way.

Poor old Treffywas almost fainting,
but he must not give up, for he had
not ahalf-penny in his pocket, and he
had come out without breakfast. At
length a kind-hearted farmer's wife,
who was passing with a basket on
her arm, took pity on the trembling
old man, and gave him a penny from
her large pocket.

Thus all day long Treffy played on;
over and over again hisfour tunes were
sounded forth, but that was the only
penny he received that cold day.

At last, as the daylight was fading,
he turned homeward. On his way he
parted with his solitary penny for a
cake of bread, and slowly and wearily

hedragged himself up the steep stairs
to his lonely attic.

Poor old Treffy was in bad spirits
this evening. He felt that he and his
organwere getting out of date—things
of the past. They were growing old
together. He could remember the day
when it was new. How proud he had
been of it! Oh, how he had admired it!
The red silk was quite bright, and the
tunes were all in fashion. There were
not so many organs about then, and
people stopped tolisten—not children
only, but grown men and women—
and Treffy had been a proud man
in those days. But a generation had
grown up since then, and now Treffy
felt that he was a poor, lone old man,
very far behind the age, and that his
organ was getting too old-fashioned
for the present day. Thus he felt very
cast down and dismal as he raked to-
gether the cinders, and tried to make
a little blaze in the small fire he had
lighted.

But when he had eaten his cake,
and had taken some tea which he
hadwarmed over again, old Treffyfelt
rather better, and he turned as usual -
to his old organ to cheer his fainting
spirits. For old Treffy knew nothing
of a better Comforter.

Thelandlady of thehousehad ob-
jectedatfirsttoold Treffy’s organ; she
said it disturbed the lodgers; but on
Treffy’s offering to pay a penny a week
extra for his little attic, on condition
of his being able to play whenever he
liked, she made no further opposi-
tion.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Into the temple. 2.
Beautiful. 3. From birth. 4. To
ask for alms. 5. Asked for alms.
6. Silver and gold. 7. In the name
of Jesus Christ. 8. His feet and
ankle bones received strength. 9.
Walking and praising God.

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

(For many years Treffy earned his liv-
ing by playing his organ. Butnotmany
people stopped to listen to his music
and drop a penny in his cup anymore.
His organ was his sole comfort. After
eating his meager supper heonceagain
played his tunes.)

And thus, till late in the night,
he turned away, and his face grew
brighter, and his heart lighter, as he
listened to his four tunes. It was such
good company, he said, and the attic
was so lonely at night. And there was
no one to find fault with the organ
there, or tocallit old-fashioned. Treffy
admired it with all his heart, and felt
that at night at least it had justice
done to it.

Buttherewasonewhowaslisten-
ing to the old organ, and admiring it
as much as Treffy, of whom the old
man knew nothing. Outside his door,
crouchingdownwithhis ear againsta
large crack, lay alittleragged boy; he
had comeinto the greatlodging-room
downstairs to sleep, andhadlaid down
on one of the hard benches, when old
Treffy’sbarrel-organbegan to play. He
hadnotlistened toitmuchatfirst, but
when the first notes of “Home, sweet
Home," had been sounded forth, little
Christie had raised his head on his

elbow, and listened with all his might.
Itwas almost too much for him; it was
a memory of the past. A few months
ago, little Christie had a mother, and
this was the last tune she sang. It
brought it all back to him; the bare,
desolate room, the wasted form on
the bed, the dear, loving hand which
had stroked his face so gently, and
the sweet voice had sung that very
tune to him. He could hear her, even
now: “Home, sweet home, there's no
place like home; there’s no place like
home.” How sweetly she had sung
it'—he remembered it so well. And
he remembered what she had said
to him just afterwards,—

“I'm going home, Christie—going
home—home, sweet home; I'm going
home, Christie.”

And those were the last words she
had said to him.

Since then life had been very drea-
ry to little Christopher. Life without
a mother, it hardly was life to him.
He had never been happy since she
had died. He had worked very hard,
poor little fellow, to earn his bread,
for she had told him to do that. But
he had often wished he could go to
his mother in “Home, sweet Home.”
And he wished it more than ever this
night, as he heard his mother’s tune.
He waited for it very patiently, whilst



PETER AND JOHN IN
PRISON

Acts 4: 1, 3, 7-10, 13-14, 18-19,
21, 23, 31

1 And as they spake unto the
people, the priests, and the captain
of the temple, and the Sadducees,
came upon them,
3 Andtheylaidhandsonthem, and
putthemin hold unto the next day:...
7 Andwhentheyhadsettheminthe
midst, they asked, By what power, or
by what name, have ye done this?
8 Then Peter, filled with the Holy
Ghost, said...
9 Ifwe this day be examined of the
good deed done to the impotent man,
by what means he is made whole;
10 Be it known unto you all, and to
all the people of Israel, that by the
name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth,
whom ye crucified, whom God raised
from the dead, even by him doth this
man stand here before you whole.
13 Nowwhen they saw the boldness
of Peter and John, and perceived that
they were unlearned and ignorant
men, they marvelled; and they took
knowledge of them, that they had
been with Jesus.
14 And beholding the man which
was healed standing with them, they
could say nothing against it.
18 And they called them, and com-
manded them not to speak at all nor
teach in the name of Jesus.
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19 ButPeter and John answeredand
said unto them, Whether it be right
in the sight of God to hearken unto
you more than unto God, judge ye.
21 Sowhen they had further threat-
ened them, they let them go, finding
nothing how they might punish them,
because of the people: for all men glo-
rified God for that which was done.
23 And being let go, they went to
their own company, and reported all
that the chief priests and elders had
said unto them.

31 And when they had prayed, the
place was shaken where they were
assembled together; and they were
all filled with the Holy Ghost, and
they spake the word of God with bold-
ness.

The Message: When Jesus
livesin ourhearts others will
know it!

Questions:

1. What did the chief priests and oth-
ers do to Peter and John?

2. With whom was Peter filled?

3. By Whose name was the lame man
healed?

4. What kind of men were Peter and
John?

5. What did they command them not
to do?

6. What did they do before they let
them go?

7. What did they tell their own com-
pany?

8. What happened when they had
prayed?

Verse to Memorize
“Now when they saw the bold-
ness of Peter and John...they
took knowledge of them, that

they had been with Jesus.”
Acts 4:13



Talk . ..

As the lame man who had been
healed clungto Peter and John all the
people ran together to them. Every-
body knew this poor man. They had
seen him begging at the Temple gate
for years—since he was a boy. For
more than forty years he had been
lame. Yet here he was walking and
leaping about in the most amazing
way. What a miracle!

When a great crowd had gathered
Peter saw another opportunity to tell
about Jesus. “Men oflsrael,” he cried
in a voice that could be heard above
the hubbub, “why do you wonder at
this, or why do you stare at us, as
though by our own power or piety we
had made him walk?” Thenhe pleaded
with the people to repent of their sins
and give their hearts to Jesus.

Ashespoke, more and more people
joined the crowd, until almost every-
body in the Temple was there. Many
of the priests came to listen too, and
they were anything but pleased—the
disciples of Jesus were claiming that
their leader had been raised from the
dead! This must be stopped at once!

They called the Temple guard who
forced hisway through the crowd and
arrested both Peter and John and led
them away to prison. But he was too
late. The people had heard the mes-
sage. Asthey went to their homes that
night many more decided that Jesus
of Nazareth was indeed the Christ,
the Saviour of the world.

Next morning there was a big
meeting of the Temple leaders. Annas
and Caiaphas were there, the very
ones who had presided at the trial of

Jesus. Presently Peter and John were
called before them. “By what power,
or by what name, did you do this?”
asked the high priest.

Without a trace of fear Peter re-
plied, “By the name of Jesus Christ
of Nazareth, Whom you crucified,
Whom God raised from the dead, by
Him this man is standing before you
well. And there is salvation in no one
else,” he added, “for there is no other
name under heaven given among men
by which we must be saved.”

As Peter told about Jesus he
spoke so boldly that the priests and
rulers were astonished. They couldn’t
understand how a poor, uneducated
fisherman could talk like this. Nor
could they deny that there had been
agreat miracle. Not only was the man
who had been healed known to every
one of them, but here he stood near
the two apostles, ready to speak up
for them if he needed to!

Thechiefpriests andrulersdidnot
know what to do so they sent Peter
and John out while they discussed
the matter. Finally the prisoners were
led back in. They commanded them
that they must not teach in the name
of Jesus, but Peter and John would
not promise to obey their order.

They said, “Judge for yourselves
whether it is right for us to obey you
rather than God. We cannot keep from
telling about the wonderful things we
have seen and heard.”

Before lettingthetwogotherulers
threatened to punish them severely if
they were caught teaching in Jesus’
name.

At once Peter and John went to
their friends and told them what had
happened. As they prayed for God to
give them boldness to preach about
Jesus the place where they met was
shaken. Again the Holy Spirit came
upon them, and they spoke the word
of God boldly.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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old Treffy was playing the other three
which came first, but at length some
one closed the door, and the noise
inside the lodging-room was so great
that he could not distinguish the notes
of the longed-for tune.

So Christie crept out quietly in the
darkness, and closing the door softly,
that no one might notice it, he stole
gently upstairs. He knelt down by the
door and listened. It was very cold,
and the wind swept up the staircase,
and made little Christie shiver. Yet
still he knelt by the door.

At length the organ stopped; he
heard the old man putting it down
by the wall, and in a few minutes all
was still.

Then Christie crept downstairs
again, and lay down once more on his
hard bench, and he fell asleep, and
dreamt of the mother in the far-off
land. And he thought he heard her
singing, “Home, sweet Home,” I'm
home now, Christie; I'm home now,
and there’s no place like home.”

CHAPTER I1
CHRISTIE’S IMPORTANT CHARGE

The dismal lodging-house had a
charm for little Christie now. Night
after night he returned there, that
he might hear his mother’s tune. The
landlady began to look upon him as
one of her regular household. She
sometimes gave him a crust of bread,
for she noticed his hungry face each
night, ashecametothelarge lodging-
room to sleep.

And every night old Treffy played,
and Christie crept upstairs to listen.

But onenight, as he was kneeling
at the attic door, the music suddenly
ceased, and Christie heard a dull,
heavy sound, as if something had
fallen on the floor. He waited aminute,
but allwasquitestill; so he cautiously
lifted the latch, and peeped into the

room. There was only a dim light in
the attic, for the fire was nearly out,
and old Treffy had no candle. But the
moonlight, streaming in at the win-
dow, showed Christie the form of the
old man stretched on the floor and his
poor old barrel-organ laid beside him.
Christie crept to his side, and took
hold of his hand. It was deadly cold,
and Christie thought he was dead. He
was just going to call the landlady,
when the old man moved, and in a
trembling voice asked, “What's the
matter, and who's there?”

“It’'s only me, Master Treffy,” said
Christie, “it's only me. I was listening
to your organ, I was, and I heard you
tumble, so I came in. Are you better,
Master Treffy?”

The old man raised his head, and
looked round. Christie helped him to
get up, and took him to his attic straw
bed in the corner of the attic.

“Are you better, Master Treffy?”
he asked again.

“Yes, yes,” said the old man; “it's
only the cold, boy; it’s very chilly o’
nights now, and I'm a poor lone old
man. Good night.”

And so the old man fell asleep,
and Christie lay down by his side and
slept also.

That was the beginning of afriend-
ship between old Treffy and Christie.
They were both alone in the world,
both friendless and desolate, and it
drew them to each other.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Put them in hold (pris-
on). 2. The Holy Ghost. 3. By the
name of Jesus Christ. 4. Ignorant
and unlearned. 5. To not teach in
the name of Jesus. 6. Threatened
them. 7. What the chief priests
had said to them. 8. The place
was shaken.
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CHRISTIE’S OLD ORGAN
(Continued)

Christie was a great comfort to
Treffy. He went on errands for him,
he cleaned the old attic, and he car-
ried thebarrel-organ downstairs each
morning when Treffy went on his
rounds. And, in return, Treffy gave
Christie a corner of the attic to sleep
in and let him sit over his tiny fire
whilst he played his dear old organ.
And whenever he came to “Home,
sweet Home,” Christie thought of his
mother, and of what she had said to
him before she died.

“Where is ‘Home, sweet Home,’
Master Treffy?” he asked one night.

Treffy looked round the wretched
little attic, with its damp, weather-
stained roof, and its rickety rotten
floor, and felt that he could not call
it “Home, sweet Home."

“It’'s not here, Christie,” he said.

“No,” said Christie, thoughtfully;
I expect it's a long way from here,
Master Treffy.”

“Yes,” said the old man; “there
must be something better some-
where.”

“My mother used to talk about
heaven,” said Christie, doubtfully.
“I wonder if that was the home she
meant?”

But old Treffy knew very little of
heaven; no one had ever told him of
the home above. Yet he thought of

Christie’'swordsmanytimesthat day,
as he dragged himself about wearily,
with his old organ. He was failing
very fast, poor old man; his legs were
becoming feeble, and he was almost
fainting when he reached the attic.
The cold wind had chilledhim through
and through.

Christie was at home before him,
and had lit the fire, and boiled the
kettle, and put allreadyfor old Treffy’s
comfort. He wondered what was the
matter with Treffy that night; he was
so quiet and silent, and he never even
asked for his old organ after tea, but
went to bed as soon as possible.

And the next day hewastooweak
and feeble to go out; and Christie
watched beside him, and got him all
he wanted, as tenderly as a woman
could have done.

And the nextday it was the same,
and the day after that, till the attic
cupboard grew empty, and all poor
old Treffy’s pence were gone.

“What are we to do, now, Chris-
tie?” he said, pitifully; “I can’t go out
to-day, my lad, can I?”

“No,” said Christie, “you mustn't
think of it, Master Treffy. Let me see,
what can wedo? Shallltake theorgan
out?”

Old Treffy did not answer; a great
struggle was going on in his mind.
Could he let any one but himself
touch his dear old organ? It would be
very hard to see it go out, and have to



MARY, A GODLY MOTHER

Luke 1:26-35, 37-38
26 And in the sixth month the angel
Gabriel was sent from God unto a city
of Galilee, named Nazareth,
27 Toavirgin...and thevirgin'sname
was Mary.
28 And the angel came in unto her,
and said, Hail, thou thatart 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 theangelsaid untoher, Fear
not, Mary: for thou hast found favour
with God.
31 And, behold, thou shalt. .. 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 And heshallreignover 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,...?
35 And the angel answered and said
unto her, The Holy Ghost shall come
upon thee, and the power of the High-
est shall overshadow thee: therefore
also that holy thing which shall be
born of thee shall be called the Son
of God.
37 For with God nothing shall be
impossible.
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38 And Mary said, Behold the
handmaid of the Lord; be it unto me
according to thy word. And the angel
departed from her.

John 19:25
25 Now there stood by the cross of
Jesus his mother, and his mother's
sister, Mary the wife of Cleophas, and
Mary Magdalene.

Acts 1:14; 2:1

14 These all continued with one ac-
cord in prayer and supplication, with
the women, and Mary the mother of
Jesus, and with his brethren.

1 And when the day of Pentecost
was fully come, they were all with one
accord in one place.

The Message: Mary readily
accepted God's will for her
life.

Questions:

1. What was the angel's name?

2. To whom was he sent?

3. He told Mary, "The ____ is with

thee.”

4. When she saw him Mary was
at his saying.

5. With whom had Mary found fa-

vor?

6. What would she name her son?

7. With whom is nothing impos-

sible?

8. Where was Mary when Jesus was

crucified?

9. Where was Mary on the day of

Pentecost?

Verse to Memorize
“And Mary said, Behold the
handmaid of the Lord; be
it unto me according to thy

word...” Luke 1:38



Talk. ..

God knewtheimportantinfluence
a wise and godly mother has on her
children. He was preparing to send
His own Son to earth as a newborn
baby. The one chosen to be His mother
must be worthy of such an honor.
God knew Mary loved Him with all
her heart and wanted to do His will.
He chose this pure young girl to be
the mother of Jesus.

Mary was very young, She was
engaged to a man named Joseph
and looked forward to her coming
marriage. Then one day she received
a message that changed her entire
life. God sent Gabriel to tell her that
she was chosen to be the mother of
Jesus, God’s own Son!

We can better understand the
great courage and faith Mary had
when we realize that she was not a
middle-aged and experienced woman,
but rather a young girl. But her love
for God made her willing to accept
whatever He chosefor her life, though
she couldnot understandhowit could
be.

Immense joy thrilled Mary’s young
soul when she understood Gabriel's
message. Her answer reflected her
humility and faith in God. “Behold
the handmaid of the Lord;"” she said
meekly, “be it unto me according to
thy word.” She completely submitted

~ her will, her hopes and plans, even
her entire life, to God.

But when the angel left, Mary
was alone. Everything in her life had
suddenly changed. She faced an un-
certain future but one thing sustained
her; her confident faith in God.

When Jesus was born Mary trea-
sured up in her memory every new
circumstance that took place. She
compared each eventwiththosewhich

had already taken place. This was
God’s own Son. She wanted tounder-
stand fully the nature and mission of
Jesus so she prayerfully considered
all that happened, knowing it was
God working out His purpose.

When Jesus was twelve He went
with Mary and Joseph to Jerusalem
for the feast of the Passover. When it
was time to return home to Nazareth
Joseph and Mary joined the crowd of
relatives and neighbors in the long
walk home. Jesus was trusted to
stay with the group on His own. But
when Joseph and Mary stopped for
the night, Jesus was nowhere to be
found.

Mary felt the panic that arises in
the heart of any mother whose child
is missing. Quickly she and Joseph
hurried back toJerusalem. There they
found Jesus sitting in the Temple with
the teachers of the law. When Mary
reproved Him, Jesus asked, “How
is it that you came looking for me?
Don’t you know that I must be about
my Father’s business?” Mary did not
understand His words but the Bible
tells us that she kept all these sayings
in her heart. She no doubt prayed for
wisdom as she meditated on them. She
wanted to be the mother God would
be pleased with.

Years later Mary stood nearby,
heartbroken, as the cruel soldiers
crucified Jesus. There was still much
that she did not understand but she
knew this was God's Son; she knew
God was working out His perfect
plan.

Then, on the day of Pentecost,
when many were gathered waiting,
watching and praying as Jesus com-
manded them, Mary was amongthem.
When the gift of the Holy Spirit was
given she was there. Her work as the
mother of God's only Son was finished.
Now she was His disciple.

Mary did not seek recognition or
praise from men. Her life proved that
true greatness comes from placing
your life in God's hands and doing
whatever He calls you to do.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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stay behind—very hard indeed. But
Christie was a careful lad; he would
rather trust it with him than with any
one else; and he had come to his last
piece of money. He must not sit still
and starve. Yes, the organ must go;
but it would be a great trial to him.
He would be so lonely in the dark at-
tic when Christie and the organ were
both gone. What a long, tedious day
it would be to him!

“Yes, Christie, you may take her
to-morrow,” he said at length; “but
you must be very careful of her, my
lad—very careful.”

“All right, Master Treffy,” said
Christie, cheerily; “T'll bring her safe
home, you see if I don't.”

What a day that was in Christie's
life! He was up with the lark, as people
say,buttherewasnolarkwithin many
a mile of that dismal street. He was
certainly up before the sparrows, and
long before the men on the benches
in the great lodging-room. He crept
out cautiously into the court in the
gray momning light, and kneeling by
the common pump, he splashed the
water upon his face and neck till they
lost all feeling with the cold. Then he
rubbed his hands till they were as
red as cherries, and he was obliged
to wrap them up in his ragged coat
that he might feel they still belonged
to him. And then he stole upstairs
again, and lifting the latch of the attic
door very gently, lest old Treffy should
awake, he combed his rough hairwith
a broken comb, and arranged his
ragged garments to the best possible
advantage.

Then Christie was ready; and he
longed for the time when old Treffy
would awake, and give him leave to
go. Thesparrows were chirpingon the
eaves now, and the sun was begin-
ning to shine. There were noises in
the house, too, and one by one the
men in the great lodging-room shook
themselves, and went out to their work

and to their labor until the evening.

Christie watched them crossing
the court, and his impatience to be off
grew stronger. At length he touched
old Treffy’s hand very gently, and
the old man said, in a bewildered
voice—

“What is it, Christie, boy? What is
it?”

“It's morning, Master Treffy,”
said Christie; “shall you soon be
awake?”

The old man turned over in bed,
and finally sat up.

“Why, Christie, boy, how nice you
look!” said Treffy, admiringly.

Christie drewhimselfup with con-
siderable importance, and walked up
and down the attic, that Treffy might
further admire him.

“MayI gonow, Master Treffy?” he
asked.

“Yes, Christie, boy, go ifyou like,”
said the old man; “but you'll be very
careful of her, won't you, Christie?”

“Yes, Master Treffy,” said the boy,
“I'll be as careful as you are.”

“And you'll not turn her round too
fast, Christie,” he went on.

“No, Master Treffy,” said Christie,
“I'll turn her no faster than you do.”

“And you mustn't stop and talk
to boys in the street, Christie; they're
veryrude sometimes, and they always
want the new tunes, Christie; but
never you heed them. Her tunes are
getting old-fashioned, poor old thing;
she’'s something like me. But you
mustn’t take no notice of the boys,
Christie.”

“No, Master Treffy," said Christie;
“no more than you do.”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Gabriel. 2. To Mary.
3. Lord. 4. Troubled. 5. God. 6.
Jesus. 7. God. 8. Standing by the
cross. 9. With the others who were

praying.
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CHRISTIE'’S OLD ORGAN
(Continued)

“Well, Master Treffy, I'm ready,”
said Christy, putting the organ-strap
over his neck; “good-bye."

And, with an air of great impor-
tance, Christie carefully descended
the rickety stairs, and marched tri-
umphantly across the court. A few
children who were there gathered
round him with admiring eyes, and
escorted him down the street.

“Give us a tune, Christie; play
away, Christie,” they all cried out. But
Christie shook his head resolutely,
and marched on. He was not sorry
when they grew tired of following him
and turned back. Now he felt himself
a man; and he went on in a most
independent manner.

And then he began to play. What
a moment that was for him!

He had often turned the handle of
the barrel-organ in the lonely old at-
tic, but that was a very different thing
to playing it in the street. There had
been no one to hear him there except
old Treffy, who used to stand by most
anxiously, saying, “Turn her gently,
Christie; turn her gently.” But here
there were crowds of people passing
by, and sometimes some one stopped
for a minute, and then how proud
Christie felt! There was no barrel-

Jorgan like his, he felt sure. And as for

“Home, sweet Home,” Christie almost
broke down every time he played it. He
did so love his mother, and he could
not help thinking she was singing it
still somewhere. He wondered very
much where she was, and where
“Home, sweet Home,” was. He must
try to find out somehow.

And thus the day wore away, and
Christie’s patience was rewarded by
quite alittle store of pence. How proud
he was to spend it on his way home
in comforts for old Treffy, and how
much he enjoyed giving the old man
an account of his day's adventures!

Treffy gave Christie a warm wel-
come when he opened the attic door;
but it would be hard to say whether
he was more pleased to see Christie,
or to see his dear old barrel-organ.
He examined it most carefully and
tenderly, but he could not discover
that Christie had done any harm to
it, and he praised him accordingly.

Then, while Christie was getting
tea ready, Treffy played through all
his four tunes, dwelling most affec-
tionately and admiringly on “Home,
sweet Home."”

CHAPTER 111
ONLY ANOTHER MONTH
Old Treffy did not regain his
strength. He continued weak and
feeble. He was not actually ill, and
could sit up day after day by the tiny



THE GREAT ESCAPE

Acts 5:12, 15-23, 25-29
12 And by the hands of the apos-
tles were many signs and wonders
wrought among the people;...
15 Insomuchthattheybroughtforth
the sick into the streets, and laid them
on beds and couches, that at the least
the shadow of Peter passing by might
overshadow some of them.
16 There came also a multitude...
bringing sick folks, and them which
were vexed with unclean spirits: and
they were healed every one.
17 Then thehighpriestrose up, and
all they that were with him...
18 And laid their hands on the
apostles, and put them in the com-
mon prison.
19 But the angel of the Lord by night
opened the prisondoors, andbrought
them forth, and said,
20 Go, stand and speakin thetemple
to the people all the words of this
life.
21 And when they heard that, they
entered into the temple early in the
morning, and taught. But the high
priest came, . . . and sent to the prison
to have them brought.
22 But when the officers came, and
found them not in the prison, they
returned, and told,
23 Saying, Theprisontrulyfoundwe
shut with all safety, and the keepers
standing without before the doors:
but when we had opened, we found
no man within.

2

25 Then came one and told them,
saying, Behold, the men whom ye put
in prison are standing in the temple,
and teaching the people.

26 Then went the captain with the
officers, and brought them without
violence: for they feared the people,
lest they should have been stoned.
27 Andwhen theyhadbroughtthem,
they set them before the council: and
the high priest asked them,

28 Saying, Did not we straitly com-
mand you that ye should not teach
in this name?...

29 Then Peter and the other apostles
answered and said, We ought to obey
God rather than men.

TheMessage: Like Peter we must
haveour hearts settled to always
obey God no matter what the
consequence.

Questions:

1. What were worked by the apostles’
hands?

2. Who did they bring into the
streets?

3. What did they hope might over-
shadow some of them?

4. How many of them were healed?
5. After their arrest where were the
apostles taken?

6. Who came and opened the prison
doors?

7. What did he tell the apostles to
do? ’
8. Where did the officers find the
apostles?

9. Who should we obey?
. ______________________________ |
Verse to Memorize
“Then Peter and the other
apostles answered and said, We
ought to obey God rather than

men.” Acts 5:29
. ___________________________________________|



Talk . ..

The threats of the chief priest and
rulers did not keep the disciples from
preaching about Jesus. Meeting with
other believers they prayed God to
give them more boldness to preach
the gospel and more power to work
miracles. God answered prayer in a
mighty way. The apostles were filled
with the power of God. Eachdaymore
believers were added to the church
until it numbered many thousands.

The people were much impressed
bythe miracles that the apostlesdidin
thename of Jesus. They brought their
sick and laid them in the streets where
Peter walked. God gave him such
power that even his shadow passing
over them made the sick people well.
The sick were brought from many
cities and towns round about as well
as from Jerusalem. And God worked
so mightily that every one that came
was healed! It was just like the days
when Jesus had been there!

The priests and rulers were
alarmed when they saw the multi-
tudes coming to be healed and hear
about Jesus. Somehow they must
stop these men. Once more they had
them arrested and put in the common
prison.

Night came and the rulers went
home to rest. They thought their
worries were over since the apostles
were behind bars. But while the rul-
ers slept, an angel opened the iron
doors of the prison and brought the

apostlesout.Thenthe angeltold them,
“Goback to the Temple and teach the
people all the words of life.”

Everything was quiet as they
stepped into the street in the cool
night air. They went to their homes.
Earlyin the morning theywent to the
Temple to teach the people, as the
angel said. And there they went on
witnessing for Jesus just as though
nothing had happened.

Now the priests knew nothing
about theapostles’'great escape. They
sent officers to bring them from prison.
But the officers returned alone! “We
found the keepers standing guard
outside the locked doors,” they said,
“but when we went in, we could find
no one.”

They wondered what this could
mean! While they were trying to find
out what had happened, someone
came from the temple with more news.
The man said, “The men you put in
prison are in the temple teaching the
people.”

Now what could the Jewish rulers
do? The people would stone them if
they tried to seize the apostles in the
Temple. Finally the rulers ordered
their officers to take the apostles
quietly and bring them to the council
room.

When the apostles were brought
in, therulersasked angrily, “Didn’t we
strictly order you not to teach about
Jesus? Then why do you continue to
fill this city with your teaching? Why
have you told the people that we are
guilty of Jesus’ death?”

Peter and the other apostles stood
up boldly and answered, “We should
obey God rather than men. The God
of our fathers raised up this Jesus
whom you killed. And God has made
this same Jesus aPrinceand aSavior,
to give forgiveness of sins. We are wit-
nesses of these things and so is the
Holy Spirit whom God has given to
those who obey him.”

When the rulers heard this, they
were furious. They planned how they
could kill the apostles.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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fire which Christie lighted for him in
the morning. But he was not able to
descend the steep staircase, much
less to walk about with the heavy
organ, which even made Christie’s
shoulders ache.

So Christie took the old man's
place. It was not always such pleas-
ant work as on that first morning.
There were cold days andrainy days;
there was drizzling sleet, whichlashed
Christie’sface; and biting frost, which
chilled him through and through.
Thereweredampfogs, whichwrapped
him round like a wet blanket, and
rough winds, which nearly took him
offhis feet. Then he grewa little weary
of the sound of the poor old organ. He
never had the heart to confess this to
old Treffy; indeed he scarcely liked to
own it to himself; but he could not
help wishing that poor Mary Ann
would cometotheend ofher troubles,
and that the “Old Hundredth” would
change into something new. He never
grew tired of “Home, sweet Home;" it
was ever fresh to him, for he heard
in it his mother’s voice.

Thus the winter wore away, and
the spring came on, and the days
became longer and lighter. Then
Christie would gomuch farther out of
the town, to the quiet suburbs where
the sound of a barrel-organ was not
so often heard. The people had time
to listen in these parts; they were far
away from the busy stir of the town,
and there were but few passers-by
on the pavement. It was rather dull
in these outlying suburbs. The rows
of villas, with their stiff gardens in
front, grew a little monotonous. It
was just the kind of place in which
a busy, active mind would long for a
little variety. And so it came to pass
that even a barrel-organ was a wel-
come visitor; and one and another

would throw Christie a penny, and
encourage him to come again.

One hot spring day, when the
sun was shining in all his vigor, as
if he had been tired of being hidden
in the winter, Christie was toiling up
one of these roads on the outskirts of
the town. The organ was very heavy
for him, and he had to stop every
now and then to rest for a minute.
At length he reached a nice-looking
house, standing in a very pretty gar-
den. The flower-beds in front of the
house were filled with the early spring
flowers; snowdrops, crocuses, violets,
and hepaticas were in full bloom.

Before this house Christie began
to play. He could hardly have told
you why he chose it; perhaps he had
no reason for doing so, except that
it had such a pretty garden in front,
and Christie always loved flowers.
His mother had once bought him a
penny bunch of spring flowers, which,
after living for many days in a broken
bottle, Christie had pressed in an old
spelling-book, and through all his
troubles he had never parted with
them.

And thus, before the house with
the pretty garden, Christie began to
play. He had not turned the handle
of the organ three times, before two
merrylittle faces appeared ata window
at the top of the house, and watched
himwith lively interest. They put their
heads out of the window as far as the
protectingbarswouldallow them, and
Christie could hear all they said.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Signs and wonders.
2. The sick. 3. Peter's shadow.
4. Every one. 5. To prison. 6. An
angel. 7. Go to the temple and
teach the people. 8. In the temple
teaching the people. 9. God.
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CHRISTIE'S OLD ORGAN
(Continued)

“Look at him,” said a little girl,
whoseemed tobe aboutfive years old;
“doesn’t he turn it nicely, Charlie?”

“Yes, he does,” said Charlie, “and
what a pretty tune he’s playing!”

“Yes,” said the little girl, “it's so
cheerful. Isn’t it, nurse?” she added,
turning round to the girl who was
holding her by the waist, to prevent
her falling out of the window. Mabel
had heard her papa make a similar
remark to her mamma the night
before, when she had been playing
a piece of music to him for the first
time, and she therefore thought it
was the correct way to express her
admiration of Christie’s tune.

But the tune happened to be “Poor
Mary Ann,” the words of which the
nurse knows very well indeed. And
as Mary Ann was nurse’'s own name,
she had grown quite sentimental
whilst Christie was playing it, and
had been wondering whether John
Brown, the grocer’s young man, who
had promised to be faithful to her
for ever and ever more, would ever
behave to her as poor Mary Ann’s
lover did, and leave her to die forlorn.
Thus she could not quite agree with
Miss Mabel'sremark, that “Poor Mary
Ann"was so cheerful, and she seemed
ratherrelieved when the tunechanged
to “Rule Britannia.” But when “Rule
Britannia” was finished, and the or-

gan began “Home, sweet Home,” the
children fairly screamed with delight;
for their mother had often sung it to
them, and theyrecognized it as an old
favorite; and with their pretty, child-
ish voices, they joined in the chorus:
“Home, sweet home, there’s no place
likehome, there’snoplacelikehome.”
And as poor Christie looked up at
them, it seemed to him that they, at
least, did know something of what
they sang.

“Why have not I.a nice home?”
he wondered. But the children had
run away from the window, and
scampered downstairs to ask their
marmma for some money for the poor
organ-boy. A minute afterwards two
pennies were thrown to Christie from
the nursery window. They fell down
into the middle of a bed of pure white
snowdrops, and Christie had to open
the garden gate, and walk cautiously
over the grass to pick them up. But
for some time he could not find them.
for they were hidden by the flowers,
so the children ran downstairs again
to help him. At last the pennies were
discovered, and Christie took off hi::
hat and made a low bow, as they
presented them to him. He put the
money in his pocket, and looked down
lovingly on the snowdrops.

“They are pretty flowers, missie,”
he said.

“Would you like one, organ-boy?”
asked Mabel, standing on tip-toe, and
looking into Christie’s face.



TABITHA

Acts 9: 32-43
32 And it came to pass, as Peter
passed throughout all quarters, he
came down also to the saints which
dwelt at Lydda.
33 Andtherehefound acertain man
named Aeneas, which had kept his
bed eight years, and was sick of the
palsy.
34 And Peter said unto him, Aeneas,
Jesus Christ maketh thee whole:
arise, and make thybed. And he arose
immediately.
35 And all that dwelt at Lydda and
Saron saw him, and turned to the
Lord.
36 Now there was at Joppaacertain
disciple named Tabitha, which by
interpretation is called Dorcas: this
woman was full of good works and
almsdeeds which she did.
37 Anditcametopassinthosedays,
that she was sick, and died: whom
when they had washed, they laid her
in an upper chamber.
38 AndforasmuchasLyddawasnigh
to Joppa, and the disciples had heard
that Peter was there, they sent unto
him two men, desiring him that he
would not delay to come to them.
39 Then Peter arose and went with
them. When he was come, they
brought him into the upper cham-
ber: and all the widows stood by him
weeping, and showing the coats and

2

garments which Dorcas made, while
she was with them.

40 But Peter put them all forth, and
kneeled down, and prayed; and turn-
ing him to the body said, Tabitha,
arise. And she opened her eyes: and
when she saw Peter, she sat up.

41 And he gave her his hand, and
lifted her up, and when he had called
the saints and widows, presented her
alive.

42 And it was known throughout
all Joppa; and many believed in the
Lord.

43 And it came to pass, that he tar-
ried many days in Joppa with one
Simon a tanner.

Luke 9:2
2 And he sent them to preach the
kingdom of God, and to heal the
sick.

TheMessage: God used Peter
to work mighty miracles.

Questions:

1. Who came to the saints who lived
at Lydda?

2. How long had Aeneas been con-
fined to bed?

3. What was wrong with him?

4. Who did Peter tell him had healed
him?

5. Where did Tabitha live?

6. What happened to her?

7. Who did the men send for?

8. What happened when Peter told
Tabitha to get up?

9. What did Jesus send His disciples

to do?
|

Verse to Memorize
“And he sent them to preach
the kingdom of God, and to
heal the sick.” Luke 9:2



Talk . ..

In cities and villages throughout
the land there were many disciples or
saints who met to worship the Lord.
The apostles went from city tocity. At
each place they met with the disciples,
preached to them, and encouraged
them to serve the Lord.

On one trip Peter came to Lydda,
acitynear the Great Sea, to visit with
the saints. Here he saw a man named
Aeneas who was sick with palsy. For
eight years Aeneas had not been able
to leave his bed.

Peter looked at the poor man with
pity. Then he said, “Aeneas, Jesus
Christ makes you well! Get up and
make your bed.”

In glad surprise Aeneas heard
these words. Because he believed he
washealed he tried torise up. Atonce
strength filled his body and he was
perfectly well!

Throughout the city and round
about, it was told how Aeneas had
beenhealed. Many people came to see
Peter and hear him preach the gospel.
And many turned to the Lord.

In the city of Joppa was another
company of believers. Among them
was a woman named Tabitha whose
nickname was Dorcas. This wonderful
woman was always thinking up new
ways of showing kindness to others.
The Bible says she was “full of good
works” meaning that she spent allher
time caring for the sick, the poor, and
the needy. No wonder she was loved
dearly! No wonder that the whole
church was plunged into sorrow when
she suddenly got sick and died. How
could they get along without her?

It was the custom in those days to
bury a dead person right away, but
the people of Joppa couldn't bear to
part with their beloved Tabitha. Lov-
ingly they washed and dressed her,
then laid her in an upper room.

Somebody said, “If only Peter were
here!”

Then someone remembered hear-
ing that Peter was at Lydda which
was just a few miles away. They had
heard how he healed Aeneas there.
Immediately they sent men to find
Peter. When they found him they told
him about Tabitha and begged him
to come at once. He agreed so they
hurried back to Joppa asfast as they
could.

Peter came into the room where
the body of Tabitha was lying. The
room was full of weeping widows
whom Tabitha had helped during
her lifetime. They showed Peter coats
and other garments she had made for
them.

Peter knewwhat Jesuswould have
done in a time like this. He knew how
Jesus was touched with the sorrow of
others. Gently he asked them all to
leave the room. Then he knelt beside
the bed and prayed. As he rose from
his knees he turned toward the body
and said, “Tabitha, rise!”

The woman opened her eyes and
when she saw Peter, she sat up. How
surprised she was to see Peter stand-
ing by her! Then she saw him hold
out his hand to help her get up; she
took his hand and got up.

Joyfully Peter calledthe saints and
widows who had been waiting anx-
iously outside and presented Tabitha
to them, very much alive! They could
hardly believe their eyes and their
happiness knew no bounds.

News of this miracle spread
throughout all Joppa very quickly.
Many people came to see and hear
Peter and many believed in the Lord.
For alongtime Peter stayed in Joppa
at the home of Simon, the tanner.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell

3



“Couldyouspareone?” said Chris-
tie, eagerly.

“I'll ask mamma,” said Mabel, and
she ran into the house.

“I'mtogather four,” she said, when
she came back; “organ-boy, you shall
choose.”

It was a weighty matter selecting
the flowers; and then the four snow-
drops were tied together and given to
Christie.

“My mother once gave me some
like these, missie,” he said.

“Doesshenever give you any now?”
said Mabel.

“No, missie, she’s dead,” said
Christie, mournfully.

“Oh!” said little Mabel, in a sor-
rowful, pitying voice, “poor organ-boy,
poor organ-boy!”

Christie now put his organ on his
back and prepared to depart.

“Askhim what his nameis,” whis-
pered Mabel to Charlie.

“No, no; you ask him.”

“Please, Charlie, ask him,” said
Mabel again.

“What is your name, organ-boy?”
said Charlie, shyly.

Christie told them his name, and
as he went down the road he heard
their voices calling after him:—

“Comeagain, Christie; comeagain
another day, Christie; come again
soon, Christie.”

The snowdrops were very faded
and withered when Christie reached
the attic that night. He tried to revive
them in water, but they would not
look fresh again; so he laid them to
rest beside his mother's faded flowers
in the old spelling-book.

Christie was not long in repeating
his visit to the suburbanroad, but this
time, though he played his four tunes
twicethrough andlingered regretfully
over “Home, sweet Home,” he saw
nothing of the children, and received
neither smiles nor snowdrops. For
Mabel and Charlie had gone for a
long country walk with their nurse,

and were far away from the sound of
poor Christie’'s organ.

Treffy was $till unable to get out,
and he grewrather fretfulsometimes,
even with Christie. It was very dull
for him sitting alone all day; and he
had nothing to comfort him, not even
his old friend the organ. And when
Christie came home at night, if the
store of pence was not so large as
usual, poor old Treffy would sigh and
moan, and wish he could get about
again, and take his old organ out as
before.

But Christieboreit very patiently,
for he loved his old master more than
he had loved any one since his mother
died; and love can bear many things.
Still, he did wish he could find some
one or something to comfort Treffy,
and to make him better.

“Master Treffy,” he said one night,
“shall I fetch the doctor to you?”

“No, no, Christie, boy,” said Treffy;
“let me be, let me be.”

ButChristiewasnottobesoeasily
put off. What if Treffy should die, and
leave him alone in the world again?
The little attic, dismal though it was,
had been a home to Christie, and it
had been good to have some one to
love him onceagain. Hewouldbevery,
very lonely if Treffy died; and the old
man was growing very thin and pale,
andhishands were very tremblingand
feeble; he could scarcely turn the old
organ now. And Christie had heard
of old people “breaking up,” as it is
called, and then going off suddenly;
and he began to be very much afraid
old Treffywould do the same. He must
get some one to come and see his old
master.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Peter. 2. Eight years.
3. He was sick with palsy. 4. Jesus
Christ. 5. InJoppa. 6. She got sick
and died. 7. Peter. 8. She opened
her eyes and sat up. 9. To preach
and to heal the sick.
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CHRISTIE’S OLD ORGAN
(Continued)

The landlady of the house had
fallen downstairs and brokenher arm.
A doctor came to see her, Christie
knew; oh, if he would only step up-
stairs and look at old Treffy! It was
such a little way from the landlady’s
room to the attic, and it would only
take him a few minutes. And then
Christie could ask him what was the
matter with the old man, and whether
old Treffy would get better.

These thoughts kept Christie
awake a long time that night; he
turned restlessly on his pillow, and
felt very troubled and anxious. The
moonlight streamed into the room,
and fellonold Treffy’'sfaceashelayon
his bed in the corner. Christie raised
himself on his elbow, and looked at
him. Yes, he did look very wasted and
ill. Oh, howhe hoped Treffywouldnot
goaway, ashismother had done, and
leave him behind!

And Christie criedhimselftosleep
that night.

The next day he watched about
on the stairs till the landlady’s doctor
came. Old Treffy thought him veryidle
because he would not go out with the
organ; but Christie put him off with
first one excuse and then another, and
kept looking out of the window and
down the court, that he might see the
doctor’s carriage stop at the entrance.

When at last the doctor came,
Christie watched him go into the
landlady’s room and sat at the door
till he came out. The doctor shut
the door quickly after him, and was
running down the steps, when he
heard an eager voice calling after him.

“Please, sir, please, sir,” said
Christie.

“Well, myboy, whatdoyouwant?”
said the doctor.

“Please, sir—don'tbecross, sir, but
if you would walk upstairs a minute
into the attic, sir; it’s old Treffy, and
he’s ever so poorly.”

“Who is old Treffy?”
the doctor.

“He's my old master; that's to say,
he takes care of me—at least it's me
that takes care of him, please, sir.”

The doctor did not quite know
what to make of this explanation.
However, he turned round and be-
gan slowly to ascend the attic stairs.

“What's the matter with him?” he
asked kindly.

“That's what I want to know, sir,”
said Christie; “he’s a very old man,
sir, and I'm afraid he won't live long,
and I want to know, please. But I'd
better go in first, please, sir; Master
Treffy doesn’t know you're coming.”

“Master Treffy,” said Christie,
walkingbravelyintotheroom, “here’s
the landlady’s doctor come to see you.”

And to Christie’s great joy, old
Treffymade noobjection, but submit-

asked



UNCLEAN ANIMALS

Acts 10:7-20
7 And...Cornelius...called two of

his household servants, and a devout
soldier...

8 And...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 And he became very hungry, and
would have eaten: but while they made
ready, he fell into a trance,

11 And saw heaven opened, and a
certain vessel descending unto him,
as it had been a great sheet knit at
the four corners, and let down to the
earth:

12 Wherein were all manner of four-
footed beasts of the earth, and wild
beasts, and creeping things, and fowls
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 thing 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 Thiswasdonethrice: and theves-
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selwasreceivedup againintoheaven.
17 Now while Peter doubted in him-
self what this vision which he had
seen should mean, behold, the men
which were sent from Cornelius had
made inquiry for Simon’s house, and
stood before the gate,

18 And called, and asked whether
Simon, which was surnamed Peter,
were lodged there.

19 While Peter thought on the vision,
the Spirit said unto him, Behold, three
men seek thee.

20 Arise therefore, and get thee
down, and go with them, doubting
nothing: for I have sent them.

The Message: God used the
vision of unclean animals to
convince Peter that salvation
was for the Gentiles as well as
for the Jews.

Questions:

1. Who did Cornelius call?

2. Where did Cornelius send them?

3. What was Peter doing as they came
near the city?

4. How was Peter feeling?

5. What happened to Peter while the
meal was being prepared?

6. What kind of vessel did he see
coming from heaven?

7. What was in it?

8. What did the voice tell Peter to
do?

9. How many times did this hap-

pen?
|

Verse to Memorize
“I will instruct thee and teach
thee in the way which thou
shalt go: I will guide thee with
mine eye.” Psalms 32:8
. __________________________________________________|



Talk . ..

After Tabithawasbroughtback to
life Peter stayed on in Joppa for many
days. He made his home with a man
named Simon who was a tanner. It
was here in his home that Peter had
a very strange vision.

It happened oneday at noon. Peter
felt very hungry but the meal was not
ready so he went up on the flat roof
of the house to spend some time in
prayer.

Peter was soon lost in prayer. As
he prayed he fell into a deep sleep
or trance and saw something that
looked like an enormous sheet being
let down from heaven by four corners.
As it came nearer Peter saw that the
sheet was full of all kinds of animals
and birds!

While he wondered what this could
mean a voice spoke to him saying,
“Rise, Peter; kill, and eat.”

Now Peter was still hungry but
he was not that hungry! Many of the
animalswere those that, accordingto
the law of God given to Moses, were
unclean. The Jews were forbidden to
eat anything unclean and all his life
Peter had strictly obeyed this law.

One reason God commanded the
Jews that they must not eat certain
animals was because He wanted to
put a difference between Jews and
Gentiles. He knew that if His people
ateand drank freely with idol worship-
pers they would soon be eating things
that were offered to their idols. This
would lead them away from Him, the
true God, and they would worship the
evil gods of the Gentiles.

So Peter answered vehemently,
“Not so, Lord; for I have never eaten
any thing that is common or un-
clean.”

The voice then answered, “What
God hath cleansed, that call not thou
common.”

Thesheet was lifted back toheaven
and lowered a second time and a
third. Still Peter refused to touch
the animals because he was a Jew.
Finally the sheet and the animals
were drawn back up into the sky and
disappeared.

Peter was wide-awake now and
greatly troubled. He knew that there
had to be an important message in
this mysterious vision, especially
since it was repeated three times!
Surely God did not want him to eat
unclean food. There must be some
other explanation.

And therewasadeeplife-changing
message in the vision. Jesus, through
His death and resurrection, had
opened the kingdom of heaven to all
believers. The great gospel message
must now be preached—salvation
was for all men everywhere, Gentiles
as well as the Jews! Through this vi-
sion God wanted to teach this truth
to Peter. He must be willing to take
the gospel to all men everywhere.

This was not an easy task. First
Peter’s own prejudices must be over-
come. Then he mustface thevehement
opposition of the Jews. They hated the
Gentiles intensely. They would not
understand Peter’'s new convictions.
But God knows how to prepare us for
what he calls us to do. Peter would
understand the deep meaning taught
by the vision as he followed the Spirit’s
instruction to him.

So, as he thought about the vision
and its meaning the Spirit of God told
him, “Behold, three men seek thee.
Arise therefore, and get thee down,
and go with them, doubting nothing:
for I have sent them.”

By this time Peter heard a loud
knocking at the gate of the house. He
knew this must be the men the Spirit
had spoken of. Climbing down from
the roof he went to the gate to meet
the men.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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ted very patiently and gently to the
doctor’s investigation, without even
asking who had sent him. And then
the doctor took leave, promising to
send some medicine in the morning,
and walked out into the close court.
He was just getting into his carriage,
when he felt a little cold hand on his
arm.

“Please, sir, how much is it?" said
Christie’s voice.

“How much is what?” asked the
doctor.

“How much is it for coming to
see poor old Treffy, sir? I've got a
few coppers here, sir,” said Christie,
bringing them out of his pocket; “will
these be enough, sir? or, if not, sir,
I'll bring some more to your house
to-morrow.”

“Oh,” said the doctor, smiling,
“you may keep your money, boy; I
won’t take your last penny, and when
Icome tosee Mrs. WhiteI'll give alook
at the old man again.”

Christie looked, but did not speak
his thanks.

“Please, sir, what do you think of
Master Treffy?” he asked.

“He won't be here very long, boy—
perhaps another month or so,” said
the doctor as he drove away.

“A month or so! Only a month!”
said Christie to himself, as he walked
slowly back, with adead weight on his
soul. A month more with his dear old
master—only another month, only an-
othermonth. And in theminutewhich
passed before Christie reached the at-
tic, he saw, as in a sorrowful picture,
whatlife would be to him without old
Treffy. He would have no home, not
even the old attic; he would have no
friend. No home, no friend; no home,
no friend! That would be his sorrow.
And only another month before it
came! Only another month!

Itwaswith adull, heavyheart that
Christie opened the attic door.

“Christie, boy,” said old Treffy's
voice; “what did the doctor say?”

“He said you had only another
month, Master Treffy,” sobbed Chris-
tie, “only another month; and what-
ever shall I do without you?”

Treffy did not speak; it was a
solemn thing to be told he had only
another month tolive; that in another
monthhe must leave Christie, and the
attic, and the old organ, and go—he
knew not whither. It was a solemn,
searching thought for old Treffy.

Hespokeverylittleallday. Christie
stayed at home, for he had not heart
enough to take the organ out that
sorrowful day; and he watched old
Treffy very gently and mournfully.
Only another month! Only another
month! was ringing in the ears of
both.

But when the evening came on,
and there was no light in the room
but what came from the handful of
fire in the grate, old Treffy began to
talk.

“Christie,” he said, uneasily,
“where am I going? Where shall I be
in a month, Christie?”

Christie gazed into the fire
thoughtfully.

“My mother talked about heaven,
Master Treffy; and she said she was
going home. ‘Home, sweet home,’
that was the last thing she sang. I
expect that ‘Home, sweet home,’ is
somewhere in heaven, Master Treffy;
I expect so. It’'s a good place, so my
mother said.”

“Yes,” said old Treffy, “I suppose
it is; but I can’t help thinking I shall
be very strange there, Christie, very
strange indeed. I know so little about
it, so very little, Christie, boy.”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Two of his servants
and a devout soldier. 2. To Joppa.
3. He was on the housetop praying.
4. He was very hungry. 5. He fell
into a trance. 6. It was like a great
sheet. 7. All kinds of animals. 8.
“Rise, Peter; kill, and eat.” 9. Three
times.

Perfodicals postage paid at Guthrie, OK. Published quarterly in weekly partsbyFaith Pub. House, 4318
S. Diviston, Guthrie, OK. Nelda Sorrell, Editor. One subscription, $5.00 per year (52 papers). Includes
Junior and primary sections. Postmaster: Please send address corrections to above address.
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CHRISTIE’S OLD ORGAN
(Continued)

“Christie, boy,” said old Treffy,
suddenly, “I want you to make out
about heaven, I want you to find out
allaboutit for me; maybe, I shouldn't
feel so strange there if I knew what I
was going to; and your mother called
it ‘Home, sweet home,’ didn't she,
Christie?”

“Yes,” said Christie, “I'm almost
sure it was heaven she meant.”

“Now, Christie, boy, mind you
make out,” said Treffy, earnestly;
“and remember there’s only another
month! only another month!”

“I'll do my best, Master Treffy,”
said Christie, “I'll do my very best.”

And Christie kept his word.

CHAPTER IV
MABEL'’S FIRST LESSON IN ORGAN-
GRINDING

Thenext day Christie had to go out
as usual. Old Treffy seemed no worse
than before,—he was able to sit up,
and Christie opened the small window
before he went out to let a breath of
fresh air into the close attic. But there
was very little fresh air anywhere that
day. The atmosphere was heavy and
stifling, and poor Christie’s heart felt
depressed and weary. He turned, he
hardly knew why, to the suburban
road, and stopped before the house
with the pretty garden. He wanted to
see those merry little faces again—

perhaps they would cheer him; he
felt so very dull to-day.

Christie was not disappointed this
time. He had hardly turned the handle
of the organ twice before Mabel and
Charlie appeared at the nursery win-
dow; and, after satisfying themselves
that it really was Christie, their own
organ-boy, they ran into the garden,
and stood beside him as he played.

“Doesn’t he turn it nicely?” whis-
pered Charlie to his sister.

“Yes,” said little Mabel; “I wish I
had an organ, don't you, Charlie?”

“Shall I ask papa to buy us one?”
asked her brother.

“I don't know, Charlie, if mamma
would like it always,” said Mabel.
“She has such bad headaches, you
know.”

“Well; but up in the nursery she
would hardly hear it, I'm sure,” said
Charlie, regretfully.

“I should so like to turn it,” said
Mabel, shylylooking up into Christie’s
face.

“Allright, missie; come here,” said
Christie.

Andstanding on tip-toe at his side,
little Mabel took hold of the handle of
the organ with her tiny white hand.
Very slowly and carefully she turned
it, so slowly that her mamma came
to the window to see if the organ-boy
had been taken ill.

It was a pretty sight which that
young mother looked upon. The



CORNELIUS

Acts 10:1-6; 21-28
1 There was a certain man in Cae-
sarea called Cornelius, a centurion
of the band called the Italian band,
2 Adevoutman, andonethatfeared
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
wasafraid, and said, What isit, Lord?
And he said unto him, Thy prayers
and thine alms are come up for a
memorial before God.
5 Andnowsendmen toJoppa, and
call for one Simon, whose surname is
Peter:
6 Helodgeth with oneSimona tan-
ner, whose house is by the sea side:
he shall tell thee what thou oughtest
to do.
21 Then Peter went down to the
men which were sent unto him from
Cornelius; and said, Behold, I am
he whom ye seek: what is the cause
wherefore ye are come?
22 And they said, Cornelius...was
warned from God by an holy angel
to send for thee into his house, and
to hear words of thee.
23 Then called he them in, and
lodged them. And onthe morrow Peter
went away with them, and certain
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brethren from Joppa accompanied
him.

24 Andthe morrow after they entered
into Caesarea. And Cornelius waited
for them, and had called together his
kinsmen and near friends.

25 And as Peter was coming in, Cor-
nelius met him, and fell down at his
feet, and worshipped him.

26 But Peter took him up, saying,
Stand up; I myself also am a man.
27 And as he talked with him, he
went in, and found many that were
come together.

28 And he said unto them, Ye know
how that it is an unlawful thing for a
man that is a Jew to keep company, or
come unto one of another nation; but
God hathshowedme that I should not
call any man common or unclean.

The Message: Peter learned
that the gospel is for all
people.

Questions:

1. What job did Cornelius have?

2. In what ways did he show his love

for God?

3. How did Cornelius know to send

for Peter?

4. When Peter went to Cornelius who

did he take with him?

5. What did Cornelius do as soon as

he met Peter?

6. What did Peter tell him to do?

7. Why did the Jews notkeep company

with those of other nations?

8. What had God shown Peter?
e

Verse to Memorize

“Then Peter opened his
mouth, and said, Of a truth
I perceive that God is no
respecter of persons:”
Acts 10:34




Tallkc. ..

In the city of Caesarea lived Cor-
nelius, a captain over a band of one
hundred soldiers. Now he was not a
Jew but he worshiped the true God.
He prayed daily and taught his family
and servants to worship God also.

Hewasprayingonedayaboutthree
o'clock in the afternoon when an angel
suddenly appeared to him. Fearfully
Cornelius asked, “What is it, Lord?”

“God has heard your prayers,”
the angel assured him. “Now send
men to Joppa to the house of Simon
the tanner who lives by the seaside.
Simon Peter is staying there and he
will tell you what to do.”

The angel disappeared as quickly
as he had come. Immediately Cor-
nelius called for two of his servants
and a devout soldier. He told them
all that had happened and sent them
to Joppa to find Simon Peter as the
angel said.

It was the next day, while Corne-
lius’ men traveled toward Joppa, that
Peter saw the vision as he prayed on
the housetop. Peter knew nothing
about them coming and they knew
nothing of his praying; but God knew
about them both. He was preparing
their meeting with perfect timing.

So when the men from Cornelius
" knocked at Simon's gate Peter was
already expecting them. Three men
stood there inquiring for him, just as
the Spirithad said. “lam Simon Peter,”
he told them. “What do you want?”

The three then told Peter about
their master, Cornelius, and how the

angel had commanded him to send
for Peter. “Stay with me tonight and
I will go back to Caesarea with you
in the morning,” Peter told them.

Early the next morning Peter and
some other believing Jews set off with
Cornelius’ three servants for Cae-
sarea. Whentheyarrived at Cornelius’
house he was anxiously waiting for
them. He had invited all his kinfolk
and friends to hear what Peter had to
tell them. As Peter entered the house,
Cornelius fell down to worship him.
Quickly Peter pulled him to his feet,
saying, “Stand up, I am just a man
like you!”

Peter had never gone to the home
ofa Gentile before. Strict Jewsrefused
to be friends with Gentiles because
they knew this was how idol worship
had started among their people in the
past. “You know,” he told Cornelius,
“that it is unlawful for me as a Jew to
associate with or visit a man of any
other nation. But God has shown me
thatIshould not callanyman unclean
when He has made him clean. That
is why I came here without question.
Now, why did you send for me?”

Cornelius told him the storyof the
angel's visit. “We are ready to listen
to the words of God that you bring to
us,” he added eagerly.

So Peter began to speak to them.
“I see now,” he said, “that God does
not just love the Jews but that He
loves those of every nation who obey
Him and try to serve Him.”

Then Peter told them about Jesus.
As he spoke God gave those who lis-
tened to him the Holy Spirit just as
He had the believers on the day of
Pentecost. When the Jewish believ-
ers who had come with Peter saw
this they were amazed and rejoiced.
Truly God's salvation was for people
of every nation!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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little fair, delicate child, in her light
summer dress, turning the handle of
the old, faded barrel-organ, and the
organ-boy standing by, watching her
with admiring eyes. Then little Mabel
looked up, and saw her mother’s face
at the window, and smiled and nod-
ded to her, delighted to find that she
was watching. And then Mabel went
on playing with a happy conscious-
ness that mother was listening. For
there was no one in the world that
little Mabel loved so much as her
mother.

But Mabel turned so slowly that
she grew tired of the melancholy wails
of “Poor Mary Ann.”

“Change it, please, organ-boy,”
she said; “make it play ‘Home, sweet
Home;' mother does like that so.”

But Christie knew that “Rule Bri-
tannia”laybetweenthemand “Home,
sweet Home; " he took thehandle from
Mabel, and saying, brightly, “All right,
missie, I'll make it come as quick as1
can,” heturneditround sofast, thatif
old Treffy had been within hearing, he
would certainlyhave died from fright
about his dear old organ long before
the month was over. Several people
in the opposite houses came to their
windows to look out; they thought
the organ must be possessed with
some evil spirit, so slowly did it go
one minute, so quickly the next.

But they understood how it was a
minute afterwards when little Mabel
again began to turn, and very slowly
and deliberately the first notes of
“Home, sweet Home,” was sounded
forth. She turned the handle of the
organ until “Home, sweet Home,”
was quite finished, and then, with a
sigh of satisfaction, she gave it up to
Christie.

“I like ‘Home, sweet Home,™ she
said; “it's such a pretty tune.”

“Yes,” said Christie, “it's my fa-
vorite, missie. Where is ‘Home, sweet
Home'?” he asked suddenly, as here-
membered his promise to old Treffy.

“That'smyhome,” said little Mabel,
nodding her head in the direction of
the pretty house. “I don't know where
yours is, Christie.”

“I haven't much of a place to call
home, missie,” said Christie; “me and
old Treffy, we live together in an old
attic, and that won't be for long—only
another month, Miss Mabel, and I
shall have no home then.”

Poor organ-boy—poor Christie!”
said little Mabel, in a pitying voice.

Charlie had taken the handle of
the organ now, and was rejoicing in
“Poor Mary Ann;” but Mabel hardly
listened to him; she was thinking of
the poor boy who had no home but
an attic, and who soon would have
no home at all.

“There’s another home some-
where,” said Christie, “isn’t there,
missie? Isn't heaven some sort of a
home?”

“Oh, yes, there's heaven,” said
little Mabel, brightly; “you’ll have a
home there, won't you, organ-boy?”

“Where is heaven?” said Chris-
tie.

“It’s up there,” said little Mabel,
pointing up to the sky; “up so high,
Christie. Thelittle stars livein heaven;
I used to think they were the angels’
eyes, but nurse says it’s silly to think
that.”

“I like the stars,” said Christie.

“Yes,” said Mabel, “so do I; and
you'll see them all when you go to
heaven, Christie, I'm sure you will.”
“What is heaven like, Miss Mabel?"”
asked Christie.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. He was a centurion
(captain over one hundred men). 2.
He gave much alms and prayed to
God always. 3. An angel appeared to
him telling him to do so. 4. Certain
brethren from Joppa. 5. Fell at his
feet. 6. Stand up. 7. It was against
their law. 8. That he should not call
any man common or unclean.

Perlodicals postage paid at Guthrie, OK. Publishedquarterly in weekly parts by Faith Pub. House, 4318
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CHRISTIE'’S OLD ORGAN
(Continued)

“Whatis heaven like, Miss Mabel?”
asked Christie.

“Oh, it's sonice,” said little Mabel;
“they have white dresses on, and the
streets are all gold, Christie, all gold
and shining. And Jesus is there,
Christie; wouldn't you like to see
Jesus?” she added, in a whisper.

“I don't know,” said Christie, in a
bewildered tone; “I don't know much
about Him."”

“Don’t you love Jesus, Christie?”
said Mabel, with avery grave, sorrow-
ful face, and with tears in her large
brown eyes, “Oh, organ-boy, don't you
love Jesus?”

“No,” said Christie; “I know solittle
about Him, Miss Mabel.”

“But you can't go to heaven if you
don't love Jesus, Christie. Oh! I'm so
sorry—you won't have a home at all;
what will you do?” and the tears ran
down little Mabel's cheeks.

But just then the bell rang for
dinner, and nurse's voice called the
children in.

Christie walked on very thought-
fully. He was thinking of little Mabel's
words, and oflittle Mabel's tears. “You
can't go to heaven if you don't love
Jesus,” she had said; “and then you
won't have a home at all.” It was a
new thought for Christie, and a very
sad thought. What ifhe should never,
never knowanythingof “Home, sweet

Home"? And then came the remem-
brance of poor old Treffy, his dear old
master, who had only another month
to live. Did he love Jesus? He had
never heard old Treffy mention His
name; and what if Treffy should die,
and never go to heaven at all, but go
to the other place! Christie had heard
of hell; he did not know much about
it, and he had always fancied it was
for verybad people. He must tell Treffy
about Mabel's words. Perhaps, after
all, his old master did love Jesus.
Christiehopedverymuchthathedid.
He longed for evening to come, that
he might go home and ask him.

The afternoon was stillmore close
and sultry thanthemorninghadbeen,
and little Christie was very weary.
The organ was heavy for him at all
times, and it seemed heavier than
usual to-day. He was obliged to sit
down to rest for a few minutes on a
doorstep in one of the back streets
about halfamile from the courtwhere
old Treffy lived. As he was sitting
there, with his organ resting against
the wall, two women met each other
just in front of the doorstep, and after
asking most affectionately after each
other’s health they began to talk, and
Christie could not help hearing every
word they said.

“What's that place?” said one of
them, looking across the road at a
long, low building with a board in
front of it.
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GOD’S GIFT CANNOT BE
BOUGHT

Acts8:4-6;8-10;12-15;18,20,22,24
4 Therefore theythat were scattered
abroad went every where preaching
the word.

5 Then Philip wentdown to the city
of Samaria, and preached Christ unto
them.

6 And the people with one accord
gave heed unto those things which
Philip spake, hearing and seeing the
miracles which he did.

8 Andtherewasgreatjoyinthatcity.
9 But there was a certain man,
called Simon, which beforetime in the
same cityused sorcery, and bewitched
the people of Samaria, giving out that
himself was some great one:

10 Towhom they allgave heed, from
the least to the greatest, saying, This
man is the great power of God.

12 But when they believed Philip
preaching the things concerning the
kingdom of God, and the name of Je-
sus Christ, they were baptized, both
men and women.

13 Then Simon himself believed
also: and when he was baptized, he
continued with Philip, and wondered,
beholding the miracles and signs
which were done.

14 Now when the apostles which
wereatJerusalem heard that Samaria
had received the word of God, they
sent unto them Peter and John:

15 Who, whentheywere come down,
prayed for them, that they might re-
ceive the Holy Ghost:

2

18 And when Simon saw that
through laying on of the apostles’
hands the Holy Ghost was given, he
offered them money,

20 But Peter said unto him, Thy
money perish with thee, because thou
hast thought that the gift of God may
be purchased with money.

22 Repent therefore of this thy wick-
edness, and pray God, if perhaps the
thoughtofthineheartmaybeforgiven
thee.

24 Then answered Simon, and said,
Pray ye to the Lord for me, that none
of these things which ye have spoken
come upon me.

The Message: The gift of the
Holy Spirit is worth more
than all the wealth of the
world. It cannot be purchased
with money.

Questions:

1. Who went to the city of Samaria?
2. What did he do there?

3. Who had bewitched the people?
4. What did the people say about
him?

5. After he was baptized Simon con-
tinued with __

6. Simon wondered when he saw
the and that were
done.

7. Who did the apostles of Jerusalem
send to Samaria?

8. What did Simon offer for the power
to give the Holy Ghost as the apostles
did?

9. Peter said, “Thy __
thee.”

perish with

Verse to Memorize
“Then Peter said, Silver and

gold have I none; but such
as I have give I thee...”
Acts 3:6




Tallkc. ..

After Stephen was stoned the fol-
lowers of Jesus were mistreated and
even tormented in Jerusalem. Saul
himself went from house to house
searching for believers. He caused
many to go to prison and others were
even killed. Jerusalemwasnolongera
safe place for thosewhobelieved in Je-
sus. Exceptfor the apostles, all the be-
lieversleft Jerusalem and went tolive
in other towns and cities. They hoped
to find safety outside Jerusalem.

When Philip left Jerusalem he
went to Samaria. There he preached
aboutJesus and the wonderful plan of
salvation. Philip was one of the seven
chosen, along with Stephen, to care
for the poor. He like other believers
who left Jerusalem told about Jesus
everywhere they went. So instead of
stamping out the gospel the persecu-
tionsin Jerusalemcausedit to spread
fast in all directions.

The Samaritans listened eagerly
as Philip told them about Jesus.
They had never heard the gospel
story before. When they saw Philip
work miracles in the name of Jesus,
they were amazed at the great power
God had given him. Many men and
women believed in Jesus Christ and
were baptized.

There was a man named Simon
wholivedin Samaria. He was a magi-
cian and deceived the people by the
tricks he performed. They were con-
vinced that he was some great one,
saying, “This man is the great power
of God!”

When Simon heard about
Philip he came to see him and hear

what he had to say. He watched in
amazement as he saw the miracles
and signs that God worked through
Philip. He knew this was a greater
power than what he had. Simon, too,
believed and wasbaptized. He followed
Philip everywhere he went watching
the wonderful works he did.

The apostles in Jerusalem soon
heard that many Samaritans had
accepted Jesus as their Savior after
hearing the gospel from Philip. They
sent Peter and John to help. As soon
as Peter and John met the newbeliev-
ers they laid their hands on them and
prayed that God would give them the
HolySpirit. Theytooreceived the great
gift of God'’s spirit in their hearts.

Simon’s heart was not honest
before God. He did not see that the
Holy Spirit was a gift from God to
enable men to live a righteous life.
He saw it as an opportunity to make
money. So he offered the apostles
money, saying, “Give me this power
so that whoever I lay my hands on
will receive the Holy Spirit.”

Peter was angry that anyone
would try to buy the Holy Spirit. He
told Simon, “May your money perish
with you if you think God's gifts can
be bought. You do not have any part
in this gospel because your heart is
not right with God. Repent of your
sins and pray for God’s forgiveness;
there is still sin in you heart!”

Peter’s words frightened Simon.
He begged Peter, “Pray to the Lord for
me that none of these things happen
to me.”

After the apostles had testified
and preached the word of the Lord,
they returned to Jerusalem. They
preached the gospel to everyone who
would listen as they passed through
each village. In all the cities around
Jerusalemmorebelievers were added
to the kingdom of God.

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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“Oh; that’s our new mission-room,
Mrs. West,” said the other; “it belongs
to the church at the corner of Mel-
ville Street. A young man comes and
preaches there every Sunday night; I
like to hear him, I do,” she went on,
“he puts it so plain.”

“Puts what plain, Mrs. Smith?”
said her friend.

“Oh, all about heaven, and how
weTe to get there, and about Jesus
and what He’s done for us. He's a
kind man, is Mr. Wilton; he came to
see our Tommy when he was badly.
Do you know him, Mrs. West?”

“No,” said Mrs. West; “maybe I'll
come to-morrow; what time is it?”

“It begins at seven o'clock every
Sunday,” said Mrs. Smith; “and you
needn’t bother about your clothes,
there’s no one there but poor folks
like ourselves.”

“Well, I'll come, Mrs. Smith. Good
day.” And the two parted.

And little Christie had heard all
they said, and had firmly made up
his mind to be at the mission-room
the next evening at seven o'clock. He
must lose notime inmaking out what
Treffywanted to know. One day of the
month was gone already.

“Master Treffy,” said Christie, that
night “do you love Jesus?”

“Jesus!” said the old man; “no,
Christie, I can't say I do. I suppose I
ought to; good folks do, don't they?”

“Master Treffy,” said Christie, sol-
emnly, “if you don't love Jesus, you
can'tgotoheaven, andyou’llnever have
a home any more—never any more.”

“Ay, ay, Christie, that's true, I'm
afraid. When I was a little chap no
bigger than you, I used to hear tell
aboutthese things, but Igave no heed
to them then, and I've forgotten all I
ever heard. I've been thinking a deal
lately since I was took so bad, and
some of it seems to come back to me.
But I can't rightly mind what I was
told. It’sabad job, Christie, abad job.”

CHAPTER V
NOSININ THE CITY BRIGHT
Ithadbeen aclose, sultry day, and
it was a still more oppressive night. It

was long before Christie could get to
sleep, and when at last he had sunk
intoatroubled slumber, he was waked
suddenly by a loud peal of thunder,
which made the old attic shake from
end to end.

Old Treffy raised himself in bed,
and Christie crept to his side. It was
an awful storm; the lightning flashed
into the attic, lighting up for a mo-
ment every corner of it, and showing
Christie old Treffy's white and trem-
bling face. Then all was dark again,
and there came the heavy roll of the
thunder, whichsounded like the noise
of falling houses, and which made
old Treffy shake from head to foot.
Christie never remembered such a
storm before, and he was very much
afraid. He knelt very close to his old
master, and took hold of his trembling
hand.

“Are you frightened, Master Tref-
fy?” he asked at last, as a vivid flash
again darted into the room.

“Yes, Christie, boy,” said old
Treffy; “I don't know how it is; I used
not to be afraid of a storm, but I am
to-night.”

Poor Christie did not speak, so
Treffy went on:—

“Thelightning seems like God look-
ing at me, Christie, and the thunder
seemslike God’s voice, and I am afraid
of Him. I don't love Him, Christie; I
don’t love Him.”

And again the lightning flashed
and the thunder rolled, and again old
Treffy shook from head to foot.

“I shouldn't like to die to-night,
Christie,” he said; “and the lightning
comes so very near me. Christie, boy,
do you know what sin is?” he whis-
pered.

“Yes,” said Christie; “it's doing
wrong things, isn't it?”

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Philip. 2. Preached
Christ to the people. 3. Simon.
4. “This man is the great power of
God.” 5. Philip. 6. Miracles and
signs. 7. Peter and John. 8. Money.
9. Money.
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CHRISTIE'S OLD ORGAN
(Continued)

“Sin is doing wrong things, isn't
it?” said Christie.

“Yes,” said Treffy, “andI'vedone a
manyofthem, Christie; andit’s think-
ing bad thoughts, and I've thought a
many of them, Christie; and it's say-
ing bad words, and I've said a many
of them, Christie. But I never cared
about it before to-night.”

“How did you come to care about
it to-night?" asked Christie.

‘I've had a dream, Christie, boy,
and it has made me tremble.”

“Tellmeit, Master Treffy,” pleaded
Christie.

“I was thinking of what you said
about loving Jesus, and I fell asleep,
and I thought I was standing before
a beautiful gate; it was made of gold,
Christie, and over the gate there was
some shiningletters. I spelt them out,
and they were, ‘Home, sweet Home,’
Christie, and I said to myself, Tve
found it at last; I wish Christie was
here.’ But just then someone opened
the gate, and said, ‘What doyou want,
old man?’ ‘I want to come in,’ I said.
‘I'm very tired, and I want to be at
home.’ But he shut the gate, and said
tomevery gravely and sorrowfully, ‘No
sin can come in here.’ And Christie,
I felt as if I was nothing but sin, sol
turned round and walked away, and
itgrewvery dark. And just then came
the thunder, andIawoke;Ican’t forget

it, Christie; I can't forget it,” said old
Treffy.

And still the lightning flashed and
the thunder rolled, and still old Treffy
trembled.

Christie could not comfort him, for
he was very much afraid himself; but
he pressed very close up to his side,
and did not leave him till the storm
was over, and there was no sound
but the heavy downpour of the rain
on the roof of the attic. Then he crept
back to bed and fell asleep.

Thenextmorningit all seemedlike
a bad dream. The sun was shining
brightly, and Christierose and opened
the attic window. Every thing looked
freshand clean after the rain. The dull
heavy feeling was gone out of the air,
and the little sparrows were chirping
in the eaves. It was Sunday morning,
and on Sunday evening Christie was
to hear the clergyman preach in the
mission-room. Oh! how he wished it
was seven o'clock, that he might go
and find out what old Treffy wanted
to know!

The poor old man seemedveryrest-
less and unhappy all that long spring
day. Christie never left him, for it was
only on Sunday that he could watch
beside his dear old master. He could
see that old Treffy had not forgotten
his dream, though he did not speak
of it again.

And at last the long, weary day
wore away, and at six o’clock Christie
washedhimselfand preparedtodepart.



RELEASED BY AN ANGEL!

Acts 12:1-11
1 Now about that time Herod the
king stretched forth his hands to vex
certain of the church.
2 And he killed James the brother
of John with the sword.
3 And because he saw it pleased
the Jews, he proceeded further to
take Peter also. (Then were the days
of unleavened bread.)
4 And when he had apprehended
him, he put him in prison, and de-
livered him to four quaternions of
soldiers to keep him; intending af-
ter Easter to bring him forth to the
people.
5 Peter thereforewaskept in prison:
but prayer was made without ceasing
of the church unto God for him.
6 And when Herod would have
brought him forth, the same night
Peter was sleeping between two sol-
diers, bound with two chains: and
the keepers before the door kept the
prison.
7 And,behold, theangeloftheLord
came upon him, and a light shined
in the prison: and he smote Peter on
the side, and raised him up, saying,
Arise up quickly. And his chains fell
off from his hands.
8 Andtheangelsaid untohim, Gird
thyself, and bind on thy sandals. And

2

sohedid. And he saith unto him, Cast
thy garment about thee, and follow
me.

9 And he went out, and followed
him; and wist not that it was true
which was done by the angel; but
thought he saw a vision.

10 Whenthey were past the first and
the second ward, they came unto the
iron gate that leadeth unto the city;
which opened to them of his own ac-
cord: and they went out, and passed
on through one street; and forthwith
the angel departed from him.

11 Andwhen Peter was come to him-
self, he said, Now I 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.

The Message: God can deliver
from even the most impos-
sible situation.

Questions:

1. What did Herod do to James?

2. Why did he arrest Peter?

3. How did Herod make sure that
Peter could not escape?

4. What did the church do while Peter
was in prison?

5. Where was Peter sleeping?

6. Who smote Peter on the side?

7. What happened to the chains when
Peter stood up?

8. What did Peter think was hap-
pening?

9. Who opened the iron gate leading
to the city?

Verse to Memorize
“...there is no other God that

can deliver after this sort.”
Daniel 3:29




Tallkc. ..

King Herod was willing to do any-
thing togain favor with the Jews sohe
made friends with their chief priests
and rulers. It did not take long for
him to realize how much they hated
those who believed that Jesus was
the Christ. To please the Jews Herod
began to make trouble for the believ-
ers. Firsthe had James, the brother of
John, arrested. Later he ordered that
he be killed with the sword. The chief
priests and rulers were so pleased by
this that Herod sent soldiers to cap-
ture Peter and put him in prison also.

So Peter was arrested. This hap-
pened during the time of the Passover
feast. Herod's intention was to hold
him until the feastdayswere over and
then bring him out to his enemies.
This meant certain death.

Once before, when Peter was im-
prisoned together with John and other
apostles, an angel came at night and
opened the prison doors telling them
to go teach the people in the temple.
When the officers came to bring them
to trial the next morning they found
the prison door locked and soldiers
standing guard. But when they went
into the prison the prisoners were
gone! Whiletheywonderedhow grown
men could simply vanish someone
came running to tell them that Peter
and the others were in the temple
teaching about Jesus.

Herod was determined that this
did not happen again. This time he
appointed four different changes ofthe
guard to keep watch on Peter every
moment. At night Peter was chained

to a soldier on each side of him. He
could not possibly escape!

Now when James was killed the
church feltthelossof their leader very
keenly. They could not spare Peter too!
Each day they met and prayed for his
release. But the days passed and still
Peter lay in the dreary prison. As the
feastdayscametoan end and thetime
came for Herod to give Peter over tothe
Jews the Christians grew more intense
in their prayers. Finally the last night
came. Theydecided to meet at Mary's
home. The burden was so heavy
they continued in prayer all night.

About midnight that same night
Peter lay fast asleep chained to his
two soldiers. Other soldiers stood
guard just outside the prison door.
Then suddenly a bright light shone
all through that prison cell and an
angel stood over Peter. Striking him
on the side the angel raised Peter up
commanding, “Get up quickly!”

As Peter obeyed the chains fell to
the prison floor. “Get dressed,” the
angel said, “and put your shoes on.”
Peter was sure this was all a dream
but he did as the angel said. “Now,”
the angel continued, “put your coat
on and follow me.”

Still thinking that this was surely
avision Peter followed the angel. They
walked right through the prison and
past all those guards to the greatiron
gate that led out to the city. As they
approached, the heavy gate swung
back as if it had an automatic opener.
Peter and the angel stepped out into
the street.

Theywalked down the dark street
a short distance and then suddenly
the angel disappeared. Peter looked
allaround. Where was the angel? Was
he asleep or awake? Then as he took
a deep breath of the cool night air he
realized he was not dreaming. The
Lord had sent an angel torescue him!

—Sis. Nelda Sorrell
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“Be sure you mind every word he
says, Christie, boy,” said old Treffy,
earnestly.

The mission-room was only just
open when little Christie arrived. A
woman was inside lighting the gas
and preparing the place for the con-
gregation. Christie peeped shyly in
at the door, and she caught sight of
him and ordered him off.

“Isn’t there going to be any preach-
ing to-night?” said Christie, in a dis-
appointed voice.

“Oh! you've come to the service,
have you?” said the woman. “All right
you can come in, only you must sit
still, and you mustn't talk or make a
noise.”

Now, as poor Christie had no one
to talk to, this was rather an unnec-
essary speech. However, he went in
very meekly, and sat down on one of
the front benches.

Then the congregation began to
arrive; old men and little children;
mothers with babies in their arms; old
women with shawls over their heads;
husbands and wives; a few young
men; people with all kinds of faces,
and all kinds of characters, from the
quiet and respectable artisan’s wife
to the poor little beggar girl who sat
on the form beside Christie.

And, as seven o’clock struck, the
door opened and the minister came
in. Christie never took his eyes offhim
duringthe whole service. And, oh! how
he enjoyed the singing, the last hymn
especially! A young woman behind
him was singing it very distinctly,
and he could hear every word. Oh, if
he could only have remembered it to
repeat to old Treffy! The words of the
hymn were as follows:—

“There is a city bright, Closed are
its gates to sin, Nought that defileth,
Nought that defileth, Can ever enter
in.

Saviour, I come to Thee, O Lamb
of God, I pray, Cleanse me and save
me, Cleanse me and save me, Wash
all my sins away.

Lord, make me from this hour
Thy loving child to be, Kept by Thy
power, Kept by Thy power, From all
that grieveth Thee.

Till in the snowy dress Of Thy
redeemed I stand, Faultless and stain-
less, Faultless and stainless, Safe in
that happy land!”

And after the hymn came the
sermon. The clergyman’'s text was
Revelation 21:27: “There shall in no
wise enter into it any thing that defi-
leth.”

He spoke of the Heavenly City of
which they had just been singing, the
bright, beautiful city, with its streets
of gold and gates of pearl. He spoke of
the river of the water of life, and the
trees on either side of the river. He
spoke of those who live in that happy
place, of their white robes and crowns
of gold, of the sweet songs they ever
sing, and the joy in all their faces.

Theclergymanalsotold themthat
in that bright city sorrow was never
found. No weeping there, no tears,
no sighs, no trouble. No tired feet on
that golden pavement, nohungry ones
there, no hot burning sun, no cold
frost or snow. No sickness there, and
no death, no funerals in heaven, no
graves in the golden city. Perfect love
there, no more quarreling or strife, no
angry tones or discordant murmurs,
no rude, rough voices to disturb the
peace. And all this for ever and ever,
no dread of it coming to an end, no
gloomy fears for the future, no part-
ings there, no good-byes. Once there,
safe for ever. At home, at rest, with
God.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. Killed him with the
sword. 2. To please the people.
3. He delivered him to four quater-
nions (sixteen) of soldiers to keep
him. 4. Prayed without stopping.
5. Between two soldiers, bound with
two chains. 6. An angel. 7. Theyfell
off. 8. He thought he was seeing a
vision. 9. It opened by itself.
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CHRISTIE’S OLD ORGAN

“Would you like to gothere?”asked
the clergyman after describing the
beauties of heaven.

And a quiet murmur passed
through the room, a sigh of longing,
an expression of assent. And little
Christie whispered softly to himself,
“Like to go there! ay, that I would, me
and old Treffy and all.”

“There shall in no wise enter into
it anything that defileth,” said the
clergyman’s voice. *“‘Closed are its
gates to sin.’ My friends, if there is
one sin on your soul, heaven's gates
will be closed against you. ‘Nought
that defileth, nought that defileth,
can ever enter in. If all my life I
had never sinned; if all my life I had
never done a wicked deed, or spoken
a wicked word, or thought a wicked
thought; if all my life | had done every
thing I ought to have done, and had
been perfectly sinless and holy, and
yet to-night I was to commit one sin,
thatsin, however small asininman’s
eyes—that sin would be quite enough
to shut me out of heaven. The gates
would be shut against mefor that one
sin. No soul on which there is a speck
of sin can go into that bright city.

“Is there one in this room,” asked
the clergyman, “who can say that he
has only sinned once? Is there one
here who can say that there is only
one sin on his soul?”

And again there was a faint mur-
mur round the room, and again a
deep-drawn sigh; but this time it
was the suppressed sigh of accusing
consciences.

“No,” said the clergyman, “thereis
not one of us who can say that. Every
one of us has sinned again and again
and again. And each sin is like a dark
blot, a deep ink-stain on the soul.”

“Oh!” said little Christie, in his
heart, as he listened to these words,
“whatever will me and Master Treffy
do?”

And Christie’s thoughts wandered
to the lonely attic and to old Treffy's
sad, worn-out face. “So it was all
true,” he said tohimself. “Miss Mabel's
words, and Master Treffy's dream; all
too true, all too true.”

If Christie had been listening, he
would have heard the clergyman tell
ofthewayin which sin could be taken
away; but his little mind was full of
the one idea of the sermon, and when
he next heard the clergyman’s words
he was telling his congregation that
he hoped they would all be present
on the following Sunday evening, as
he intended then to preach on the
second verse of the hymn, and to tell
them, more fully than he had time to
do to-night, what was the only way to
enter within the gates into the city.

Christie walked home very sadly
and sorrowfully; he was in no haste



TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE

Acts 12:11-19; 21-23
11 Andwhen Peter was come to him-
self, he said, Now I 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
ofthe gate, adamsel cametohearken,
named Rhoda.
14 Andwhensheknew Peter’svoice,
she opened not the gate for gladness,
but ran in, and told how Peter stood
before the gate.
15 And they said unto her, Thou art
mad. But she constantly affirmed that
it was even so. Then said they, It is
his angel.
16 But Peter continued knocking:
and when they had opened the door,
and saw him, they were astonished.
17 Buthe, beckoninguntothemwith
the hand tohold their peace, declared
unto them how the Lord had brought
him out of the prison. And he said, Go
shewthese things unto James, and to
the brethren. And he departed, and
went into another place.

2

18 Now as soon as it was day, there
was no small stir among the soldiers,
what was become of Peter.

19 And when Herod had sought for
him, and found him not, he examined
the keepers, and commanded that
they should be put to death. And he
went down from Judaea to Caesarea,
and there abode.

21 AnduponasetdayHerod, arrayed
in royal apparel, sat upon his throne,
and made an oration unto them.

22 And the peoplegavea shout, say-
ing, It is the voice of a god, and not of
aman.

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.

TheMessage: God cananswer
prayer in miraculous ways!

Questions:

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

3. What was taking place at this
place?

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

|
Verse to Memorize
“For with God nothing shall
be impossible.”
Luke 1:37




Talk . ..

Peter had been asleep, lyingbound
by chains between two soldiers and
now he was suddenly free! It seemed
too good to be true; it must all be 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
angeland delivered me out of the 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 thedarkhours of early morning.
Inside a group of Christians were still
praying 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, “Itis 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 at the door. They
were astonished to see Peter himself
standing there! Clustering around
him everyonebegan asking questions
all at once.

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

It felt good to be out of the cold dark
prison and in the comfortable home
of a friend surrounded by his loved
ones! But Peter knew he still was not
safe. He was sure that Herod would
send soldiers to find him as soon as
he learned that he had 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
soldiers’ bewilderment. The chains
were still attached to their wrists,
they were still right where they had
been with Peter between them and
everythingelsewas just asithadbeen.
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! Jeremiah
wrote, “Ah Lord GOD! behold, thou
hast made the heaven and the earth
by thy great power and stretched out
arm, and thereisnothing too hard for
thee!” Jeremiah 32:17

No one knew what had become of
Peter. King Herod was furious when he
heard that his prisoner had 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 madeagreat 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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to meet old Treffy's anxious, inquir-
ing eyes. And when he reached the
dark attic he sat down by Treffy, and
looked away from him into the fire,
as he said, mournfully:—

“Your dream was quiteright, Mas-
ter Treffy. I've heard it all over again
to-night. He preached about it, and we
sang about it, so there's no mistake
now.”

“Tell me all, Christie, boy,” said
Treffy, pitifully.

“It's a beautiful place, Master
Treffy,” said Christie; “you'd be ever
so happy and comfortable ifyou could
only get there. But there's no sin al-
lowed inside the gates; that's what the
clergyman, said, and what the hymn
said too:—

“There is a city bright, Closed are
its gates to sin.”™

“Then there’s no chance for me,
Christie,” said theoldman, “nochance
for me.”

And hours after that, when Chris-
tie thought Treffy was fast asleep on
his bed in the corner, he heard his
poor old trembling voice murmuring
again and again: “Closed are its gates
to sin, closed are its gates to sin.”

And therewas another ear listen-
ing to old Treffy's voice. The man at
the gate, of whom Bunyan writes, had
heard the old man’s sorrowful wail,
and it went to his very heart. He knew
all about old Treffy, and he was soon
to say to him, with tones oflove, as he
opened the gate of rest: “I am willing
with all my heart to let thee in.”

CHAPTER V1
THE ONLY WAY INTO “HOME,
SWEET HOME”

That week was a very long and
sorrowful onetoTreffy and to Christie.
The old man seldom spoke, except to
murmur the sad words of the hymn,
or to say to Christie in a despairing
voice—

“It's all up with me, Christie, boy;
no home for me.”

The barrel-organ was quite ne-
glected by Treffy. Christie took it out
in the daytime, but at night it stood
against the wall untouched. Treffy
could not bear to hear it now. Chris-
tie had begun to turn it one evening,
but the first tune it had played was
“Home, sweet Home,” and Treffy had
said bitterly—

“Don’t play that, Christie, boy;
there’s no ‘Home, sweet home,’ for
me; I shall never have a home again,
never again.”

So Treffy had nothing to comfort
him. Even his old organ seemed to
have taken part against him; even his
dear old organ, which he had loved so
much, had helped to make him more
miserable.

The doctor had looked into the
attic again according to his promise,
but he said there was nothing to be
done for Treffy; it was only a question
of time, no medicine could save his
life.

It was a very terrible thing for old
Treffy thus to be slipping away, each
day the chain of his life becoming
looser and looser, and he drawing
nearer each day to—he knew not
what.

Treffy and Christie were counting
anxiously the days to Sunday, when
they would hear about the second
verse of the hymn. Perhaps after all
there might be some hope, some way
into the bright city, some entrance
into “Home, sweet Home,” through
which even old Treffy's sin-stained
soul might pass.

(To be continued)

Answers: 1. The Lord sent His an-
gel and delivered him. 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. Contin-
ued knocking. 8. Herod had
them put to death. 9. Because
he did not give God the glory.
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